Rock Around The Clock

Max C. Freedman and James E. Myers 1952
(as recorded Bill Hailey and the Comets 1954)

A [E] E7
[] [ ]
] L IX] []

INTRO: /12 /12 / Harmonica with ukes instrumental:

[A] ! One, two, three o’clock, four o’clock rock [A] T!

[A] | Five, six, seven o’clock, eight o’clock rock [A] Td

[A] ! Nine, ten, eleven o’clock, twelve o’clock rock

We’re gonna rock [EZ] | around [E7] | the clock [EZ] { tonight

(Start singing!)

[E7] | Put your [A] glad rags on, and join me, Hon

We'll [A] have some fun when the clock strikes one

We're gonna [D] rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna [A] rock, rock, rock ‘til broad daylight

We're gonna [E7] rock, gonna rock around the clock to-[A]night [A]

When the [A] clock strikes two, three and four

If the [A] band slows down we'll yell for more

We're gonna [D] rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna [A] rock, rock, rock ‘til broad daylight

We're gonna [E7] rock, gonna rock around the clock to-[A]night [A]

INSTRUMENTAL (harmonica with ukes):
[A]
[A]
[D]

[A]
[E7] [A] [A]

When the [A] chimes ring five, six and seven

[A] We'll be right in seventh heaven

We're gonna [D] rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna [A] rock, rock, rock ‘til broad daylight

We're gonna [E7] rock, gonna rock around the clock to-[A]night [A]

When it's [A] eight, nine, ten, eleven, too

I'll be [A] going strong and so will you

We're gonna [D] rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna [A] rock, rock, rock ‘til broad daylight

We're gonna [E7] rock, gonna rock around the clock to-[A]night [A]

INSTRUMENTAL:
[A]
[A]
[D]

[A]



[E7] [A] [A]

When the [A] clock strikes twelve, we'll cool off then

Start [A] rockin’ round the clock again

We're gonna [D] rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna [A] rock, rock, rock ‘til broad daylight

We’'re gonna [E7] rock, gonna rock around the clock to-[A]night [A] {

A [E] E7
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Don't Bring Me Down - Electric Light Orchestra ELO) writer:Jeff Lynne

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=C0jb9zWd4n4 I “A

2]
1-2-3-4 D-u, D-u, D-u,D-u D
(strum along with bass) *QF‘F

[A] [D] [A] [D]
!

(Starting note to sing is G)

[A] You got me runnin', goin' outta my mind, [D] [A]

[A] You got me thinkin' that I'm wastin' my time.

Don't bring me [D] down, no, no, no, no, [A] no...ah-woo- hoo!
I'll [C] tell you once more before | [G] get off the [D] floor,
Don't bring me [A] down. [A]

F#m
[A] You wanna stay out with your fancy friends [D], [A] [O ] ]
[A] I'm tellin' you, it's got to be the end.
Don't bring me [D] down, no, no, no, no, [A] no...ah-woo- hoo!
I'l [C] tell you once more, before | [G] get off the [D] floor,
Don't bring me [A] down. [A]

Don't bring me [F#m] down..[A] (Brrruce.) .
don't bring me [F#m] down.[A] (Brrruce.) o%%
Don't bring me [F#m] down, [A] (Brrruce)..
don't bring me [E7] do..[E7].wnnn.

[A] What happened to the girl | used to know, [D] [A]
[A] You let your mind out somewhere down the road.
Don't bring me [D] down, no, no, no, no, [A] no...ah-woo- hoo!

I'll [C] tell you once more, before | [G] get off the [D] floor,
Don't bring me [A] down. [A]

[A] You're always talkin' 'bout your crazy nights, [D] [Al
[A] One of these days you're gonna get it right.
Don't bring me [D] down, no, no, no, no, [A] no..ahh-woo-hoo!

I'll [C] tell you once more before | [G] get off the [D] floor,
Don't bring me [A] down. [A]
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Don't bring me [F#m] down..[A] (Brrruce.)
don't bring me [F#m] down.[A] (Brrruce.)
Don't bring me [F#m] down, [A] (Brrruce)..
don't bring me [E7] do..[E7].wnnn.

[A] You're lookin' good just like a snake in the grass, [D] [Al

[A] One of these days you're gonna break your glass.

Don't bring me [D] down, no, no, no, no, [A] no...ah-woo- hoo!

I'll [C] tell you once more before | [G] get off the [D] floor,
Don't bring me [A] down. [A]

[A] You got me shakin', got me runnin' away, [D] [A]
[A] You got me crawlin' up to you every day,
Don't bring me [D] down, no, no, no, no, [A] no...ah-woo- hoo!
I'll [C] tell you once more before | [G] get off the [D] floor,
Don't bring me
strum along with bass as in intro:
[A] down. [D] [A] [D]
1

I'll [C] tell you once more before | [G] get off the [D] floor,
Don't bring me [A] down, down, down, down down....(Fade.)
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The Way - Fastball

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3Z0olDgbV6q| Am c

DDUudDDUud 1,2,3 4 1# 0

[Em] [Em] D
They [Em] made up their minds and they started [Am] packing [Am] ‘Q%
They [B7] left before the sun came up that [Em] day [Em]
An [E7] exit to eternal summer [Am] slacking [Am]

But [Em] where were they going [B7] without ever knowing the [Em] way?
[Em] 7

They [Em] drank up the wine and they got to [Am] talking [Am] ?%
They [B7] now had more important things to [Em] say [Em]

And [E7] when the car broke down, they started [Am] walking [Am]
But [Em] where were they going [B7] without ever knowing the [Em] way?

[D] Anyone could see the [G] road that they walk on is [D] paved in gold
It's [Em] always summer, they'll [B7] never get cold

They'll [C] never get hungry, they'll [G] never get old and [D] gray [D] cl.
cens . B2
[D] You can see their [G] shadows wandering [D] off somewhere _?
They [Em] won't make it home, but they [B7] really don't care
They [C] wanted the highway, they're [G] happier there to-[D]day
To-[B7]day [B7] |G |
00
) [

The [Em] children woke up and they couldn't [Am] find them [Am]
They [B7] left before the sun came up that [Em] day [Em]

They [E7] just drove off and left it all be-[Am]hind them [Am]

[Em] Where were they going [B7] without ever knowing the [Em] way?

[D] Anyone could see the [G] road that they walk on is [D] paved in gold
It's [Em] always summer, they'll [B7] never get cold
They'll [C] never get hungry, they'll [G] never get old and [D] gray [D]

[D] You can see their [G] shadows wandering [D] off somewhere

They [Em] won't make it home, but they [B7] really don't care
They [C] wanted the highway, they're [G] happier there to-[D]day
To-[B7]day [B7]

They [E7]just d 6 and loft it all be_[AmIhind 4 fAm]
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San Francisco Bay Blues- Eric Clapton; Jesse Fuller
Intro: [D7] [G7] [C] [G7] D7

| got the [C] blues from my baby, left me jall,
[F] by the San Francisco [C] Bay [C7]

The [F] ocean liner’s gone so far [C] away [C7]
[F] I didn't mean to treat her so bad, she was the [C] best girl | ever [A7] had
[D7] She said goodbye, like to make me cry,

[G7] | wanna lay down and die 3!

| [C] ain't got a nickel and | [F] ain't got a lousy [C] dime [C7]

She [F] don't come back, think I'm going to lose my [E7] mind

[F] If she ever gets back to stay,

It's gonna [C] be another brand new [A7] day

KAZOOS AND UKULELES INSTRUMENTAL - REPEAT FROM TOP

[C] Sitting down [F] looking from my [C] back door,

Wondering which [F] way to [C7] go

[F] Woman I'm so crazy about, she don't love me no [C] more

[F] Think I'll catch me a freight train, [C] cause I'm feeling [A7] blue
[D7] Ride all the way to the end of the line,

[G7] thinking only of you

[C] Meanwhile [F] livin' in the [C] city, just about to [F] go [C] insane

[F] Thought | heard my baby, lord, [E7] the way she used to call my name
[F] If | ever get her back to stay, it's gonna

[C] be another [Cmaj7] brand [C7] new [A7] day

[D7] Walking with my baby down [G7] by the San Francisco [C] Bay,[A7]

[D7] Walking with my baby down [G7] by the San Francisco [C] Bay [C] hey
[Cmaj7] hey [C7] hey [AT7] hey....

Yeah [D7] walking with my baby down [G7] by the San Francisco [C] Bay.....
[F'][CY]
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Dixie Chicken
Little Feat

[A] (suggested strum: d, d, u, u,d) x 8 along with kazoo riff a

I’'ve seen the [A] bright lights of Memphis,

and the Commodore [E7] Hotel
And [E7] underneath a street lamp, | met a southern [A] belle
Oh, she [D] took me to the [A] river, where she cast her [E7] spell EV
And in that southern [E7] moonlight, she sang this song so [A] well: K

(tacit) If you'll [A] be my Dixie chicken I'll be your Tennessee [E7] lamb
And [E7] we can walk together down in [A] Dix - [D] ie- [A] land,
[E7] Down in [A] Dix - [D] ie- [A] land

[A]_[A] LL L

We [A] made all the hotspots, my money flowed like [E7] wine
Then the [E7] low-down southern whiskey, yea, began to fog my [A] mind
And | don’t [D] remember [A] church bells, or the money | put [E7] down
On the [E7] white picket fence and boardwalk
On the [E7] house at the end of [A] town
Oh, but [D] boy do | [A] remember the strain of her [E7] refrain
And the [E7] nights we spent together
And the [E7 way she called my [A] name

(tacit) If you’ll [A] be my Dixie chicken I'll be your Tennessee [E7] lamb
And [E7] we can walk together down in [A] Dix - [D] ie- [A] land,
[E7] Down in [A] Dix - [D] ie- [A] land

[A]-[A]

Well, [A] it's many years since she ran away

Yes, that guitar player [E7] sure could play

She [E7 always liked to sing along

She was [E7] always handy [A] with a song

But then [D] one night at the [A] lobby of the Commodore [E7] Hotel
| chanced to meet a [E7] bartender who said he knew her [A] well
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And as he [D] handed me a [A] drink he began to hum a [E7] song
And all the [E7] boys there, [E7] at the bar, began to sing [A] along:

(tacit) If you'll [A] be my Dixie chicken I'll be your Tennessee [E7] lamb
And [E7] we can walk together down in [A] Dix - [D] ie- [A] land,
[E7] Down in [A] Dix - [D] ie- [A] land

[A]. . .x 8 along with kazoo riff....
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Bring Me Sunshine as performed by Jive Aces
Written by Arthur Kent and Sylvia Dee

(Slow tempo- single strums) [C] x6

[C] Bring me sunshine [C] in your [Dm] smile vy

Make me [G7] happy all the [C] while

In this [C7] world where we live there should [F] be more happiness
So much [D7] joy we can give to each [G] brand new bright to-[G7]morrow

(Slow tempo, double strums) &7
Make me [C] happy through the [Dm] years ry
Never [G7] bring me any [C] tears ¥ ¢

May your [C7] arms be as warm as the [F] sun from up above

Bring me [D7] fun bring me [G7] sunshine bring me [C] love

(Skat or pause to tempo change - fast swing):

**Bring me sunshine [C] in your [Dm] smile
Make me [G7] happy all the [C] while

In this [C7] world where we live there should [F] be more happiness

So much [D7] joy we can give to each [G] brand new bright to-[G7]morrow

Make me [C] happy through the [Dm] years

Never [G7] bring me any [C] tears

May your [C7] arms be as warm as the [F] sun from

up above Bring me [D7] fun bring me [G7] sunshine

bring me [C] love

**Repeat as instrumental

End:

Make me [C] happy through the [Dm] years

Never [G7] bring me any [C] tears

May your [C7] arms be as warm as the [F] sun from up above
Bring me [D7] fun bring me [G7] sunshine bring me [C] love
Bring me [D7] fun bring me [G7] sunshine bring me [C] love

Bring me [D7] fun ...bring me [G7] sunshine..... bring me [C] love!
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Good Day Sunshine - Paul McCartney (1966)

INTRO: Strum [F!]- [F!]- [F']-[F'] [F] [F1 [F] [F] ]

Du Du Du Du

[G]Good day, [D]sun-shine .. [G]Good day, [D]sunshine. . c D
[C]GOOd day, [C7]sun-shine [C7'] 'TY )

| need to [F] laugh, [D7] and when the [G7] sun is out,
[C7] I've got something | can [F] laugh about. F
| feel [F] good, [D7] in a [G7] spe-cial way. ¢
[C7] 'minlove and it’s a [F] sunny day.

[G]Good day, [D]sun-shine .. [G]Good day, [D]sunshine. . [C]Good day,

[C7]sun-shine [C7!]

We take a [F] walk, [D7] the sun is [G7] shi-ning down,
[C7] Burns my feet as they [F] touch the grou-ou-ound

Instrumental w/ kazoo: [Bb] [G7] [C7] [F7] [Bb] I3 Iran!

[G]Good day, [D]sun-shine .. [G]Good day, [D]sunshine. . [C]Good day,
[C7]sun-shine [C7!]

Then we [F] lie, [D7] beneath a [G7]shady tree,

[C7] | love her and she’s [F] lov-ing me.

She feels [F] good, [D7]she knows she’s [G7]look-ing fine
[C7] I'm so proud to know that [F]she is mine.

[G]Good day, [D]sunshine, [G]1Good day, [D]sunshine, [C1Good day,
[C7]sun-shine.
[G]Good day, [D]sunshine. [G]Good day, [D]sunshine,
[C]1Good day, [C7]suuun-shiiine...
[C]Good day, [C7]suuun-shiiine...
[C1Good day, [C7]suuun-shiiine... [C7!]
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Plum Island Escape - Parody of the Pina Colada Song by Rupert Holmes
words by Michelle Sicuro

[Intro] [G] [G] [D] [D!]

| was tired of the [G] city, it'd become quite the [D] bore

So | looked on my [G] Insta, figured that’s what it's [D] for

Saw a cool ad for [G] Plumfest and | thought what the [D] heck
Booked a stay for the [G] weekend, and | never looked [D] back [D!]

CHORUS: If you like playing at [G] Plumfest, with the seabreeze on the [D] dunes
Rockin out with your [G] neighbors, while playing cool [D] tunes
Fish tacos at the [G] Riptide, and watching birds in the [D] park
Biking down to the [G] Sunset, to watch the day turn to [D] dark [D!]
Play along with instrumental: [G] [G] [D] D] x2

So | packed up my [G] flip flops, grabbed a towel and my [D] uke

From the moment | [G] got there, | knew it was no [D] fluke

We're jamming at the [G] blue house, | think we sound kind of [D] swell
Raising money for [G] charities, | hope it’'s not hard to [D] tell [D!]

CHORUS: That we love playing at [G] Plumfest, with the seabreeze on the [D] dunes
Rockin out with our [G] neighbors, while playing cool [D] tunes
Eating breakfast at Mad [G] Martha’s, lobster rolls at Bob [D] Lob
Cooking out in the [G] back yard, grilling corn on the [D] cob [D!]
Play along with instrumental: [G] [G] [D] D] x2

So we bid you [G] adieu now, It’s time to head [D] home

First we’ll go down to the [G] Basin, on the beach we will [D] roam
| had a blast on Plum [G] Island, there was so much to [D] do

Ate ice cream at the [G] Cottage and | said | never [D] knew [D!]

CHORUS: That | loved playing at [G] Plumfest, with the seabreeze on the [D] dunes
Rockin out with my [G] neighbors, while playing cool [D] tunes
Walked my dog down to [G] George’s, grabbed a bone from the [D] box
Then strolled over to [G] Lucy’s, enjoyed bagels with [D] lox
Repeat and fade, end on tremolo:
We loved playing at [G] Plumfest, with the seabreeze on the [D] dunes
Rockin out with our [G] neighbors, while [G!] playing cool [D] tunes....



One After 909 - Lennon/McCartney

cy C [

Strum: DDU UD (IX] L]

[C7]1[C7]1[C7][CT7] il

[C7] My baby says she's trav'ling on the one after 909

[C7]I said move over honey I'm travelling on that line

| said [C7!'], move over once, [C7!] move over twice [C7!]
[F]1 Come on baby don't be cold as ice.
[C] | said I'm trav'ling on the [G7] one after 90- [C] 9

| [C7] begged her not to go and | begged her on my bended knees,
You're [C7] only fooling around, you're only fooling around with me.
| said [C7!], move over once, [C7!] move over twice [C7']

[F]1 Come on baby don't be cold as ice.

[C] | said I'm trav'ling on the [G7] one after 90- [C] 9

Bridge:

[F11 got my bag, [F]

[C] run to the station [C]

[D] Railman says [D]

you've got the the [G] wrong location [G]
[F11 got my bag, [F]

[C] run right home [C]

[D] Then | find [D]

I've got the [G] number wrong. [G] We-e-e-l|,

[C7] My baby says she's trav'ling on the one after 909
[C7]I said move over honey I'm travelling on that line

| said [C7!], move over once, [C7!] move over twice [C7']
[F]1 Come on baby don't be cold as ice.

[C] | said we're trav'ling on the [G7] one after 9 O,
[C] | said we're trav'ling on the [G7] one after 9 O,
[C] I said I'm trav'ling on the [G7] one after 90- [C] 9
[C[F!]LC!]




Tuesday Afternoon artist:Moody Blues writer:Justin Haywood

[Am] [Am]

[F] Tuesday, [F] after-noon

[C] I'm just [Bb] beginning to see,
[Am] Now I'm on my [D] way

[C] It doesn't [Bb] matter to me,
[Am] Chasing the clouds a-[D]way

[F] Something, [F] calls to me

[C] The trees are [Bb] calling me near,
[Am] I've got to find out [D] why

[C] Those gentle [Bb] voices | hear,
[Am] Explain it all with a [D] sigh [D]

[CM]..... Ahhhhh... [C] Ahhhhh.......[Cm] Ahhhhh.....
[C] ahhhhh...
(tempo change) [GIICY /[G] [CY /[G] [CV /[G] [CV

[G] I'm looking [F] at myself re-[G]flections of my [C] mind

[G] It's just the [C] kind of day to [G] leave myself be-[C]hind
[G] So gently [F] swaying through the [G] fairyland of [C] love
[G] If you'll just [F] come with me and [G] see the beauty [C] of

[F] Tuesday [C] after-[G]noon [C] [G] [C]
[F] Tuesday [C] after-[D]noon

[F] Tuesday [F] afternoon

[C] I'm just be-[Bb] ginning to see
[Am] Now I'm on my [D] way

[C] It doesn't [Bb] matter to me
[Am] Chasing the clouds a-[D]way

[F] Something, [F] calls to me

[C] The trees are [Bb] calling me near,
[Am] I've got to find out [D] why

[C] Those gentle [Bb] voices | hear,
[Am] Explain it all with a [D] sigh [D]

[CM]..... Ahhhhh... [C] Ahhhhh.......[Cm] Ahhhhh.....

[C] ahhhhh...
(tempo change) [GI[CY /[G] [CY /NG] [CY /[G] [CV
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[G] I'm looking [F] at myself re-[G]flections of my [C] mind

[G] It's just the [C] kind of day to [G] leave myself be-[C]hind
[G] So gently [F] swaying through the [G] fairyland of [C] love
[G] If you'll just [F] come with me and [G] see the beauty [C] of

[F] Tuesday [C] after-[G]noon [C] [G] [C]
[F] Tuesday [C] after-[D]noon........
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Folsom Prison Blues - Johnny Cash C F CT a7

1, 2, 3& 4 Strum: D-d-U-u-d (bass intro)

[C] | hear the train a-comin', It's rollin’ round the bend

And | ain't seen the sunshine since | don't know [C7] when

I'm [F] stuck in Folsom Prison and time keeps draggin' [C] on [C]
But that [G7] train keeps a-rollin' [G7!]

on down to San An-[C]tone

When [C] | was just a baby, my mama told me “Son
Always be a good boy don't [C] ever play with [C7] guns”
But | [F] shot a man in Reno, just to watch him [C] die [C]
When | [G7] hear that whistle blowin’ [G7!]

| hang my head and [C] cry

HARMONICA INSTRUMENTAL: repeat verse (Ukes play along lightly)

| [C] bet there's rich folks eatin' in a fancy dinin’ car

They're probably drinkin' coffee and [C] smokin' big [C7] cigars Well | [F]
know | had it comin' | know | can't be [C] free [C]

But those [G7] people keep a-movin' [G7']

and that's what tortures [C] me

Well if they [C] freed me from this prison,
if that railroad train was mine,
| bet I'd move it on a little farther down the [C7] line

[F] Far from Folsom Prison that's where | want to [C] stay [C]
And I'd [G7] let that lonesome whistle [G7!]
blow my blues a-[C]way

And I'd [G7] let that lonesome whistle [G7!]
blow my blues a-[C]way [C]
(bass outro or harmonica fade)

[G7][C]

Seacoast Ukulele Players (SUP!)



The Devil and the Deep Blue Sea
Writers: Harold Arlen, Ted Koehler Artist: George Harrison

INTRO: (2 beats each chord) [F] [Dm] [Gm7] [C7] [twice]

[F] | [Dm] don't [Gm7] want you [C7] LU LI
[F] But | [Dm] hate to [Gm7] lose [C7] you Y] *
[F] You've [F7] got me [Bb] in be- [Eb9] tween
the [F] devil and the [C7] deep blue [F] sea [C]

F7 Bb

[F] | [Dm] for- [Gm7] give you [C7] ) r Y
[F] ‘Cause | [Dm] can’t for- [Gm7] get [C7] you . []
[F] You've [F7] got me [Bb] in be- [Eb9] tween ' ®
the [F] devil and the [C7] deep blue [F] sea [F]

[A] | [F#m] ought to cross you [Bm7] off my [E7] list

[A] But when you [F#m] come knocking [Bm7] at my [E7] door
[C] Fate [Am] seems to give my [Dm] heart a [G] twist

And [Cm] | come running back [G7] for [C7] more . e

Instrumental:

[F] | [Dm] don't [Gm7] want you [C7]

[F] But | [Dm] hate to [Gm7] lose [C7] you

[F] You've [F7] got me [Bb] in be- [EbY] tween
the [F] devil and the [C7] deep blue [F] sea [F]

cm

[A] | [F#m] ought to cross you [Bm7] off my [E7] list

[A] But when you [F#m] come knocking [Bm7] at my [E7] door
[C] Fate [Am] seems to give my [Dm] heart a [G] twist

And [Cm] | come running back [G7] for [C7] more

[F] | [Dm] should [Gm7] hate you [C7]

[F] But | [Dm] guess | [Gm7] love [C7] you

[F] You've [F7] got me [Bb] in be- [Eb9] tween
the [F] devil and the [C7] deep blue [F] sea [F]

[F] You've [F7] got me [Bb] in be- [Eb9]..... tween
the [F] devil and the [C7] deep blue [F] sea [C!] [F!]

Ebo E7 F F7 & &7
1] [XX] L L] []
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Bubbles Up — Jimmy Buffett Am7  GuT

1-2-3 [G] [GM7] [Am7] [Am7] x2

When this [G]world starts a-reelin' From that [Am7]pressure drop feelin'
We're [G]ljust treading water each [C] day

There's a [G] way to feel better, Be [Am7]well set to weather

The [G]storms 'til the sun shines [C] again [GM7]

When your [Am7]compass is spinnin' And you're [G] lost on the way
Like a [C] leaf in the wind, friend, Hear [D] me when | [D] say [D]

Bubbles [G] up

They will point you towards [Am7] home

No matter how [G] deep or how far you [C]roam

They will [G] show you the surface, the [Am7] plot and the purpose
So, [G] when the journey gets [C] long [GM7]

Just know [Am7] that you are loved, There is [G] light up above
And the [C] joy is always e-[D] nough [D]

Bubbles [G] up [G]

To my [G] friends who are jolly, [Am7] When melancholy knocks
[G] Sometimes they let her [C] in [C]

To [G] sit and share stories, Of [Am7] flops and of glories

It [G] ain't half as bad as the [C] bends [GM7]

Sometimes [Am7] living's a struggle, [G] Multiplied double
But they [C] love it too much For the [D] party to [D] end [D]

Bubbles [G] up,

They will point you towards [Am7] home

No matter how [G] deep or how far you [Clroam

They will [G] show you the surface, the [Am7] plot and the purpose
So, [G] when the journey gets [C] long [GM7]

Just know [Am7] that you are loved, There is [G] light up above
And the [C] joy is always [D] enough [D]

Bubbles [G] up [GM7]
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[Am7] Let's plot the course to the

[G] rough and the right,

To the [C] bright blazing days

And the [D] sweet starry [D] nights [D]

Bubbles [G] up,

They will point us towards [Am7] home

No matter how [G] deep or how far we [C] roam [C]

They will [G] show you the surface, the [Am7] plot and the purpose
So, [G] when the journey gets [C] long [GM7]

Just know [Am7] that you are loved, There is [G] light up above
And the [C] joy is always [D] enough [D]

Bubbles [G] up
[Am7] [G] [C]

Bubbles [Glup [G] [G!]
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Down At The Twist And Shout
Mary Chapin Carpenter 1991

INSTRUMENTAL INTRO (ukes): /12/12/

[C] [C] [D7]

[G] [G]

[D] [D] [G]/ [G]l/
CHORUS:

[C] Saturday night and the moon is out

I wanna [G] head on over to the Twist and Shout

Find a [D] two-step partner and a Cajun beat

When it [G] lifts me up, I'm gonna [G7] find my feet

[C] Out in the middle of a big dance [D7] floor

When I [G] hear that fiddle, wanna beg for more

Wanna [D] dance to a band from a-Lou'sian’' tonight [G] / [G]

And I [D] never have a-wandered down to New Orleans
[G] Never have drifted down a bayou stream

But I [D] heard that music on the radio

And I [G] swore someday I was gonna go

Down a-[E7]Highway 10 past Lafayette

There’s a-[A]Baton Rouge and I won't forget

To [D] send you a card with my regrets

'Cause I'm [D] never gonna come back [G] home

CHORUS:

[C] Saturday night and the moon is out

I wanna [G] head on over to the Twist and Shout

Find a [D] two-step partner and a Cajun beat

When it [G] lifts me up, I'm gonna [G7] find my feet

[C] Out in the middle of a big dance [D7] floor

When I [G] hear that fiddle, wanna beg for more

Wanna [D] dance to a band from a-Lou'sian' tonight [G] / [G] hey /

INSTRUMENTAL(harmonica & ukes):
[C] [C] [D7]
[G] [G]
[D] [D] [G] / [G]

They got a [D] alligator stew and a crawfish pie

A [G] gulf storm blowin’ into town tonight

[D] Livin’ on the delta it’s quite a show

They got [G] hurricane parties every time it blows
But [E7] here up north, it's a cold, cold rain

And there [A] ain't no cure for my blues today
Ex-[D]cept when the paper says Beausoleil

Is a-[D]comin’ into town, baby [G] let's go down



CHORUS:

It's a [C] Saturday night and the moon is out

I wanna [G] head on over to the Twist and Shout

Find a [D] two-step partner and a Cajun beat

When it [G] lifts me up, I'm gonna [G7] find my feet

[C] Out in the middle of a big dance [D7] floor

When I [G] hear that fiddle, wanna beg for more

Wanna [D] dance to a band from a-Lou'sian' tonight [G] / [G] /

INSTRUMENTAL(harmonica & ukes):
[C] [C] [D7]
[G] [G]
[D] [D] [G] / [G]

Bring your [D] mama, bring your papa, bring your sister too
They got [G] lots of music, and lots of room

When they [D] play you a waltz from a-1910

You're [G] gonna feel a little bit young again

Well you [EZ7] learn to dance with your rock and roll

You [A] learn to swing with a do-si-do

But you [D] learn to love at the fais-dodo

When you [D] hear a little Jolie [G] Blon

CHORUS:

[C] Saturday night and the moon is out

I wanna [G] head on over to the Twist and Shout

Find a [D] two-step partner and a Cajun beat

When it [G] lifts me up, I'm gonna [G7] find my feet

[C] Out in the middle of a big dance [D7] floor

When I [G] hear that fiddle, wanna beg for more

Wanna [D] dance to a band from a-Lou'sian’' tonight [G] / [G] /

INSTRUMENTAL(harmonica & ukes):

[C] [C] [D7]
[G] [G]
[D] [D] [G]/ [GIN
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Whiskey In The Jar
Traditional (The Dubliners’ lyrics 1967)

[ [¥] Erm G

INTRO: /12/12/

[C] [C]
[G] [D]Y [G] [G]

As [G] I was goin’ over, the [Em] Cork and Kerry mountains

I [C] met with Captain Farrell and his [G] money he was countin’
I [G] first produced me pistol and I [Em] then produced me rapier
Sayin’ [C] “Stand and deliver” for he [G] were a bold deceiver

CHORUS:

Mush-a [D] ring duram do duram da

[G] Whack fol da daddy-o [C] whack fol da daddy-o
There’s [G] 4 whiskey [D] { in the [G] jar [G]

I [G] counted out his money and it [Em] made a pretty penny

I [C] put it in me pocket and I [G] took it home to Jenny

She [G] sighed and she swore, that she [Em] never would she deceive me
But the [C] devil take the women for they [G] never can be easy

CHORUS:

Mush-a [D] ring duram do duram da

[G] Whack fol da daddy-o [C] whack fol da daddy-o
There’s [G] 4 whiskey [D] { in the [G] jar [G]

I [G] went unto me chamber, all [Em] for to take a slumber

I [C] dreamt of gold and jewels and for [G] sure it was no wonder

But [G] Jenny drew me charges, and she [Em] filled them up with water
Then [C] sent for Captain Farrell to be [G] ready for the slaughter

CHORUS:

Mush-a [D] ring duram do duram da

[G] Whack fol da daddy-o [C] whack fol da daddy-o
There’s [G] ¥ whiskey [D] | in the [G] jar [G]

"Twas [G] early in the mornin’, just be-[Em]fore I rose to travel
Up [C] comes a band of footmen, and [G] likewise Captain Farrell

I [G] first produced me pistol for she’d [Em] stolen away me rapier
But I [C] couldn’t shoot the water, so a [G] prisoner I was taken

CHORUS:

Mush-a [D] ring duram do duram da

[G] Whack fol da daddy-o [C] whack fol da daddy-o
There’s [G] 4 whiskey [D] | in the [G] jar [G]



Now, there’s [G] some take delight in the [Em] carriages a-rollin’
And [C] others take delight in the [G] hurley and the bowlin’

But [G] I take delight in the [Em] juice of the barley

And [C] courtin’ pretty fair maids in the [G] mornin’ bright and early

CHORUS:

Mush-a [D] ring duram do duram da

[G] Whack fol da daddy-o [C] whack fol da daddy-o
There’s [G] 4 whiskey [D] { in the [G] jar [G]

If [G] anyone can aid me ‘tis me [Em] brother in the army

If [C] I can find his station, in [G] Cork or in Killarney

And [G] if he'll go with me, we'll go [Em] rovin’ in Kilkenney

And I'm [C] sure he’ll treat me better than me [G] own, me sportin’ Jenny

CHORUS:

Mush-a [D] ring duram do duram da

[G] Whack fol da daddy-o [C] whack fol da daddy-o
There’s [G] 4 whiskey [D] { in the [G] jar

Mush-a [D] ring duram do duram da

[G] Whack fol da daddy-o [C] whack fol da daddy-o
There’s [G] 4 whiskey [D]  in the [G] ¥ jar [G] {

C &) Em <)
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Shanty jonathan Edwards

(harmonica intro)

I'm gonna [G] sit down in the kitchen and fix me something good to eat

[C] make my head a little high and make this [Cm] whole day complete

cuz we gonna [G] lay around the [E7] shanty mama [A7] Cm

and put a [D] good buzz [G]on m

Well [G] pass it to me baby, pass it to me slow

E7
we'll [C] take time out to smile a little [Cm] before we let it go Q0
cuz we gonna [G] lay around the [E7] shanty mama [A7] EF'

and put a [D] good buzz [G] on

(piano or harmonica solo - verse)
Well there ain't [G] nothin' to do and there's always room for more
[C] fill it, light it, shut up and [Cm] close the door
cuz we gonna [G] lay around the [E7] shanty mama [A7]
and put a [D] good buzz [G] on

(harmonica solo- verse)
We're gonna [G] sit around the kitchen fix us somethin' good to eat
and [C] make ourselves a little high and make the [Cm] whole day complete
cuz we gonna [G] lay around the [E7] shanty mama [A7]
and put a [D] good buzz [G] on....

(Every night and [E7] day if we can help it....)

We're gonna [A7] lay around the shanty mama - [D!]
and put a [D] good buzz [G] on! [G] [Gdim] [G]
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Sunny Afternoon
Ray Davies 1966 (as recorded by the Kinks)

INTRO NOTE RIFF ON [Dm] and [A7]:

Dm Dm A7 A7
A|-5-5-3-3-|-2-2-1-1-|-0-0-———— | —=—==——————]
E|----———-—-——=|--=-=-=====|-=-=-=-=-3-3-|-1-1-0-0-]

[Dm]iJdd/[Dm]ildY

[Dm] The tax man’s taken [C] all my dough

And [F] left me in my [C] stately home,

[A] Lazing on a [A7] sunny after-[Dm]noon

And I can’t [C] sail my yacht, he’s [F] taken every [C]thing I've got
[A] All T've got’s this [A7] sunny after-[Dm]noon [Dm]

[D7] Save me, save me, save me from this [G7] sque---eeeze [G7]
I've got a [C7] big fat mama, trying to break [F] me [A7]

And I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly,

[Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxury

[F] Lazing on a [A7] sunny after-[Dm]noon [Dm]

In the [Dm] summertime [A7]
In the [Dm] summertime [A7]
In the [Dm] summertime [A7]

My [Dm] girlfriend’s run off [C] with my car

And [F] gone back to her [C] ma and pa

[A] Telling tales of [A7] drunkenness and [Dm] cruelty
Now I'm [C] sitting here [F] sipping at my [C] ice cold beer
[A] Lazing on a [A7] sunny after-[Dm]noon [Dm]

[D7] Help me, help me, help me sail a- [G7]waa-ay [G7]

Or give me [C7] two good reasons why I oughta [F] stay [A7]
Cause I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly,

[Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxury

[F] Lazing on a [A7] sunny after-[Dm]noon [Dm]

In the [Dm] summertime [A7]
In the [Dm] summertime [A7]
In the [Dm] summertime [A7]
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[D7] Save me, save me, save me from this [G7] sque---eeeze [G7]
I've got a [C7] big fat mama, trying to break [F] me [A7]

And I [Dm] love to live so [G7] pleasantly,

[Dm] Live this life of [G7] luxury

[F] Lazing on a [A7] sunny after-[Dm]noon [Dm]

Gradually fade:

In the [Dm] summertime [A7]
In the [Dm] summertime [A7]
In the [Dm] summertime [A7]
In the [Dm] summertime [A7]
In the [Dm] summertime [A7] / [Dm]{

AT (¥ Cv G7 F L
[
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Tipsy (A Bar Song) - Shaboozey

Collins Chibueze, Nevin Sastry, Sean Cook, Jerrell Jones, Mark Williams
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wpJC6kVECXk

[Am] [C] [F1 [C]/I[G]x2

My [Am] baby want a [C] beach house, she's been [F] tellin' me all
night [C] long

[Am] Gasoline and [C] groceries, [F] list goes on and [C] on

This [Am] 9 to 5 ain't [C] workin', why the [F] hell do I work so [C] hard? }%A
I can't [Am] worry 'bout my [C] problems, I can't [F] take 'em when I'm [C]
gone

[Am] One, here comes the [C] two, to the three, to the [F] four
Tell 'em "Bring a-[C]nother round", [G] we need plenty [Am] more
Two steppin' on the [C] table, she don't need a dance [F] floor

Oh my, [C] good Lord

[Am] Someone pour me up a [C] double shot of whiskey
[F] They know me and the [C] Riptide got a [G] history
[Am] There's a party down [C] the road on 70

[F] Everybody on the [C]Plum gettin' [G] tipsy [Am] [C]
[F] Everybody on the [C] Plum gettin' [G] tipsy [Am] [C]
[F] Everybody on the [C] Plum gettin' [G] tipsy

[Am] I been Boozey since I [C] left, I ain't changin' for a [F] check
Tell my ma, I ain't for-[C]get (Oh, Lord, uh)

[Am] Woke up drunk at 10 a.[C] m., we gon' do this shit a-[F]gain
Tell your girl to bring a [C] friend ( Oh, Lord)

[Am] One, here comes the [C] two, to the three, to the [F] four
Tell 'em "Bring a-[C]nother round", [G] we need plenty [Am] more
Two steppin' on the [C] table, she don't need a dance [F] floor

Oh my, [C] good Lord

[Am] Someone pour me up a [C] double shot of whiskey
[F] They know me and the [C] Riptide got a [G] history
[Am] There's a party down [C] the road on 70

[F] Everybody on the [C]Plum gettin' [G] tipsy [Am] [C]
[F] Everybody on the [C] Plum gettin' [G] tipsy [Am] [C]
[F] Everybody on the [C] Plum gettin' [G] tipsy



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wpJC6kVECXk

[Am] One, here comes the [C] two, to the three, to the [F] four
When it's last [C] call and they [G] kick us out the [Am] door
It's gettin' kind of [C] late but the ladies want some [F] more
[NC] Oh my, [C] good Lord (Tell 'em drink some more)

Clap or tap:

[NC] Someone pour me up a double shot of whiskey (A double shot of whiskey)
[NC] They know me and the Riptide got a history (Way back)

[NC] There's a party down the road on 70 (Come on)

[NC] Everybody on the Plum gettin' tipsy (Woo0)

[Am] Someone pour me up a [C] double shot of whiskey (A double shot of
whiskey)

[F] They know me and the [C] Riptide got a [G] history (History)

[Am] At the bottom of a [C] bottle gon' miss me (Bet you gon' miss me)

[F] Everybody on the [C]Plum gettin' [G] tipsy (At the bar gettin' tipsy) [Am]
[C]

[F] Everybody on the [C]Plum gettin' [G] tipsy [Am] [C]

[F] Everybody on the [C]Plum gettin' [NC] tipsy



Let’s Talk Dirty in Hawaiian - Jonn prine
[G] [G] [G] [G]

| [G] packed my bags and bought myself a ticket
for the land of the tall palm [D] tree
Aloha New Hampshire, hello Waiki-[G]Ki D
| just stepped down from the airplane when | heard her [C] say 4%
Waka waka nuka nuka, [G] waka waka nuka nuka
[D] Would you like a [G] lei? [D] Hey!

CHORUS:
[G] Let's talk dirty in Hawaiian, whisper in my [D] ear *
Kicka pooka maka wa wahini, are the words | long to [G] hear

Lay your coconut on my tiki, what the hecka mooka mooka [C] dear
Let's talk dirty in Ha-[G]waiian say the [D] words | long to [G] hear [G]

It's a [G] ukulele Honolulu sunset listen to the grass skirts [D] sway
Drinking rum from a pineapple out on Honolulu [G] Bay

The steel guitars all playing while she's talking with her [C] hands
Gimme gimme oka doka [G] make a wish and want a polka

[D] Words | under-[G]stand [D] Hey!

REPEAT CHORUS

Well, | [G] bought a lot a junka with my moola

and sent it to the folks back [D] home

| never had the chance to dance the hula, | guess | should have [G] known
When you start talking to the sweet wahini

[G] walking in the pale moon-[C]light

Oka doka whatta setta [G] knocka-rocka-sis-boom-boccas

[D] Hope I said it [G] right [D] Hey!

REPEAT CHORUS & REPEAT LAST LINE:

[C] Let's talk dirty in Ha-[G]waiian are the
[D] words... I.... long ....to..... [G] hear !

ALOHA!
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Help Me Rhonda
Brian Wilson, Mike Love 1965 (The Beach Boys SINGLE version)

INTRO: /1234 /[C]/ [C]

Well [C] since she put me down

I've been [G7] out doin' in my [C] head [C]

I come [C] in late at night

And in the [G7] mornin' I just lay in [C] bed [C]
Well [Am] Rhonda you look so fine

And I [F] know it wouldn't take much [D7] time
For you to [C] help me Rhonda

[F] Help me get her out of my [C] heart [C]

CHORUS:

[G7] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[C] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[G7] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[C] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[F] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda
[Am] Help me Rhonda [C] help help me Rhonda
[Dm] Help me Rhonda [G7Z]N yeah

Get her out of my [C] heart [C]

She was [C] gonna be my wife

And [G7] I was gonna be her [C] man [C]

But she [C] let another guy come be-[G7]tween us
And it shattered our [C] plan [C]

Well [Am] Rhonda you caught my eye

And I can [F] give you lots of reasons [D7] why
You gotta [C] help me Rhonda

[F] Help me get her out of my [C] heart [C]

CHORUS:

[G7] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[C] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[G7] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[C] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[F] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda
[Am] Help me Rhonda [C] help help me Rhonda
[Dm] Help me Rhonda [GZ]N yeah

Get her out of my [C] heart [C]



INSTRUMENTAL:

[C]/ [C1/ [C]l/I[C]l/
[F1/[F1/I[C]/IC]/

[Dm] / [F] / [C] B-[C]bow bow bow bow

CHORUS.:

[G7] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[C] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[G7] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[C] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda

[F] Help me Rhonda, help help me Rhonda
[Am] Help me Rhonda [C] help help me Rhonda
[Dm] Help me Rhonda [GZ]N yeah

Get her out of my [C] heart [CN
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White Rabbit

key:G, artist:Jefferson Airplane writer:Grace Slick

Grace Slick - Jefferson Airplane:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pnIM_jC7j_4

for Uke it may be easier to use [E7] instead of [E]
[E] [F] x 2

[E] One pill makes you larger and

[F] one pill makes you small

and the [E] ones that mother gives you don't do
[F] anything at all

Go ask [G] Alice [Bb] when she's [C] ten feet [G] tall

[E] And if you go chasing rabbits

and you [F] know you're going to fall

Tell 'em a [E] hooka smoking caterpillar has
[F] given you the call

Call [G] Alice [Bb] when she was [C] just [G] small

[D] When the men on the chessboard get up
[G] and tell you where to go

and you [D] just had some kind of mushroom
and your [G] mind is moving on

go ask [E] Alice, I think she'll [E] know

[E] When logic and proportion have [F] fallen sloppy dead

and the [E] white knight is talking backwards
and the red [F] queen's off with her head

[G] Remember [Bb] what the [C] dormouse [G] said
[G] [D] Feed your [G] head!

[G] [D] Feed your [G] head!

[G] (Single Strum)

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning
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Wellerman artist: The Longest Johns writer: traditional

slow and steady, with drum
1-2-3-4 [Am] [Am]

[Am] There once was a ship that put to sea

And the [Dm] name of the ship was the [Am] Billy of Tea
The [Am] winds blew hard, her bow dipped down

Oh [E7] blow, my bully boys, [Am] blow

CHORUS: [F] Soon may the [C] Wellerman come
To [Dm] bring us sugar and [Am] tea and rum
[F]1 One day, when the [C] tonguin’ is done,

We'll [E7] take our leave and [Am] go

She [Am] had not been two weeks from shore
When [Dm] down on her a [Am] right whale bore
The [Am] captain called all hands and swore
He'd [E7] take that whale in [Am] tow

CHORUS: [F] Soon may the [C] Wellerman come
To [Dm] bring us sugar and [Am] tea and rum
[F]1 One day, when the [C] tonguin’ is done,

We'll [E7] take our leave and [Am] go

[Am] Before the boat had hit the water

The [Dm] whale's tail came [Am] up and caught her
All [Am] hands to the side, harpooned and fought her
When [E7] she dived down [Am] below

CHORUS: [F] Soon may the [C] Wellerman come
To [Dm] bring us sugar and [Am] tea and rum
[F] One day, when the [C] tonguin’ is done,

We’'ll [E7] take our leave and [Am] go

No [Am] line was cut, no whale was freed;

The [Dm] Captain's mind was [Am] not of greed
But [Am] he belonged to the whaleman's creed;
She [E7] took the ship in [Am] tow
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CHORUS: [F] Soon may the [C] Wellerman come
To [Dm] bring us sugar and [Am] tea and rum
[F] One day, when the [C] tonguin’ is done,

We’'ll [E7] take our leave and [Am] go

For [Am] forty days, or even more

The [Dm] line went slack, then [Am] tight once more
All [Am] boats were lost (there were only four)

But [E7] still that whale did [Am] go

CHORUS: [F] Soon may the [C] Wellerman come
To [Dm] bring us sugar and [Am] tea and rum
[F]1 One day, when the [C] tonguin’ is done,

We'll [E7] take our leave and [Am] go

As [Am] far as I've heard, the fight's still on;

The [Dm] line's not cut and the [Am] whale's not gone
The [Am] Wellerman makes his regular call

To [E7] encourage the Captain, [Am] crew, and all

CHORUS: [F] Soon may the [C] Wellerman come

To [Dm] bring us sugar and [Am] tea and rum

[F]1 One day, when the [C] tonguin’ is done,

We'll [E7] take our leave and [Am] go (Repeat Chorus)
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