
A                            D 
Hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart   HELLO MARY LOU 
            A                                                    E7 
Sweet Mary Lou I'm so in love with you 
  A                             C#                 F#m 
I knew Mary Lou, we'd never part 
      A                    E                         A 
So hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart 
 
    A             
She passed me by one sunny day 
D 
Flashed those big brown eyes my way 
  A                                                       E7 
I knew I wanted you forever more 
    A 
Now I'm not one that gets around 
D 
Swear my feet stuck to the ground 
         A                            E                          A 
And 'though I never did meet you before 
 
Chorus 
 
  A 
I saw your lips I heard your voice 
  D                         
Believe me I just had no choice 
A                                                                    E7 
Wild horses couldn't make me stay away 
  A 
I thought about a moonlit night 
D  
Arms around you good and tight 
       A                        E                       A 
That's all I had to see for me to say 
 
Chorus 



Groovin’           Young Rascals 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PbSYwlxwotY 

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

[F] Groovin' . . . [Gm7] on a Sunday after[F]noon [Gm7] 

[F] Really . . . [Gm7] couldn't get away too [F] soon [Gm7] 

[Am] I can't imagine any[Gm]thing that's better 

[Am] The world is ours whenever [Gm] we're together 

[Am] There ain't a place I'd like to [Gm7] be in[C7]stead of... 

[F] Groovin' . . . [Gm7] down a crowded aven[F]ue [Gm7] 

[F] Doin' [Gm7] anything we like to [F] do [Gm7] 

[Am] There's always lots of things that [Gm] we can see 

[Am] We can be anyone we [Gm] want to be 

[Am] And all those happy people [Gm7] we could [C7] meet just... 

[F] Groovin' . . . [Gm7] on a Sunday after[F]noon [Gm7] 

[F] Really . . . [Gm7] couldn't get away too [F] soon [Gm7] 

[F] Ah ah [Gm7] ah [F] ah ah [Gm7] ah [F] ah ah [Gm7] ah 

[Am] We'll keep on spending sunny [Gm7] days this way 

[Am] We're gonna talk and laugh our [Gm7] time away 

[Am] I feel it comin' closer [Gm7] day by day 

[Bb] Life would be [Am] ecstasy [Gm7] you and me end[C]lessly 

[F] Groovin' . . . [Gm7] on a Sunday after[F]noon [Gm7] 

[F] Really . . . [Gm7] couldn't get away too [F] soon [Gm7] 

[F] Ah ah [Gm7] ah [F] ah ah [Gm7] ah [F] ah ah [Gm7] ah [F] 

 



Runaway    Del Shannon 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5OwkQPSsIxc&feature=related (play along in this key with this live 

version.  Capo at first fret required to play along with original recording)) 

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

[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 why why why [F#m] why she ran away 

And I [D] wonder where she will [E7] stay 

My little [A] runaway [D] run run run run [A] runaway [E7]  

Instrumental: [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 why why why [F#m] why she ran away 

And I [D] wonder where she will [E7] stay 

My little [A] runaway [D] run run run run [A] runaway 

[D] Run run run run [A] runaway 

[D] Run run run run [A] runaway 

 



As Tears Go By                   Marianne Faithfull 
Hear this song at:  http://au.youtube.com/watch?v=VuJNiFlsm5c (play along in this key) 

[C] It is the [D7] evening of the [F] day [G7] 
[C] I sit and [D7] watch the children [F] play [G7] 
[F] Smiling faces [G7] I can see 
[C] But not for [Am/C] me 
[F] I sit and watch as tears go [G7] by 
 
[C] My riches [D7] can’t buy every[F]thing [G7] 
[C] I want to [D7] hear the children [F] sing [G7] 
[F] All I hear [G7] is the sound 
Of [C] rain falling [Am/C] on the ground 
[F] I sit and watch as tears go [G7] by 

Instrumental break (verse chords) 

[C] It is the [D7] evening of the [F] day [G7] 
[C] I sit and [D7] watch the children [F] play [G7] 
[F] Doin’ things I [G7] used to do 
[C] They think are [Am/C] new 
[F] I sit and watch as tears go [G7] by 
 
[C]Mmmm[D7]mmmm[F]mmmm[G7] 

[C]Mmmm[D7]mmmm[F]mmmm[G7] [C] 
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                                      Dancing in the Street  
  

A7 
Calling out around the world are you ready for a brand-new beat? 
Summer's here and the time is right for Dancing in the Street 
They're dancing in Chicago, Down in New Orleans, in New York City                C#7 
                           D7 
All we need is music, sweet music, there’ll be music everywhere 
                      A7 
There'll be swingin', swayin’ and records playin’, Dancing in the Street 
  
 C#7                                                                           F#m 
Oh, it doesn't matter what you wear,   Just as long as you are there 
                          B7                                  Bm7                 E7 
So come on, every guy, grab a girl    everywhere around the world 
                      A7 
There'll be dancing, dancing in the street 
A7 
This is an invitation across the nation a chance for folks to meet 
There'll be laughin', singin' and music swingin' Dancing in the Street 
Philadelphia PA, Baltimore and DC now,  can't forget the Motor City  
 
                           D7 
All we need is music, sweet music, there’ll be music everywhere 
                      A7 
There'll be swingin', swayin’ and records playin'  Dancing in the Street 
  
C#7                                                                             F#m 
Oh, it doesn't matter what you wear     Just as long as you are there 
                          B7                                   Bm7                  E7 
So come on, every guy grab a girl     Everywhere around the world 
                     A7 
There'll be dancing, They’re Dancing' in the Street, way down in L.A. every day, 
they're Dancing' in the Street   let's form a big strong line,  get in time,   
We're Dancing' in the Street, across the ocean blue, me and you   we're Dancing 
in the Street, We're Dancing in the Street, We're dancing in the Street! 
 
 
    4 

 





Ring of Fire       Johnny Cash 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0lhf9U5Wf3Q (play along in this key) 

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

Intro riff on A string with chords over: 

  G         C   G      G       C   G 

A|5 5 5 5 5 7 3 5      2 2 2 2 3 0 2 

[G] Love is a [C] burning [G] thing 

And it makes a [C] fiery [G] ring 

Bound by [C] wild de[G]sire 

I fell in to a [C] ring of [G]fire  

[D7] I fell in to a [C] burning ring of [G] fire 

I went [D7] down down down 

And the [C] flames went [G] higher 

And it burns burns burns 

The [C] ring of [G] fire the [C] ring of [G] fire 

Intro riff x 2 with chords over 

[D7] I fell in to a [C] burning ring of [G] fire 

I went [D7] down down down 

And the [C] flames went [G] higher 

And it burns burns burns 

The [C] ring of [G] fire the [C] ring of [G] fire 

[G] The taste of [C] love is [G] sweet 

When hearts like [C] ours [G] meet 

I fell for you [C] like a [G] child 

Oh but the [C] fire went [G] wild 

[D7] I fell in to a [C] burning ring of [G] fire 

I went [D7] down down down 

And the [C] flames went [G] higher 

And it burns burns burns 

The [C] ring of [G] fire the [C] ring of [G] fire 

 



I’m A Believer         Monkees (written by Neil Diamond) 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XfuBREMXxts (play along in this key) 

From Richard G’s ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/uke.htm  

[G] I thought love was [D] only true in [G] fairy tales 

[G] Meant for someone [D] else but not for [G] me [G7] 

[C] Love was out to [G] get me [C] that's the way it [G] seemed 

[C] Disappointment [G] haunted all my [D7] dreams 

[Tacet] Then I saw her [G] face [C] [G] now I'm a be[G]liever [C] [G] 

Not a [G] trace [C] [G] of doubt in my [G] mind [C] [G] 

I'm in [G] love [C] I'm a be[G]liever I couldn't [F] leave her if I [D7] tried 

[G] I thought love was [D] more or less a [G] givin' thing 

[G] It seems the more I [D] gave the less I [G] got [G7] 

[C] What's the use in [G] tryin' [C] all you get is [G] pain 

[C] When I needed [G] sunshine I got [D7] rain 

[Tacet] Then I saw her [G] face [C] [G] now I'm a be[G]liever [C] [G] 

Not a [G] trace [C] [G] of doubt in my [G] mind [C] [G] 

I'm in [G] love [C] I'm a be[G]liever I couldn't [F] leave her if I [D7] tried 

Instrumental (first two lines of verse) [G] [D] [G] [G] [D] [G] Ooooh [G7] 

[C] Love was out to [G] get me [C] that's the way it [G] seemed 

[C] Disappointment [G] haunted all my [D7] dreams 

[Tacet] Then I saw her [G] face [C] [G] now I'm a be[G]liever [C] [G] 

Not a [G] trace [C] [G] of doubt in my [G] mind [C] [G] 

I'm in [G] love [C] I'm a be[G]liever I couldn't [F] leave her if I [D7] tried 

[Tacet] Yes I saw her [G] face [C] [G] now I'm a be[G]liever [C] [G] 

Not a [G] trace [C] [G] of doubt in my [G] mind [C] [G] 

I'm a be[G]liever [C] [G] I'm a be[G]liever [C] [G] I'm a be[G]liever [C] [G] 

 



    Lean On Me 
 
C                                    F                            C                              Em   G 
Some   times in our lives we all have pain  We all have sorrow 
C                       F                                      C                                G      C 
But if we are wise,     We know that there's     always tomorrow        
                                
 (Chorus) 
                 C                                    F                                          C                          
Lean on me, when you're not strong    And I'll be your friend     
                         Em   G           C                              F                                    C 
I'll help you carry on         For      it won't be long'    Till I'm gonna need        
                          G     C    
Somebody to lean on                
 C                                     F                                C                                  Em   G                     
Please   swallow your pride         If I have things you need to borrow 
C                              F                                 C                                        G    C         
For     no one can fill     those of your needs   That you won't let show 
 
(Bridge) 
              C                                            F                    C 
So just call on me brother, when you need a hand  
                                                 G     C 
We all need somebody to lean on 
           C                                                F                C 
I just might have a problem that you'd understand 
                                                 G     C 
We all need somebody to lean on      
 
(Chorus)    (Bridge) 
 
C                        F                                 C                                    Em   G 
If     there is a load you     have to bear    That you can't carry 
C                             F                                    C                              G    C 
I'm   right up the road    I'll share your load    If you just call me 
 
G    C                                              G    C                       G    C                                             G    C 
Call me (if you need a friend)  Call me (Call me) Call me (if you need a friend) Call me (if you ever  
                           G    C                        G    C        G     C 
need a friend) Call me (Call me)  Call me   Call me  
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Have You Ever Seen The Rain       Creedence Clearwater Revival 

Hear this song at:  http://au.youtube.com/watch?v=JeORFJYxNhw (original key C) 

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

[G] Someone told me long ago 

There's a calm before the storm 

I [D7] know it's been coming [G] for some time 

When it's over so they say 

It'll rain on a sunny day  

I [D7] know shining down like [G] water [G7]  

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] Coming [D7] down on a sunny [G] day [D7] 

[G] Yesterday and days before 

Sun is cold and rain is hard  

I [D7] know it's been that way for [G] all my time 

Till forever on it goes 

Through the circle fast and slow  

I [D7] know and it can't stop I [G] wonder [G7] 

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] Coming [D7] down on a sunny [G] day [G7] 

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] Coming [D7] down on a sunny [G] day 

 

 

 



Only You 
 

              G                                 B7 
   Only you    can make this world seem right 
            Em                                G                           G7 
   Only you    can make the darkness bright 
              C                    D7               G             B7          Em    E7 
   Only you and you alone, can thrill me like you do, 
           A7                                                    D7 
   and fill my heart with love for only you 
 
  
              G                                  B7 
   Only you    can make this change in me 
                Em                              G           G7 
   For it's true     you are my destiny 
                        C                           Cm                       G         B7            Em 
   When you hold my hand, I understand the magic that you do 
                       A7                                     D7                      G    Cm  G 
   You're my dream come true   My one and on-ly  you 
 
 
Solo over 1st verse 
 
             G                                   B7 
   Only you    can make this change in me 
                 Em                              G           G7 
   For it's true     you are my destiny 
                        C                          Cm                        G         B7           Em 
   When you hold my hand, I understand the magic that you do 
                       A7                                  D7                               G   Cm  G 
   You're my dream come true   My one       and on-ly  you 
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Nowhere Man     Beatles 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UNRREguqHgs  

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

[G] He's a real [D7] nowhere man 

[C] Sitting in his [G] nowhere land 

[C] Making all his [Cm] nowhere plans for [G] nobody [D7] 

[G] Doesn't have a [D7] point of view 

[C] Knows not where he's [G] going to 

[Am/C] Isn't he a [Cm] bit like you and [G] me 

Nowhere [Bm] man please [C] listen 

You don't [Bm] know what you're [C] missin' 

Nowhere [Bm] man the [Am/C] world is at your command [D7] 

[G] He's as blind as [D7] he can be 

[C] Just sees what he [G] wants to see 

[Am/C] Nowhere man can [Cm] you see me at [G] all 

Nowhere [Bm] man don't [C] worry 

Take your [Bm] time don't [C] hurry 

Leave it [Bm] all 'till [Am/C] somebody else lends you a hand [D7] 

[G] Doesn't have a [D7] point of view 

[C] Knows not where he's [G] going to 

[Am/C] Isn't he a [Cm] bit like you and [G] me 

Nowhere [Bm] man please [C] listen 

You don't [Bm] know what you're [C] missin' 

Nowhere [Bm] man the [Am/C] world is at your command [D7] 

[G] He's a real [D7] nowhere man 

[C] Sitting in his [G] nowhere land 

[Am/C] Making all his [Cm] nowhere plans for [G] nobody  

[Am/C] Making all his [Cm] nowhere plans for [G] nobody  

[Am/C] Making all his [Cm] nowhere plans for [G] nobody 

 

 

 



LAST OF MY KIND  
 
G                                        
I couldn't be happy in the city at night    You can't see the stars for the neon lights 
 C            G 
Sidewalk's dirty and the river is worse   Underground trains all run in reverse 
 Dsus2     G 
Nobody here can dance like me   Everybody clapping on the one and the three          Dsus2 
      C                                   G           C                                     G 
Am I        the last of my kind?       Am I         the last of my kind? 
  
G       
So many people with so much to do   Winter so cold my hands turn blue 
 C              G   
Old men sleeping on the filthy ground  They spend their whole day just walking around   
Dsus2                       G 
 Nobody else here seems to care  They walk right past them like they ain't even there 
       C                                   G            C                                  G 
Am I        the last of my kind?        Am I         the last of my kind? 
  
 Em                                                 C                       G                  Em                              C 
Daddy said the river would always lead me home    But the river can't take me back in time 
          G                                                   Dsus2                                            Am                         Am7 
And Daddy's dead and gone   The family farm's a parking lot for Walton's five and dime 
       C                                   G            C                                  G 
Am I        the last of my kind?        Am I         the last of my kind? 
 
 G         
Tried to go to college but I didn't belong   Everything I said was either funny or wrong 
 C        G 
Laughed at my boots, laughed at my jeans  Laughed when they gave me amphetamines 
 Dsus2        G 
Left me alone in a bad part of town    Thirty-six hours to come back down 
          C                                   G            C                                  G 
Am I        the last of my kind?        Am I         the last of my kind? 
 
 Em                                     C                                     G                     Em                       C 
Mama says God won't give you too much to bear        That might be true in Ohio 
         G                                                         Dsus2                                                         Am             Am7  
But I'm a long, long way from there  That whole world's an old and faded picture in my mind 
       C                                   G            C                                  G 
Am I        the last of my kind?        Am I         the last of my kind?  X2 
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You’ve Got To Hide Your Love Away               Beatles 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aNMhPQoEbJE  

[C] Here I [G] stand with [F] head in [C] hand 
[F] Turn my face to the [Bb] wa[F]ll. 
[C] If she's [G] gone I [F] can't go [C] on 
[F] Feeling two foot [Bb] small [F] [G] 
[C] Every[G]where [F] people [C] stare 
[F] Each and every [Bb] da[F]y 
[C] I can [G] see them [F] laugh at [C] me 
[F] And I hear them [Bb] sa[F]y [G] [G7] [Em7] [G7] 

[C] Hey, you've got to [F] hide your love aw[G7]ay [G7sus4] [G7] 
[C] Hey, you've got to [F] hide your love aw[G7]ay [G7sus4] [G7] 

[C] How can [G] I [F] even [C] try  
[F] I can never [Bb] wi[F]n. 
[C] Hearing [G] them, [F] seeing [C] them  
[F] In the state I'm [Bb] i[F]n [G] 
[C] How could [G] she [F] say to [C] me 
[F] Love will find a [F] wa[Bb]y? 
[C] Gather [G] 'round, [F] all you [C] clowns 
[F] Let me hear you [Bb] sa[F]y [G] [G7] [Em7] [G7] 

[C] Hey, you've got to [F] hide your love aw[G7]ay [G7sus4] [G7] 
[C] Hey, you've got to [F] hide your love aw[G7]ay [G7sus4] [G7] 
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                   G
I want to go back to my little grass shack 
                         A7
In Kealakekua, Hawaii 
             D7
I want to be with all the kanes and wahines 
                     G
That I used to know... so long ago 
        B7
I can hear the old guitars playing 
           E7
On the beach at Honaunau
        A7
I can hear the old Hawaiians saying 
          D7
"Komo mai no kaua i ka hale welakahau" 

                G
It won't be long till my ship will be sailing 
             A7
Back to Kona 
     D7
A grand old place 
                           B7
That's always fair to see... you're telling me 
      E7
I'm just a little Hawaiian and a homesick island boy 
     A7
I want to go back to my fish and poi 
                  G
I want to go back to my little grass shack 
                        A7
In Kealakekua, Hawaii 
                D7
Where the humu-humu nuku-nuku a pua'a 
                  G
Go swimming by 
                D7
Where the humu-humu nuku-nuku a pua'a 
                   G    (turnaround with D7)

Go swimming by

"Komo mai no kaua i ka hale welakahau"
 is a slightly suggestive phrase roughly
meaning  "come on over to my house

and let's have some fun"

B7D7 E	
� †  7

A7G

humuhumunukunukuapua'a
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I've Just Seen A Face       Beatles 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SbKGsEK_T9g (play along in this key) 

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

[A] I've just seen a face I can't forget the time or place 

Where we just [F#m] met 

She's just the girl for me and I want all the world to see 

We've [D] met     mm mm [E7] mm mmm [A] mm 

[A] Had it been another day I might have looked the other way 

And [F#m] I'd have never been aware but as it is 

I'll dream of her to[D]night     di di [E7] di di n [A] di 

[E7] Falling yes I am [D] falling 

And she keeps [A] calling [D] me back a[A]gain 

[A] I have never known the like of this I've been alone 

And I have [F#m] missed things and kept out of sight 

But other girls were never quite 

Like [D] this       di di [E7] di di n [A] di 

[E7] Falling yes I am [D] falling 

And she keeps [A] calling [D] me back a[A]gain 

[A] I've just seen a face I can't forget the time or place 

Where we just [F#m] met 

She's just the girl for me and I want all the world to see 

We've [D] met     mm mm [E7] mm di n [A] di 

[E7] Falling yes I am [D] falling 

And she keeps [A] calling [D] me back a[A]gain 

[E7] Falling yes I am [D] falling 

And she keeps [A] calling [D] me back a[A]gain 

Oh [E7] falling yes I am [D] falling 

And she keeps [A] calling [D] me back a[A]gain 

 

 

 

 



Ooh La La 
 G     Am7   4x 
 G                                         Am7 
Poor old Granddad  I laughed at all his words 
 G                                                            Am7 
I thought he was a bitter man   He spoke of women's ways 
                G                                                Am7 
They'll trap you, then they use you  Be-fore you even know 
         G                                                                          Am7 
For love is blind and you're far too kind   Don't ever let it show 
  
  G                                                 Am7          C 
I wish that I knew all I know now          When I was younger 
  G                                                 Am7           C 
I wish that I knew all I know now           When I was stronger. 
                  
         G                                                                   Am7 
The Can Can's such a pretty show   They'll steal your heart away 
         G                                                                 Am7 
But backstage, back on earth again   The dressing rooms are grey 
           G                                                                                         Am7 
They come on strong and it ain't too long   Before they make you feel a man 
          G                                                                          Am7 
But love is blind and you soon will find   You're just a boy again 
 
 Solo   G     Am7  x4 
   G                                              Am7          C 
I wish that I knew all I know now          When I was younger 
   G                                              Am7           C 
I wish that I knew all I know now           When I was stronger. 
  
G                                                                                                  Am7 
When you want her lips, you get a cheek   Makes you wonder where you are 
            G                                                                                             Am7 
If you want some more and she's fast asleep   Leaves you twinkling with the stars. 
 G                                                    Am7 
Poor young grandson, there's nothing I can say 
              G                                                     Am7 
You'll have to learn, just like me  And that's the hardest way 
             G                     Am7 
Ooh La La    Ooh La La La La 
G                                                  Am7          C 
I wish that I knew all I know now          When I was younger 
 G                                                  Am7           C                                     G 
I wish that I knew all I know now           When I was stronger 
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Arthur Godfrey

[G] Making love, uku [C] lele style 
No [D] need to be in [G] Waikiki 
[G] Making love, uku [C] lele style 
To a [D] lovely ukulele sere [G] nade 

[G] When you love, uku [C] lele style 
With [D] every note, your [G] heart will float 
Far away, to a [C] tropic isle 
Where a [D] ukulele tune is softly [G] played 

Strolling a [C] long beneath the [G] starlight 
Dreaming a [C] lover's dream for [G] two 
Soon you will [A7] see her eyes are [B7] starbright 
As the uku [E7] lele [A7] magic comes [D7] through 

[G] Now if you, want to [C] satisfy 
The [D] one you love, all [G] else above, 
Take a tip, and be [C] sure to try 
The [D] ukulele style.....     The [D] ukulele style...
The [D] ukulele style of making [G] love
    • try an instrumental then repeat bridge and last verse
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     Octopus's Garden 
 
G                   Em                 C                                      D        
I'd like to be under the sea   In an Octopus's Garden in the shade. 
G                         Em              C                                            D 
He'd let us in knows where we've been  In his Octopus's Garden in the shade. 
Em                         C              D 
I'd ask my friends to come and see     An Octopus's Garden with me. 
G                         Em             C               D                       G 
I'd like to be under the sea    In an Octopus's Garden in the shade. 
 
G                                     Em      C                                  D 
We would be warm below the storm In our little hideaway beneath the waves. 

G                              Em      C                                        D 
Resting our head on the sea bed    In an Octopus's Garden near a cave. 
Em                 C                                     D 
We would sing and dance around      Because we know we can't be found. 
G                          Em                    C               D                       G 
I'd like to be under the sea      In an Octopus's Garden in the shade. 
 
[Solo]     C Am F   G  C Am F G C D 
 
G                               Em         C                                                 D 
We would shout and swim about     The coral that lies beneath the waves. 
G                              Em                                   C                                                          D 
Oh, what joy for every girl and boy   Knowing they're happy and they're safe. 
Em               C                                                       D 
We would be so happy, you and me.   No one there to tell us what to do. 
G                      Em              C  D               Em 
I'd like to be under the sea         In an Octopus's Garden with you, 
               C       D                   Em   C  D               G  D  G 
In an Octopus's Garden with you,    In an Octopus's Garden with you, 
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 St. James Infirmary 
  Key of Am 

Am E7 F7 C 
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Intro 

|   Am//    E7//     |     Am    |     Am//   F7/    C/   |    E7    |  
|   Am//    E7//     |     Am    |     F7//    E7//    |   Am    | 

Verse 1 

          |   Am//        E7//    |             Am          |   Am//      F7/    C/   |     E7    |  
It was  down at  old Joe's  bar room... at the    corner     by    the     square. 
                 |   Am//        E7//    |            Am           |     F7//         E7//      |   Am    | 
They were  serving  drinks as   usual...   and the     usual   crowd was   there. 

Verse 2 

           |   Am//            E7//        |              Am              |   Am//      F7/     C/   |     E7    |  
On my  left stood  big Joe Mac - Kennedy... his eyes     were    blood  shot     red. 
         |   Am//          E7//    |              Am            |      F7//         E7//     |   Am    | 
as he  looked at  the gang around him... these    were the  words he   said. 
Verse 3 

           |       Am//          E7//      |               Am          |   Am//    F7/    C/   |     E7    |  
I  went   down to St.   James In - firmary...     I saw      my       ba  - by     there. 
                |   Am//         E7//        |            Am        |     F7//           E7//    |   Am    | 
Stretched  out on a   long, white   table...        so    young, so  cold, so    fair. 

Verse 4 

           |   Am//        E7//     |            Am          |  Am//    F7/       C/   |     E7    |  
Seven - teen...  coal-black  horses,   hitched   to a     rubber - tied     hack. 
|      Am//          E7//       |            Am           |       F7//             E7//      |   Am    | 
 Seven girls  goin' to the  graveyard,   only   six of them  are coming   back. 

Verse 5 

            |    Am//         E7//     |            Am              |  Am//    F7/    C/   |     E7    |  
Let her  go, let her  go, God    bless her.   Where - ever     she   may  be. 
               |     Am//             E7//      |            Am         |        F7//             E7//    |   Am    | 
She may  search this   wide world   over, and never   find another   man like    me. 

Verse 6 

            |   Am//       E7//    |             Am         |     Am//      F7/    C/   |     E7    |  
When I  die just   bu...ry      me...        in, my    high-top   Stet - son   hat. 
            |     Am//             E7//     |                 Am                     |          F7//              E7//       |  Am | 
Place a twenty dollar gold piece on my watch chain.  Let the Lord know I   died standing  pat. 
Verse 7 

          |   Am//        E7//       |             Am          |        Am//         F7/   C/  |     E7    |  
I want six crap-shooters for my pallbearers, a   chorus girl to  sing   me  a song. 
             |      Am//               E7//    |           Am           |      F7//        E7//   |   Am    | 
Place a  jazz band on  my hearse  wagon... to raise   hell as we   roll a -  long. 

Verse 8 

        |    Am//              E7//    |             Am      |   Am//      F7/    C/  |     E7    |  
Now   that you've   heard my  story,   I'll take   another   shot    of     booze. 
          |    Am//           E7//      |         Am            |   F7//           E7//    |   Am    | 
And if   anyone   here should  ask you...     I've  got the   gambler's  blues. 
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WalkinG My Baby Back Home (1930) 
Roy Turk anT FreT E. AhlerW 

 

hbiKLlGU_ 
 
 
G                   Em7             Bm7         Em7  Gmaj7         Em7           E7 
Gee buW iWGs greaW afWer beinG ouW  laWe  walkinG my baby back home              
Am7      M7             Am7                M7     Am7            M7              G                                
Arm in  arm over meaTow anT farm walkinG my baby back home                                   
 
G            Em7             Bm7       Em7  Gmaj7    Em7      E7 
We go along harmonizing a song or IGm  reciWing a poem 
Am7         M7                  Am7              M7   Am7             M7              G 
Hours go by anT Whey give me Whe eyeH walkinG my baby back home 
 

       Bm             Bm7            Bm              Bm7          Gmaj7                                  F#7 
We sWop for a whileH she gives me a smileH she snuggles her heaT Wo my chesW        
       M7                              E7                           Am7                         M7 
We sWarW in Wo peW anT WhaWGs when I geW  -    her powTer all over my vesW 

 
G                 Em7      Bm7                 Em7   Gmaj7         Em7             E7 
Then afWer I kinTa sWraighWen my WieH     she has Wo borrow my comb 
Am7         M7                Am7     M7     Am7            M7               G              
One kiss When we conWinue againH walkinG my baby back home 
 

           Bm                Bm7      Bm           Bm7       Gmaj7                              F#7 
SheGs GfraiT of Whe Tark so I have Wo park ouWsiTe of her Toor Will iWGs lighW 
        M7                     E7                             Am7                    M7 
She says if I Wry Wo kiss her sheGll cry.  - I Try her Wears all Whrough Whe nighW 

 
G            Em7          Bm7          Em7    Gmaj7                Em7                E7 
HanT in hanT Wo a barbecue sWanTH righW from her Toorway we roam; 
Am7         M7              Am7         M7      Am7            M7      Bm              E7 
EaWs anT When iWGs a pleasure againH walkinG my babyH WalkinG my babyH 
Am7          M7      Bm                   E7          Am              M7                G …..  .        Gmaj7I 
LovinG my babyH I TonGW mean maybeH WalkinG my baby back home 
 
 

1



Here Comes the Sun 
G     G     C     D7     x2 
G                                          C                         A7                         G                
Here comes the sun        Here comes the sun   And I say it’s all right 
(Riff)  
 
     G          Am7               G        D7          G 

A |----------0--------0--------0--------0--------------2-| 

E |-------3--------3--------3--------3-----3--2--0-----3-| 

C |--2/4--------2--------0--------2-----------------2--2-| 

G |----------------------------------------------------0-|    

  

G                                                C                               D7      
 Little dar - ling, it’s been a long, cold, lonely winter 
G                                               C                                   D7    
 Little dar - ling it feels like years since it’s been here 
 G                                          C                         A7                         G                
Here comes the sun        Here comes the sun   And I say it’s all right  
(Riff)  
G                                                  C                              D7    
 Little dar - ling, the smile's returning to their faces, 
G                                                  C                                    D7   
 Little dar - ling, it seems like years since it’s been here 
 G                                          C                         A7                         G                
Here comes the sun        Here comes the sun   And I say it’s all right  
 
(Riff)  
 
[Bridge] 
Bb  F  C       G  D7     Bb     F       C                   G  D7 x5 
                                    Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
  
D7  D7sus4  D7  D7  
 G                                            C                     D7   
Little dar - ling, I feel that ice is slowly melting, 
G                                                   C                                   D7   
 Little dar - ling, it seems like years since it’s been clear 
 G                                          C                         A7                         G                
Here comes the sun        Here comes the sun   And I say it’s all right 
(Riff)  
G                                          C                         A7                         G                
Here comes the sun        Here comes the sun                      it’s all right 
                                                                                   
Riff       it’s all right     riff      Bb   F   C       G   

   9 





Hey Good Looking (C)  Hank Williams 1951
                       C
Chorus:  Say hey Good Lookin'  whatcha got cookin'?
                D7                                G7                          C////  G7////
                How's about cooking somethin' up with me? 
C
Hey sweet baby don't you think maybe
D7                          G7                    C   C7
We could find us a brand new reci-pe? 

           F                             C
I got a hot rod Ford, and a two dollar bill
        F                              C
And I know a spot, right over the hill
             F                          C
There's soda pop, and the dancin's free
               D7                                    G7
So if you wanna have fun, come a-long with me
                       C  
Chorus:  Say hey Good Lookin'  whatcha got cookin'?
                D7                                G7                          C////  G7////
                How's about cooking somethin' up with me? 
      C 
I'm free and ready, so we can go steady
D7                           G7                      C    G7
How's about savin', all your time for me
C 
No more lookin', I know I've been tooken
D7                            G7                 C   C7
How's about keepin' steady company 

      F                                          C
I'm gonna throw my date book over the fence
        F                        C
And find me one for five or ten cents 
     F                    C
I'll keep it 'til it's covered with age
                 D7                                        G7
'Cause I'm writin' your name down on every page   
                       C
Chorus:  Say hey Good Lookin'  whatcha got cookin'?
                D7                                G7                          C////  
                How's about cooking somethin' up with me?   (NO TAG)
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Have You Ever Seen The Rain       Creedence Clearwater Revival 

Hear this song at:  http://au.youtube.com/watch?v=JeORFJYxNhw (original key C) 

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

[G] Someone told me long ago 

There's a calm before the storm 

I [D7] know it's been coming [G] for some time 

When it's over so they say 

It'll rain on a sunny day  

I [D7] know shining down like [G] water [G7]  

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] Coming [D7] down on a sunny [G] day [D7] 

[G] Yesterday and days before 

Sun is cold and rain is hard  

I [D7] know it's been that way for [G] all my time 

Till forever on it goes 

Through the circle fast and slow  

I [D7] know and it can't stop I [G] wonder [G7] 

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] Coming [D7] down on a sunny [G] day [G7] 

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] I wanna [D7] know 

Have you [G] ever [Gmaj7] seen the [Em7] rain [G7]  

[C] Coming [D7] down on a sunny [G] day 

 

 

 



That Thing You Do      Wonders 

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fzllVlzzeuo (play along with capo at 4
th

 fret) 

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

Intro:  [C] [Fm] 

[C] You [F] doin' that [G] thing you [C] do 

[F] Breakin' my [G] heart in[Am]to a million [D] pieces 

[Dm] Like you always [Fm] d[G]o 

And [C] you [F] don't mean [G] to be [C] cruel 

You [F] never [G] even [Am] knew about the [D] heartache 

[Bb] I've been goin' [G] through 

Well I [Am] try and try to [D] forget you girl 

But it's [C] just so [C7] hard to [F] do [Fm] 

[C] Every time you [Fm] do that thing you [C] do [G] 

[C] I know [F] all the [G] games you [C] play 

And I'm [F] gonna [G] find a [Am] way to let you [D] know that 

[Dm] You'll be mine some [Fm] da[G]y 

Cos [C] we could be [F] happy [G] can't you [C] see 

If you'd [F] only [G] let me [Am] be the one to [D] hold you 

And [Bb] keep you here with [G] me 

Well I [Am] try and try to [D] forget you girl 

But it's [C] just so [C7] hard to [F] do [Fm] 

[C] Every time you [Fm] do that thing you [C] do [C7] 

[F] I don't ask a lot girl but I [Am] know one thing's for sure 

It's the [D] love I haven't got girl 

And I [G] just can't take it [Ab] any more [G] 

Instrumental [C] [F] [G] [C] [F] [G] [Am] [D] [Dm] [Fm] [G]  

Cos [C] we could be [F] happy [G] can't you [C] see 

If you'd [F] only [G] let me [Am] be the one to [D] hold you 

And [Bb] keep you here with [G] me 

Cos it [Am] hurts me so just to [D] see you go 

A[C]round with [C7] someone [F] knew [Fm] 

And if [C] I know you you’re [Fm] doing that thing 

[C] Every day just [Fm] doing that thing 

[C] I can't take you [G] doing that thing you [F] do [Fm] [C] [Cmaj7] 
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Don’t Worry, Be Happy 
Strum – 1 2 3+4+ +2+3+4+ by Bobby McFerrin Key of B  

B Dbm E 
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Intro 
|  B  |  B  |  Dbm  |  Dbm  |  E  |  E  |  B  |  B  |:| 
( Whistle melody)  

Verse 1 
|             B            |              B              |                   Dbm                  |             Dbm 
        Here’s a lit-tle   song I wrote.   You   might   want to sing it    note   for note.       
         |            E           |           E           |           B            |           B            |  

Don’t    wor - ry.                               Be   happy. 
|               B              |             B            |                      Dbm                     |             Dbm 

  In every life we have   some trou - ble.     But,  when you worry you make     it double. 
         |            E           |           E           |           B            |           B            |  
Don’t    wor - ry.                               Be   happy. 

Chorus 
|  B  |  B  |  Dbm  |  Dbm  |  E  |  E  |  B  |  B  |:| 
( Ooooohs)  

Verse 2 
|                  B                |              B              |                 Dbm                |           Dbm 

  Ain’t got no place to lay   your head.                Somebody came and took    your bed. 
         |            E           |           E           |           B            |           B             

Don’t    wor - ry.                               Be   happy. 
      |                   B                 |              B              |            Dbm        |             Dbm 
The   land – lord say your rent   is late.                     He may have to lit – i - gate. 
         |            E           |           E           |           B            |           B            |  
Don’t    wor - ry.                               Be   happy. 

Chorus 
|  B  |  B  |  Dbm  |  Dbm  |  E  |  E  |  B  |  B  |:| 

( Ooooohs)  

Verse 3 
|                  B                   |              B              |              Dbm               |             Dbm 

  Ain’t got no cash, ain’t got  no style.                   Ain’t got no gal to make   you smile. 
         |            E           |           E           |           B            |           B            |  

Don’t    wor - ry.                               Be   happy. 
           |                    B                  |              B             |                Dbm                  |             Dbm 
 ‘Cause   when you worry your face  will frown.                And that will bring ev’ry bo - dy down. 
         |            E           |           E           |           B            |           B            |  

Don’t    wor - ry.                               Be   happy. 

Chorus 
|  B  |  B  |  Dbm  |  Dbm  |  E  |  E  |  B  |  B  |:| 

( Ooooohs)  

Repeat Verse 1  

Ending – repeat chorus 2+ times and fade out 
|  B  |  B  |  Dbm  |  Dbm  |  E  |  E  |  B  |  B  |:| 

( Ooooohs or whistle melody)  



My Way 
 

        C                           Em                           C7                     A7 
And now, the end is near,       And so I face the final curtain, 
        Dm                      F aug                         G7                           C 
My friend. I'll say it clear,  I'll state my case of which I'm certain. 
         C                            C7                           F                          Fm 
I've lived a life that's full.     I traveled each and every highway, 
           C                                       G                    F     C 
And more, much more than this, I did it  My Way. 
  
     C                            Em                         C7                            A7 
Regrets, I've had a few,       But then again, too few to mention. 
    Dm                      F aug                       G7                       C 
 I did what I had to do,   And saw it thru without exemption. 
    C                                      C7                                   F                         Fm 
 I planned each charted course,  Each careful step along the byway, 
          C                                       G                   F     C 
And more, much more than this, I did it My Way. 
   
                             C                                   C7                           F                                    
Yes there were times, I'm sure you knew,  When I bit off more than I could chew, 
                  Dm                                  G7                     Em                    Am 
But thru it all, when there was doubt,  I ate it up, and spit it out. 
               Dm                         G                          F       C 
I faced it all, and I stood tall,    And did it My Way. 
  
         C                                        Em                           C7                           A7 
I've loved, I've laughed and cried.   I've had my fill; my share of losing. 
         Dm                     F aug                    G7            C 
And now, as tears subside,   I find it all so  amusing. 
       C                        C7                        F                    Fm 
 To think I did all that;  And may I say - not in a shy way, 
  C                        G                     F     C 
"No, oh no not me, I did it  My Way". 
  
                         C                              C7                        F                                    
 For what is a man, what has he got?   If not himself, then he has naught. 
                     Dm                       G7                                Em                           Am 
 To say the things he truly feels;    And not the words of one who kneels. 
                      Dm                        G                               F     C 
The record shows I took the blows - And did it My Way x2 
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