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Around and Around	 	 (Chuck Berry 1958)


They say the joint was rockin’	 	 goin’ round and round


Yeah, reelin’ and a-rockin’	 	  	 what a crazy sound


And they never stopped rockin	 	 till the moon went down


Well it sounds so sweet	 	  	 I had to take me a chance


Rose out of my seat	 	 	  	 I just had to dance


Started movin’ my feet		 	 	 well a-clappin’ my hands


Well the joint started rockin’	 	 	 goin’ round and round


Yeah, reelin’ and a-rockin’	 	 	 what a crazy sound


And they never stopped rockin’	 	 till the moon went down


Yeah at twelve o'clock		 	 	 well the place was packed


Front doors was locked	 	 	 yeah the place was packed


And when the police knocked	 	 those doors flew back


Oh they kept on a-rockin’	 	 	 goin’ round and round


Yeah, reelin’ and a-rockin’	 	 	 what a crazy sound


And they never stopped rockin’	 	 till the moon went down




Autumn Leaves [Am]
key:Am, artist:Everly Brothers writer:Joseph Kosma, Jacques

Prévert, Johnny Mercer, Jacques Andre Marie

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xXBNlApwh0c  Capo on 
1st fret   - Wow !!

[Am] The falling [Dm] leaves [G7] drift by the [C] window
The Autumn [Dm] leaves [E7] of red and [Am] gold
I  see your [Dm] lips [G7] the summer [C] kisses
The sun-burned [Dm] hands [E7] I used to [Am] hold

Since you [E7] went away the days grow [Am] long
And soon I'll [G7] hear old winter's [C] song
But I [F] miss you [Dm] most of [E7] all my [Am] dar-ling
When [Dm] Au-tumn [E7]  leaves  start to [Am] fall

Since you [E7] went away the days grow [Am] long
And soon I'll [G7] hear old winter's [C] song
But I [F] miss you [Dm] most of [E7] all my [Am] darling
When [Dm] Autumn  [E7] leaves start to [Am] fall [Dm]

When Autumn [E7] leaves start to [Am] fall [Dm] [E7] [Am]
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Baby It's You
key:Em, artist:The Beatles writer:Burt Bacharach, Luther

Dixon/Barney Williams,Mack David

The Beatles: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_bgjv28GNM0
[G] Sha la la la la la [Em] la  (3x’s)
(STOP) Sha la la la [C] la

[C] It's not the way you smile, that touched my [G] heart.
(sha la la la la [C] la)
[C] It's not the way you kiss, that tears me [G] apart.
But wo oh [Em] many many many nights go by
[Am] I sit alone at home and I cry over [G] you.
What can I [Em] do? (Arrrhhh)
[C] Can't help myself [D]  . cause baby it's [G] you.
(sha la la la la [Em] la) , [Em] Baby it's [G] you.
(sha la la la la [Em] la)

(sha la la la la [C] la)
You should hear what they say about [G] you cheat cheat
(sha la la la la [C] la)
They say they say you never never ever been [G] true cheat cheat

Wo ho [Em] it doesn't matter what they say
[Am] I know I'm gonna love you any old way
What can I [G] do, when it's [Em] true.
[C] Don't want nobody [D] nobody . cause baby it's [G] you
(sha la la la la [Em] la) ,  [Em] Baby it's [G] you.
(sha la la la la [Em] la)

Instrumental : [C] [D] [G] [G] [C] [D] [G] [G]

But wo oh [Em] many many many nights go by
[Am] I sit alone at home and I cry over [G] you ...What can I [Em] do? (Arrrhhh)
[C] Can't help myself [D]  . cause baby it's [G] you.
(sha la la la la [Em] la) , [Em] Baby it's [G] you.
(sha la la la la [Em] la) , (sha la la la la [C] la)
You should hear what they say about [G] you cheat cheat
(sha la la la la [C] la)
They say they say you never never ever been [G] true cheat cheat

Wo ho [Em] it doesn't matter what they say
[Am] I know I'm gonna love you any old way, what can I [G] do, when it's [Em] 
true.
[C] Don't want nobody [D] nobody , cause baby it's [G] you
(sha la la la la [Em] la) ,   [Em] Baby it's [G] you.
(sha la la la la [Em] la)



Bad To Me 
Lennon/McCartney 

F                                            Dm 
If you ever leave me, I'll be sad and blue 
Am                                                        Gm                           C7  
Don't you ever leave me, I'm so in love with you 

 
          F                       Am                       Dm 
The birds in the sky would be sad and lonely 
               F                  Am                Dm 
If they knew that I lost my one and only, 
                      Bb                       Caug            F       Am   Gm   C7  
They'd be sad if you're bad to me 

 
          F                           Am                          Dm 
The leaYeV on Whe WreeV ZoXld be VofWl\ Vighin¶ 
               F                               Am                           Dm 
If they heard from the breeze that you left me crying 
                       Bb                     Caug      F 
The\'d be Vad don¶W be bad Wo me 

 
Bridge:                                    Bb                                                   C  

But I know you won't leave me 'cause you told me so 
           Am                                    D7  
And I've no intention of letting you go 
Gm                                  C7                                  F                 Am         Bb  Caug 
Just as long as you let me know, you won't be bad to me 

 
               F                       Am                      Dm 
So the birds in the sky won't be sad and lonely 
                          F                  Am               Dm 
'Cause they know that I got my one and only 
                       Bb                           Caug  1) F to bridge       2) Cm     D7 tag 
They'll be glad you're not bad to me                  me 

 
Tag:                                       Gm                          Caug      F   Am    Gm   C7  

They'll be glad you're not bad to me 
        F     Am   Gm   C7            F      Am   Gm   C7   F (1) 
To me                       to me 









Blue Suede Shoes
key:A, artist:Elvis Presley writer:Carl Perkins

Elvis Presley - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=T1Ond-
OwgU8
Well it's a [A]* one for the money, [A]* two for the show
[A]* Three to get ready, now [A7] go cat go
But [D7] don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes
You can [E7] do anything but lay [D7] off of my blue suede 
[A] shoes [E7]

Well you can [A]* knock me down, [A]* step in my face
[A]* Slander my name all [A]* over the place
And [A]* do anything that you [A]* want to do
But [A] ah ah honey lay [A7] off of my shoes
And [D7] don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes
You can [E7] do anything but lay [D7] off of my blue suede [A] shoes [E7]

(instrumental)  [A] [A] [A] [A7] [D7] [D7] [A] [A] [E7] [D7] [A] [E7]

Well you can [A]* burn my house, [A]* steal my car
[A]* Drink my liquor from an [A]* old fruit jar
And [A]* do anything that you [A]* want to do
But [A] ah ah honey lay [A7] off of my shoes
And [D7] don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes
You can [E7] do anything but lay [D7] off of my blue suede [A] shoes [E7]

(instrumental)  [A] [A] [A] [A7] [D7] [D7] [A] [A] [E7] [D7] [A] [E7]

Well it's a [A]* one for the money, [A]* two for the show
[A]* Three to get ready, now [A7] go cat go
But [D7] don't you step on my blue suede [A] shoes
You can [E7] do anything but lay [D7] off of my blue suede [A] shoes [E7]

Quiet start and build to full on last line

[A] Blue blue, blue suede shoes
[A] Blue blue, blue suede [A7] shoes
[D7] Blue blue, blue suede shoes
[A] Blue blue, blue suede shoes
You can [E7] do anything but lay [D7] off of my blue suede [A] shoes
[A]
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Bring It On Home To Me - Alt
key:G, artist:The Animals (Sam Cooke) writer:Sam Cooke

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8EoS7GDSu0U

[G]     [D]     [G]     [D]

If you [G] ever change your [D] mind
About [G] leaving, [G] leaving me be-[C]hind
Oh, [G] bring it to me, bring your sweet [C] loving
[D7] Bring it on home to [G] me, [C] oh [G] ye--[D]ah
 
You know I [G] laughed, when you [D7] left
But now I [G] know I've [G7] only hurt my-[C]self
Oh, [G] bring it to me, bring your sweet [C] loving
[D7] Bring it on home to [G] me, [C] yeah, [G] yeah, [D7] yeah
 
I'll give you [G] jewelry, money [D7] too
and that's [G] not all, [G7] all I'll do for [C] you
Oh, [G] bring it to me, bring your sweet [C] loving
[D7] Bring it on home to [G] me, [C] yeah, [G] yeah, [D7] yeah
 
I'll give you [G] jewelry, money [D7] too
and that's [G] not all, [G7] all I'll do for [C] you
Oh, [G] bring it to me, bring your sweet [C] loving
[D7] Bring it on home to [G] me, [C] yeah, [G] yeah, [D7] yeah

You know I'll [G] always be your [D7] slave
Until I'm [G] dead and [G7] buried in my [C] grave
Oh, [G] bring it to me, bring your sweet [C] loving
[D7] Bring it on home to [G] me, [C] yeah, [G] yeah, [D] yeah
 
If you [G] ever change your [D7] mind
About [G] leaving, [G7] leaving me be-[C]hind
Oh, [G] bring it to me, bring your sweet [C] loving
[D7] Bring it on home to [G] me, [C] yeah, [G] yeah, [C] yeah







The Cat Came Back	 	 	  (1893 - Harry S. Miller)


Now old Mr. Johnson had troubles of his own, 

He had an old yellow cat that just wouldn’t leave his home. 

He tried and he tried to keep that cat away, 

He gave him to a man that was going far away 

Chorus: 

But the cat came back the very next day, 

Oh the cat came back, we thought he was a goner 

But the cat came back, he just wouldn't stay away, 

No, no, no   -  no, no, no, no 

He gave it to a captain who was Seattle-bound, 

The ferry loaded up and headed out on Puget Sound. 

A storm broke out and on rough seas the battered craft was tossed, 

Until a wave capsized the boat and all aboard were lost. 

Chorus 

So he put him in a box and tied it up quite well. 

Had some fellas help him and paid them not to tell. 

They put it in a boxcar, the westbound 710. 

The train pulled away and was never seen again. 



Chorus 

But the cat came back the very next day, 

Oh the cat came back, we thought he was a goner 

But the cat came back, he just wouldn't stay away, 

No, no, no   -  no, no, no, no 

He drove it to the desert where the UFO was seen. 

The sky was full of crazy clouds of purple, blue, and green. 

A giant spacecraft landed and some creatures floated down 

They grabbed the cat and went aloft, and left without a sound. 

Chorus: 

Then he gave him to a scientist destined for the moon. 

The cat was used for ballast in an outer space balloon. 

I guess you know what happened, that balloon is up there still 

And early that next morning, guess what came across the hill. 

Chorus 



















Down At The Twist and Shout      Mary Chapin Carpenter 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KaRrVqBhfYg (play along with capo at 2nd fret) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/Uke  

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' to[G]night 

Well I [D] never have 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 [G7] gonna go 
Down [E7] Highway 10 past Lafayette 
There’s [A] Baton Rouge and I won't forget 
To [D] send you a card with my regrets 
'Cause I'm never gonna come back [G] home                                Chorus 

[G] They got an [D] alligator stew and a crawfish pie 
A [G] gulf storm blowing into town tonight 
[D] Living on the delta's quite a show 
They got [G] hurricane parties every [G7] 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 coming into town baby [G] let's go down                               Chorus 

[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 [G7] young again 
Well you [E7] learned to dance with your rock and roll 
You [A] learned to swing with a do si do 
But you [D] learn to love at the fais do do 
When you hear a little Jolie [G] Blon                                              Chorus 

 

 

 

 







Dust in the Wind
Kerry Livgren 1977 (recorded by Kansas)

<INTRO and OUTRO picking pattern>

[C] / [C] / [C] / [C] /

[Am] / [Am] / [Am] / [Am] /                            

[C] / [C] / [C] / [C] /

[Am] / [Am] / [Am] / [Am] /

I [C] close [G] my [Am] eyes [Am]

[G] Only for a [Dm] moment and the [Am] moment’s gone [Am]

[C] All [G] my [Am] dreams [Am]

[G] Pass before my [Dm] eyes a curi-[Am]osity [Am]

[D] Dust [G] in the [Am] wind [Am]

[D] All they are is [G] dust in the [Am] wind [Am]

[C] Same [G] old [Am] song [Am]

[G] Just a drop of [Dm] water in an [Am] endless sea [Am]

[C] All [G] we [Am] do [Am]

[G] Crumbles to the [Dm] ground though we re-[Am]fuse to see [Am]

[D] Dust [G] in the [Am] wind [Am]

[D] All we are is [G] dust in the [Am] wind [Am]

[D] All we are is [G] dust in the [Am] wind [Am]

Now [C] don't [G] hang [Am] on [Am]

[G] Nothing lasts for-[Dm]ever but the [Am] earth and sky [Am]

It [C] slips [G] a-[Am]way [Am]

[G] All your money [Dm] won´t another [Am] minute buy [Am]

[D] Dust [G] in the [Am] wind [Am]

[D] All we are is [G] dust in the [Am] wind [Am]   (all we are is dust in the wind)

[D] Dust [G] in the [Am] wind [Am]                     (everything is dust in the wind)

[D] Everything is [G] dust in the [Am] wind [Am]

OUTRO:

[C] / [C] / [C] / [C] /

[Am] / [Am] / [Am] / [Am] /

[C] / [C] / [C] / [C] /

[Am] / [Am] / [Am] / [Am] /[C] <END>



 

End Of The Line – Travelling Wilburys 

 
(Intro as chorus) [F] [C],  [F] [G7] [C],  [F] [G7] [C],  [G7] [C] 
 

[C] Well, it's all right riding a-[G7]round in the [F] breeze.  
Well, it's [C] all right if you live the [G7] life you [C] please.  
[C] Well, it's all right doing the [G7] best you [F] can.  
Well, it's [C] all right as long as you [G7] lend a [C] hand. 

 
[F] You can sit around and wait for the [C] phone to ring (at the end of the line) 
[F] Waiting for someone to tell you [C] everything (at the end of the line)  
[F] Sit around and wonder what to-[C]morrow will bring (at the end of the line)  
Maybe a [G7] diamond ring 
 

Well, it's [C] all right even if they [G7] say you're [F] wrong.  
Well, it's [C] all right sometimes you [G7] gotta be [C] strong.  
[C] Well, it's all right as long as you got [G7] somewhere to [F] lay.  
Well, it's [C] all right, every day is [G7] judgment [C] day. 

 
[F] Maybe somewhere down the road a-[C]ways (at the end of the line)  
[F] You'll think of me wonder where I am these [C] days (at the end of the line)  
[F] Maybe somewhere down the road when some-[C]body plays (at the end of the line)  
[G7] Purple haze. 
 

Well, it's [C] all right even when [G7] push comes to [F] shove.  
Well, it's [C] all right if you got [G7] someone to [C] love.  
[C] Well, it's all right everything'll [G7] work out [F] fine.  
Well, it's [C] all right we're going to the [G7] end of the [C] line. 

 
[F] Don't have to be ashamed of the car I [C] drive (at the end of the line)  
[F] I'm glad to be here happy to be a-[C]live (at the end of the line)  
[F] It don't matter if you're by my [C] side (at the end of the line)  
I'm [G7] satisfied. 
 

Well, it's [C] all right even if you're [G7] old and [F] gray.  
Well, it's [C] all right you still got [G7] something to [C] say.  
[C] Well, it's all right, remember to [G7] live and let [F] live.  
Well, it's [C] all right the best you can [G7] do is for[C]give. 
 
[C] Well, it's all right riding a-[G7]round in the [F] breeze.  
Well, it's [C] all right if you live the [G7] life you [C] please.  
[C] Well, it's all right even if the [G7] sun don't [F] shine.  
Well, it's [C] all right we're going to the [G7] end of the [C] line 

 
(Outro) [F] [C],  [F] [G7] [C],  [F] [G7] [C],  [G7] [C] 

 





For You Blue 
by George Harrison (1970) 

 

Intro:  D7  .   .   .  |G7  .   .   .  |E7  .   .   .  |A7  .   .   . | .   .   .   . 
 
     |D7       .            .       .    |G7    .    .    .    |D7    .     .    .  | .    .    .    . 
Be-cause you’re sweet and love- ly girl,    I love you-------- 
 

     |G7       .            .       .    |  .      .    .     .   |D7   .    .    .  | .    .    .    . 
Be-cause you’re sweet and  love-ly girl, it’s true--------  
 

  |A7    .       .       .     |G7  .    .     .  |D7  .    .    .   |A7  .    .    .                        
I love you more than  ev-er  girl,  I  do-o----  
 
  |D7     .     .     .   |G7       .     .     .    |D7    .    .    .   | .    .    .    . 
I  want you in  the  morn-ing, girl,    I  love you--------  
 

  |G7      .     .     .    |  .     .       .     .   |D7   .    .    .  | .    .    .    . 
I   want you at  the   mo-ment I    feel blue--------  
 

     |A7  .     .     .   |G7   .       .       .    |D7    .    .    .  |A7  .    .    .  |                       
I’m liv-ing  eve-ry  mo-ment girl,  for   you-ou-------- 
 

Instrumental:  
D7   .    .    .  |G7   .    .    .  |D7   .    .    .  |  .     .     .    .  |G7   .    .    .  | .    .    .    .  |  
  
D7   .    .    .  |  .     .    .    .  |A7   .    .    .  |G7   .     .    .     |D7        .     .    .  |A7  .    .    .  | 
                                                                                (they’re called the 12-bar blues) 
 
D7   .    .    .  |G7   .    .    .  |D7   .    .    .  |  .     .     .    .  |G7   .    .    .  | .    .    .    .  |  
  
D7   .    .    .  |  .     .    .    .  |A7   .    .    .  |G7   .     .    .  |D7   .    .    .  |A7  .    .    .   
  
  |D7      .       .      .   |G7    .      .     .   |D7    .     .    .  |  .    .    .    . 
I  loved you from the  mo-ment          I saw you-------- 
 

      |G7        .      .       .     |  .     .     .      .  |D7  .    .    .  |  .   .   .   . 
You looked at   me,  that’s all you  had to  do-------- 
 

  |A7    .    .      .  |G7     .       .    .   |D7  .    .    .  |A7  .   .   . 
I  feel  it   now I   hope you feel it,  too-oo---- 
 
     |D7       .          .        .     |G7     .    .     .   |D7    .     .    .  | .    .    .    . 
Be-cause you’re sweet and love-- ly  girl,    I love you-------- 
 

     |G7       .         .         .    |  .      .     .     .    |D7   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  
Be-cause you’re sweet and love-ly   girl, it’s  true------------ 
 

  |A7    .       .       .    |G7  .     .     .  |D7  .    .    .  |A7  .   D7\  
I  love you more than ev-er  girl,  I   do-- o---- 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
(v2 - 1/20/18)  

Blues improvisation  
(Key of D) 
 

Play any of these notes 
during the instrumental. 
 

 

 



God Bless the Child 
Billie Holiday & Arthur Herzog, Jr. (1939) - Listen to the original recording here 

                 

              
Standard time - Each chord = 2 beats - Slow swing strum 

Intro:     Gmaj7  C6    Gmaj7  C6  

       Gmaj7                                      C6  Gmaj7                                  C6 
V1:               Them that's got shall get   …   them that's not shall lose 
Dm                        G7             Dm      G7 
       So the Bible said and it still is news 
C                         C     Cm                    Cm 
     Mama may have  …  Papa may have 
Bm7                           E7             Am                D7                        
       God bless the child that's got his own   
           Gmaj7   C6   Gmaj7   C6   Gmaj7   C6 Am   D7 
  …  that’s got his own 

       Gmaj7                                   C6   Gmaj7                                      C6 
V2:             Yes, the strong gets more    …    while the weak ones fade 
Dm                               G7              Dm            G7 
        Empty pockets don't ever make the grade 
C                         C     Cm                    Cm 
     Mama may have  …  Papa may have 
Bm7                           E7             Am                D7                        
       God bless the child that's got his own 
                   Gmaj7   C6    F#7   B7 
  … that’s got his own 

37



     

Bridge: 
Em               Em#5        Em6     Em#5    Bm7               Bm7          F#7     B7 
      Money, you've got lots of friends   …   crowding round the door 
Em                       Em#5          Em6        Em#5    Bm7              E7            Am     D7 
      When you're gone and spending ends   …   they don't come no more 

        Gmaj7                        C6    Gmaj7                               C6 
V3:         Rich relations give   …   crust of bread and such 
Dm                                   G7                    Dm           G7 
       You can help your-self, but don't take too much 
C                         C     Cm                    Cm 
     Mama may have  …  Papa may have 
Bm7                           E7             Am                D7                        
       God bless the child that's got his own   
           Gmaj7   C6   Gmaj7   C6   End Gmaj7 
  …  that’s got his own 

******** 
Fingerpicking Option: 
This song is in swing time, so each beat is divided into 3 microbeats. When we pick, 
then, we can use a common 6/8 time pattern - each chord = 6 microbeats: 
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Handle With Care
key:G, artist:Traveling Wilburys writer:Bob Dylan, Jeff Lynne, Tom

Petty, George Harrison, Roy Orbison

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

[D] Been beat [C] up and [G] battered 'round,
[D] been sent [C] up, and I've [G] been shot down
[C] You're the best thing that [G] I've ever [Em] found
[C] handle [D] me with [G] care
[D] Repu-[C]tations [G] changeable,
[D] situ-[C]ations [G] tolerable
[C] But baby, you're [G] ador-[Em]able
[C] handle me with [D] care
 
[G] I'm so [B7] tired of [C] being [D] lonely,
[G] I still [B7] have some [C] love to [D] give
[G] Won't you [B7] show me [C] that you [D] really [G] care
Every-[C]body's, got somebody, to [G] lean on
Put your [C] body, next to mine, and [D] dream on
 
[D] I've been fobbed [C] off, and [G] I've been fooled,
[D] I've been [C] robbed and [G] ridi-[D]culed
[C] In day care centers and [G] night [Em] schools
[C] handle [D] me with [G] care
[D] Been stuck in [C] airports, [G] terrorized,
[D] sent to [C] meetings, [G] hypnotized
[C] Overexposed, [G] commercial-[Em]ized
[C] handle me with [D] care
[G] I'm so [B7] tired of [C] being [D] lonely,
[G] I still [B7] have some [C] love to [D] give
[G] Won't you [B7] show me [C] that you [D] really [G] care
Every-[C]body's, got somebody, to [G] lean on
Put your [C] body, next to mine, and [D] dream on
[D] I've been up-[C]tight and [G] made a mess,
[D] but I'll [C] clean it up my-[G]self, I [Em] guess
[C] Oh, the sweet [G] smell of su-[Em]ccess;
[C] handle [D] me with [G] care

[D] Repu-[C]tations [G] changeable,
[D] situ-[C]ations [G] tolerable
[C] But baby, you're [G] ador-[Em]able;
[C] handle me with [D] care

[D]  [C]  [G]   [D]  [C]  [G] .









Honey Don’t 	 (Carl Perkins)


Intro: E7…E7…A…E7.. Well	 	 	 	 Riff:  u/d/u/D


How come you say you will when you won’t 


Say you do, baby, when you don’t 


Let me know, honey, how you feel


Tell the truth now is love real, but ah ah, well


Honey don’t… /….	 honey don’t… /….


Honey don’t… /….	 honey don’t… /….


Say you will when you won’t, ah ah, honey don’t… /…Well	 (Last time: go to outro)


I love you, baby, and you ought to know


I like the way that you wear your clothes


Everything about you is so doggone sweet


You got that sand all over your feet, but ah ah, well	 (Back to chorus)


Sometimes I love you on a Saturday night


Sunday morning you don’t look right


You’ve been out paintin’ the town


Ah ah baby, been steppin’ around, but ah ah	 (Back to chorus)


Outro:	Honey don’t… /….	 honey don’t… /..uh little, little 


Honey don’t… /….	 honey don’t… /….


Say you will when you won’t, ah ah, honey don’t… /….




Horse With No Name
key:Am, artist:America writer:Dewey Bunnell

America: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zSAJ0l4OBHM

Thanks to Glenn Kersten
On the [Dm] first part of the [C6] journey
I was [Dm] looking at all the [C6] life
There were [Dm] plants and birds and [C6] rocks and things
There was [Dm] sand and hills and [C6] rings
The first [Dm] thing I met was a [C6] fly with a buzz
And the [Dm] sky with no [C6] clouds
The heat [Dm] was hot, and the [C6] ground was dry
But the [Dm] air was full of [C6] sound
 
I've [Dm] been through the desert on a [Em7] horse with no name
It felt [Dm] good to be out of the [Em7] rain
In the [Dm] desert, you can re-[Em7]member your name
'Cause there [Dm] ain't no one for to [Em7] give you no pain
 
[Dm] La la, la, [Em7] lalalala, lala [Dm] la la [Em7] la
[Dm] La la, la, [Em7] lalalala, lala [Dm] la la [Em7] la
 
After [Dm] two days in the [C6] desert sun
My skin [Dm] began to turn [C6] red
After [Dm] three days in the [C6] desert fun
I was [Dm] looking at a river [C6] bed
And the [Dm] story it told of a [C6] river that flowed
Made me [Dm] sad to think it was [C6] dead
 
You see I've [Dm] been through the desert on a [Em7] horse with no name
It felt [Dm] good to be out of the [Em7] rain
In the [Dm] desert, you can re-[Em7]member your name
'Cause there [Dm] ain't no one for to [Em7] give you no pain
 
[Dm] La la, la, [Em7] lalalala, lala [Dm] la la [Em7] la
[Dm] La la, la, [Em7] lalalala, lala [Dm] la la [Em7] la
 
After [Dm] nine days, I let the [C6] horse run free
'Cause the [Dm] desert had turned to [C6] sea
There were [Dm] plants and birds and [C6] rocks and things



There was [Dm] sand and hills and [C6] rings
The [Dm] ocean is a desert with it's [C6] life underground
And a [Dm] perfect disguise a-[C6]bove
Under [Dm] the cities lies a [C6] heart made of ground
But the [Dm] humans will give no [C6] love
 
You see I've [Dm] been through the desert on a [Em7] horse with no name
It felt [Dm] good to be out of the [Em7] rain
In the [Dm] desert, you can re-[Em7]member your name
'Cause there [Dm] ain't no one for to [Em7] give you no pain
 
[Dm] La la, la, [Em7] lalalala, lala [Dm] la la [Em7] la
[Dm] La la, la, [Em7] lalalala, lala [Dm] la la [Em] la







Hurricane by The Band of Heathens     Key: G


	 	   	 	 	  A         C         D          E	 	       

[Intro] 
 /  /  /  /       /  /  /  /

A C D A     A C D A

VERSE 1 
                          	   C      	       D          	 	           A

Thirty miles on the Gulf Stream, I hear the south wind moan

                       	      C      	 D	 	                      A

The bridge is gettin' lower, the shrimp boats comin' home

                    	             C 	        D                   	       A

The old man down in the Quarter, slowly turns his head

                   		     C             		       D    	               A

Takes a sip from his whiskey bottle and, this is what he said

 

[Chorus] 
     	  A                      	         C 	                   D         		              A

I was born in the rain on the Pontchartrain, underneath the Loosiana moon

                            	 	      C           	           D          	 	     E  (4441)

I don't mind the strain of a hurricane, they come around every June

    A              	           C                        	         D                  	 	              A

The high black water, a devil's daughter, she's hard, she's cold, and she's mean

    A                                    C       	 	 	  D    	 	              A

But nobody taught her, it takes a lot of water, to wash away New Orleans

 

VERSE 2 
A                  	 	  C    	 	           D                   A

Man came down from Chicago, he gonna set that levee right… he says,

              	 	           C         	             D                     	             A

It needs to be at least three feet higher, it won't make it through the night

                       	 	           C        	 	 	    D                  A

But the old man down in the Quarter, he said don't you listen to that boy

               	 	                  C            	          D             A

The water be down by the mornin', and he'll be back to Illinois

 

[Chorus] 

[Solo] 
A C D A.   A C D E.   A C D A.   A G D A




VERSE 3 
                	            C     	 	         D	                     A

Thirty miles on the Gulf Stream, I hear the south wind moan

                  	 	         C      	 D                   	 	   A

The bridge is gettin' lower, the shrimp boats comin' home

                     	                C           D                        A

The old man down in the Quarter, slowly turns his head

            	                 C             	        D                       A

Takes a sip from his whiskey bottle and, this is what he said

 

[Chorus] 

N.C.

I was born in the rain on the Pontchartrain, underneath the Loosiana moon

N.C.

I don't mind the strain of a hurricane, they come around every June

    A                  	      C	                                 D        	 	                   A

High black water, a devil's daughter, she's hard, she's cold, and she's mean

    A                     	 	    C                    	           D              	 	    A

But nobody taught her, it takes a lot of water, to wash away New Orleans


      A                   	 	          C    	                      D                    	      A

I was born in the rain on the Pontchartrain, underneath the Loosiana moon

	 	 	             C	 	 D	 	 	             E.  (4440)

I don't mind the strain of a hurricane, they come around every June

    A               	             C            	                  D                  	 	               A

The high black water, a devil's daughter, she's hard, she's cold, and she's mean

    A                     	 	     C                       		  D         	            A

But nobody taught her, it takes a lot of water, to wash away New Orleans

    A                     	 	     C          	                     D             	 	     A

But nobody taught her, it takes a lot of water, to wash away New Orleans

 

A C D A    A C D E   A C D A    A C D A





I Feel Lucky
Capo 2

[Intro]
A  A

[Verse 1]
        A
Well, I woke up this morning,
         A
stumbled out of my rack
  A
I opened up the paper
       A
to the page in the back
   D
It only took a minute for my finger to find
   A
My daily dose of destiny, under my sign
   E
My eyes just about popped out of my head
              A
It said, "The stars are stacked against you girl,

get back in bed"

[Chorus]
       D             A
I feel lucky, I feel lucky, yeah
E
No Professor Doom going to stand in my way
A
Mmm, I feel lucky today

[Break]
A  A

[Verse 2]
        A
Well, I strolled down to the corner,
        A
gave my numbers to the clerk
    A
The pot's eleven million
     A
so I called in sick to work
  D
I bought a pack of Camels,
  D
a burrito and a Barq's
A
Crossed against the light,



       A
made a beeline for the park
    E
The sky began to thunder,
E
wind began to moan
  A
I heard a voice above me saying,

"Girl, you better get back home"

[Chorus]
           D
But I feel lucky, oh, oh, oh,
       A
I feel lucky, yeah
   E
No tropical depression going to steal my sun away
A
Mmm, I feel lucky today

[Chorus Solo]
D A E A  E

[Verse 3]
    A
Now eleven million later,
      A
I was sitting at the bar
    A
I'd bought the house a double
       A
and the waitress, a new car
       D
Dwight Yoakam's in the corner
D
trying to catch my eye
     A
Lyle Lovett's right beside me
         A
with his hand upon my thigh
    E
The moral of this story,
     E
it's simple but it's true
        A           A
Hey the stars might lie
        A          A
but the numbers never do

[Chorus]
       D
I feel lucky, oh, oh, oh



       A
I feel lucky, yeah
    E
Hey Dwight, hey Lyle, boys, you don't have to fight
A
 Hot dog, I'm feeling lucky tonight

       D
I feel lucky, brrrrrrrrrr,
       A
I feel lucky, yeah
E
Think I'll flip a coin, I'm a winner either way
A
Mmm, I feel lucky today

[Verse Solo]
A A D E A A



Produced by www.ozbcoz.com    -    Jim's Ukulele Songbook           Ukulele gCEA Tuning

I Still Haven't Found What I am Looking For-alt

key:A, artist:U2 writer:U2 (music), Bono (lyrics)

U2: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gY75dw64sqI    But in Bb

[A] I have climbed the highest mountain

I have run through the fields

Only to [D] be with you, only to [A] be with you

I have run, I have crawled, I have scaled these city walls

These city [D] walls, only to [A] be with you

But I [E7] still haven't [D] found .. (STOP) what I'm [A] looking 

for 

But I [E7] still haven't [D] found .. (STOP) what I'm [A] looking for

I have kissed honey lips, felt the healing in her fingertips

Burning  like a [D] fire, this burning de[A]sire

I have spoke with the tongue of angels, I have held the hand of a devil

It was warm in the [D] night,  was cold as a [A] stone

But I [E7] still haven't [D] found .. (STOP) what I'm [A] looking for 

But I [E7] still haven't [D] found .. (STOP) what I'm [A] looking for

Instrumental:

But I [E7] still haven't [D] found .. (STOP) what I'm [A] looking for 

But I [E7] still haven't [D] found .. (STOP) what I'm [A] looking for

 

I believe in the kingdom come, then all the colors will bleed into one

Ble..ed [D] into one,  yes I'm still [A] running

You broke the bonds and you loosed the chains

Carried the cross of my shame, of my [D] shame 

You know I be[A]lieved it

But I [E7] still haven't [D] found .. (STOP) what I'm [A] looking for 

But I [E7] still haven't [D] found .. (STOP) what I'm [A] looking for 

But I [E7] still haven't [D] found .. (STOP) what I'm [A] looking for 

But I [E7] still haven't [D] found .. (STOP) what I'm [A] looking for  [E7] [A]



I Wanna Hold Your Hand
key:G, artist:The Beatles writer:Paul McCartney, John Lennon

[C] I can't [D] hide [C] I can't [D] hide [C] I can't [D] hide 
[D7]

Oh yeah [G] I'll tell you [D] something [Em] I think you'll 
under[B]stand
When [G] I say that [D] something [Em] I wanna hold your 
[B7] hand
[C] I wanna [D7] hold your [G] hand [Em]
[C] I wanna [D7] hold your [G] hand

[G] Oh please say to [D] me [Em] you'll let me be your [B] 
man
And [G] please say to [D] me [Em] you'll let me hold your 
[B7] hand

[C] Oh let me [D7] hold your [G] hand [Em]
[C] I wanna [D7] hold your [G] hand

[Dm] And when I [G] touch you I feel [C] happy in[Am]side
[Dm] It's such a [G] feeling that my [C] love
I can't [D] hide [C] I can't [D] hide [C] I can't [D] hide [D7]

Yeah [G] you got that [D] somethin' [Em] I think you'll 
under[B]stand
When [G] I say that [D] something [Em] I wanna hold your [B7] hand

[C] I wanna [D7] hold your [G] hand [Em]
[C] I wanna [D7] hold your [G] hand

[Dm] And when I [G] touch you I feel [C] happy in[Am]side
[Dm] It's such a [G] feeling that my [C] love
I can't [D] hide [C] I can't [D] hide [C] I can't [D] hide [D7]
Yeah [G] you got that [D] somethin' [Em] I think you'll under[B]stand
When [G] I feel that [D] something [Em] I wanna hold your [B7] hand

[C] I wanna [D] hold your [G] hand [Em]
[C] I wanna [D] hold your [B] hand
[C] I wanna [D] hold your [C] hand [G]



VerseVerse 1 1::
      FF
If I Were a Fish  And You Caught MeIf I Were a Fish  And You Caught Me
FF
You’d Say Look at That FishYou’d Say Look at That Fish
BbBb
Shimmering in the Sun Such a Rare OneShimmering in the Sun Such a Rare One
BbBb
Can’t Believe That You Caught OneCan’t Believe That You Caught One
FF
If I Were a Fish And You Caught MeIf I Were a Fish And You Caught Me
FF
You’d Say Look at That FishYou’d Say Look at That Fish
BbBb
Heaviest in the Sea You’d Win First PrizeHeaviest in the Sea You’d Win First Prize
BbBb
If You Caught MeIf You Caught Me

ChorusChorus::
CC                                                BbBb        CC          FF
Why is Everybody on the Internet So MeanWhy is Everybody on the Internet So Mean
CC                                                BbBb        CC            FF
Why is Everybody So Afraid of What They’ve Never SeenWhy is Everybody So Afraid of What They’ve Never Seen
Dm7Dm7                                                BbBb                  FF
If I Was Scrolling Through and I Saw MeIf I Was Scrolling Through and I Saw Me
GG
Flopping Around and Singing My SongFlopping Around and Singing My Song
BbBb
I’d Say Damn They’re Cute and Sing AlongI’d Say Damn They’re Cute and Sing Along

VerseVerse 2 2::
      FF
If I Were a rock you would pick me upIf I Were a rock you would pick me up
FF
And say thats a nice rockAnd say thats a nice rock
BbBb
Skippiest on the lakeSkippiest on the lake
BbBb                                                                        FF
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Plop plop plop i'm the perfect shapePlop plop plop i'm the perfect shape
FF
And If I Were a sock you would put me onAnd If I Were a sock you would put me on
FF
And say thats a nice sockAnd say thats a nice sock
BbBb
Happiest as a pairHappiest as a pair
BbBb
I found you now i'm not scaredI found you now i'm not scared

ChorusChorus::
CC                                                BbBb        CC          FF
Why is Everybody on the Internet So MeanWhy is Everybody on the Internet So Mean
CC                                                BbBb        CC            FF
Why is Everybody So Afraid of What They’ve Never SeenWhy is Everybody So Afraid of What They’ve Never Seen
Dm7Dm7                                                BbBb                  FF
If I Was Scrolling Through and I Saw MeIf I Was Scrolling Through and I Saw Me
GG
Flopping Around and Singing My SongFlopping Around and Singing My Song
BbBb                                                                              CC
I’d Say Damn They’re Cute and Sing AlongI’d Say Damn They’re Cute and Sing Along

BridgeBridge::
                            FF
How lucky are weHow lucky are we
FF
of all the fish in the seaof all the fish in the sea
BbBb
you get to be youyou get to be you
BbBb
and I get to be meand I get to be me
FF
Just let em be meanJust let em be mean
FF
were as free as can bewere as free as can be
BbBb
To be the you-est of youTo be the you-est of you
BbBb
And the me-est of meAnd the me-est of me

OutroOutro::
FF
If I were a fish do do do do do do do do do doIf I were a fish do do do do do do do do do do
BbBb
If I were a fish do do do do do do do do do doIf I were a fish do do do do do do do do do do
FF
If I were a fish do do do do do do do do do doIf I were a fish do do do do do do do do do do
BbBb
If I were a fish do do do do do do do do do doIf I were a fish do do do do do do do do do do

This arrangement for the song is the author's own work and represents their interpretation of the song. You may only use this for
private study, scholarship, or research. UkuTabs does not own any songs, lyrics or arrangements posted and/or printed. This
arrangement was downloaded for free on UkuTabs.com.
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I'm Into Something Good (Original version as sung by the Cookies) 
by Carole King and Gerry Goffin (1965) 

Women sing Lead (Guys sing accompaniment) 
 

Intro: C     .     F     .    | C     .     F     .    | C     .     F     .    | C     .     F     .   | 
 
C           .          F        .   | C       .     F      .   | C            .              F      .     | C      .    C7     .   | 
   Woke up this morn-in'  feelin'----    fine------   There's somethin' spe-cial   on my---   mind------ 
 

F      .          .         .     |  .      .         .         .     | C       .    F    .       | C      .    F     .   | 
Last night I met a new  boy  in the neigh-bour-hood            whoa, yeah------ 
                                                                                                                            (Ooo-OO) 
 
 

G7       .       .        .    | F    .       .         .     | C       .       F     .     | C     .     F       .      | 
Some-thin'  tells  me  I'm into  some-thin' good------------------------ 
(Oooo------------------------------     Oooo-----------------------------   some-thing tells me   I'm   into some-thing)  
 
C            .         F      .       | C         .     F     .        | C    .      F      .     | C      .        C7       .   
He's the kind of guy who's not  too----  shy----   and I    can  tell,  he's  my  kind of guy------ 
(Good------------------    Oooo------------  not   too----   shy.               Oooo------- Oooo------             kind  of  guy) 
 

     | F            .          .         .                 | .      .        .           .  | C       .              F      .    | C       .    F    .  | 
He danced every slow-danced with me, like I hoped he would---------------  
      (Oooo---------------------  Oooo------------------------      Oooo------------ Oooo----------    she danced with me   like I hoped she would) 

 

G7       .       .        .    | F    .       .         .     | C        .      F     .     | C     .     F       .      | 
Some-thin'  tells  me  I'm into  some-thin' good------------------------ 
(Oooo------------------------------     Oooo-----------------------------   some-thing tells me   I'm   into some-thing)        
 

Bridge: 
G7        .       .          .     | .           .     .      .       | C     .       .         .         | .            .      .           .  | 
      We only talked for a minute or  two  and it  felt  like I knew him my whole life---  through---- 
(Good-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------     Oooo------------------------------------------------------------------------------------)    

 

G7  .          .           .          |  .       .     .      .        | D7    .         .        .            |  .          .      G7    .  |  
       I don’t know if you can call it---    love----- but, he's every-thing I've been dreamin’----   of------   
(Ahhh--------------------------------------------------------------------------------)       

 

  .        .        .        .          | Gdim7    .     G7    .   | 
(She's every-thing I've been dreamin’----     of---------  ) 

 
C             .                F         .        | C         .    F       .    | C           .           F     .       | C         .     C7     . 
When he walked me home and he held my---  hand    I  knew it couldn't be  just a one night--- stand 
(Oooo------------------------------   Oooo----------------   held   my---   hand          Oooo------------------------ Oooo---------  one   night    stand) 
 

       | F    .             .           .       | .        .        .            .   | C      .          F         .          | C       .   F       .    | 
Cuz, he asked to see me next  week and I told him he  could------  
          (Oooo--------------  Oooo---------------     Oooo------------  Oooo----------             I asked to see her and she told me I   could, well) 
  

G7       .       .        .    | F    .       .         .     | C       .       F     .     | C     .     F       .      | 
Some-thin'  tells  me  I'm into  some-thin' good------------------------ 
(Oooo------------------------------     Oooo-----------------------------   some-thing tells me   I'm   into some-thing)    
 
C         .        F        .    | C     .     F        .      | G7   .     .     .  |  .     .     .     .   | 
(Some-thing   tells  me    I'm  into  some-thing   Good------------------------------------------  )                                                       
 



Instrumental:  G7   .     .     .    |  .     .     .     .    | C    .     .     .    |  .     .     .     .   | 
 
                     G7   .     .     .    |  .     .     .     .    | D7  .     .     .    | G7    .     .     .   | 
 
C             .                F         .        | C         .    F       .    | C           .           F     .       | C         .     C7     . 
When he walked me home and he held my---  hand    I  knew it couldn't be  just a one night--- stand 
(Oooo------------------------------   Oooo----------------   held   my---   hand          Oooo------------------------ Oooo---------  one   night    stand) 
 

       | F    .             .           .       | .        .        .            .   | C      .          F         .          | C       .   F       .    | 
Cuz, he asked to see me next  week and I told him he  could------  
          (Oooo--------------  Oooo---------------     Oooo------------  Oooo----------             I asked to see her and she told me I   could, well) 
  

G7       .       .        .    | F    .       .         .     | C       .       F     .     | C     .     F       .      | 
Some-thin'  tells  me  I'm into  some-thin' good------------------------ 
(Oooo------------------------------     Oooo-----------------------------   some-thing tells me   I'm   into some-thing) 
 
G7     .      .      .   | F    .       .         .     | C      .    F    .     | C     .           
Good------------------ oh, ye-ah,   some-thin'  good----------------------  
 
F        .       | G7     .       .       .    | F     .        .         .     | C        .     F     .    | C\ 
Some-thin'   good------------------   oh   ye--- ah,    some-thin'  good------------------------ 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
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Imagine
John Lennon

Intro
   C     C     CM7   CM7   F     F     F     F(riff)

A--3-----3-----2-----2-----0-----0-----0-----0-1-2--

E--0-----0-----0-----0-----1-----1-----1-----1------

C--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0--0------

G--0-----0-----0-----0-----2-----2-----2-----2------

Verse 1 (continue playing intro)
C  CMaj7      F  Riff

Imagine there’s no heaven
C  CMaj7      F  Riff

It’s easy if you try
C  CMaj7      F  Riff

No hell below us
C  CMaj7      F 

Above us only sky

Chorus 1
F           Am      Dm       F 
Imagine all the people 
G               G7
Living for today (yoo hoo)

Verse 2 
C  CMaj7      F  Riff

Imagine there’s no countries
C  CMaj7      F  Riff

It isn’t hard to do
C  CMaj7      F  Riff

Nothing to kill or die for
C  CMaj7      F  

And no religion too

Chorus 2
F           Am      Dm       F 
Imagine all the people
G               G7
Living life in peace (yoo hoo)
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 E7

 E7

 E7

Bridge
F            G7           C      

You may say I’m a dreamer
F          G7                C      

But I’m not the only one
F                G7           C      

I hope someday you’ll join us
F  G7  C  (opt: F G7)
 And the world will be as one

Verse 3
C           CMaj7      F  Riff

 Riff

 Riff

Imagine no possessions
C            CMaj7      F      

I wonder if you can
C                CMaj7      F      

No need for greed or hunger
C            CMaj7      F      

A brotherhood of man

Chorus 3
F           Am      Dm       F 
Imagine all the people
G                    G7
Sharing all the world(yoo hoo)

 E7

 E7

 E7

Bridge
F            G7           C      

You may say I’m a dreamer
F          G7                C      

But I’m not the only one
F                G7           C      

I hope someday you’ll join us
F  G7  C 

 And the world will live as one







Islands In The Stream
key:C, artist:Kenny Rogers, Dolly Parton writer:Barry, Robin &

Maurice Gibb

[C] [F]* [C]   [C] [F]* [C]
 
[C] Baby when I met you there was peace unknown
I set out to get you with a [C7] fine tooth comb
I was [F] soft inside there was something going [C] on [F]* 
[C]
[C] You do something to me that I can't explain
Hold me closer and I [C7] feel no pain every [F] beat of my 
heart
We got something going [C] on
 
Tender love is [Fmaj7] blind it requires a dedication
[Fm] All this love we feel needs no conversation
We [C] ride it together uh huh, makin' love with each other uh 
huh
 
Islands [C] in the stream that is what [F] we are
No one in [Dm] between, how can we be wrong
Sail a-[C]way with me, to a-[F]nother world
And we re-[C]ly on each other uh huh
From one [Dm] lover to another uh [C] huh

key change ignored

[C] I can't live without you if the love was gone
Everything is nothing when you've [C7] got no one
And you did [F] walk in the night,
slowly losing sight of the [C] real thing [F]* [C]
[C] That won't happen to us and we got no doubt
Too deep in love and we got [C7] no way out
And the [F] message is clear
This could be the year for the [C] real thing
 
No more will you [Fmaj7] cry, baby I will hurt you never
We [Fm] start and end as one in love forever we can
[C] Ride it together uh huh, makin' love with each other uh huh
 
Islands [C] in the stream that is what [F] we are
No one in [Dm] between, how can we be wrong
Sail a-[C]way with me, to a-[F]nother world
And we re-[C]ly on each other uh huh
From one [Dm] lover to another uh [C] huh
 



It Ain't Me Babe
key:G, artist:Bob Dylan writer:Bob Dylan

Thanks to Ian Backhouse

Go [G] 'way  from my [Am] window
[Bm] Leave at your own chosen [G] speed
I’m [Bm] not the one you [Am] want, babe
I’m [Bm] not the [D]  one you [G] need
You [Bm] say you’re lookin’ [Am] for someone
Who's never [Bm] weak but always [Am] strong
To [Bm] protect you an’ de-[Am]fend you
Whether [Bm] you are right or [Am] wrong
[C] Someone to open each and every [D] door
 
But it ain’t [G] me, babe
[C] No, no, [D] no, it ain’t [G] me, babe
It ain’t [C] me you’re [D] lookin’ [G] for, babe
 
[G] [Am]  [Bm] [D] [G]

Go [G] lightly from the [Am] ledge, babe
Go [Bm] lightly [D] on the [G] ground
I’m not the one you [Am] want, babe
I'll [Bm] only [D] let you [G] down
You [Bm] say you’re lookin’ [Am] for someone
Who will [Bm] promise never to [Am] part
Some–[Bm]one to close his [Am] eyes for you
Some-[Bm]one to close his [Am] heart
[C] Someone who will die for you an’ [D] more
 
But it ain’t [G] me, babe
[C] No, no, [D] no, it ain’t [G] me, babe
It ain’t [C] me you’re [D] lookin’ [G] for, babe
 
Go [G] melt back into the [Am] night, babe
[Bm] Everything is made of [G] stone
There’s [Bm] nothing in here [Am] moving
An’ [Bm] anyway I’m [D] not [G] alone
You [Bm]  say you’re lookin’ [Am] for someone
Who’ll pick you [Bm] up each time you [Am] fall
To [Bm] gather flowers [Am] constantly
An’ [Bm]  to come each time you [Am] call
[C] A lover for your life an’ nothing [D] more
 
But it ain’t [G] me, babe, [C] no, no, [D] no, it ain’t [G] me, babe
It ain’t [C] me you’re [D] lookin’ [G] for, babe
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         I’VE GOT A TIGER BY THE TAIL(BAR)-Owens/Howard 
                                                                 4/4 
 

                                               
 
                              G                                           C 
 I've got a tiger by the tail, it's plain to see 
                 D7                                                                   G   D7 
 I won't be much when you get through with me 
                                   G                                                             C 
 Well, I'm a-losing weight and I'm turning mighty pale 
               D7                                                 G 
 Looks like I've got a tiger by the tail 
 
                  G                                                        C                                   
Well, I thought the day I met you, you were         meek as a lamb 
  D7                                                         G     D7 
Just the kind to fit my dreams and plans 
   G                                                         C 
Now, the pace we're livin' takes the        wind from my sails 
               D7                                                G 
And it looks like I've got a tiger by the tail 
                              G                                           C 
 I've got a tiger by the tail, it's plain to see 
                 D7                                                                   G   D7 
 I won't be much when you get through with me 
                                   G                                                             C 
 Well, I'm a-losing weight and I'm turning mighty pale 
               D7                                                 G 
 Looks like I've got a tiger by the tail 
 
Interlude verse 
 
             G                                                       C                                   
Well, every night you drag me where the       bright lights are found 
D7                                                         G    D7 
     There ain't no way to slow you down 
  G                                             C 
I'm as ‘bout as helpless as a        leaf in a gale 
              D7                                                 G 
And it looks like I've got a tiger by the tail 
                              G                                           C 
 I've got a tiger by the tail, it's plain to see 
                 D7                                                                   G   D7 
 I won't be much when you get through with me 
                                   G                                                             C 
 Well, I'm a-losing weight and I'm turning mighty pale 
               D7                                                 G       D7                                                G   C  G  F#  G                                             
 Looks like I've got a tiger by the tail,  looks like I've got a tiger by the tail                                  
  
 











Lean On Me     Bill Withers 
Hear this song at:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qkaexjc-1os (original key C) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpexuke.com  

Intro:   C:1 1246 6421 1244 2  1 1246 6421 1242 1 

  G:2 2467 7642 2466 4  2 2467 7642 2461 2 

[A] Sometimes in our [D] lives 
We all have [A] pain we all have [C#m7] sor[E7]row 
[A] But if we are [D] wise 
We know that [A] there's always to[E7]mor[A]row 
Lean on [A] me when you're not [D] strong 
And I'll be your [A] friend I'll help you [C#m7] carry [E7] on 
[A] For it won't be [D] long til I'm gonna [A] need 
Somebody to [E7] lean [A] on  
[A] Please swallow your [D] pride 
If I have [A] things you need to [C#m7] bor[E7]row 
[A] For no one can [D] fill those of your [A] needs 
That you won't [E7] let [A] show  
(Chunk) So just call on me brother when you need a hand  
We all need somebody to lean on  
I just might have a problem that you'd understand 
We all need somebody to [E7] lean [A] on 
Lean on [A] me when you're not [D] strong 
And I'll be your [A] friend I'll help you [C#m7] carry [E7] on 
[A] For it won't be [D] long til I'm gonna [A] need 
Somebody to [E7] lean [A] on  
(Chunk) So just call on me brother when you need a hand  
We all need somebody to lean on  
I just might have a problem that you'd understand 
We all need somebody to [E7] lean [A] on 
[A] If there is a [D] load you have to [A] bear 
That you can’t [C#m7] car[E7]ry 
[A] I’m right up the [D] road I’ll share your [A] load 
If you just [E7] call [A] me 
[Dsus2] Call [A] me [Dsus2] Call [A] me [Dsus2] Call [A] me [Dsus2] Call [A] me  

 



Let's Work Together
key:C, artist:Canned Heat writer:Wilbert Harrison

[C] Together we'll stand, divided we'll fall
[C] Come on now people, let's get on the ball

And work [F] to[F7] gether, come on, come on - let's work 
to[C]gether
[C] (Now now people)
Because to[G]gether we will stand, every [F] boy, every girl 
and [C] man

People, when [C] things go wrong, as they sometimes will
[C] And the road you travel it stays all uphill
Let's work [F] to[F7]gether, come on, come on - let's work to[C]gether
You  know together we will [G] stand, every [F] boy, [C] girl, woman and man

Oh well [C] now, two or three minutes,
[C] Two or three hours
[C] What does it matter now in this life of ours
And work [F] to[F7]gether, come on, come on - let's work to[C]gether
Because together we will [G] stand, every [F] boy, every [C] girl and man
[C] (Now now people)

Because together we will [G] stand, every [F] boy, every girl and [C] man
[C] Ahhh, come on now

Instrumental removed

Well now, [C] make someone happy
[C] Make someone smile
[C] Let's all work together and make life worthwhile

And work [F] to[F7]gether,  come on, come on let's work to[C]gether
[C] (Now now people)
Because together we will [G] stand, every [F] boy, girl woman and [C] man

Oh well now, [C] come on you people, walk hand in hand
Let's make this world of ours a good place to stand and work [F] to[F7]gether

Come on, come on let's work to[C]gether

[C] (Now now people)
Because together we will [G] stand, every [F] boy, girl woman and [C] man
Well now together we will [G] stand, every [F] boy, girl, woman and [C] man



The Letter (key Am)                                                         The Box Tops - 1967 

4/4   [4 beats per chord unless noted ]  Voice:   A    140 bpm    2/5/25 
 
Intro:  Am(4/)    Am (4/) 
Am                                F 
Give me ticket for an aeroplane,  
G                                        D7 
Ain’t got time to take a fast train 
Am                                 F  
Lonely days are gone, I’m a goin’ home 
       E7                                  Am 
My baby just wrote me a letter 
 
Am                                                   F 
I don’t care how much money I gotta spend,  
G                                     D7 
Got to get back to my baby again 
Am                                 F 
Lonely days are gone, I’m a-goin’ home,  
       E7                                  Am (7/) 
My baby just wrote me a letter 
 

Chorus: 
 
                         C(2/)            G(2/) 
        Well she wrote me a letter 
                        F(2/)       C(2/)     G (8/) 
        Said she couldn’t live without me no more 



The Letter (key Am)                                                         The Box Tops - 1967 

 
       C(2/)                G(2/) 
        Listen mister can’t you see,  
          F(2/)          C(2/)            G                        E7/ 
        I got to get back to my baby one more.    Anyway - yeah 
 
Am                                F 
Give me ticket for an aeroplane,  
G                                        D7 
Ain’t got time to take a fast train 
Am                                 F  
Lonely days are gone, I’m a goin’ home 
       E7                                  Am(7/) 
My baby just wrote me a letter 
 
Chorus: 
 
Am                                F 
Give me ticket for an aeroplane,  
G                                        D7 
Ain’t got time to take a fast train 
Am                                 F  
Lonely days are gone, I’m a goin’ home 
       E7                     1) & 2) Am   3) end: Am/// 
My baby just wrote me a letter  (play 3 times)  

Baritone 
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Key of CLittle Red Uke
(Tune: Little Deuce Coupe – Beach Boys)

C

1

1
2
3
4
5

Am/C

1

1
2
3
4
5

C7

1

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

Dm

2 3 1

1
2
3
4
5

D7

1 1 1 2

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

Intro:
C Am/C C Am/C C Am/C C Am/C

C
Little red uke you don't know what I got..........
C
Little red uke you don't know what I got..........

Verse 1:
C
Well I’ve got a uke babe so don't put me down

She’s the neatest little uke in
C7
all of the town

When a
F
song comes along to me I don't have to try

Cause I can
C
play three chords so I can get by

Chorus:

She’s my
G
little red

Dm
uke

G

You don't
Dm
know what I

C
got

 (Little red uke you don’t know what I got)

Verse 2:
C
Just a little red uke with nylon strings

When I pluck her or I strum her she
C7
really swings

She
F
cost twenty bucks but I’ve got no regrets

I’ve
C
lowered the saddle and filed all the frets

Chorus:

She’s my
G
little red

Dm
uke

G

You don't
Dm
know what I

C
got

 (Little red uke you don’t know what I got)



Page 2

Verse 3:

She's got a
F
great little sound if the strings stay in tune

When I
C
play by the light of the

C7
silvery moon

And
F
if that ain’t enough to make you flip your lid

She’ll
D7
sound even better when I

G7
fit the Aquilas

So
C
why not grab a uke babe and join in the fun

You can even join a club for uke a
C7
ppre-ci-a-tion

You can
F
pick up ukuleles in various hues

Of
C
yellow and pink and all sorts of blues

Or get a
G
little red

Dm
uke

G

Now you
Dm
know what I

C
got

 (Little red uke now you know what I got)

My
G
little red

Dm
uke

G

Now you
Dm
know what I

C
got

 (Little red uke now you know what I got)

Outro:
C
Little red uke now you know what I got..........
C
Little red uke now you know what I got..........
C
Little red uke now you know what I got



Love Me Do   
by John Lennon and Paul McCartney (1962)   

 GCD     
 

Intro: G  .   .   . |C  .   .   .  |G  .   .   .  |C  .   .   .  |G  .   .   .  |C  .   .   .  | .   .   .   .  |  .   .   .   .  | 
 

G       .      .      .   | C    .     .     .   | G      .      .     .     | C     .     .    
Love-----   love me  do                 you  know----   I     love  you     
 

 .   | G   .      .       .    | C    .     .     .   | .     .    .     .  |  .     .     .     .  | C\  ---      
I'll    all------- ways be    true               So  ple------ e--- e--- ease--------------     
 

---      ---    | G     .     .     .   | C    .         .      .  | G      .      .     .  | C   .    .    .  |    
Love me     do--- o----------             whoa-oh-----    love me  do----- 
 
G       .      .      .   | C    .     .     .   | G      .      .     .     | C     .     .    
Love-----   love me  do                 you  know----   I     love  you     
 

 .   | G   .      .       .    | C    .     .     .   | .     .    .     .  |  .     .     .     .  | C\  ---      
I'll    all------- ways be    true               So  ple------ e--- e--- ease--------------     
 

---      ---    | G     .     .     .   | C    .         .      .  | G      .      .     .  | .    .    .    .  |    
Love me     do--- o----------             whoa-oh-----    love me  do-----        (g    f#   e )   
 
                 D        .      .      .   |   .      .     .     .  | C       .      .     .    | G      .     .    .   |  
Bridge:     Some-----    one  to    love----------           some-----   bo--- dy    new   
 

                 D        .      .      .   |   .      .     .     .  | C       .     .      .    | G\     \     \   ---  | 
                  Some-----    one  to    love----------           some-----  one like   you    
 
G       .      .      .   | C    .     .     .   | G      .      .     .     | C     .     .    
Love-----   love me  do                 you  know----   I     love  you     
 

 .   | G   .      .       .    | C    .     .     .   | .     .    .     .  |  .     .     .     .  | C\  ---      
I'll    all------- ways be    true               So  ple------ e--- e--- ease--------------     
 

---      ---    | G     .     .     .   | C    .         .      .  | G      .      .     .  | .    .    .    .  |    
Love me     do--- o----------             whoa-oh-----    love me  do-----        (g    f#   e ) 
   

    Inst.  D  .   .   .  |  .   .   .   .  |C  .   .   .  |G  .   .   .  | 
 
       D  .   .   .  |  .   .   .   .  |C  .   .   .  |G  .   .   .  | .   .   .   . | .   .   .   . | .   .   .   . |G\ --  D\  --  |                                                           

 

G       .      .      .   | C    .     .     .   | G      .      .     .     | C     .     .    
Love-----   love me  do                 you  know----   I     love  you     
 

 .   | G   .      .       .    | C    .     .     .   | .     .    .     .  |  .     .     .     .  | C\  ---      
I'll    all------- ways be    true               So  ple------ e--- e--- ease--------------     
 

---      ---    | G     .     .     .   | C    .         .      .  | G      .      .     .  |     
Love me     do--- o----------             whoa-oh-----    love me  do-----    
C       .     .      .   | G      .     .     .    | C   .        .      .   | G      .      .     .   | G\  C\  G\   
Yeah----  well----     love me do----!          whoa-oh----     love me  do------------   

 

San Jose Ukulele Club (v4d  1/27/21) 

*optional easy walkdown 
 on E string: ---3----2---0--- 
                        ( g     f#    e) 
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Mad World [C]
key:C, artist:Gary Jules writer:Roland Orzabal

Gary Jules: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Oa-ae6_okmg   -   
in Bb
Tears for Fears, written by Roland Orzabal

[Gm] All around me are fam[Bb]iliar faces,
[F] worn out places,[C] worn out faces
[Gm] Bright and early for their [Bb] daily races,
[F] going nowhere, [C]  going  nowhere

[Gm] And the tears are filling [Bb] up their glasses,
[F] no expression, [C] no  expression
[Gm] Hide my head I want to [Bb] drown my sorrow,
[F] no tomorrow, [C] no  tomorrow

 
[Gm] And I find it kind of [C] funny, I find it kind of [Gm] sad
The dreams in which I’m [C] dying are the best I’ve ever [Gm] had
I find it hard to [C] tell you ‘cos I find it hard to [Gm] take
When people run in [C] circles, it’s a very very [Gm] mad [C] world,
[Gm] mad [C] world

[Gm] Children waiting for the [Bb] day they feel good,
[F] Happy birthday, [C] Happy birthday
[Gm] Made to feel the way that [Bb] every child should,
[F] sit and listen, [C] sit and listen

[Gm] Went to school and I was [Bb]  very nervous,
[F] no one knew me, [C] no one knew me
[Gm] Hello teacher tell me [Bb] what’s my lesson,
[F] look right through me, [C] look right through me

[Gm] And I find it kind of [C] funny, I find it kind of [Gm] sad
The dreams in which I’m [C] dying are the best I’ve ever [Gm] had
I find it hard to [C] tell you ‘cos I find it hard to [Gm] take
When people run in [C] circles, it’s a very very [Gm] mad [C] world,
[Gm] mad [C] world

[Gm] And I find it kind of [C] funny, I find it kind of [Gm] sad
The dreams in which I’m [C] dying are the best I’ve ever [Gm] had
I find it hard to [C] tell you ‘cos I find it hard to [Gm] take
When people run in [C] circles, it’s a very very [Gm] mad [C] world,
[Gm] mad [C] world



Mama Don’t ‘llow – Gene Autry 

 

[G] Mama don't ‘llow no ukulele playin’ round here (Oh, no she don’t) 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no ukulele playin’ round [D7] here (Oh, no she don’t) 
[G] I don't care what [G7] Mama don't ‘llow, 
[C] Gonna play my ukulele [C#dim] anyhow, 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no [D7] ukulele playin’ round [G] here 
 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no kazoo playin' round here (Oh, no she don’t) 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no kazoo playin' round [D7] here (Oh, no she don’t) 
[G] I don't care what [G7] Mama don't ‘llow, 
[C] Gonna play my kazoo [C#dim] anyhow, 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no [D7] kazoo playin' round [G] here 
 

(Instrumental verse, with kazoo) 
 

[G] Mama don't ‘llow no liquor drinkin’ round here (Oh, no she don’t) 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no liquor drinkin’ round [D7] here (Oh, no she don’t) 
[G] I don't care what [G7] Mama don't ‘llow, 
[C] Gonna drink my liquor [C#dim] anyhow, 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no [D7] liquor drinkin’ round [G] here 
 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no banjo pickin’ round here (Oh, no she don’t) 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no banjo pickin’ round [D7] here (Oh, no she don’t) 
[G] I don't care what [G7] Mama don't ‘llow,  
[C] Gonna pick my banjo [C#dim] anyhow, 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no [D7] banjo pickin’ round [G] here 
 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no midnight ramblin' round here (Oh, no she don’t) 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no midnight ramblin' round [D7] here (Oh, no she 
don’t) 
[G] I don't care what [G7] Mama don't ‘llow 
[C] Gonna go out ramblin' [C#dim] anyhow 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no [D7] midnight ramblin' round [G] here 
 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no ukulele playin’ round here (Oh, no she don’t) 
[G] Mama don't ‘llow no ukulele playin’ round [D7] here (Oh, no she don’t) 
[G] I don't care what [G7] Mama don't ‘llow, 
[C] Gonna play my ukulele [C#dim] anyhow 
[G] Mama don't 'llow no [D7] ukulele playin’ round [G] here. 







My Dog Loves Your Dog - 1934  

Starting note: F     Key of F

Laura - Shaker
** Indicates 8-Line Instrumental Interlude **

  F          C7
              ** My dog loves your dog and, your dog loves my dog

F   Bb       F              G7
If our doggies love each other, why can’t we?
F    C7
My dog’s a she dog and, your dog’s a he dog
F    Bb F    C7      F

[Intro tag] I wish   Y  ou   loved me the way that he loves she

    F7 F7
Don’t they look sweet every time they meet 

         Bb
Beneath their favorite tree?   Bow-wow's
 G7
Your big Airedale wags his little tail

            C7 [tacit]
To tell my terrier he’s crazy to marry her **   Woof!

F           C7
My dog loves your dog and, your dog loves my dog
F     Bb         F       C7      F
If our doggies love each other, why can’t we?

F
My doggie loves your doggie
C7
Your doggie loves my doggie
F     Bb         F           G7
If our doggies love each other, why can’t we?

F           C7
All night she’s whinin’, because she’s pinin’ Whimpers
      F     Bb      F   C7    F
To be with him the way I’d like to be with you
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   F7                   F7
I Take her out and she runs about 

           Bb
To see if he is in sight [woh woh woh oooh]
        G7
By her Nose she knows ev’ry place he goes

         C7 [tacit]
She [Woof!] calls to him, “Bow-wow-wow!

I Love you and how-wow-wow!” Whimpers   

F           C7
My dog loves your dog and, your dog loves my dog
F     Bb         F       C7      F
If our doggies love each other, why can’t we?

 ** [Instrumental interlude – First 8 lines, page 1] **

F [tacit]                C7 [tacit]
My dog [pant pant pant pant]; Your dog [whimpers]
F    Bb         F           G7
If our doggies love each other, why can’t we?
F         C7
Look how he pets her and, look how he lets her,
F    Bb                 F       C7     F
Play around the way I’d like to play with you

     F7         F7
Chows and Pekinese who have pedigrees
        Bb
Are crazy over your hound [woh woh woh oooh]
       G7
But My little mutt’s simply got him nuts

             C7 [tacit]
Now [Woof!] He’d gladly give ‘er his Last piece ‘a liver ‘cause

F           C7
My dog loves your dog and, your dog loves my dog
F     Bb         F       C7      F
If our doggies love each other, why can’t we?

[whistles; pants; barks; whimpers …  Me-ow!]
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On Moonlight Bay  
by Percy Wenrich and Edward Madden 

  

CFN K]  
                                              *optional ending chords  
 

C     .       .       .    | C\                                                 
 
(---------tacet--------) C      .     .     .   |  .     .     F          .    | C     .     .     .    |   . 
We were sailing   a-long______________         on   Moon-light  Bay_____________  
 

  .               .             .        | G7    .      .      .   |  .      .        .            .   | C    .     .     .   | C\ 
We could hear the voices  ring______ ing____          They seemed to   say_____________ 
 

(---------tacet-----------)  C      .     .     .   |  .      .      F         .    | C     .     .     .   |   .     .   
 “You have stolen her  heart____________         now  don’t  go   ‘way____________” 
 

 .      .    | G7      .          .        .       |  .         .       .         .     | C     .      .      .   | C\ 
As   we  sang  love’s  old    sweet  song  on    Moon-light  Bay______________  
 
(---------tacet--------) | C      .           .         .   |   .       .    F         .     | C       .      .        .    |  . 
 We were sailing  a__long____________                        on  Moon-light  Bay_______________________ 
                                          (we were sailing a___long)                                     (on  Moon-light Bay) 
 

  .               .             .        | G7   .     .     .  |  .      .        .            .   | C      .         .        .  | C\ 
We could hear the voices  ring_____ing___          They seemed to  say________________________  
                                                                                                                             (they  seemed to  say) 
 

(--------tacet-----------) | C        .           .         .     |  .       .     F        .    | C     .      .      .    |  .      . 
“You have stolen her  heart_________________________        now don’t go   ‘way________________”     
                                                 (you have stolen her   heart)                                          (don’t go  ‘way) 
 

 .       .    | G7      .          .       .       |   .         .       .         .     | C           
As    we  sang  love’s  old   sweet   song  on    Moon-light  Bay   
 
(Slow) 
            .           D7*           C#7*      | C~~~~~~~~~                 
           On        Moon______ light         Bay_________ !     
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ONE DAY
by Matisyahu + The Smeezingtons, 2008  

Practice video: bit.ly/OneDayPlayAlong | Watch the August 2022 Patreon Beginner Lesson 
Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 

 counts:           1    2   3   4      
  basic rock strum:    D   d    D   du   
  half-time reggae:         D   du  Xu du   

INTRO      C     G Am F 

VERSE1     C       G    Am   F   
        Sometimes I   lay under the   moon, and thank  God I'm breathin' 
           Then I   pray, "Don't take me  soon, 'Cause I am  here for a reason." 

PRECHORUS  C        G   Am   F  
   Sometimes in my tears I  drown,    But I  never let it get me  down 
  C            G   Am     F 
So when  negativity       sur-rounds           I  know some day it'll   all turn around because 

CHORUS C          G              Am     F 
  All my life I've been    waitin' for,         I've been prayin' for,   for the   people to say 
  That we don't wanna  fight no more  There'll be no more war, & our  children will play 
  One day,       one day,     one day 
  One day,       one day,     one day 

VERSE2     C       G    Am      F  
            It's not          about              win or lose,     'cause we all  lose when they  
  feed on the souls of the innocent, blood-drenched pavement, keep on movin' tho the waters stay ragin' 
                In this  maze you can lose your  way,         your way 
        It might drive you crazy but  don't let it faze you,      no way,            no way! 

REPEAT PRECHORUS + CHORUS  

BRIDGE  C/        G/        Am/   F/ 
   One day this all will change, treat people the same  Stop with the violence,  down with the hate 
 C/           G/              Am/        F/ 
   One day we'll all be free,    and proud to be    under the same sun,    singin' songs of freedom like 
 Wey-ohh!          wey-oh, oh, oh, oh      oh 
 Wey-ohh!        (one day, one day)  wey-oh, oh, oh, oh      oh 

REPEAT CHORUS 
 C/      G/  Am/  F/ 
END One day,  one day,  one day
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One Meatball 

                                                     or 
 

Intro:   Am   .   G   .   | F7   .    E7   .   | Am   .   G   .  | F7   .   E7   .   | 
 
Am     .       .       .          | E7       .      .       .  |    .         .              .        .    | Am      .       .     .   | 
      A little man walked   up and      down.         He found an eat-ing     place  in town. 
Am        .             .     .  | Dm         .       .           .      | E7     .       .     .    |  .         .       Am\  .  | 
      He read the me-nu  through and  through     to see  what  fif-teen  cents could do. 
 
 
                        Am     .       .      .  | F7  .  E7 .  | Am    .       .      .  | F7  .  E7  .  | 
        Chorus:   One meat-ball____                    one meat-ball____ 
                        Am        .              .       .      | E7   .    .    .     | Am   .    .    .   | F7  .  E7  .  | 
                              He  could  af-ford  but    one______  meat-ball__________ 
 
 
Am        .           .        .  | E7     .     .      .  |   .         .          .          .  | Am     .        .          .  | 
      He told the waiter     near at  hand,         the simple dinner       he    had   planned 
Am        .                   .           .   | Dm    .      .      .     | E7\   (----------tacet-----------) 
     The guests were startled,      one  and all,      to  hear  that waiter loudly  call. 
 
                          .        | Am     .       .       .  | F7  .   E7  .  | Am    .       .      .  | F7  .   E7  . | 
        Chorus:   What?  One meat-ball____                       one meat-ball, 
                        Am         .             .          .      | E7   .     .     .      | Am  .   .   .   | F7  .  E7  . | 
                            Hey, this here gent  wants  one_______   meat-ball__________ 
 
Instrumental:  Am   .    .    .  | E7   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .   | Am   .    .     .  | 
 
                         Am   .    .    .  | Dm  .    .    .  | E7  .    .    .   |   .     .   Am  .  | 
 
 
Am         .      .       .    | E7   .      .      .  |    .       .                   .          .     | Am    .      .         .  | 
      The little man felt   ill   at ease,           he said “Some bread, Sir,    if you      please?” 
Am        .          .     .      | Dm     .      .      .        | E7     .      .        .     |   .       .       Am\   --   | 
     The waiter hol-lered  down the hall,    “You gets  no  bread with  one  meat-ball 
 
 
                        Am     .       .      .  | F7  .  E7 .  | Am    .       .      .  | F7  .  E7  .  | 
        Chorus:   One meat-ball____                    one meat-ball____ 
                        Am         .            .         .     | E7    .     .      .     | Am  .   .   . | F7  .  E7  .  | 
                              You gets no bread with  one ________   meat-ball. 



Am        .      .       .    | E7    .     .      .  |    .     .                .       .    | Am   .      .       .   | 
     The little man felt   very      bad.             One meat-ball  was  all   he   had. 
Am        .           .           .   | Dm      .      .       .        | E7     .       .         .    |  .       .       Am   .  | 
      And in his dreams he   hears that  call,    “You gets  no   bread with  one meat-ball!! 
 
 
                        Am     .       .      .  | F7  .  E7 .  | Am    .       .      .  | F7  .  E7  .  | 
        Chorus:   One meat-ball____                    one meat-ball____ 
                        Am         .            .         .     | E7    .     .      .     | Am  .   .   . | F7  .  E7  .  | Am\ 
                              You gets no bread with  one ________   meat-ball. 
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PINK PONY CLUB (beginner key of F)
by Chappell Roan, 2020 (original key F#) 

Watch the YouTube Play-Along | Watch the May 2025 Beginner Patreon Lesson 
Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 

island strum:    d du -  u du 
or add chuck:  d Xu -  u Xu 
optional pre-chorus pump: dx - dx - dx - dx, x=mute 
  

VERSE     F/             Gm/                Dm/                                 Bb/ 
     I know     you wanted me to stay           But I can't ignore the crazy visions       of me in LA, and 
     I heard    that there's a special place  Where boys and girls can all be queens   every single day 
PRECHORUS  
F                Gm                Dm                               Bb 
  I'm having wicked dreams          of leaving Tennessee      Oh, Santa Monica          I swear it's calling me 
  Won't make my mama proud    It's gonna cause a scene   She sees her baby girl    I know she's gonna scream 
   
CHORUS  F                 Gm              Dm                                    Bb 
       God, what have you  done?  You're a pink pony  girl   And you dance at the club, Oh mama 
       I'm just having         fun    On the stage in my    heels             It's where I be-long down at the 
HOOK    F                  Gm                       Dm                    Bb 
    Pink Pony Club      I'm gonna keep on dancing at the   Pink Pony Club    I'm gonna keep on dancing 
down in  West Hollywood  I'm gonna keep on dancing at the Pink Pony Club  Pink Pony Club 
  
VERSE     F               Gm            Dm                                     Bb 
     I'm up              and jaws are on the floor    Lovers in the bathroom   and a line outside the door 
     Black lights   and a mirrored disco ball     Every night's another reason    why I left it all 
PRECHORUS2  
F               Gm                 Dm                            Bb 
  I thank my wicked dreams         a year from Tennessee      Oh, Santa Monica        You've been too good to me 
  Won't make my mama proud  It's gonna cause a scene  She sees her baby girl  I know she's gonna scream 
   
REPEAT CHORUS + HOOK 
  
VERSE     F/                 Gm/             Dm/                                              Bb/ 
     Don't think  I've left you all behind   Still love you and Tennessee, you're always on my mind 
       And mama,          every Saturday        I can hear your Southern drawl      a thousand miles away, 
sayin' 
CHORUS  F                 Gm              Dm                                    Bb 
       God, what have you  done?  You're a pink pony  girl   And you dance at the club, Oh mama 
       I'm just having         fun    On the stage in my    heels             It's where I be-long down at the 
HOOK    F                  Gm                       Dm                    Bb 
    Pink Pony Club      I'm gonna keep on dancing at the   Pink Pony Club    I'm gonna keep on dancing 
down in  West Hollywood  I'm gonna keep on dancing at the Pink Pony Club  Pink Pony Club (DANCE!) 
OUTRO repeat          I'm gonna keep on dancing      I'm gonna keep on dancing  
    F                  Gm                          Dm                    Bb     end F/ 
            I'm gonna keep on dancing at the Pink Pony Club   Pink Pony Club
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Please, Please Me (Key of D) 
by John Lennon (1962) 

 

DGFA  bW 
  
                   D    .    .    .  |  .   .     .   .  | D  .    .   .  |  .   .     .   .  | 
Intro:    A  -----5--4--2---0----2-0---------5--4--2---0----2-0----- 
             E  -----------------------------2-----------------------------2--  
             C  --------------------------------------------------------------- 
             G  --------------------------------------------------------------- 
                                                                                             ( u  d  u d  u  d ) 
D    .        .       .  |  .        .         .         .  | G     .    D     .    |  --   F  .  G  .  A  .  |  
      Last  night I    said  these words to  my-----    girl-----              
 

D   .     .       .   |  .      .     .    .   | G   .   D    .  | D\  --    --    -- 
      I   know you nev-er   ev-en  try----  girl----     A -------5-5--0--        
                                                                                    E ----------------- 
                                                                                    C --2-2----------- 
                                                                                    G ----------------- 

Chorus: 
         | G     .         .      .         | Em   .        .      .        | Bm   .        .      .        | G      .        .    
Come on (come on)     come on (come on)    come on (come on)    come on (come on) 
 

 .         | D       .        .        .     | G       .          A     .       | D     .      .      .   | G    .    A    .   | 
Please, please----   me,  whoa  yeah----   like I   please  you---- 
                                                                                                ( u  d  u d  u  d ) 
D    .        .         .       |  .       .      .        .    | G    .    D     .   |  --   F  .  G  .  A  .  |   
      You  don’t  need    me   to    show the   way----  love---- 
 

D    .       .     .   |  .     .        .        .  | G   .   D    .    | D\   --   --    -- 
     Why do   I     al----ways have to  say---- love---?    A -------5-5--0--    
                                                                                             E ----------------- 
                                                                                             C --2-2----------- 
                                                                                             G ----------------- 

Chorus: 
         | G     .         .      .         | Em   .        .      .        | Bm   .        .      .        | G      .        .    
Come on (come on)     come on (come on)    come on (come on)    come on (come on) 
 

 .         | D       .        .       .       | G       .          A     .       | D     .      .      .   | D\   --    --    --   | 
Please, please----   me,  whoa  yeah----   like I   please  you---- 
 
              G           .            .                   .           | 
Bridge:  I don’t   want to  sound com-- plaining 
 

              A             .                     .            .        | D       .        .         .   |  --    D\    G\     D\ 
              But you  know there’s  always   rain in  my-------      heart-----            (in    my    heart) 
 

              G       .           .              .            | A          .           .         .          | D       .         . 
               I do  all the  pleasing   with you. It’s so  hard to  reason---  with you------------------    
 

                .        | G      .          A            .             | D       .        .       .   | G     .     A     .   | 
              Whoa  yeah----  why do you  make me   blue------? 

To play in original key 
(E), capo up two frets. 



 
                                                                                             ( u  d  u d  u  d ) 
D    .        .       .  |  .       .         .         .  | G     .    D     .    |  --   F  .  G  .  A  .  |  
      Last  night I    said  these words to  my-----    girl-----              
 

D   .     .       .   |  .      .     .    .   | G   .   D    .  | D\  --    --    -- 
      I   know you nev-er   ev-en  try----  girl----     A -------5-5--0--        
                                                                                    E ----------------- 
                                                                                    C --2-2----------- 
                                                                                    G ----------------- 

Chorus: 
         | G     .         .      .         | Em   .        .      .        | Bm   .        .      .        | G      .        .    
Come on (come on)     come on (come on)    come on (come on)    come on (come on) 
 

 .         | D       .        .        .     | G       .          A     .       | D     .      .     
Please, please----   me,  whoa  yeah----   like I   please  you---- 
 

  .        | G       .          A     .        | D     .     . 
Whoa   yeah----  like  I    please  you-------- 
 

  .        | G       .          A     .        | D\    --     F\   --    | Bb\   --   A\   --   | D\ 
Whoa  yeah----   like  I    please  you------------------------------------------------------------- ou--------- 
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Put A Little Love In Your Heart
key:C, artist:Jackie DeShannon writer:Jackie DeShannon, Randy

Myers, Jimmy Holiday

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RCXu6LRxzV4

[C]  (2 bars)
 
[C] Think of your fellow man; lend him a helping hand,
[F] Put a little love in your [C] heart [C]
[C] You see it's getting late, oh, please don't hesitate,
[F] Put a little love in your [C] heart
[C] And the world will be a [G] better place,
and the [C] world will be a [G] better place,
for you and me you just wait and [G7] see

[C] Another day goes by and still the children cry
[F] put a little love in your [C] heart
If [C] you want the world to know we won't let hatred grow
[F] put a little love in your [C] heart
and the world will be a [G] better place,
and the [C] world will be a [G] better place,
for you and me you just wait and [G7] see. Wait and see!

[C] Take a good look around and if you’re looking down
[F] Put a little love in your [C] heart
I [C] hope when you decide kindness will be your guide
[F] Put a little love in your [C] heart
and the world will be a [G] better place,
and the [C] world will be a [G] better place,
for you and me you just wait and [G7] see

[F] Put a little love in your [C] heart   x4

[C] Take a good look around and if you’re looking down
[F] Put a little love in your [C] heart
I [C] hope when you decide kindness will be your guide
[F] Put a little love in your [C] heart
and the world will be a [G] better place,
and the [C] world will be a [G] better place,
for you and me you just wait and [G7] see

[F] Put a little love in your [C] heart   x4
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Rainbow
key:C, artist:Kacey Musgraves writer:Kacey Musgraves, Natalie

Hemby, Shane McAnally

[C]  [Am]  [F]  [C]  [C]  [Am]  [F]  [G]

[C] When it rains it [Am] pours, but you [F] didn't even [C] 
notice
[C] It ain't raining any-[Am]more, it's hard to [F] breathe 
when all you [G] know is
[Am] The struggle of [E7] staying above the [Am] rising 
water [D] line
 
[C] The sky is finally [Am] open, [F] rain and wind stopped 
[C] blowin'
But you're [Am] stuck out in the [D] same old storm a-
[G]gain
You hold [C] tight to your um-[Am]brella, darling [F] I'm just 
trying to [C] tell ya
That there's [Am] always been a [C] rainbow hanging [G] 
over your [C] head
 
[C] If you could see what I [Am] see, you'd be [F] blinded by the [C] colors
[C] Yellow, red and orange and [Am] green, and at [F] least a million [G] 
others
Tie [Am] up the boat, take [E7] off your coat, and [Am] take a look a-
[D]round
 
[C] The sky is finally [Am] open, [F] rain and wind stopped [C] blowin'
But you're [Am] stuck out in the [D] same old storm a-[G]gain
You hold [C] tight to your um-[Am]brella, darling [F] I'm just trying to [C] 
tell ya
That there's [Am] always been a [C] rainbow hanging [G] over your [C] head
 
[Am]  [F]  [C]   [Am]  [F]  [G]

So, tie [Am] up the boat, take [E7] off your coat, and [C] take a look a-
[D7]round
Everything is [F] alright now
 
'Cause [C] the sky is finally [Am] open, [F] rain and wind stopped [C] 
blowing
But you're [Am] stuck out in the [D] same old storm a-[G]gain
Let [C] go of your um-[Am]brella, darling [F] I'm just trying to [C] tell ya
That there's [Am] always been a [C] rainbow hanging [G] over your [C] head



There's [Am] always been a [C] rainbow hanging [G] over your [C] head
[C] Mm[Am] ... [F] ... [C] ..
It'll [Am] all be a-[D7] lright [G]  [C]









Runaway – Del Shannon 

 
[Am] As I walk along I [G] wonder what went wrong 
With [F] our love a love that felt so [E7] strong 
[Am] And as I still walk on I [G] think of 
The things we’ve done to-[F]gether 
While our hearts were [E7] young 
 

[A] I’m a walkin’ in the rain 
[F#m] Tears are fallin’ and I feel the pain 
[A] Wishin’ you were here by me  
[F#m] to end this misery and I [A] wonder  
I wa wa wa wa [F#m] wonder, [A] Why  
Ah wha wha wha [F#m] why she ran away 
And I [D] wonder, where she will [E7] stay 
My little [A] runaway, my [D] run run run run [A] runaway [E7] 

 
(Refrain)     [Am]  [G]    [F] [E7]    [Am] [G]    [F] [E7]  
 

[A] I’m a walkin’ in the rain 
[F#m] Tears are fallin’ and I feel the pain 
[A] Wishin’ you were here by me  
[F#m] to end this misery and I [A] wonder  
I wa wa wa wa [F#m] wonder, [A] Why  
Ah wha wha wha [F#m] why she ran away 
And I [D] wonder, where she will [E7] stay 
My little [A] runaway, my [D] run run run run [A] runaway  

 
A [D] run run run run [A] runaway 
A [D] run run run run [A] runaway 
 





Should I Stay Or Should I Go? (The Clash) 
(The Clash) - Key of D / Original Key = D 

 
D  G  D! x4   (see bottom of next page for rhythm) 
 
                                              D  G  D! 
Darlin’ you got to let me know 
                                            D  G  D! 
Should I stay or should I go? 
                                           G  F  G!      
If you say that you are mine 
                                             D  G  D! 
I’ll be here till the end of time 
                                             A 
So, you’ve got to let me know 
                                           D  G  D! 
Should I stay or should I go? 
 
                                             D  G  D! 
It’s always tease, tease, tease 
                                                      D  G  D! 
You’re happy when I’m on my knees 
                                                    G  F  G! 
One day it’s fine and next it’s black 
                                                 D  G  D! 
So, if you want me off your back 
                                               A 
Well, come on and let me know 
                                           D  G  D! 
Should I stay or should I go? 
 

 (no chords)                    D     /     /  /  G / / /  D / 
Should I stay or should I go now? 
                                      /    /     /  /  G / / /   D / 
Should I stay or should I go now? 
                              G   /    /  /  F / / /  G 
If I go there will be trouble 
                                 D   /   /  /  G / / /  D / 
And if I stay it will be double 
                                      A / / /  / / / /  A!   D  G  D! 
So, come on and let me know 

 
                                          D  G  D! 
This indecision’s buggin’ me 
                                                  D  G  D! 
If you don’t want me, set me free 
                                               G  F  G! 
Exactly whom I’m s’posed to be 
                                                               D  G  D! 
Don’t you know which clothes even fit me? 
                                       A 
Come on and let me know 
                                                 D  G  D! 
Should I cool it or should I blow? 
 
 

(Break with chords same as verse here) 



                                     D     /     /  /  G / / /  D / 
Should I stay or should I go now? 
                                      /    /     /  /  G / / /  D / 
Should I stay or should I go now? 
                               G   /    /  /  F / / /  G 
If I go there will be trouble 
                                 D   /   /  /  G / / /  D / 
And if I stay it will be double 
                                  A / / /  / / / /  / 
So, you gotta let me know 

                                          D / / / G / / /  D / 
Should I cool it or should I blow 

 
                                      D     /     /  /  G / / /  D / 
Should I stay or should I go now? 
                              G   /    /  /  F / / /  G 
If I go there will be trouble 
                                 D   /   /  /  G / / /  D / 
And if I stay it will be double 
                                 A / / /  / / / /  A! 
So, you gotta let me know 
  D       /  G    /       /    /  D! 
Should I stay or should I go? 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
______________________________________________________________________ 
 
Rhythm of chords in intro and between lines in verses: 
 

    D  D  D  G  G  G  G   D!   (no chords) 
/       /      /       /        /       /      /       / 

 
 

    G  G  G  F   F  F   F   G!   (no chords) 
/       /      /       /        /       /      /       / 

 
 

    A  A  A  A  A  A  A   A!   (no chords) 
/       /      /       /        /       /      /       / 

 
 







Slow Down (Larry Williams, 1958, recorded by Beatles in 1964)


Intro:


Well, come on pretty baby, won't you walk with me?


Come on, pretty baby, won't you talk with me?


Come on, pretty baby, give me one more chance


Try to save our romance


Slow down


Baby, now you're moving way too fast


You gotta gimme little lovin', gimme little lovin'


Ow! If you want our love to last


Well, I used to walk you home, baby, after school


Carry your books home, too


But now you got a boyfriend down the street


Baby, what you trying to do?


You better slow down


Baby, now you're moving way too fast


You gotta gimme little lovin', gimme little lovin'


Brrr, if you want our love to last




Well, you know that I love you, tell the world I do


Come on, pretty baby, why can't you be true?


I need you badly, baby, oh so bad


The best little woman I ever had


Slow down


Baby, now you're moving way too fast


You gotta gimme little lovin', gimme little lovin'


Ow! If you want our love to last




Sweet Sue	 	 (1928 - w/m Victor Young & Will J. Harris) 

Every star above, knows the one I love 

Sweet Sue,  just you 

And the moon on high, knows the reason why 

Sweet Sue,  it’s you 

No one else it seems,  ever shared my dreams 

With-out you, dear, I don't know what I'd do 

In this heart of mine,  you live all the time,  

Sweet Sue,  just you  (back to beginning) 

Ending: 

Sweet Sue,  just you 
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Take It To The Limit
key:Em, artist:Eagles writer:Randy Meisner, Don Henley, Glenn Frey

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ci7fcqnfR04 Capo 2
Thanks to Dave Bennett

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

All [G] alone at the end of the [C] evening 
And the [G] bright lights have faded to [C] blue 
I was [G] thinking ‘bout a [B7] woman who might have 
[Em] Loved me and I never [D] knew
 
You know I’ve always been a [G] dreamer 
(spent my life[C] running round) 
And it’s so hard to [G] change 
(can’t seem to [C] settle down)
 
But the dreams I’ve seen [Am] lately [C] 
Keep on [D] turning out and [C] burning out 
And [D] turning out the [C] same [D]
 
So [C] put me on a [G] highway 
And [C] show me a [G] sign 
And [C] take it to the [D] limit one more [G] time [D] [C]
 
You can [G] spend all your time making [C] money 
You can [G] spend all your love making [C] time 
If it [G] all fell to [B7] pieces to-[Em]morrow 
Would you still be [D] mine?
 
And when you’re looking for your [G] freedom 
(nobody[C] seems to care) 
And you can’t find the [G] door 
(can’t find it [C] anywhere)
 
When there’s nothing to be [Am] lieve [C] in 
Still you’re [D] coming back, you’re [C] running back 
You’re [D] coming back for [C] more [D]
 
So [C] put me on a [G] highway 
And [C] show me a [G] sign 
And [C] take it to the [D] limit one more [G] time [D] 
[C] Take it to the [D] limit 
[C] Take it to the [D] limit 
[C] Take it to the [D] limit one more [G] time [D] x5
 



These Boots Were Made for Walking
key:F, artist:Nancy Sinatra writer:Lee Hazelwood

Intro on C string: 9 9 8 8 7 7 6 6 5 5 4 4 3 3 2 0 [F]

[F] You keep saying you've got something for me
[F] Something you call love but confess [F7]
[Bb] You've been messin' where you shouldn't have been a 
mess in'
And now [F] someone else is gettin' all your best

These [G#] boots are made for [F] walking
And [G#] that's just what they'll [F] do
[G#] One of these days these [F] boots are gonna
Walk all over you

[F] You keep lying when you oughta be truthin'
And you keep losin' when you oughta not bet [F7]
[Bb] You keep samin' when you oughta be changing'
Now what's [F] right is right but you ain't been right yet

These [G#] boots are made for [F] walking
And [G#]that's just what they'll [F] do
[G#] One of these days these [F] boots are gonna
Walk all over you

[F] You keep playin' where you shouldn't be playin'
And you keep thinkin' that you'll never get burnt. [F7] Ha!
[Bb] I just found me a brand new box of matches, yeah
And [F] what he knows you ain't had time to learn

These [G#] boots are made for [F] walking
And [G#] that's just what they'll [F] do
[G#] One of these days these [F] boots are gonna
Walk all over you

Are ya ready boots? Start walking!

Run from 9th fret on C string: 9 9 8 8 7 7 6 6 5 5 4 4 3 3 2 0 [F]



This Boy 
by John Lennon (1963) 

D/b  HKGZL 
 

Intro:    D\  Asus4\   D\    | D     .     Bm    .    | Em    .    A7    .   |  
 
         D          .        Bm   .   | Em   .             A7  .       | D     .   Bm    .   |  
         That boy_______oy___            took my  lo-ove   a-way____ay_____                        
 

         Em         .          A7      .          | D           .     Bm    .    
                Oh, he’ll re-gret it__ some day__y__ay___ay______  
 

               | Em\      ---    A7\           .               | Em    .     D      .     | Em    .    A7   .   |  
         But  this boy___    wants you__  back  a__gai______a_ain______   
 
         D           .     Bm    .    | Em     .      A7      .           | D     .     Bm    .    |   
         That boy______oy____              isn’t  goo-ood__  for you____o_ou______                 
 

         Em               .            A7     .           | D     .     Bm    .    |  
                 though he may want_____  you, too___o__oo______ 
 

         Em\        .     A7\           .              | Em    .    D     .    | D7   .     .  
         This boy___   wants you__ back a__gai_____a_ain______   
 

Bridge: 
 .         | G        .     .     .           | F#     .     .     .        | Bm      .      .      .        | D7    .    .    .  |    
Oh and this boy____   would be happy______  just to  lo-ove you_____  but oh  my__y__y__y 
            (Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa         Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaa       Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa          Aaaaaaaaaaa) 
 

G        .      .      .          | E7    .     .     .   | A7   .         .        .    | A7\  ---    ---   ---  
That boy_____   won’t be happy_________      till     he’s seen you  cry___y____y____y 

(Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa           Aaaaaaaaaaaa      Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa) 

 
         D           .        Bm     .     | Em      .            A7      .        | D       .     Bm     .    |   
         This boy________oy______               wouldn’t mi-ind__  the pai_________ain______    
 

         Em             .          A7      .          | D      .      Bm     .     
                would always feel______   the sa______a__ame___ 
 

            | Em\       ---     A7\            ---       | Em    .     D      .      | Em     .     A7    .   |  
         If   this boy___     gets you   back a__gai_____a_ain______ 
 
          D          .     Bm   .   | Em  .  A7  .  | D      .      Bm   .   | Em   .   A7   .    | Asus4\   D\      
End:     This boy____________                        This boy____________                          This       Boy___ 

 
 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
 

(v3b - 6/25/18) 







Three Little Birds - Bob Marley and the Wailers 

  
Don't [C] worry, about a thing, 
'Cause [F] every little thing gonna be all [C] right 
[C] Singin' don't worry, about a thing, 
'Cause [F] every little thing gonna be all [C] right 
 
[C] Rise up this mornin',  
[C] Smiled with the [G] risin' sun, 
Three little [C] birds  
pitch by my [F] doorstep 
Singin' [C] sweet songs 
of melodies [G] pure and true, 
Sayin', [F] this is my message to [C] you-ou-ou 
 
Don't [C] worry, about a thing, 
'Cause [F] every little thing gonna be all [C] right 
[C] Singin' don't worry, about a thing, 
'Cause [F] every little thing gonna be all [C] right 
 
[C] Rise up this mornin',  
[C] Smiled with the [G] risin' sun, 
Three little [C] birds  
pitch by my [F] doorstep 
Singin' [C] sweet songs 
of melodies [G] pure and true, 
Sayin', [F] this is my message to [C] you-ou-ou 
 
Don't [C] worry, about a thing, 
'Cause [F] every little thing gonna be all [C] right 
[C] Singin' don't worry, about a thing, 
'Cause [F] every little thing gonna be all [C] right. 





Try to Remember the Kind of September 

Try to remember the kind of September 

When life was slow and oh, so mellow 

Try to remember the kind of September 

When grass was green and grain was yellow 

Try to remember the kind of September 

When you were a tender and callow fellow 

Try to remember and if you remember 

Then follow, follow 

Try to remember when life was so tender 

That no one wept except the willow 

Try to remember the kind of September 

When love was an ember about to billow 

Try to remember and if you remember 

Then follow, follow 

Deep in December, it's nice to remember 

Although you know the snow will follow 

Deep in December, it's nice to remember 

The fire of September that made us mellow 

Deep in December, our hearts should remember, And follow, follow, follow



Twenty Flight Rock – Eddie Cochran 
(Fairchild/Cochran) – Original Key = A 

 
G / / /  / / / /  / / / /  G! 
 
                 G 
Ooh—, well I got a girl with a record machine 
 
When it comes to rockin’ she’s the queen 
C 
   We love to dance on a Saturday night 
G!     (no chords) 
   All alone where I can hold her tight 
            D7 
But she lives on the twentieth floor uptown 
G!     (no chords) 
   The elevator’s broken down 
 

         G 
So, I walked one, two flight, three flight, four 
                                (G7) 
Five, six, seven flight, eight flight, more 
C 
   Up on the twelfth I’m startin’ to drag 
 G 
Fifteenth a-floor I’m a-ready to sag 
D7                    C                    G / / /  / / / 
Get to the top, I’m too tired to rock 

 
   /           G 
Well, she call-a me up on the telephone 
 
Said, “Come on over honey, I’m all alone” 
C 
   I said, “Baby you’re mighty sweet 
G!     (no chords) 
   But I’m in bed with-a achin’ feet” 
 D7 
This went on a-for a couple o’ days 
G!     (no chords) 
   But I couldn’t stay away 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



         G 
So I walked one, two flight, three flight, four 
                                   (G7) 
a-Five, six, seven flight, eight flight, more 
C 
   Up on the twelfth I’m a-ready to drag 
    G 
a-Fifteenth floor I’m a-startin’ to sag 
D7                   C                     G / / /  / / / / 
Get to the top, I’m too tired to rock 

 
 SOLO:  G / / /  / / / /  / / / /  G7 / / / 
  C7 / / / / / / /  G / / /  / / / / 
   D7 / / /  / / / /  G / / /  / / / 
 
           /    G 
Well, they sent to Chicago for repairs 
 
‘Til it’s a-fixed I’m a—usin’ the stairs 
C 
   Hope they hurry up before it’s too late 
G!     (no chords) 
   I love my baby too much to wait 
D7 
   All this climbin’ is a-gettin’ me down 
G!     (no chords) 
   You’ll find my corpse draped over a rail 
 

          G 
But I climbed one, two flight, three flight, four 
                                (G7) 
Five, six, seven flight, eight flight, more 
C 
   Up on the twelfth I’m a-ready to drag 
            G 
Well, a-fifteenth floor I’m a-startin’ to sag 
D7                   C                     G / / /  / / G6 
Get to the top, I’m too tired to rock 

 
 
 



 B 
G 

Two of Us 
by John Lennon and Paul McCartney (1969) 

 
 

     1     &   2    &   -   &   4   &  |                              | G       .      .      .     |   .        .      .     .     | 
 riff:  A -----2-----2----2------|-----2-----2----2 -----|-----2-----2----2------|------2-----2----2------ 

E  ----------------------0-| --------------------- 0-| ----------------------0-|-----------------------0-  
C -2-----2----------2 ---|-2-----2-----------2---|--2-----2----------2---|--2------2---------2---- 
G ------------------------  |-------------------------|-------------------------|-------------------------- 

  

(sing   )   G          .       .      .    |   .         .          .          .   |  .             .       |  
Two of  us    rid--- ing    no---where   spend-ing   some-one's---    
 

C      .     Bm      .     | Am7   .      .      .   | 
hard-----   earned----    pay-------------------- 
 

G            .        .         .     |   .       .      .       .   |   .        .   |  
You and me    Sun--- day    driv- ing    not   a---- rriving    
 

C     .     Bm    .     | Am7   .       .        .  | G       .       .    | D 
on-----     our------      way-----      back----    home---   (b  c  d) 
 

           .          C\   | G       .       .    | D            .          C\    | G       .     
We're on our  way  home---    (b  c  d) we're on our  way    home   
 

  .    | C\            ---     | G\    ---    ---    ---  (pause) 
(a  b  c) We're going   home-------------------------  
 

     1     &   2    &   -   &   4   &  |                              | G       .      .      .     |   .        .      .     .     | 
 riff:  A -----2-----2----2------|-----2-----2----2 -----|-----2-----2----2------|------2-----2----2------ 

E  ----------------------0-| --------------------- 0-| ----------------------0-|-----------------------0-  
C -2-----2----------2 ---|-2-----2-----------2---|--2-----2----------2---|--2------2---------2---- 
G ------------------------  |-------------------------|-------------------------|-------------------------- 

 

G          .       .        .    |  .          .          .         .    |  .       .     |  
Two of us    send-ing   post-cards,     writ--- ing    let--- ters   
 

C    .     Bm    .   | Am7   .      .      .   | 
on-----     my-----      wall------ 
 

G             .        .       .    |   .           .      .       .    |  .         .    |  
You and  me    burn-ing    matches---   lift--- ing    latches---   
 

C    .     Bm    .    | Am7   .       .       .    | G        .       .    | D 
on-----    our-----       way-----      back-----    home---    (b  c  d) 
 

           .          C\   | G       .       .    | D            .          C\    | G       .     
We're on our  way  home---    (b  c  d) we're on our  way    home   
 

  .    | C\            ---     | G\    ---    ---    ---  (pause) 
(a  b  c) We're going   home-------------------------  

 
Bridge:       .     .  |  .      .     .     .   | Bb\       ---    ---    ---    | Dm\      ---    ---     ---  | 
(*drumbeats)   *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  You and---      I     have  memo-ries 

 

            Gm7  .      .       .    | Am    .          .           .     |  .          .      .      .  | D7    .     .     . 
            Long-er   than the  road---  that stretch-es    out a-he---------------- ead-------------   
 



G          .        .        .    |  .        .         .         .     |   .        .   |  
Two of us     wear-ing   rain-coats,  stand-ing    solo------    
 

C     .     Bm     .    | Am7  .    .    .  | 
 in------     the------      sun--- 
 

G            .        .       .    | .       .       .      .    |  .       .      |  
You and me    chas-ing  pa--- per,  get-ting   no-where   
 

C     .     Bm    .    | Am7   .       .       .    | G        .       .    | D 
on------    our------      way-----      back-----    home---    (b  c  d) 
 

           .          C\   | G       .       .    | D            .          C\    | G       .     
We're on our  way  home---    (b  c  d) we're on our  way    home   
 

  .    | C\            ---     | G\    ---    ---    ---  (pause) 
(a  b  c) We're going   home-------------------------  
 

Bridge:       .     .  |  .      .     .     .   | Bb\       ---    ---    ---    | Dm\      ---    ---     ---  | 
(*drumbeats)   *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  You and---      I     have  memo-ries 

 

            Gm7  .      .       .    | Am    .          .           .     |  .          .      .      .  | D7    .     .     . 
            Long-er   than the  road---  that stretch-es    out a-he---------------- ead-------------   
 
G          .        .        .    |  .        .         .         .     |   .        .   |  
Two of us     wear-ing   rain-coats,  stand-ing    solo------    
 

C     .     Bm     .    | Am7  .    .    .  | 
 in------     the------      sun--- 
 

G            .        .       .    | .       .       .      .    |  .       .      |  
You and me    chas-ing  pa--- per,  get-ting   no-where   
 

C     .     Bm    .    | Am7   .       .       .    | G        .       .    | D 
on------    our------      way-----      back-----    home---    (b  c  d) 
 

           .          C\   | G       .       .    | D            .          C\    | G       .     
We're on our  way  home---    (b  c  d) we're on our  way    home   
 

  .    | C\           ---      | G\     ---    ---    ---    (---Hold---------) 
(a  b  c) We're going  home--------------------  
 

     1     &   2    &   -   &   4   &  |                              | G       .      .      .     |   .        .      .     .     | 
 riff:  A -----2-----2----2------|-----2-----2----2 -----|-----2-----2----2------|------2-----2----2------ 

E  ----------------------0-| --------------------- 0-| ----------------------0-|-----------------------0-  
C -2-----2----------2 ---|-2-----2-----------2---|--2-----2----------2---|--2------2---------2---- 
G ------------------------  |-------------------------|-------------------------|-------------------------- (repeat) 

  
  .     .     .     .    | G        .        .         .    |   .       .       .    
 (spoken)..............we're going home............................... 
                                                                                         
  .            | .         .     .     . |  .      .     .          .     | (fade out) 
 better be-lieve it................................good-bye                                 
                   (whistle--------------------------------------------------- )                                                             

 
 

 San Jose Ukulele Club  
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Wake Me Up Before You Go Go – Wham

Intro: (Fingers Snapping – Chunk [C] on ukulele)
Jitterbug!   Jitterbug!   Jitterbug!   Jitterbug

You put the boom [C] boom into my heart, (yeah, yeah)
you send my [Dm] soul sky high when your [C] lovin' starts
Jitterbug into my [C] brain, (ohhh, ohhh)
goes a [Dm] bang bang bang till my [F] feet do the same
But [Dm] something's bugging me… [Em] Something ain't right
My [F] best friend told me what [Em] you did last night
[Dm] Left me sleeping, [Em] in my bed, 
[F] I was dreaming but I [G] should've been with you instead [G*]

Chorus:
Wake me [C] up before you go go, 
don't leave me [Dm] hanging on like a [C] yo-yo
Wake me [C] up before you go go, 
I don't want to [Dm] miss it when you hit that [C] high
Wake me [C] up before you go go, 
'cause I'm not [Dm] planning on going [C] solo
Wake me [C] up before you go go, 
take me [Dm] dancing tonight
[C] I want to hit that high yeah yeah

You get the [C] gray skies outta my way, 
you make the [Dm] sun shine brighter than [C] Doris Day
Turn a [C] mere spark into a flame. 
My beats per [Dm] minute never been the [C] same
'Cause [Dm] you're my lady, [Em] I'm your fool, 
[Dm] makes me crazy when you [Em] act so cruel
[Dm] C'mon baby, [Em] let's not fight, 
[F] we'll go dancing, [G] everything will be alright [G*]

Repeat Chorus:

[C] Jitterbug!  [Dm]  [C]

[C] Jitterbug!  [Dm]  [C]

[Dm] Cuddle up baby, [Em] move in tight, 
[F] we'll go dancing [Em] tomorrow night
It's [Dm] cold out there, but it's [Em] warm in bed, 
[F] they can dance, [G] we'll stay home instead [G*]

Repeat Chorus (without last line):

Southern New Hampshire Ukulele Group – http://SNHUG.wordpress.com
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Walk Of Life

key:F, artist:Dire Straits writer:Mark Knopfler

Dire Straits: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vXJPlYZ77_A   

Capo on 2nd fret

[F] [Bb] [C] [Bb] [C] [F] [Bb] [C] [Bb] [C]

[F] Here comes Johnny singing oldies goldies 

[F] Be-Bop-A-Lula Baby What I Say 

[F] Here comes Johnny singing I Gotta Woman 

[F] Down in the tunnels trying to make it pay

[Bb] He got the action he got the motion [F] oh yeah the boy can play 

[Bb] Dedication devotion [F] turning all the night time into the day 

[F] He do the song about the sweet lovin' [C] woman 

He do the [F] song about the [Bb] knife 

He do the [F] walk [C] He do the walk of [Bb] life 

[C] He do the walk of [F] life     {riff)  [F] [Bb] [C] [Bb] [C]

[F] Here comes Johnny and he'll tell you the story 

[F] Hand me down my walkin' shoes 

[F] Here come Johnny with the power and the glory 

[F] Backbeat the talkin' blues

[Bb] He got the action he got the motion [F] oh yeah the boy can play 

[Bb] Dedication devotion [F] turning all the night time into the day 

[F] He do the song about the sweet lovin' [C] woman 

He do the [F] song about the [Bb] knife 

He do the [F] walk [C] He do the walk of [Bb] life 

[C] He do the walk of [F] life    (riff)   [F] [Bb] [C] [Bb] [C]

[F] Here comes Johnny singing oldies goldies 

[F] Be-Bop-A-Lula Baby What I Say 

[F] Here comes Johnny singing I Gotta Woman 

[F] Down in the tunnels trying to make it pay

[Bb] He got the action he got the motion [F] oh yeah the boy can play 

[Bb] Dedication devotion [F] turning all the night time into the day 

[F] And after all the violence and [C] double talk 

There's just a [F] song in all the trouble and the [Bb] strife 

You do the [F] walk [C] You do the walk of [Bb] life 

[C] You do the walk of [F] life     (riff - fading ) [F] [Bb] [C] [Bb] [C]



Water is Wide, The (key C)                           (British Traditional)                                                                                                 

                100 bpm        3/17/26                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                     
               Voice:  G 

Intro:  C////  F////  Em////  G7//// (//)                                 SCT                         
                                           
        /         /  C         F                          C(5/)       

||: The water is wide,        I can’t cross o’re  
 /       /     /     Am      F                    G7(5/) 
And neither have,        I wings to fly 
/        /     /  Em     Gm7                        F      Dm/ 
Give me a boat,          that can carry two 
 /       /        /       Em      G7                       C(6/) (5/) 
And both shall row,           my love and I   
 
      /        /   C          F                      C(5/)         
Oh love is gentle,       and love is kind 
 /      /             /      Am        F                          G7(5/)       
The swee - - test flower,       when first it’s new         
/      /        /        Em    Gm7                    F        Dm/                                                                                         
But love grows old,          and waxes cold                      baritone       
 /      /         /       Em    G7                        C(6/)  
And fades aw - ay,           like morning dew.  
 
       /       /  C       F                                  C(5/)        
There is a ship,        and she sails the sea 
/          /         /    Am      F                         G7(5/)       
She’s loa - ded deep,        as deep can be 
/      /      /    Em     Gm7                          F     Dm/    
But not as deep,          as the love I’m in 
/   /         /    Em       G7                 C(6/) 
I know not how,           I sink or swim  :||     

4 counts/chord unless noted 



When Will I Be Loved – Everley Brothers 

 
(Intro as last line of chorus)     [D] [G] [A] [D] 
 

[D] I've been [G] cheat[A]ed 
[D] Been mis[G]treat[A]ed 
[D] When will [G] I [A] be [D] loved 

 
[D] I've been [G] put [A]down 
[D] I've been [G] pushed a-[A]round 
[D] When will [G] I [A] be [D] loved 
 
[G] When I find a [A] new man 
[G] That I want for [D] mine 
He [G] always breaks my [A] heart in two 
It [Bm7] happens every [A] time 
 
[D] I've been [G] made [A] blue 
[D] I've been [G] lied [A] to 
[D] When will [G] I [A] be [D] loved 
 
(Refrain as chorus)    [D] [G] [A]      [D] [G] [A]      [D] [G] [A] [D]  
  
[G] When I find a [A] new man 
[G] That I want for [D] mine 
He [G] always breaks my [A] heart in two 
It [Bm7] happens every [A] time 
 

[D] I've been [G] chea[A]ted 
[D] Been mis[G]trea[A]ted 
[D] When will [G] I [A] be [D] loved 
[D] When will [G] I [A] be [D] loved 

 
Tell me, [D] when will [G] I [A] be [G] lo-o-o-[D]ved 
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White Sandy Beach
key:G, artist:Israel (IZ) Kamakawiwo'ole writer:Willie Dan (Duc Huy )

 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yoRpWEE-E0Q
Thanks to Acabooe on ultimate guitar

[G] I saw you in my dream, we were walking hand in hand
On a [C] white sandy [Cm] beach of Ha-[G]wai’i  [D7]

[G] I saw you in my dream, we were walking hand in hand
On a [C] white sandy [Cm] beach of Ha-[G]wai’i  [D7]
 
We [G] were playing in the sun, we were having so much fun
On a [C] white sandy [Cm] beach of Ha-[G]wai’i
[D7] Sound of the ocean [C] soothes my restless [D7] soul
[D7] Sound of the ocean rocks me all night long
 
Those [G] hot long summer days, lying there in the sun
On a [C] white sandy [Cm] beach of Ha-[G]wai’i
 
[D7] Sound of the ocean [C] soothes my restless [D7] soul
[D7] Sound of the ocean rocks me all night long
 
Last [G] night in my dream, I saw your face again
We were [C] there in the [Cm] sun,
On a white sandy beach of Ha-[G]wai’i
On a [C] white sandy [Cm] beach of Ha-[G]wai’i



World Without Love (Key of D) 
by Paul McCartney (1964) 

 
 

Intro: D   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | 
  

(sing a) 
D         .       .            .  | F#   .     .     .       |Bm    .        .       .        |  .      .     .  
Please------  lock me a--- way-------        and don’t----   a-llow----  the  day------ 
 

 .             | D     .      .      .          | Gm    .     .     .           | D      .      .     .   |  .     .     . 
Here   in--- side--------     where I   hide--------      with my  lone-li--- ness---  
 

.        | Em             .         .       .          | A7    .        .               .     | D    .    .    .  | Bb  .   A  .  | 
I don’t care what they   say    I won’t  stay in a  world with-out   love-------- 
  
  
D      .      .             .   | F#    .      .      .       | Bm   .             .       .     |  .       .      .  
Birds-----  sing out of   tune------------       and rain--- clouds hide--- the  moon----- 
 

 .        | D    .     .     .         | Gm    .     .     .          | D      .     .     .   |  .     .     . 
I’m O-- K--------       here I'll  stay---------     with my  lone-li--- ness--- 
 

.        | Em             .         .       .          | A7    .        .               .     | D    .    .    .  | D7  .    .    .  | 
I don’t care what they   say    I won’t  stay in a  world with-out   love-------- 
 
       Gm   .       .      .       |  .     .     .      .   | D   .        .      .      |  .         .       .       .   |  

Bridge:        So I wait--- and   in a---   while---        I will see---  my  true love--  smile--- 
 

       Gm  .              .       .    | .           .     .     .  |Em  .               .        .  | Bb     .       A       .     | 
              She may come--- I  know not   when---      When she does I'll  know--- so baby until  
  
D      .     .            .   | F#    .     .     .      | Bm    .      .      .      |  .      .     .  
Then----  lock me a--- way---------       and don’t---  a-llow--- the day------ 
 

 .             | D     .      .      .          | Gm    .     .     .           | D      .      .     .   |  .     .     . 
Here   in--- side--------     where I   hide--------      with my  lone-li--- ness---  
 

.        | Em             .         .       .          | A7    .        .               .     | D    .     .     .  | Bb  .   A  .  | 
I don’t care what they   say    I won’t  stay in a  world with-out   love-------- 
 

      D   .    .      .  | F#  .    .    .  | Bm   .     .     .   |  .    .    .    .    | D  .    .    .    | Gm  .    .    .    | D   .     .    . | .   .   .  
 A --0------5-2-0-------------------------------2-----2--5-----------4-2--0----------2-0------------------------------0--------------- 
 E --------------------2-----------2---2------2------------------------------------------------3---------------0--2--3------------------- 
 C -------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------2---------------------------- 
 G ------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

     .    | Em  .      .     .    | A7  .       .     .    | D  .    .    .   |   .    .    .    .  |   
 A ------------------2---5-2---0--0--0--------------------------------------------- 
 E -3-2---0--2-3------------------------3-2-0------------------------------------ 
 C ---------------------------------------------------2------------------------------- 
 G ------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

(to play in 
original key of 
E, capo up 2 
frets). 



       Gm   .       .      .       |  .     .     .      .   | D   .        .      .      |  .         .       .       .   |  
Bridge:        So I wait--- and   in a---   while---        I will see---  my  true love--  smile--- 

 

       Gm  .              .       .    | .           .     .     .  |Em  .               .        .  | Bb     .       A       .     | 
              She may come--- I  know not   when---      When she does I'll  know--- so baby until  
  
D      .     .            .   | F#    .     .     .      | Bm    .      .      .      |  .      .     .  
Then----  lock me a--- way---------       and don’t---  a-llow--- the day------ 
 

 .             | D     .      .      .          | Gm    .     .     .           | D      .      .     .   |  .     .     . 
Here   in--- side--------     where I   hide--------      with my  lone-li--- ness---  
 

.        | Em             .         .       .          | A7    .        .               .     | D    .     .     .  | B  .    .    .  | 
I don’t care what they   say    I won’t  stay in a  world with-out   love-------- 
 

.        | Em             .         .       .          | A7    .        .               .     | D    .     .     .  | B  .    .    
I don’t care what they   say    I won’t  stay in a  world with-out   love-------- 
 
       .   | Em       .         A7        .          | D\ 
 A -----------------2---2---0---------------------------- 
 E --3-2--0--2-3---3--------3-2--0------------------- 
 C ---------------------------------------2--1--2-------- 
 G ------------------------------------------------------- 
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You’ve Got to Hide Your Love Away 
Lennon/McCartney 

GD3&FC  K: 
 

  6/8 time    Suggested strum: d  d u d u                                    *(chords in optional walk-down)    
 

Intro:  G   .    .    .    .    .  | 
 
G      .    .   D      .    .  | F      .    .   G       .    .  | C    .    .    .     .    .       | F     .   .   C  .   .  | 
Here----   I  stand--------    head----  in  ha---- and     turn---- my face---  to the wall------------ 
 

G  .    .       D      .   .  | F     .    .       G   .   .  | C    .    .    .    .    .    | F    .   .   C  .   . | D .   .   .   .   . |  
If          she’s gone---  I   can’t---  go  o-o-on---   feelin’---    two----  foot  sma---------- a------------- all-------- 
 

G  .    .         D     .    .   | F   .    .       G     .    .  | C       .      .   .   .      . | F   .   .  C   .   .   | 
E-------- vry  where--------   peo----- ple stare---       each and----     ever-- y  day--- 
 

G   .    .      D    .    .     | F       .     .    G    .    .  | C     .    .    .    .        .       | 
 I--------  can  see----  them laugh---   at  me--e------    and----    I--------   hear  them  
 

F  .   .   C  .   .  |*D2nd .    .  D7  .    .  |D6  .    .   D  .    .  |  
 say-------- ay--------------  ay---------------- 
 
           G    .    .    .          .      .  | C    .    .     .     .      .  | Dsus4  .   .  D  .   .  | Dsus2  .   .  D  .   .  |  

Chorus:  Hey--------   you’ve got  to  hide---  your---  love a---- way-------------- 
 

           G    .    .    .          .      .  | C    .    .     .     .      .  | Dsus4  .   .  D  .   .  | Dsus2  .   .  D  .   .  |  
           Hey--------   you’ve got  to  hide---  your---  love a---- way-------------- 
 
G     .     .    D  .   .  | F  .    .     G      .   .  | C   .    .    .    .      .    | F    .    .   C  .   .  | 
How----  can I-----------    e-------- ven try-y- y        I------   can-----  nev-er   win------------ 
 

G      .   .    D     .   .  | F   .     .   G     .    .  | C  .    .    .    .       .   | F  .   .   C  .   .  | D  .   .   .   .   . | 
Hear----- ing them------    see---- ing the-e-em    in-----  the----  state I’m in------------- i---------------- in----------- 

 

G     .     .        D   .   .  | F    .   .      G     .   .  | C     .    .    .    .      .  | F     .    .    C   .    .  | 
How----  could she--------    say---- to  me-- e----     love----  will----  find a   way--- 

 

G   .    .     D     .    .  | F   .    .      G      .    .  | C    .    .    .    .      .     | 
Ga----- ther ‘round------   all-----  you clowns-----    let  me--------    hear you   
 

F  .   .   C  .   .  |*D2nd .    .  D7  .    .  |D6  .    .   D  .    .  |  
 say-------- ay--------------  ay----------------------------------- 
 

           G    .    .    .          .      .  | C    .    .     .     .      .  | Dsus4  .   .  D  .   .  | Dsus2  .   .  D  .   .  |  
Chorus:  Hey--------   you’ve got  to  hide---  your---  love a---- way-------------- 

 

           G    .    .    .          .      .  | C    .    .     .     .      .  | Dsus4  .   .  D  .   .  | Dsus2  .   .  D  .   .  |  
           Hey--------   you’ve got  to  hide---  your---  love a---- way-------------- 
 

Ending chords and tab:  
 

   G .  .  D .   .   |F .  . G     .   . |C .  .  .  .   .  |F    .  . C .   . |G  .  .  D .  .  |F .  . G     .  . |C .  .  .  .  . |F    .  . C   .   G\ 
A________0___0sl>7_____2p0____________ 0______5_3______2_0_________0__ 0sl>7____2p0____________0_____5_3____2__2__5_ 
E_3___3_____________________3____3___3_____3_________________3___3____________________3___3___3_____3__________________ 
C____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
G____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
(v2d- 3/26/19) 



This songbook compiled by Ukulele’s Unite! is for educational 
purposes only and is not intended for resale or commercial purposes.


