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All I Have to Do Is Dream - The Everly Brothers 

[no intro] 

 

(F) Dre -e-(Dm)eam (Bb)dream dream (C7)dream 
(F) Dre -e-(Dm)eam (Bb)dream dream (C7)dream 
 

When (F)I want (Dm)you... (Gm) in my (C7)arms 
When (F)I want (Dm)you... and (Gm)all your (C7)charms 
When(F)ever I (Dm)want you (Bb)all I have to (C7)do  
Is (F)dre-e-(Dm)eam (Bb)dream dream (C7)dream 
 

When (F)I feel (Dm)blue... (Gm) in the (C7)night 
And (F)I need (Dm)you... (Gm) to hold me (C7)tight 
When(F)ever I (Dm)want you (Bb)all I have to (C7)do  
Is (F)dre-e-(Bb)eam (F) (F7) 
 

(Bb)I can make you mine... (Am)taste your lips of wine 
(Gm)Any time (C7)night or (F)day (F7) 
(Bb)Only trouble is... (Am) gee whiz 
I'm (G7)dreamin' my life a(C7)way 
 
I (F)need you (Dm)so... (Gm) that I could (C7)die 
I (F)love you (Dm) so... (Gm) and that is (C7)why 
When(F)ever I (Dm)want you (Bb)all I have to (C7)do  
Is (F)dre-e-(Dm)eam (Bb)dream dream (C7)dream 
 (F)Dre-e-(Bb)eam (F) 

 

(Bb)I can make you mine... (Am)taste your lips of wine 
(Gm)Any time (C7)night or (F)day (F7) 
(Bb)Only trouble is... (Am) gee whiz 
I'm (G7)dreamin' my life a(C7)way 
 
I (F)need you (Dm)so... (Gm) that I could (C7)die 
I (F)love you (Dm) so... (Gm) and that is (C7)why 
When(F)ever I (Dm)want you (Bb)all I have to (C7)do  
Is (F)dre-e-(Dm)eam (Bb)dream dream (C7)dream 
(F)Dre-e-(Dm)eam (Bb)dream dream (C7)dream  
(F) 
 
 

             



All My Loving – The Beatles 

[no intro] 

Close your (Dm)eyes and I'll (G7)kiss you  
To(C)morrow I'll (Am)miss you  
Re(F)member I'll (Dm)always be (Bb)true (G7) 

And then (Dm)while I'm a(G7)way  
I'll write (C)home ev'ry (Am)day  
And I'll (F)send all my (G7)loving to (C)you 

I'll pre(Dm)tend that I'm (G7)kissing   
The (C)lips I am (Am)missing  
And (F)hope that my (Dm)dreams will come (Bb)true (G7) 

And then (Dm)while I'm a(G7)way  
I'll write (C)home ev'ry (Am)day  
And I'll (F)send all my (G7)loving to (C)you 

     All my (Am/C)loving (C+)I will send to (C)you  
(C) All my (Am/C)loving (C+)darling I'll be (C)true 

Close your (Dm)eyes and I'll (G7)kiss you  
To(C)morrow I'll (Am)miss you  
Re(F)member I'll (Dm)always be (Bb)true (G7) 

And then (Dm)while I'm a(G7)way  
I'll write (C)home ev'ry (Am)day  
And I'll (F)send all my (G7)loving to (C)you 

All my (Am/C)loving (C+)I will send to (C)you  
All my (Am/C)loving (C+)darling I'll be (C)true 
All my (Am/C)loving all my (C)loving ooh  
All my (Am/C)loving I will send to (C)you  

Count 4, 2

N/C

N/C

N/C

N/C
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Bad Moon Rising – Creedence Clearwater Revival 

[intro]  
(C) (G-F) (C) (C) 

(C)I see the (G)bad (F)moon (C)rising 
(C)I see (G)trouble (F)on the (C)way  
(C)I see (G)earth(F)quakes and (C)lightning 
(C)I see (G)bad (F)times (C)today  

(F)Don't go around tonight,   
Well it's (C)bound to take your life  
(G)There's a (F)bad moon on the (C)rise 

(C)I hear (G)hurri(F)canes (C)blowing 
(C)I know the (G)end is (F)coming (C)soon 
(C)I fear (G)rivers (F)over(C)flowing  
(C)I hear the (G)voice of (F)rage and (C)ruin 

(F)Don't go around tonight,   
Well it's (C)bound to take your life  
(G)There's a (F)bad moon on the (C)rise 

(C)Hope you (G)got your (F)things (C)together   
(C)Hope you are (G)quite (F)prepared to (C)die  
(C)Looks like (G)we're in for (F)nasty (C)weather 
(C)One eye is (G)taken (F)for an (C)eye  

(F)Don't go around tonight 
Well it's (C)bound to take your life  
(G)There's a (F)bad moon on the (C)rise 

(F)Don't go around tonight 
Well it's (C)bound to take your life  
(G)There's a (F)bad moon on the (C)rise 

Count 4, 4

Vocals only

1,2,3,4  1,2,3
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Be My Baby – The Ronettes 

[intro] 
(G) 
 
(G) The night we (Em)met I knew I (Am) needed you (D7)so 
(G) And if I (Em)had the chance I'd (Am) never let you (D7)go 
(Bm) So won't you say you love me (E) I'll make you so proud of 
me 
(A)We'll make them turn their heads (D)every place we go (D7) 
 
So won't you (G)please (Be my be my…) 
Be my little (Em)baby (My one and only…) 
Say you'll be my (C)darlin' (Be my be my…) 
Be my baby (D) now (D7)Oh ho ho ho 
 
(G) I’ll make you (Em)happy baby (Am) just wait and (D7)see 
(G) For every (Em)kiss you give me, (Am) I’ll give you (D7)three 
(Bm) Oh since the day I saw you (E) I have been waiting for you 
(A) You know I will adore you (D)till eterni(D7)ty 
 
So won't you (G)please (Be my be my…) 
Be my little (Em)baby (My one and only…) 
Say you'll be my (C)darlin' (Be my be my…) 
Be my baby (D) now (D7)Oh ho ho ho 
 
So won't you (G)please (Be my be my…) 
Be my little (Em)baby (My one and only…) 
Say you'll be my (C)darlin' (Be my be my…) 
Be my baby (D) now (D7)Oh ho ho ho 
 
[outro – same chords as chorus] 
(G) (Em) (C) (D) (D7) (G – single strum) 
 

        



Blowin’ In The Wind – Bob Dylan 

[intro] 
(C) 

(C)How many (F)roads must a (C)man walk (Am)down 
Be(C)fore you (F)call him a (G)man? 
Yes’n (C)how many (F)seas must a (C)white dove (Am)sail 
Be(C)fore she (F)sleeps in the (G)sand? 
Yes’n (C)how many (F)times must the (C)cannon balls (Am)fly 
Be(C)fore they're (F)forever (G)banned? 

The (F)answer my (G)friend is (C)blowing in the (Am)wind 
The (F)answer is (G)blowing in the (C)wind 

Yes’n (C)how many (F)years can a (C)mountain e(Am)xist 
Be(C)fore it is (F)washed to the (G)sea? 
Yes’n (C)how many (F)years can some (C)people e(Am)xist 
Be(C)fore they're all(F)owed to be (G)free?  
Yes’n (C)how many (F)times can a (C)man turn his (Am)head 
Pre(C)tending he (F)just doesn't (G)see?     

The (F)answer my (G)friend is (C)blowing in the (Am)wind 
The (F)answer is (G)blowing in the (C)wind 

(C)How many (F)times must a (C)man look (Am)up 
Be(C)fore he (F)can see the (G)sky? 
Yes’n (C)how many (F)years must (C)one man (Am)have 
Be(C)fore he can (F)hear people (G)cry?    
Yes’n (C)how many (F)deaths will it (C)take till he (Am)knows 
That (C)too many (F)people have (G)died?     

The (F)answer my (G)friend is (C)blowing in the (Am)wind 
The (F)answer is (G)blowing in the (C)wind 

The (F)answer my (G)friend is (C)blowing in the (Am)wind 
The (F)answer is (G)blowing in the (C)wind 

Count 4, 4 Wednesday 
Page 20

No Intro

2,3,4  1

Peter, Paul & Mary version



Blue Suede Shoes – Elvis Presley 

[no intro] 

Well it's (A)one for the money… (A)two for the show 
(A)Three to get ready now (A)go (A)cat (A)go 

But (D7)don't you… step on my blue suede (A)shoes 
Well you can (E7)do anything but lay off of my blue suede (A)shoes 

You can (A)knock me down… (A)step on my face  
(A)Slander my name all (A)over the place  
(A)Do anything that you (A)wanna do but  
(A)Uh (A)uh (A)honey (A)lay (A7)off of them shoes 

And (D7)don't you, step on my blue suede (A)shoes 
You can (E7)do anything but lay off of my blue suede (A)shoes 

(let's go cat!)  [instrumental]  (A)  (A)  (D7)  (A)  (E7)  (A)

Well you can (A) burn my house… (A)steal my car 
(A)Drink my liquor from an (A) old fruit jar 
Do anything that you (A)wanna do but  
(A)Uh (A)uh (A)honey (A)lay (A7)off of them shoes 

And (D7)don't you… step on my blue suede (A)shoes 
You can (E7)do anything but lay off of my blue suede (A)shoes 

(rock it!)  [instrumental]  (A)  (A)  (D7)  (A)  (E7)  (A)

Well it's (A)one for the money… (A)two for the show 
(A)Three to get ready now (A)go (A)go (A)go 

But (D7)don't you… step on my blue suede (A)shoes 
Well you can (E7)do anything but lay off of my blue suede (A)shoes 

Well it's (A)blue, blue… blue suede shoes, 
(A)Blue, blue… blue suede shoes yeah 
(D7) Blue, blue… blue suede shoes baby  
(A) Blue, blue… blue suede shoes 

Well you can (E7)do anything but lay off of my blue suede (A)shoes 
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Build Me Up Buttercup – The Foundations 

[no intro] 

[chorus] 

(N/C)Why do you (C)build me up (E7)Buttercup baby 
Just to (F)let me down and (Dm)mess me around 
And then (C)worst of all you (E7)never call, baby 
When you (F)say you will but (Dm)I love you still 
I need (C)you more than (C7)anyone darling 
You (F)know that I have from the (Fm)start 
So (C)build me up (G)Buttercup don't break my (F)heart (C) 

I'll be (C)over at (G)ten you told me (Bb)time and (F)again 
But you're (C)late… I'm waiting (F)round and then 
I (C)run to the (G)door, I can't (Bb)take any (F)more 
It's not (C)you… you let me (F)down again 

(F – single strum)Hey (F – single strum)hey (Dm)hey 
Baby, baby, try to find 
(G7)Hey, hey, (Em)he
A little time, and (A7)I'll make you happy 
(Dm)I'll be home, I'll be be(D7)side the phone waiting for (G)you… 
(G)You-oo-ooh… ooh-oo-ooh  

[chorus] 

To (C)you I'm a (G)toy, but I (Bb)could be the (F)boy  
You (C)adore… if you'd just (F)let me know 
Al(C)though you're un(G)true I'm at(Bb)tracted to (F)you 
All the (C)more… why do you (F)treat me so? 

(F – single strum)Hey (C – single strum)hey (Dm)hey 
Baby, baby, try to find 
(G7)Hey, hey, (Em)hey 
A little time, and (A7)I'll make you happy 
(Dm)I'll be home, I'll be be(D7)side the phone waiting for (G)you… 
(G)You-oo-ooh… ooh-oo-ooh  

[chorus] 

I need (C)you more than (C7)anyone, darling 
You (F)know that I have from the (Fm)start 
So (C)build me up, (G)Buttercup, don't break my (F)heart (C) 
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Daydream – Lovin’ Spoonful 
[intro] 
(G)(E7)(Am)(D7) (G)(E7)(Am)(D7)

(G) What a day for a (E7)daydream  
(Am) What a day for a (D7)daydreamin’ boy 
(G) And I’m lost in a (E7)daydream  
(Am) Dreaming ‘bout my (D7)bundle of joy  

(C) And even if (A7)time ain’t really (G)on my (E7)side  
(C) It’s one of those (A7)days for taking a (G)walk out(E7)side 
(C) I’m blowing the (A7)day to take a (G)walk in the (E7)sun  
(A7) And fall on my face on somebody’s (D7)new-mown lawn  

(G) I’ve been having a (E7)sweet dream  
(Am) I’ve been dreaming since I (D7)woke up today  
(G) It starred me and my (E7)sweet thing  
(Am) Cause she’s the one makes me (D7)feel this way 

(C) And even if (A7)time is (G)passing me by a (E7)lot  
(C) I couldn’t care (A7)less about the (G)dues you say I (E7)got 
(C) Tomorrow I’ll (A7)pay the dues for (G)dropping my (E7)love 
(A7) A pie in the face for being a (D7)sleepin’ bull dog  

(C) And you can be (A7)sure that if you’re (G)feeling (E7)right 
(C) A daydream will (A7)last along (G)into the (E7)night  
(C) Tomorrow at (A7)breakfast you may (G)prick up your 
(E7)ears  
(A7) Or you may be daydreaming for a (D7)thousand years 

(G) What a day for a (E7)daydream  
(Am) What a day for a (D7)daydreamin’ boy 
(G) And I’m lost in a (E7)daydream  
(Am) Dreaming ‘bout my (D7)bundle of joy  

Count 4, 4

(G)(E7)(Am)(D7)(G)(E7)(Am)(D7)

(G)(E7)(Am)(D7) (G)(E7)(Am)(D7)  (G)
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Daydream Believer – The Monkees 

[intro] 
(G) 

Oh I could (G)hide ‘neath the (Am)wings 
Of the (Bm)bluebird as she (C)sings 
The (G)six o’ clock a(Em7)larm would never (A7)ring (D7) 
But it (G)rings and I (Am)rise 
Wipe the (Bm)sleep out of my (C)eyes 
My (G)shaving (Em7)razor’s (Am)cold (D)and it (G)stings 

(C)Cheer up (D)sleepy (Bm)Jean 
(C)Oh what (D)can it (Em)mean (C)to a 
(G)Daydream be(C)liever and a 
(G)Home(Em)coming (A7)queen (D7) 

(G)You once thought of (Am)me 
As a (Bm)white knight on his (C)steed 
(G)Now you know how (Em7)happy I can (A7)be (D7) 
Whoa and our (G)good times start and (Am)end 
Without (Bm)dollar one to (C)spend 
But (G)how much (Em7)baby (Am)do we (D)really (G)need 

(C)Cheer up (D)sleepy (Bm)Jean 
(C)Oh what (D)can it (Em)mean (C)to a 
(G)Daydream be(C)liever and a 
(G)Home(Em)coming (A7)queen (D7) 

(C)Cheer up (D)sleepy (Bm)Jean 
(C)Oh what (D)can it (Em)mean (C)to a 
(G)Daydream be(C)liever and a 
(G)Home(Em)coming (A7)queen (D7)(G)

Count 4, 1

N/C Single strum

Single strum
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Don’t Worry, Be Happy – Bobby McFerrin 

[intro]  
(C) (Dm) (F) (C) 

[chorus] 

(C)Do…  (Dm)Do… (F)Do… (C)  don’t worry…  be happy 

(C)Do…  (Dm)Do… (F)Do… (C)  don’t worry…  be happy 

(C) Here's a little song I wrote… you (Dm)might want to sing 
it note for note 
Don't (F)worry… be (C)happy 
(C) In every life we have some trouble… (Dm) when you 
worry you'll make it double 
Don't (F)worry… be (C)happy 

[chorus] 

(C)Ain't got no place to lay your head… (Dm) somebody came 
and took your bed 
Don't (F)worry…be (C)happy 
The (C)landlord say your rent is late… (Dm) he may have to 
litigate 
Don't (F)worry… be (C)happy 

[chorus] 

(C)Ain't got no cash, ain't got no style… (Dm)ain't got no gal 
to make you smile 
Don't (F)worry… be (C)happy 
Cause (C)when you worry your face will frown… (Dm)and that 
will bring everybody down 
Don't (F)worry… be (C)happy 

[chorus] 

Count 4, 4 Wednesday
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Eye of the Tiger – Survivor 

[intro] 
(Am) (Am-G-Am) (Am-G-Am) (Am-G-F) 
 
(Am)Risin’ up (F)back on the street 
(G) Did my time, took my (Am)chances 
(Am)Went the distance now I’m (F)back on my feet 
Just a (G)man and his will to sur(Am)vive 
 
(Am)So many times, it (F)happens too fast 
(G) You trade your passion for (Am)glory 
(Am)Don’t lose your grip on the (F)dreams of the past 
You must (G)fight just to keep them a(Am)live 
 
It’s the (Dm)eye of the tiger it’s the (C)thrill of the (G)fight 
Risin’ (Dm)up to the challenge of our (C)ri(G)val 
And the (Dm)last lone survivor stalks his (C)prey in the (G)night 
And he’s (Dm)watching us (C)all with the (F)eye… 
Of the (Am) tiger 
(Am-G-Am) (Am-G-Am) (Am-G-F) (F) 
(Am) (Am-G-Am) (Am-G-Am) (Am-G-F) (F) 
 
(Am)Face to face (F)out in the heat 
(G) Hanging tough, staying (Am)hungry 
(Am)They stack the odds still we (F)take to the street 
For the (G)kill with the skill to sur(Am)vive 
 
It’s the (Dm)eye of the tiger it’s the (C)thrill of the (G)fight 
Risin’ (Dm)up to the challenge of our (C)ri(G)val 
And the (Dm)last lone survivor stalks his (C)prey in the (G)night 
And he’s (Dm)watching us (C)all with the (F)eye… 
Of the (Am) tiger 
(Am-G-Am) (Am-G-Am) (Am-G-F) (F) 
(Am) (Am-G-Am) (Am-G-Am) (Am-G-F) (F) 
 
(Am)Risin’ up (F)straight to the top 
(G) Had the guts, got the (Am)glory 
(Am)Went the distance now I’m (F)not gonna stop 
Just a (G)man and his will to sur(Am)vive 
 
It’s the (Dm)eye of the tiger it’s the (C)thrill of the (G)fight 
Risin’ (Dm)up to the challenge of our (C)ri(G)val 
And the (Dm)last lone survivor stalks his (C)prey in the (G)night 
And he’s (Dm)watching us (C)all with the (F)eye… 
Of the (Am) tiger 
(Am-G-Am) (Am-G-Am) (Am-G-F) (F) 
(Am) (Am-G-Am) (Am-G-Am) (Am-G-F) (pause)  
(Am – single strum) 



Five Foot Two, Eyes of Blue – Lewis, Young & Henderson 

[intro] 
(C) (E7) (A7) (A7)  
(D7) (G7) (C) (G7) 

(C)Five foot two (E7)eyes of blue 
But (A7)oh what those five feet could do, Has 
(D7)anybody (G7)seen my (C)girl? (G7) 

(C)Turned up nose (E7)turned down hose 
(A7) Never had no other beaus 
Has (D7)anybody (G7)seen my (C)girl? 

Now if you (E7)run into a five foot two 
(A7)Covered in fur 
(D7)Diamond rings and all those things 
(G7)Betcha' life it (D7)isn't (G7)her (stop) 

But (C)could she love, (E7)could she woo? 
(A7)Could she, could she, could she coo? 
Has (D7)anybody (G7)seen my (C)girl?  

Single strums
(C)Five foot two (E7)eyes of blue 
But (A7)oh what those five feet could do, Has 
(D7)anybody (G7)seen my (C)girl? (G7) 

(C)Turned up nose (E7)turned down hose 
(A7) Never had no other beaus 
Has (D7)anybody (G7)seen my (C)girl? 

Now if you (E7)run into a five foot two 
(A7)Covered in fur 
(D7)Diamond rings and all those things 
(G7)Betcha' life it (D7 )isn't (G7)her (stop) 

But (C)Could she love, (E7)could she woo? 
(A7)Could she, could she, could she coo? 
Has (D7)anybody (G7)seen my......
Has (D7)anybody (G7)seen my...... 
Has (D7)anybody (G7)seen my (C)girl? 

Count 4, 4

Faster

N/C

(G7)(C)

Single strums
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Five Hundred Miles – The Proclaimers 

[intro] (D) 

When I (D)wake up, yeah I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A)wakes up next to (D)you 
When I (D)go out, yeah I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A)goes along with (D)you 
If I (D)get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A)gets drunk next to (D)you 
And if I (D)haver, yeah I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who’s (A)havering to (D)you 

[chorus] 

But (D)I would walk 500 miles and (G)I would walk (A)500 more 
Just to (D)be the man who walked a thousand 
(G)miles to fall down (A)at your door 

When I’m (D)working, yeah I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who’s (A)working hard for (D)you 
And when the (D)money, comes in for the work I do 
I'll pass (G)almost every (A)penny on to (D)you 
When I (D)come home, oh I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A)comes back home to (D)you 
And if I (D)grow old, well I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who’s (A)growing old with (D)you 

[chorus] 

(D)Ta la la ta (ta la la ta) (D)Ta la la ta (ta la la ta) 
(G)Talalalala (A)Talalala  (D) La la (2x) 

When I’m (D)lonely, well I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who’s (A)lonely without (D)you 
And when I’m (D)dreaming, well I know I'm gonna dream 
I'm gonna (G)dream about the (A)time when I’m with (D)you 
When I (D)go out, well I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A)goes along with (D)you 
And when I (D)come home, well I know I'm gonna be 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A)comes back home to (Bm)you 
I’m gonna (G)be the man who’s (A)coming home to (D)you 

[chorus] then ‘Ta la la la’ again, to fade 
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Folsom Prison Blues – Johnny Cash 

[intro] 
(G) 

I (G)hear the train a comin’… it's rolling round the bend  
And I ain't seen the sunshine since… (G7)I don't know when  
I'm (C)stuck in Folsom prison… and time keeps draggin’ (G)on 
But that (D7)train keeps a rollin’… on down to San An(G)ton  

When (G)I was just a baby… my mama told me son (son) 
Always be a good boy… don't (G7)ever play with guns  
But I (C)shot a man in Reno… just to watch him (G)die 
When I (D7)hear that whistle blowin’… I hang my head and 
(G)cry  

I (G)bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car  
They're probably drinkin’ coffee… and (G7)smoking big cigars  
Well I (C)know I had it coming… I know I can't be (G)free  
But those (D7)people keep a-movin’… and that's what tortures 
(G)me  

Well if they'd (G)free me from this prison, if that railroad train 
was mine  
I bet I'd move it on a little (G7)farther down the line  
(C)Far from Folsom prison… that's where I want to (G)stay  
And I'd (D7)let that lonesome whistle… blow my blues 
a(G)way  

Count 4, 3

2,3,4  1,2,3,4

2,3,4  1,2,3,4

2,3,4  1,2,3,4

2,3,4,  1,2,3
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Hallelujah – Cohen, Buckley, Beirut (abridged) 

[intro]  
(C) (Am) (C) (Am) 
 

I (C)heard there was a (Am)secret chord 
That (C)David played and it (Am)pleased the lord 
But (F)you don't really (G)care for music (C)do you? (G)  
Well it (C)goes like this the (F)fourth the (G)fifth 
The (Am)minor fall, the (F)major lift 
The (G)baffled king (E7)composing halle(Am)lujah 
 
Halle(F)lujah, halle(Am)lujah, halle(F)lujah, halle(C)lu-(G)u-u-u(C)jah 
(Am) (C) (Am) 
 
Well your (C)faith was strong but you (Am)needed proof 
You (C)saw her bathing (Am)on the roof 
Her (F)beauty and the (G)moonlight over(C)threw you (G) 
She (C)tied you to her (F)kitchen (G)chair 
She (Am)broke your throne and she (F)cut your hair 
And (G)from your lips she (E7)drew the halle(Am)lujah 
 
Halle(F)lujah, halle(Am)lujah, halle(F)lujah, halle(C)lu-(G)u-u-u(C)jah 
(Am) (C) (Am) 
 
(C)Baby I've been (Am)here before 
I've (C)seen this room and I've (Am)walked this floor 
I (F)used to live a(G)lone before I (C)knew you (G) 
I've (C)seen your flag on the (F)marble (G)arch 
But (Am)love is not a victory (F)march 
It's a (G)cold and it's a (E7)broken halle(Am)lujah 
 
Halle(F)lujah, halle(Am)lujah, halle(F)lujah, halle(C)lu-(G)u-u-u(C)jah 
(Am) (C) (Am) 
 
Well, (C)maybe there's a (Am)god above 
But (C)all I've ever (Am)learned from love 
Was (F)how to shoot some(G)body who out(C)drew you (G) 
It's (C)not a cry that you (F)hear at (G)night 
It's (Am)not somebody who's (F)seen the light 
It's a (G)cold and it's a (E7)broken halle(Am)lujah 
   
Halle(F)lujah, halle(Am)lujah, halle(F)lujah, halle(C)lu-(G)u-u-u(C)jah 
(Am) (C) (Am) (C – single strum) 
 

         



Happy Together – The Turtles 

Imagine (Dm)me and you… I do  
I think about you (C)day and night… it's only right  
To think about the (Bb)girl you love… and hold her tight 
So happy to(A7)gether  

If I should (Dm)call you up… invest a dime  
And you say you be(C)long to me… and ease my mind 
Imagine how the (Bb)world could be… so very fine  
So happy to(A7)gether  

(D)I can't see me (C)lovin’ nobody but (D)you  
For all my (C)life  
(D)When you're with me (C)baby the skies'll be (D)blue 
For all my (C)life  

(Dm)Me and you… and you and me  
No matter how they (C)toss the dice… it has to be 
The only one for (Bb)me is you… and you for me 
So happy to(A7)gether  

(D)I can't see me (C)lovin’ nobody but (D)you  
For all my (C)life  
(D)When you're with me (C)baby the skies'll be (D)blue 
For all my (C)life  

(Dm)Me and you… and you and me  
No matter how they (C)toss the dice… it has to be 
The only one for (Bb)me is you… and you for me 
So happy to(A7)gether  

(D) Ba-ba-ba-ba (C) ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-(D) ba ba-ba-ba-(C) ba 
(D) Ba-ba-ba-ba (C) ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-(D) ba ba-ba-ba-(C) ba 

(Dm)Me and you… and you and me  
No matter how they (C)toss the dice… it has to be 
The only one for (Bb)me is you… and you for me 
So happy to(A7)gether  

(Dm) 
(Dm) 
(Dm) 

 So happy to(A7)gether  
 How is the (A7) weather  
 So happy to(A7)gether (D – single strum) 

 or 

Count 4, 3

Staccato

Staccato

Staccato

Staccato
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Have You Ever Seen the Rain? – Creedence Clearwater 
Revival  

[intro] (C) 
 
(C) Someone told me long ago  
There's a calm before the storm, I (G)know  
And it’s been coming (C)for some time 
 
(C) When it’s over so they say   
It'll rain a sunny day, I (G)know  
Shinin’ down like (C)water  
 

(F)  I want to (G)know    
Have you (C-C)ever (Em-Em)seen the (Am)rain 
(F)  I want to (G)know    
Have you (C-C)ever (Em-Em)seen the (Am)rain 
(F) Comin’ (G)down on a sunny (C)day    
 
(C) Yesterday and days before,  
Sun is cold and rain is hot. I (G)know,    
Been that way for (C)all my time 
 
(C) ‘Til forever on it goes  
Through the circle fast and slow, I (G)know 
And I can't stop. I (C)wonder 
 
(F)  I want to (G)know    
Have you (C-C)ever (Em-Em)seen the (Am)rain 
(F)  I want to (G)know,    
Have you (C-C)ever (Em-Em)seen the (Am)rain 
(F) Comin’ (G)down on a sunny (C)day 
 
(F)  I want to (G)know    
Have you (C-C)ever (Em-Em)seen the (Am)rain 
(F)  I want to (G)know,    
Have you (C-C)ever (Em-Em)seen the (Am)rain 
(F) Comin’ (G)down on a sunny (C)day (C) 
 

             



Hey Jude – The Beatles 

Hey (G)Jude… don’t make it (D)bad 
Take a (D7)sad song… and make it (G)better 
Re(C)member… to let her into your (G)heart 
Then you can sta-(D7)-art… to make it (G)better [pause] 

Hey (G)Jude… don’t be a(D)fraid 
You were (D7)made to… go out and (G)get her 
The (C)minute… you let her under your (G)skin 
Then you be(D7)gin… to make it (G)better 

(G7) And any time you feel the (C)pain… hey Ju-(G)-ude 
refra(Am)in 
Don’t (Em)carry the (D7)world upon your shou-(G)-oulders  
(G7) For well you know that it’s a foo-(C)-ool who pla-(G)-ays it 
coo-(Am)-ool 
By (Em)making his (D7)world a little co-(G)-older 
Da da da (G7)daa daa (D)daa da (D7)da daa Mmmm [pause] 

Hey (G)Jude don’t let me (D)down 
You have (D7)found her now go and (G)get her 
Re(C)member to let her into your (G)heart 
Then you can sta-(D7)-art, to make it be-(G)-etter 

(G7) So let it out and let it (C)in… hey Ju-(G)-ude, begi-(Am)-in 
You’re (Em)waiting for (D7)someone to perfo-(G)-orm with 
(G7) And don’t you know that it’s just (C)you 
Hey Ju-(G)-ude you’ll do-(Am)-o 
The mo-(Em)-ovement you (D7)need is on your shou-(G)-oulder 
Da da da (G7)daa daa (D)daa da (D7)da daa [pause] 

Hey (G)Jude don’t make it (D)bad 
Take a (D7)sad song and make it (G) better 
Re(C)member to let her under your (G)skin then you’ll be(D7)gin 
To make it (G)better better better better better better ohhh! 

(G)Na na na (F)na na na na 
(C)Na na na na (G)Hey Jude 
[repeat and fade] 
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Hotel California - The Eagles

(Am) On a dark desert highway… (E7) cool wind in my 
hair (G) Warm smell of colitas… (D) rising up through the air 
(F) Up ahead in the distance… (C) I saw a shimmering 
light (Dm) My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim  
(E7) I had to stop for the night 

(Am) There she stood in the doorway… (E7) I heard the mission bell 
(G) And I was thinking to myself… this could be (D)heaven or this could be 
hell (F) Then she lit up a candle… (C) and she showed me the way 
(Dm) There were voices down the corridor… (E7) I thought I heard them say 

(F) Welcome to the Hotel Calif(C)ornia 
Such a (E7)lovely place… such a lovely place… such a (Am)lovely face 
There's (F)plenty of room at the Hotel Calif(C)ornia 
Any(Dm)time of year… anytime of year… you can (E7)find it here 

(Am) Her mind is Tiffany twisted… (E7) she got a Mercedes Benz 
(G) She got a lot of pretty pretty boys… (D) she calls friends 
(F) How they danced in the court yard… (C)sweet summer sweat 
(Dm) Some dance to remember… (E7) some dance to forget 

(Am) So I called up the captain… (E7) please bring me my wine (he said) 
(G) We haven't had that spirit here since… (D) 1969 
(F) And still those voice are calling from (C)far away 
(Dm) Wake you up in the middle of the night… (E7) just to hear them say 

(F) Welcome to the Hotel Calif(C)ornia 
Such a (E7)lovely place… such a lovely place… such a (Am)lovely face 
They’re (F)livin’ it up at the Hotel Calif(C)ornia 
What a (Dm)nice surprise… what a nice surprise… bring your (E7)alibis... 

(Am) Mirrors on the ceiling… (E7) pink champagne on ice (and she said) 
(G) We are all just prisoners here… (D) of our own device 
(F) And in the master's chambers… they (C)gathered for the feast 
(Dm) They stab it with their steely knives… but they (E7)just can't kill the beast 

(Am) Last thing I remember… I was (E7)running for the door 
(G) I had find the passage back to the (D)place I was before  
(F) "Relax" said the night man… we are (C) programmed to receive 
(Dm) You can check out anytime you like but… (E7)you can never leave... 

[outro – same chords as chorus] 
(F) (C)  
(E7) (Am) 
(F) (C) 
(Dm) (E7) ... (Am – single strum) 
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House of the Rising Sun – The Animals 

[intro] 
(Am) (C) (D) (F)  
(Am) (E7) (Am) (E7) 

There (Am)is a (C)house in (D)New Orleans (F) 
They (Am)call the (C)Rising (E7)Sun (E7) 
And it’s (Am)been the (C)ruin of (D)many a poor boy (F) 
And (Am)God I (E7)know I’m  
(Am)one (C) (D) (F) 
(Am) (E7) (Am) (E7) 

My (Am)mother (C)was a (D)tailor (F) 
She (Am)sewed my (C)new blue (E7)jeans (E7) 
My (Am)father (C)was a (D)gambling (F)man 
(Am)Down in (E7)New Or(Am)leans    (E7)  

Now the (Am)only (C)thing a (D)gambler (F)needs 
Is a (Am)suitcase (C)and a (E7)trunk (E7) 
And the (Am)only (C)time he’s (D) satisfied (F) 
Is (Am)when he’s (E7)all a-(Am)drunk (E7) 

(Am) (C) (D) (F) 
(Am) (C) (E7) (E7) 
(Am) (C) (D) (F) 
(Am) (E7) (Am) (E7) 

Oh (Am)mother (C) tell your chil(D)dren (F) 
Not to (Am)do what (C)I have (E7)done (E7) 
(Am)Spend your (C)lives in (D)sin and mise(F)ry 
In the (Am)house of the (E7)Rising (Am)Sun    (E7) 

Well I got (Am)one foot (C) on the (D)platform (F) 
And the (Am)other (C)foot on the (E7)train (E7) 
I’m (Am)going (C)back to (D)New Orleans (F) 
To (Am)wear that (E7)ball and  
(Am)chain (C) (D) (F) 
(Am) (E7) (Am) (E7) 

There (Am)is a (C)house in (D)New Orleans (F) 
They (Am)call the (C)Rising (E7)Sun (E7) 
And it’s (Am)been the (C)ruin of (D)many a poor (F)boy 
And (Am)God I (E7)know I’m  
(Am)one (C) (D) (F) 
(Am) (E7) (Am) (Dm) 
(Dm – for four bars) (Am – single strum) 

Count 3, 3

2 bars each (total 6 beats each)

30 beats total
(5 bars total)
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I Saw Her Standing There – The Beatles 

[intro]  (G7)(G7)

Well she was (G7)just seventeen… and you (C7)know what I 
(G7)mean 
And the way she looked was way beyond com(D7)pare 
So (G)how could I (G7)dance with a(C7)nother (Eb)oooh 
When I (G7)saw her (D7)standing (G7)there 

Well (G7)she looked at me… and (C7)I, I could (G7)see 
That before too long I’d fall in love with (D7)her 
(G)She wouldn’t (G7)dance with a(C7)nother (Eb)oooh 
When I (G7)saw her (D7)standing (G7)there 

Well my (C7)heart went boom 
When I crossed that room 
And I held her hand in (D7)mi-i-i-i-i-i-i… 
… i-i-i-(C7)-i-i-ine

Well we (G7)danced through the night 
And we (C7)held each other (G7)tight 
And before too long… I fell in love with (D7)her 
Now (G)I’ll never (G7)dance with a(C7)nother (Eb)oooh 
Since I (G7)saw her (D7)standing (G7)there 

Well my (C7)heart went boom 
When I crossed that room 
And I held her hand in (D7)mi-i-i-i-i-i-i… 
… i-i-i-(C7)-i-i-ine

Whoa we (G7)danced through the night 
And we (C7)held each other (G7)tight 
And before too long I fell in love with (D7)her 
Now (G)I’ll never (G7)dance with a(C7)nother (Eb)oooh 
Oh, since I (G7)saw her (D7)standing (G7)there 
Since I (G7)saw her (D7)standing (G7)there 
Yeah, well I (G7)saw her (D7)standing (G7)there 

Count 4, 4

4          2
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I Think We’re Alone Now – Tiffany 

[intro]  
(C) (G) (F) (C) x2 
 
(C) Children be(Em)have 
(Am) That’s what they (F)say when we’re together 
(C) And watch how you (Em)play 
(Am) They don’t under(F)stand and so we're... 
 

[chorus] 

(Em)Running just as fast as we (C)can 
(Em)Holdin’ onto one another’s (C)hands, 
(Bb)Tryin’ to get away into the night and then you 
(G)Put your arms around me and we tumble to the ground 
And then you (C)say… 
I think we’re a(G)lone now 
There (Am)doesn’t seem to be any(F)one around  
(C) I think we’re a(G)lone now 
The (Am)beating of our hearts is the (F)only sound 

 
(C) Look at the (Em)way 
(Am) We gotta (F)hide what we’re doin’ 
(C) Cause what would they (Em)say 
(Am) If they ever (F)knew and so we're… 
 
[chorus] 
 
[instrumental] 
(C) (Em) (Am) (F)  
(C) (Em) (Am) (F) 
 
[chorus – then end on (C)] 
 

                



Iko Iko – “Jockamo” James Crawford 

[intro] 
(G) 

(G)My grandma and your grandma 
Were sittin' by the (D)fire 
My grandma told your grandma 
I'm gonna set your flag on (G)fire 

[chorus] 

Talkin' 'bout 
(G)Hey now (hey now) hey now (hey now) 
Iko iko un(D)day (whoa-oh-oh) 
Jockamo feeno ai nané 
Jockamo fee na(G)né 

(G)Look at my king all dressed in red 
Iko iko un(D)day 
I betcha five dollars he'll kill you dead 
Jockamo fee na(G)né 

[chorus] 

(G)My flag boy to your flag boy, 
Were sittin' by the (D)fire 
My flag boy told your flag boy 
I'm gonna set your tail on (G)fire 

[chorus] 

(G)See that guy all dressed in green? 
Iko iko un(D)day 
He's not a man, he's a lovin' machine 
Jockamo fee na(G)né 

[chorus] x2

(2,3,4  1,2,3 @ end)

Count 4, 4

(G)
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I’ll Fly Away – Alison Krauss et al 

[intro] 
(G) (G) 
(C) (G) 
(G) (G) 
(D) (G) 

(G)Some bright morning when this life is over 
(C)I’ll fly a(G)way 
(G)To that home on God’s celestial shore 
(G)I’ll-(D)-ll fly a(G)way 

[chorus] 

(G)I’ll-ll fly away oh glory 
(C)I’ll-ll fly a(G)way, in the morning 
(G)When I die hallelujah, by and by 
(G)I’ll-(D)-ll fly a(G)way

(G)When the shadows of this life have gone 
(C)I’ll fly a(G)way 
(G)Like a bird from these prison walls I’ll fly 
(G)I’ll-(D)-ll fly a(G)way 

[chorus] 

(G)Oh how glad and happy when we meet 
(C)I’ll fly a(G)way 
(G)No more cold iron shackles on my feet 
(G)I’ll-(D)-ll fly a(G)way 

[chorus] 

(G)Just a few more weary days and then 
(C)I’ll fly a(G)way 
(G)To a land where joys will never end 
(G)I’ll-(D)-ll fly a(G)way 

[chorus] 

Count 4, 4

Repeat @ end
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I'm a Believer – The Monkees 

[no intro] 

(G)I thought love was (D)only true in (G)fairy tales  
(G)Meant for someone (D)else but not for (G)me 
(C) Love was out to (G)get me  
(C) That's the way it (G)seemed 
(C) Disappointment (G)haunted all my (D)dreams [pause] 

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) (ooh)   
I'm a be(G)liever! 
I couldn't (F)leave her  
If I (D)tried  
(D) 

(G)I thought love was (D)more or less a (G)given thing 
(G)Seems the more I (D)gave the less I (G)got  
(C) What's the use in (G)trying?  
(C) All you get is (G)pain 
(C) When I needed (G)sunshine I got (D)rain [pause] 

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) (ooh)   
I'm a be(G)liever!  
I couldn't (F)leave her  
If I (D)tried 
(D) 

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) (ooh)   
I'm a be(G)liever!  
I couldn't (F)leave her  
If I (D)tried 
[scatty ending] 
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I’m into Something Good – Herman’s Hermits 

[NB: Bb notes are optional – you can carry on playing F] 

[intro] 
(C) (F) (C) (F) 

(C) Woke up this (F)morning (C)feeling (F)fine 
(C) There’s something (F)special (C)on my (F)mind 
(F)Last night I (Bb)met a new (F)girl in my neighbour(C)hood (F) 
(C) (F) 
(G)Something tells me (F)I’m into something (C)good (F) (C) (F) 

(C)She’s the kind of (F)girl… who’s (C)not too (F)shy 
(C)And I can (F)tell her I’m her (C)kind of (F)guy 
(F)She danced (Bb)close to (F)me like I hoped she (C)would (F) 
(C) (F) 
(G)Something tells me (F)I’m into something (C)good (F) (C) (F) 

(G) We only danced for a minute or two 
But then she (F)stuck close to me the (C)whole night through 
(G) Can I be falling in love 
(D)She’s everything I’ve been (A)dreaming (D)of (A) (D) 

(C)I walked her (F)home and she (C)held my (F)hand 
(C)I knew it couldn’t (F)be just a (C)one-night (F)stand 
(F)So I asked to (Bb)see her next (F)week and she told me I 
(C)could (F) (C) (F) 
(G)Something tells me (F)I’m into something (C)good (F) (C) (F) 

(C)I walked her (F)home and she (C)held my (F)hand 
(C)I knew it couldn’t (F)be just a (C)one-night (F)stand 
(F)So I asked to (Bb)see her next (F)week and she told me I 
(C)could (F) (C) (F) 
(G)Something tells me (F)I’m into something (C)good (F) (C) (F) 

(G)Something tells me (F)I’m into something (C)good (F) (C) (F) 
(G)Something tells me (F)I’m into something (C)good (F) (C)  
(F)something (G)good, oh (F)yeah, something (C)good 
(C) 

Count 2, 2

x2

2, 3

 2        2        2        2
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In the Summertime – Mungo Jerry 

[intro] 
(C) 

In the (C)summertime when the weather is high 
You can stretch right up and touch the sky 
When the (F)weather is fine 
You got women, you got women on your (C)mind 
Have a (G7)drink, have a drive 
(F)Go out and see what you can (C)find 

If her (C)daddy's rich take her out for a meal 
If her daddy's poor just do what you feel 
Speed a(F)long the lane 
Do a ton or a ton an' twenty-(C)five 
When the (G7)sun goes down 
You can (F)make it, make it good in a lay-(C)by 

We're no (C)threat, people 
We're not dirty, not mean 
We love everybody but we do as we please 
When the (F)weather is fine 
We go fishin' or go swimmin' in the (C)sea 
We're always (G7)happy 
Life's for (F)livin' yeah that's our phi-los-o-(C)phy 

(C)Sing along with us 
Dee-dee dee-dee dee dee 
Dah-dah dah-dah dah 
Yeah we're hap-happy 
Dah dah-(F)dah 
Dee-dah-do dee-dah-do dah-do-(C)dah 
Dah-do-(G7)dah-dah-dah 
Dah-dah-(F)dah do-dah-(C)dah 

(C)When the winter's here, yeah it's party time 
Bring your bottle wear your bright clothes it'll soon be summertime 
And we'll (F)sing again 
We'll go drivin' or maybe we'll settle (C)down 
If she's (G7)rich, if she's nice 
Bring your (F)friends and we'll all go into (C)town  

In the (C)summertime when the weather is high 
You can stretch right up and touch the sky 
When the (F)weather is fine 
You got women, you got women on your (C)mind 
Have a (G7)drink, have a drive 
(F)Go out and see what you can (C)find 

Count 4, 3
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Jolene – Dolly Parton 

[intro] 
(Am) 

[chorus] 

Jo(Am)lene… Jo(C)lene… Jo(G)lene… Jo(Am)lene 
I'm (G)begging of you (Em)please don't take my (Am)man 
Jo(Am)lene… Jo(C)lene… Jo(G)lene… Jo(Am)lene 
(G)Please don't take him (Em)just because you (Am)can   

Your (Am)beauty is bey(C)ond compare with (G)flaming locks of 
(Am)auburn hair  
With (G)ivory skin and (Em)eyes of emerald (Am)green 
Your (Am)smile is like a (C)breath of spring… your (G)voice is soft 
like (Am)summer rain  
And (G)I cannot com(Em)pete with you Jo(Am)lene 

He (Am)talks about you (C)in his sleep… and there's (G)nothing I 
can (Am)do to keep 
From (G)crying when he (Em)calls your name Jo(Am)lene   
Now (Am)I can easily (C)understand how (G)you could easily 
(Am)take my man  
But you (G)don't know what he (Em)means to me Jo(Am)lene   

[chorus] 

(Am)You can have your (C)choice of men but (G)I could never 
(Am)love again  
(G)He's the only (Em)one for me Jo(Am)lene   
I (Am)had to have this (C)talk with you…  my (G)happiness 
de(Am)pends on you  
And what(G)ever you de(Em)cide to do Jo(Am)lene   

[chorus – then repeat last line]   
(G)Please don't take him (Em)just because you (Am)ca-a-a-a-an 

Count 4, 3
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Killing Me Softly – Roberta Flack/The Fugees

[chorus] 

(Am)Strumming my pain with his (F)fingers 
(G)Singing my life with his (C)words 
(Am)Killing me softly with (D)his song 
Killing me (G)softly with (F)his song 
Telling my (C)whole life with (F)his words 
Killing me (Bb)softly… with his (A)song 

(Dm) I heard he (G)sang a good song 
(C) I heard he (F)had a style 
(Dm) And so I (G)came to see him and (Am)listen for a while 
(Dm) And there he (G)was this young boy 
(C) A stranger (E)to my eyes... 

[chorus] 

(Dm) I felt all (G)flushed with fever 
(C) Embarrassed (F)by the crowd 
(Dm) I felt he (G)found my letters and (Am)read each one 
out loud 
(Dm) I prayed that (G)he would finish 
(C) But he just (E)kept right on... 

[chorus] 

(Dm) He sang as (G)if he knew me 
(C) In all my (F)dark despair 
(Dm) And then he (G)looked right through me as (Am)if I 
wasn’t there 
(Dm) And he just (G)kept on singing 
(C) Singing (E)clear and strong… 

[chorus] x2 
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Let it Be – The Beatles 
[intro] 

When I (C)find myself in (G)times of trouble,  
(Am)Mother Mary co(F)mes to me 
(C)Speaking words of (G)wisdom, let it (F)be (Em-Dm-C) 
And (C)in my hour of (G)darkness,  
She is sta-(Am)-anding right in (F)front of me 
(C)Speaking words of (G)wisdom, let it (F)be (Em-Dm-C) 

Let it (Am)be, let it (G)be, let it (F)be, let it (C)be 
(C)Whisper words of (G)wisdom, let it (F)be (Em-Dm-C) 

And (C)when the broken (G)hearted people 
(Am)Living in the (F)world agree 
(C)There will be an (G)answer… let it (F)be (Em-Dm-C) 
For (C)though they may be par(G)ted 
There is (Am)still a chance that (F)they will see 
(C)There will be an (G)answer, let it (F)be (Em-Dm-C) 

Let it (Am)be, let it (G)be, let it (F)be, let it (C)be 
Yeah (C)there will be an (G)answer, let it (F)be (Em-Dm-C) 

Let it (Am)be, let it (G)be, let it (F)be, let it (C)be 
(C)Whisper words of (G)wisdom, let it (F)be (Em-Dm-C) 

And (C)when the night is (G)cloudy 
There is (Am)still a light that (F)shines on me 
(C)Shine until to(G)morrow, let it (F)be (Em-Dm-C) 
I (C)wake up to the (G)sound of music 
(Am)Mother Mary (F)comes to me 
(C)Speaking words of (G)wisdom, let it (F)be (Em-Dm-C) 

Let it (Am)be, let it (G)be, let it (F)be, let it (C)be 
(C)Whisper words of (G)wisdom, let it (F)be (Em-Dm-C)
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The Letter – The Boxtops 

[no intro] 

(Am)Gimme a ticket for an (F)aeroplane  
(C)Ain't got time to take a (D7)fast train  
(Am)Lonely days are gone… (F)I'm a-goin’ home 
My (E7)baby just-a wrote me a (Am)letter   

I (Am)don't care how much money I (F)gotta spend 
(C)Got to get back to (D7)baby again  
(Am)Lonely days are gone… (F)I'm a-goin’ home  
My (E7) baby just-a wrote me a (Am)letter  

Well, she (C)wrote me a (G)letter  
Said she (F)couldn't (C)live with(G)out me no more  
Listen mister, (G)can't you see I (F)got to get (C)back 
To my (G)baby once-a more  
(E7) Any way, yeah!  

(Am)Gimme a ticket for an (F)aeroplane  
(C)Ain't got time to take a (D7)fast train  
(Am)Lonely days are gone… (F)I'm a-goin’ home 
My (E7)baby just-a wrote me a (Am)letter   

Well, she (C)wrote me a (G)letter  
Said she (F)couldn't (C)live with(G)out me no more  
Listen mister, (G)can't you see I (F)got to get (C)back 
To my (G)baby once-a more  
(E7) Any way, yeah!  

(Am)Gimme a ticket for an (F)aeroplane  
(C)Ain't got time to take a (D7)fast train  
(Am)Lonely days are gone… (F)I'm a-goin’ home 
My (E7)baby just-a wrote me a (Am)letter   

Count 4, 4

(C)

(C)

Repeat 2 more times
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The Lion Sleeps Tonight - The Tokens 

[intro – no chords] 
We-de-de-de, de-de-de-de-de, we-um-um-a-way 
We-de-de-de, de-de-de-de-de, we-um-um-a-way 
 
A (F)wimoweh, a-wimoweh, a-(Bb)wimoweh, a-wimoweh 
A (F)wimoweh, a-wimoweh, a-(C)wimoweh, a-wimoweh 
A (F)wimoweh, a-wimoweh, a-(Bb)wimoweh, a-wimoweh 
A (F)wimoweh, a-wimoweh, a-(C)wimoweh, a-wimoweh 
 
(F)In the jungle, the (Bb)mighty jungle 
The (F)lion sleeps to(C)night 
(F)In the jungle, the (Bb)quiet jungle 
The (F)lion sleeps to(C)night 
 

[chorus] 

[the women sing] 
Wee-ooo-eee-ooo, we-um-um-a-way 
Wee-ooo-eee-ooo, we-um-um-a-way 
[while the men sing] 
A (F)wimoweh, a-wimoweh, a-(Bb)wimoweh, a-wimoweh 
A (F)wimoweh, a-wimoweh, a-(C)wimoweh, a-wimoweh 
A (F)wimoweh, a-wimoweh, a-(Bb)wimoweh, a-wimoweh 
A (F)wimoweh, a-wimoweh, a-(C)wimoweh, a-wimoweh 

 
(F)Near the village, the (Bb)peaceful village 
The (F)lion sleeps to(C)night 
(F)Near the village, the (Bb)peaceful village 
The (F)lion sleeps to(C)night 
 
[chorus] 
 
(F)Hush my darling, don’t (Bb)fear my darling 
The (F)lion sleeps to(C)night 
(F)Hush my darling, don’t (Bb)fear my darling 
The (F)lion sleeps to(C)night 
 
[chorus] 
 
[fade out] 
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Nine to Five – Dolly Parton 

[intro] 
(D) 
 
(D)Tumble out of bed and I stumble to the kitchen, 
(G)Pour myself a cup of ambition 
And (D)yawn and stretch and try to come to (A)life 
(D)Jump in the shower and the blood starts pumping 
(G)Out on the street the traffic starts jumping 
With (D)folks like me on the (A)job from nine to (D)five 
[stop] 
 
Working (G)nine to five, what a way to make a living 
Barely (D) getting by, it’s all taking and no giving 
They just (G) use your mind and they never give you credit 
It’s e(E)nough to drive you (A)crazy if you let it 
 
(G)Nine to five, for service and devotion 
You would (D) think that I would deserve a fair promotion 
Want to (G) move ahead but the boss won’t seem to let me 
I (E)swear sometimes, that man is (A) out to get me 
 
They (D)let you dream just to watch ‘em shatter, 
You’re (G)just a step on the boss man’s ladder, 
But (D)you’ve got dreams he’ll never take a(A)way 
You’re (D)in the same boat with a lot of your friends 
(G)Waiting for the day your ship’ll come in 
The (D)tides gonna turn and it’s (A)all gonna roll your (D)way 
[stop] 
 
Working (G)nine to five, what a way to make a living 
Barely (D) getting by, it’s all taking and no giving 
They just (G) use your mind and you never get the credit 
It’s (E)enough to drive you (A)crazy if you let it 
 
(G)Nine to five, yeah they’ve got you where they want you 
There’s a (D) better life, and you think about it don’t you? 
It’s a (G) rich man’s game, no matter what they call it 
And you (E)spend your life putting (A)money in his pocket 
 
(G)Nine to five, what a way to make a living 
Barely (D) getting by, it’s all taking and no giving 
They just (G) use your mind and they never give you credit 
It’s (E)enough to drive you (A)crazy if you let it 
(G)Nine to five, yeah they’ve got you where they want you 
There’s a (D) better life, and you think about it don’t you? 
It’s a (G) rich man’s game, no matter what they call it 
And you (E)spend your life putting (A)money in his pocket  
 
(D) [stop!] 



Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da – The Beatles 

[intro] (G) (G) (G) (G) 

(G)Desmond has a barrow in the (D)market place. 
(D7)Molly is the singer in a (G)band. 
Desmond says to (G7)Molly, “Girl, I (C)like your face” 
And Molly (G)says this as she (D7)takes him by the (G)hand… 

[chorus] 

Ob-la-(G)-di, ob-la-da, life goes on, (Em)bra 
(G)La la how that (D7)life goes (G)on 
Ob-la-(G)-di, ob-la-da, life goes on, (Em)bra 
(G)La la how that (D7)life goes (G)on 

(G)Desmond takes a trolley to the (D)jeweller’s store 
(D7)Buys a twenty carat golden (G)ring (ring) 
Takes it back to (G7)Molly waiting (C)at the door, 
And as he (G)gives it to her (D7)she begins to (G)sing (sing) 

[chorus] 

(C) In a couple of years they have built a home sweet (G)home 
(Gsus2) (G) (G7) 
(C) With a couple of kids running in the yard 
Of (G)Desmond and Molly (D7)Jones 

(G)Happy ever after in the (D)market place 
(D7)Desmond lets the children lend a (G)hand 
Molly stays at (G7)home and does her (C)pretty face 
And in the (G)evening she still (D7)sings it with the (G)band, yeah! 

[chorus] 

(C) In a couple of years they have built a home sweet (G)home 
(Gsus2) (G) (G7) 
(C) With a couple of kids running in the yard 
Of (G)Desmond and Molly (D7)Jones 
(G)Happy ever after in the (D)market place 
(D7)Molly lets the children lend a (G)hand 
Desmond stays at (G7)home and does his (C)pretty face 
And in the (G)evening she’s a (D7)singer with the (G)band, yeah! 

Ob-la-(G)-di, ob-la-da, life goes on, (Em)bra 
(G)La la how that (D7)life goes (G)on 
Ob-la-(G)-di, ob-la-da, life goes on, (Em)bra 
(G)La la how that (D7)life goes (G)on 

Count 4, 4

(D7)if you (Em)want some fun play (D7)ob-la-di-bla-(G)da
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Octopus’s Garden – The Beatles 
[intro] 
(C) 

(C) I'd like to be… (Am) under the sea 
In an (F)octopus’ garden in the (G)shade 
(C) He'd let us in… (Am) knows where we've been 
In his (F)octopus’s garden in the (G)shade 

(Am) I'd ask my frie-e-ends to come and seeeeeee... 
(F) An octopus’ (G)garden with me! 
(C) I'd like to be… (Am) under the sea,  
In an (F)octopus’s (G)garden in the (C)shade 

(C) We would be warm… (Am) below the storm 
In our (F)little hideaway beneath the (G)waves 
(C) Resting our head… (Am) on the sea bed 
In an (F)octopus’s garden near a (G)cave 

(Am) We would sing and dance aroooound 
(F) Because we know… we (G)can't be found! 
(C) I'd like to be… (Am) under the sea…  
In an (F)octopus’s (G)garden… in the (C)shade 

(C) We would shout… (Am) and swim about 
The (F)coral… that lies beneath the (G)waves 
(C) Oh what joy… (Am) for every girl and boy 
(F)Knowing… they're happy and they're (G)safe 

(Am) We would be so happy, you and meeee! 
(F)No one there to tell us (G)what to do... 
(C) I'd like to be… (Am) under the sea  
In an (F)octopus’s (G)garden… with (Am)you!
In an (F)octopus’s (G)garden… with (Am)you! 
In an (F)octopus’s (G)garden… with (C)you! 

Count 4, 4

Pause

Pause

2,3,4   1,2,3
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Raindrops Keep Fallin on my Head – Burt Bacharach 

[intro] 
(G) (D) (C) (D) 

(G)Raindrops keep fallin’ on my (Gmaj7) head 
And (G7)just like the guy whose feet are (Cmaj7)too big for his 
(Bm7)bed… (E7)nothin’ seems to (Bm7)fit… (E7)those 
(Am)Raindrops are fallin’ on my head  
they keep fallin’ (C) so I (D)just  

(G)Did me some talkin’ to the (Gmaj7)sun 
And (G7)I said I didn’t like the (Cmaj7)way he’d got things 
(Bm7)Done (E7)sleepin’ on the (Bm7)job (E7)those 
(Am)Raindrops keep fallin’ on my head  
they keep fallin’ (C) but there’s (D)one 

(G)Thing… I (Gmaj7)know 
The (C)blues they sent to (D)meet me won’t de(Bm7)feat me 
It (Bm7)won’t be long till (E7)happiness steps (Am)up to greet me 
(C-C-C-D) (C-C-C-D) 

(G)Raindrops keep fallin’ on my (Gmaj7)head 
But (G7)that doesn’t mean my eyes will (Cmaj7)soon be turning 
(Bm7)Red (E7)cryin’s not for (Bm7)me (E7)cos 
(Am)I’m never gonna stop the rain by complainin’ 
(C) Be(D)cause I’m  
(G)free (Gmaj7) (Am) Nothin’s (D)worryin’ (G)me  

[trumpet solo] 
(G)Bum baa-(Gmaj7)-bum baa-(C)-bum baa bum baa (D)bum-bum ba-
ba (Bm7)bum-bum 

It (Bm7)won’t be long till (E7)happiness steps (Am)up to greet me 
(C-C-C-D) (C-C-C-D) 

(G)Raindrops keep fallin’ on my (Gmaj7)head 
But (G7)that doesn’t mean my eyes will (Cmaj7)soon be turning 
(Bm7)Red (E7)cryin’s not for (Bm7)me (E7)cos 
(Am)I’m never gonna stop the rain by complainin’ 
(C) Be(D)cause I’m  
(G)free (Gmaj7) (Am) nothin’s (D)worryin’ (G)me 

Count 4, 4

Highlighted 
= 2 beats

Intro Strum Pattern:   G         D          C         D
(DUD)(DUD)(DUD)(UUDU)

Triplet one: 
Strum 
pattern is 
highlighted 
blue
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Ring of Fire – Johnny Cash 

[intro] 

(G) Da da-da da-da (C) dah dah (G)dah 
(G) Da da-da da-da (D) dah dah (G)dah 

(G)Love… is a (C)burning (G)thing 
And it (G)makes… a (C)fiery (G)ring 
(G)Bound by (C)wild de(G)sire 
(G)I fell into a (D)ring of (G)fire 

(D)I fell in to a (C)burning ring of (G)fire 
I went (D)down, down, down 
And the (C)flames went (G)higher 
And it (G)burns, burns, burns 
The (C)ring of (G)fire 
The (D)ring of (G)fire 

(G) Da da-da da-da (C) dah dah (G)dah 
(G) Da da-da da-da (D) dah dah (G)dah 

(D)I fell in to a (C)burning ring of (G)fire 
I went (D)down, down, down 
And the (C)flames went (G)higher 
And it (G)burns, burns, burns 
The (C)ring of (G)fire 
The (D)ring of (G)fire 

(G)The taste… of (C)love is (G)sweet 
When (G)hearts… like (C)ours (G)meet 
I (G)fell for you (C)like a (G)child 
(G)Oh but the (D)fire went (G)wild 

(D)I fell into a (C)burning ring of (G)fire 
I went (D)down, down, down 
And the (C)flames went (G)higher 
And it (G)burns, burns, burns 
The (C)ring of (G)fire 
The (D)ring of (G)fire 

(D)I fell into a (C)burning ring of (G)fire 
I went (D)down, down, down 
And the (C)flames went (G)higher 
And it (G)burns, burns, burns 
The (C)ring of (G)fire 
The (D)ring of (G)fire 

And it (G)burns, burns, burns 
The (C)ring of (G)fire 
The (D)ring of (G)fire 

Count 4, 4

Repeat and (fade or end on single G)
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Runaway – Del Shannon 

(Am) As I walk along I (G) wonder  
What went wrong with (F) our love, a love that was so (E7) strong  
(Am) And as I still walk on I (G) think of the things we done tog(F)ether 
while our hearts were (E7) young  

(A) I’m a-walkin’ in the rain, (F#m) tears are fallin’ an’ I feel the pain 
(A) Wishin’ you were here by me, (F#m) to end this misery  
(A) An’ I wonder, I wa wa wa wa (F#m) wonder  
(A) Why, why why why why (F#m) why, she ran away  

And I (D) wonder where she will (E7) stay 
My little run(A)away  
(D) Run run run run run(A)away (E7) 

(A) I’m a-walkin’ in the rain, (F#m) tears are fallin’ an’ I feel the pain 
(A) Wishin’ you were here by me, (F#m) to end this misery  
(A) An’ I wonder, I wa wa wa wa (F#m) wonder  
(A) Why, why why why why (F#m) why, she ran away 

And I (D) wonder where she will (E7) stay 
My little run(A)away  
(D) Run run run run run(A)away
(D) Run run run run run(A)away 
(D) Run run run run run(A)away  

Count 4, 4

Cha cha cha
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         San Francisco Bay Blues (Jesse Fuller) 
Intro:       (C) (F) (C) (C7)

(F) (F) (C - G)  (C)
(F) (F) (C) (A7)
(D7) (D7) (G7) (G7)

I got the (C)blues from my ba-by liv-in’ (F)by the San Fran-cis-co (C)Bay (C7) 
The (F)o-cean lin-ers… (F)not so far a-(C)way (G)  (C)
(F)Did-n’t mean to treat her so (F)bad… she was the (C)best girl I ev-er have (A7)had
(D7)Said good-bye, (D7)I can take a cry (G7) wan-na lay down and (G7)die 

Well, I (C)ain’t got a nick-el and I (F)ain’t got a lous-y dime (C) (C7)
She (F)don’t come back, (F)think I’m gon-na lose my (E7)mind  (E7)
If I (F)ev-er get back to (F)stay…it’s gon-na (C)be an-oth-er brand new (A7)day 
(D7)Walk-in’ with my ba-by down (G7)by the San Fran-cis-co (C)Bay 2,3,4,  1,2,3,4

[kazoo solo]
(C) (F) (C) (C7)
(F) (F) (C - G) (C)
(F) (F) (C) (A7)
(D7) (G7) (C) (C)

(C)Sit-tin’ down (F)look-ing from my (C)back door... (C)wond-rin’ which (F)way to (C)go
(F)Wo-man I’m so (F)craz-y ‘bout… (C)she don’t love me no (C)more
(F)Think I’ll catch me a (F)freight train… (C)’cos I’m feel-ing (A7)blue
(D7)Ride all the way to the (D7)end of the line… (G7) think-in’ on-ly of (G7)you

(C)Mean-while (F)liv-in’ in the (C)cit-y… (C)just a-bout to (F)go in-(C)sane 
(F)Thought I heard my (F)ba-by’s voice, the (E7)way she used to call my (E7)name
And if I (F)ev-er get back to (F)stay… it’s gon-na (C)be an-oth-er brand new (A7)da-ay
(D7)Walk-in’ with my ba-by down (G7)by the San Fran-cis-co (C)Bay hey, (A7)hey
(D7)Walk-in’ with my ba-by down (G7)by the San Fran-cis-co (C)Bay hey, (A7)hey, hey.
Yeah, (D7)walk-in’ with my ba-by down (G7)by the San Fran-cis-co (C)Bay (C  G  C)

Count 4, 4
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Sloop John B – The Beach Boys 

[intro] 
(C) 

We (C)come on the sloop (F)John (C)B 
My grandfather (F)and (C)me 
Around Nassau town we did (G7)roam 
Drinking all (C)night (C7) 
Got into a (F)fight (Dm) 
Well I (C)feel so broke up 
(G7)I wanna go (C)home 

[chorus] 

So (C)hoist up the John (F)B (C)sail 
See how the main (F)sail (C)sets 
Call for the captain ashore, let me go (G7)home 
Let me go (C)home (C7) 
I wanna go (F)home (Dm) 
Well I (C)feel so broke up 
(G7)I wanna go (C)home 

(C)First mate he (F)got (C)drunk 
Broke in the (F)cap(C)tain’s trunk 
Constable had to come and take him a(G7)way 
Sheriff John (C)Stone (C7) 
Why don’t you leave me a(F)lo-o-(Dm)-one 
Well I (C)feel so broke up 
(G7)I wanna go (C)home 

[chorus] 

The (C)poor cook he caught (F)the (C)fits 
Threw away all of (F)my (C)grits 
Then he took and ate up all of my (G7)corn 
Let me go (C)home (C7) 
I wanna go (F)home (Dm) 
This (C)is the worst trip 
(G7)I’ve ever been (C)on 

[chorus] 

Count 4, 3

Repeat @ end
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Sound of Silence – Simon & Garfunkel 

[intro] (Em) 
 
Hello darkness my old (D)friend 
I’ve come to talk with you a(Em)gain 
Because a vision soft(C)ly (G)creeping 
Left its (Em)seeds while I (C)was slee(G)ping 
And the (C)vision that was (C/G)planted in my (G)brain 
Still re(Em)mains 
Within the (D)sound… of (Em)silence [stop] 
 
In restless dreams I walked a(D)lone 
Narrow streets of cobbled (Em)stone 
‘Neath the halo of (C)a street (G)lamp 
I turned my (Em)collar to the (C)cold and (G)damp 
When my (C)eyes were stabbed by the (C/G)flash of a neon (G)light 
That split the (Em)night (Em) 
And touched the (D)sound… of (Em)silence [stop] 
 
And in the naked light I (D)saw 
Ten thousand people maybe (Em)more 
People talking with(C)out spea(G)king 
People (Em)hearing with(C)out listen(G)ing 
People writing (C)songs that (C/G)voices never (G)share 
And no one (Em)dare (Em) 
Disturb the (D)sound… of (Em)silence [stop] 
 
“FOOLS!” said I, you do not (D)know 
Silence like a cancer (Em)grows 
Hear my words that I (C)might teach (G)you 
Take my (Em)arms that I (C)might reach (G)you 
But my (C)words like (C/G)silent raindrops (G)fell 
[extra bar] (G) 
And e(Em)choed 
In the (D)wells of (Em)silence [stop] 
 
And the people bowed and (D)prayed 
To the neon God they (Em)made 
And the sign flashed (C)its war(G)ning 
In the (Em)words that it (C)was for(G)ming 
And the sign said, the (C)words of the prophets are (C/G)written on the 
subway (G)walls 
And tenement (Em)halls 
And (Em)whispered… in the (D)sounds… of (Em)silence. 
  

         



Spirit In The Sky – Norman Greenbaum 

[intro] 
(A) ~~ (D-C-A) x4 

(A) When I die and they lay me to rest 
Gonna go to the (D)place that's best 
When they lay me (A)down to die 
(E7)Goin’ on up to the spirit in the (A)sky 

(A) Goin’ up to the spirit in the sky, 
That's where I'm gonna go (D)when I die 
When I die and they (A)lay me to rest 
I'm gonna (E7)go to the place that's the (A)best 

(A) (D-C-A) x4 

(A) Prepare yourself… you know it’s a must 
Gotta have a friend in (D)Jesus  
So you know that (A)when you die 
It’s (E7)gonna recommend you to the spirit in the (A)sky 

(A) Gonna recommend you to the spirit in the sky 
That's where you’re gonna go… (D)when you die 
When you die and they (A)lay you to rest 
You’re gonna (E7)go to the place that's the (A)best 

(A) (D-C-A) x4 

(A) I’ve never been a sinner… I’ve never sinned 
I got a friend in (D)Jesus  
So you know that (A)when I die 
It’s (E7)gonna’ set me up with the spirit in the (A)sky 

(A) Gonna’ set me up with the spirit in the sky 
That's where I’m gonna go (D)when I die 
When I die and they (A)lay me to rest 
I’m gonna (E7)go to the place that's the (A)best 
(E7)Go to the place that's the (A)best (A) 
(E7)Go to the place that's the (A)best (A) 

(A) (D-C-A) x4 

Count 4, 4

4      1  1     1    1   2

1    1    2

1     1   2

1    1    2
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Stand by Me – Ben E King 

[intro] 
(G) 

When the (G)night… has come (Em) and the land is dark 
And the (C)moon… is the (D7)only… light we’ll (G)see 
No I won’t… be afraid, no I-I-I-I (Em)won’t… be afraid 
Just as (C)long… as you (D7)stand… stand by (G)me 

So darling, darling sta-a-and… by me, o-oh (Em)stand… by me 
Oh (C)stand… (D7)stand by me (G)stand by me 

If the (G)sky… that we look upon… (Em)should tumble and fall 
Or the (C)mountain… should (D7)crumble… to the (G)sea 
I won’t cry… I won’t cry… No I-I-I (Em)won’t… shed a tear 
Just as (C)long… as you (D7)stand… stand by (G)me 

And (D7)darling, darling, (G)sta-a-and… by me, o-oh 
(Em)stand… by me 
Oh (C)stand now… (D7)stand by me… (G)stand by me 

(D7)Whenever you’re in trouble just 
(G)Sta-a-and… by me, o-oh (Em)stand… by me 
Oh (C)stand now… (D7)stand by me… (G)stand by me 

Count 4, 3 Wednesday 
Page 162



Sway – Dean Martin 

[intro]    (Am) in swing style 

N/C When the marimba rhythms (Dm)start to play 
(E7)Dance with me (Am)make me sway 
N/C Like a lazy ocean (Dm)hugs the shore 
(E7)Hold me close (Am)sway me more

N/C Like a flower bending (Dm)in the breeze 
(E7)Bend with me (Am)sway with ease 
N/C When we dance you have a (Dm)way with me 
(E7)Stay with me (Am)sway with me 

[change of rhythm] 
N/C Other dancers may (G)be on the floor 
Dear, but my eyes will (C)see only you 
Only you have the (E7)magic technique
When we sway I go (A7)weak

[back to normal rhythm] 
(N/C) I can hear the sound of (Dm)violins 
(E7)Long before (Am)it begins 
N/C Make me thrill as only (Dm)you know how 
(E7)Sway me smooth (Am)sway me now 

[solo] 
(Am) (Dm) (E7) (Am) 
(Am) (Dm) (E7) (Am) 

[change of rhythm] 
N/C Other dancers may (G)be on the floor 
Dear, but my eyes will (C)see only you 
Only you have the (E7)magic technique 
When we sway I go (A7)weak 

[back to normal rhythm] 
N/C I can hear the sound of (Dm)violins 
(E7)Long before (Am)it begins 
N/C Make me thrill as only (Dm)you know how 
(E7)Sway me smooth (Am)sway me now 

[slower] 
(Am) (Dm)You know how 
(E7)Sway me smooth (Am)sway (E7)me (Am)now 
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First note = E

Cha Cha Cha [pause]

Cha Cha Cha [pause]

Cha Cha Cha [pause]

Cha Cha Cha [pause]

 Cha Cha Cha

Cha Cha Cha & keep playing

Cha Cha Cha [pause]

Cha Cha Cha [pause]

Cha Cha Cha & keep playing

  

Slower

Cha Cha Cha [pause]

Cha Cha Cha & keep playing

Cha Cha Cha [pause]



Sweet Home Alabama – Lynyrd Skynyrd 

(D) (C) (G) (G) x4 

(D) Big (C)wheels keep on (G)turning 
(D) Carry me (C)home to see my (G)kin 
(D) Singing (C)songs about the (G)southland 
(D) I miss ole (C)'Bamy once (G)again (and I think it's a sin) 

(D) (C) (G) (G) x2 

(D) Well, I heard Mister (C)Young sing a(G)bout her 
(D) Well, I heard ole (C)Neil put her (G)down 
(D) Well, I hope Neil (C)Young will re(G)member 
(D) A southern (C)man don't need him a(G)round anyhow 

(D)Sweet (C)home Ala(G)bama (C-G)
(D)Where the (C)skies are so (G)blue (C-G) 
(D)Sweet (C)home Ala(G)bama (C-G)
(D)Lord, I'm (C)coming home to (G)you (C-G)

(D) In Birming(C)ham they love the (G)Gov'nor  (F)Boo  (C)boo 
(D)boo 
(D) Now we all (C)did what we could (G)do 
(D) Now Water(C)gate does not (G)bother me 
(D) Does your (C)conscience bother (G)you?  (tell the truth) 

(D)Sweet (C)home Ala(G)bama (C-G)
(D)Where the (C)skies are so (G)blue (C-G) 
(D)Sweet (C)home Ala(G)bama (C-G)
(D)Lord, I'm (C)coming home to (G)you (C-G)

(D) Now Muscle (C)Shoals has got the (G)Swampers 
(D) And they've been (C)known to pick a song or (G)two  
(D) Lord they (C)get me off (G)so much 
(D)They pick me (C)up when I'm feeling (G)blue (now how about 
you?) 

(D)Sweet (C)home Ala(G)bama (C-G)
(D)Where the (C)skies are so (G)blue (C-G) 
(D)Sweet (C)home Ala(G)bama (C-G)
(D)Lord, I'm (C)coming home to (G)you (C-G)

Count 4, 4

Chorus note: (C-G) 
at end of each line is 
2 beats each

Repeat & end on D
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Take it Easy – The Eagles 

[intro] (G) 

Well I'm a-(G)runnin' down the road try'n to loosen my load 
I've got seven women (D)on my (C)mind 
(G)Four that wanna own me (D)two that wanna stone me 
(C)One says she's a friend of (G)mine 

Take it eaaa-(Em)sy 
Take it (C)eaaa-(G)sy 
Don't let the (Am)sound of your own (C)wheels drive you 
(Em)cra(D)zy  
Lighten (C)up while you still (G)can 
Don't even (C)try to under(G)stand 
Just find a (Am)place to make your (C)stand and take it (G)easy 

Well I'm a-(G)standing on a corner in Winslow, Arizona 
Such a fine (D)sight to (C)see 
It's a (G)girl my Lord in a (D)flat-bed Ford 
Slowin' (C)down to take a look at (G)me 
Come on (Em)baby, don’t say (C)may(G)be 
I gotta (Am)know if your sweet (C)love is gonna (Em)save (D)me 
We may (C)lose and we may (G)win 
Though we may (C)never be here a(G)gain 
So open (Am)up I'm climbin' (C)in, so take it ea(G)sy 

Well I'm a (G)runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load 
Got a world of trouble (D)on my (C)mind 
(G)Lookin' for a lover who (D)won't blow my cover 
She's (C)so hard to (G)find 

Take it eaaa-(Em)sy 
Take it (C)eaaa-(G)sy 
Don't let the (Am)sound of your own (C)wheels drive you 
(Em)cra(D)zy 
Come on (C)ba(G)by 
Don't say (C)may(G)be 
I gotta (Am)know if your sweet (C)love is gonna (G)save me(C) 

Oh you’ve got it (C)eaaaa(G)sy 
You oughta take it (C)eaaaaa(G)sy 

Count 4, 3

(G)(F)(C)
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Three Little Birds – Bob Marley 
[intro] (C) 

Don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 

Rise up this (C)mornin’ 
Smile with the (G)rising sun 
Three little (F)birds 
Perch on my (C)doorstep 
Singin’ (C)sweet songs 
Of melodies (G)pure and true… sayin’ 
(F) This is my message to (C)you-oo-oo 

Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 

Rise up this (C)mornin’ 
Smile with the (G)rising sun 
Three little (F)birds 
Perch on my (C)doorstep 
Singin’ (C)sweet songs 
Of melodies (G)pure and true… sayin’ 
(F) This is my message to (C)you-oo-oo 

Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 

Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 
Singin’ don’t (C)worry… about a thing 
Cos (F)every little thing… gonna be al(C)right 

Count 4, 3
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Top of the World – The Carpenters 

[intro] (C)  
 
(C)Such a feelin's (G)comin' (F)over (C)me 
There is (Em)wonder in most (Dm)every(G)thing I (C)see (C7) 
Not a (F)cloud in the (G7)sky 
Got the (Em)sun in my (A)eyes 
And I… (Dm) won't be sur(Fm)prised if it's a (G)dream 
 
(C)Everything I (G)want the (F)world to (C)be 
Is now (Em)coming true (Dm)especial(G)ly for (C)me (C7) 
And the (F)reason is (G7)clear 
It's be(Em)cause you are (A)here 
You're the (Dm)nearest thing to (Fm)heaven that I've (G)seen 
 
I'm on the… (C) top of the (C7)world lookin'… (F) down on creation 
And the (C)only expla(G)nation I can (C)find (C7) 
Is the (F)love that I've (G)found ever (C)since you've been a(F)round 
Your love's (C)put me at the (G7)top of the (C)world 
 
(C)Something in the (G)wind has (F)learned my (C)name 
And it's (Em)tellin' me that (Dm)things are (G)not the (C)same (C7) 
In the (F)leaves on the (G7)trees and the (Em)touch of the (A)breeze 
There's a (Dm)pleasin' sense of (Fm)happiness for (G)me 
 
(C)There is only (G)one wish (F)on my (C)mind 
When this (Em)day is through I (Dm)hope that (G)I will (C)find (C7) 
That to(F)morrow will (G7)be just the (Em)same for you and (A)me 
All I (Dm)need will be (Fm)mine if you are (G)here 
 
I'm on the… (C) top of the (C7)world lookin'… (F) down on creation 
And the (C)only expla(G)nation I can (C)find (C7) 
Is the (F)love that I've (G)found ever (C)since you've been a(F)round 
Your love's (C)put me at the (G7)top of the (C)world 
 
[no chords for next two lines] 
I'm on the… top of the world lookin'… down on creation 
And the only explanation I can find  
Is the (F)love that I've (G)found ever (C)since you've been a(F)round 
Your love's (C)put me at the (G7)top of the (C)world 
 

                 



Under The Boardwalk – The Drifters 

[intro] 
(G) 

Oh when the (G)sun beats down and melts the tar up on the (D)roof 
And your (D7)shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fire(G)proof  (G7) 
Under the (C)boardwalk ... down by the (G)sea 
On a blanket with my ba(D)by is where I'll (G)be 

Under the (Em)boardwalk… out of the sun 
Under the (D)boardwalk… we'll be having some fun 
Under the (Em)boardwalk… people walking above 
Under the (D)boardwalk… we'll be falling in love 
Under the (Em)board-walk… board-walk 

From the (G)park you hear the happy sound of a… carou(D)sel 
You can (D7)almost taste the hotdogs and french fries (G)they sell (G7) 
Under the (C)boardwalk… down by the (G)sea 
On a blanket with my ba(D)by is where I'll (G)be 

Under the (Em)boardwalk… out of the sun 
Under the (D)boardwalk… we'll be having some fun 
Under the (Em)boardwalk… people walking above 
Under the (D)boardwalk… we'll be falling in love 
Under the (Em)board-walk… board-walk 

[instrumental break – same as first two lines of verse] 
(G) (G)  (D) (D)   
(D7) (D7) (G) (G7) 

Under the (C)boardwalk ... down by the (G)sea 
On a blanket with my ba(D)by is where I'll (G)be 

Under the (Em)boardwalk… out of the sun 
Under the (D)boardwalk… we'll be having some fun 
Under the (Em)boardwalk… people walking above 
Under the (D)boardwalk… we'll be falling in love 
Under the (Em)board-walk… board-walk 
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Walk of Life – Dire Straits 

[instrumental chant - repeat a few times for intro] 

(D)Da da… da da da da (G)da da…  
Da da (A)da da… da da da da da (G)da da.. da (A)da da da da da da 

(D)Here comes Johnny singing oldies, goldies 
Be-bop-a-lua, Baby What I Say 
Here comes Johnny singing I Gotta Woman 
Down in the tunnels trying to make it (D7)pay 

(G) He got the action… he got the motion… (D) oh yeah, the boy can play 
(G) Dedication… devotion… (D)turning all the night time into the day 
He do the song about the sweet lovin' (A)woman 
He do the (D)song about the knife (G)  
He do the (D)walk… (A) he do the walk of (G)life  
(A)Yeah he do the walk of (D)life  

[instrumental chant, just once - (D)(G)(A)(G-A)] 

(D) Here comes Johnny and he'll tell you the story 
Hand me down my walkin' shoes 
Here come Johnny with the power and the glory 
Backbeat the talkin' (D7) blues 

(G) He got the action, he got the motion (D) Oh yeah, the boy can play 
(G) Dedication devotion (D) turning all the night time into the day 
He do the song about the sweet lovin' (A) woman 
He do the (D)song about the knife (G)  
He do the (D) walk, (A) ... he do the walk of (G) life,  
(A) yeah he do the walk of (D) life  

[instrumental chant 2 times (D)(G)(A)(G-A)   (D)(G)(A)(G-A)] 

(D)Here comes Johnny singing oldies, goldies 
Be-bop-a-lua, Baby What I Say 
Here comes Johnny singing I Gotta Woman 
Down in the tunnels trying to make it (D7)pay 

(G) He got the action… he got the motion… (D) oh yeah, the boy can play 
(G) Dedication… devotion… (D)turning all the night time into the day 
And after all the violence and (A)double talk 
There's just a (D)song in all the trouble and the (G)strife 
You do the (D)walk… (A) you do the walk of (G)life 
(A)Yeah you do the walk of (D)life 

[instrumental chant fade to end - (D)(G)(A)(G)(A)] 

Count 4, 4

repeat 
for total 
or 4 
times

repeat for total of 4 times
end on Single strum of D
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What a Wonderful World - Sam Cooke 

[no intro] 

(A) Don’t know much about (F#m)history 
(D) Don’t know much (E7)biology 
(A) Don’t know much about a (F#m)science book 
(D) Don’t know much about the (E7)French I took 
(A) But I do know that (D)I love you 
(A) And I know that if you (D)love me too 
What a (E7)wonderful world this could (A)be 

(A) Don’t know much about ge(F#m)ography 
(D) Don’t know much trigo(E7)nometry 
(A) Don’t know much about (F#m)algebra 
(D) Don’t know what a slide(E7)rule is for 
(A) But I do know one and (D)one is two 
(A) And if this one could (D)be with you 
What a (E7)wonderful world this could (A)be 

Now (E7)I don’t claim… to (A)be an ‘A’ student 
(E7)But I’m tryin’ to (A)be 
For (B7)maybe by being an ‘A’ student baby 
I could win your (E7)love for me-e-e 

(A) Don’t know much about the (F#m)middle ages 
(D) Looked at the pictures and I (E7)turned the pages 
(A) Don’t know nothin’ ‘bout no(F#m)rise and fall 
(D) Don’t know nothin’ ‘bout (E7) nothin’ at all 
(A) But I do know that (D)I love you 
(A) And I know that if you (D)loved me too 
What a (E7) wonderful world this could (A)be 

(A) Don’t know much about (F#m)history 
(D) Don’t know much (E7)biology 
(A) Don’t know much about a (F#m)science book 
(D) Don’t know much about the (E7)French I took 
(A) But I do know that (D)I love you 
(A) And I know that if you (D)love me too 
What a (E7)wonderful world this could (A)be 

Count 4, 4

repeat for total of 3 times
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Count 4, 1  When The Saints Go Marching In (traditional) 
First vocal note = C 
Intro: (C-FF-C)

(N/C)Oh, when the saints  (C-FF-C).  (N/C)Go march-in’ in (C-FF-C) 
(N/C)Oh, when the (C)saints go march-in’ (G7)in 
Oh, Lord, I (C)want to (C7)be in that (F)num-ber  (Dm) 
When the (C)saints go march-(G7)in’ (C)in  (C-FF-C) 

(N/C)Oh, when the sun  (C-FF-C).  (N/C)Re-fuse to shine  (C-FF-C) 
(N/C)Oh, when the (C)sun re-fuse to (G7)shine 
Oh, Lord, I (C)want to (C7)be in that (F)num-ber  (Dm) 
When the (C)sun re-(G7)fuse to (C)shine  (C-FF-C) 

(N/C)Oh, when the moon  (C-FF-C).  (N/C)Goes down in blood  (C-FF-C) 
(N/C)Oh, when the (C)moon goes down in (G7)blood 
Oh, Lord, I (C)want to (C7)be in that (F)num-ber  (Dm) 
When the (C)moon goes (G7)down in (C)blood  (C-FF-C) 

(N/C)Oh, when the stars  (C-FF-C).  (N/C)Have dis-a-ppeared  (C-FF-C) 
(N/C)Oh, when the (C)stars have dis-a-(G7)ppeared 
Oh, Lord, I (C)want to (C7)be in that (F)num-ber  (Dm) 
When the (C)stars have (G7)dis-a-(C)ppeared  (C-FF-C) 

(N/C)Oh, when they crown  (C-FF-C).  (N/C)Him Lord of all  (C-FF-C) 
(N/C)Oh, when they (C)crown Him Lord of (G7)all 
Oh, Lord, I (C)want to (C7)be in that (F)num-ber  (Dm) 
When they (C)crown Him (G7)Lord of (C)all (C-FF-C) 

(N/C)Oh, when the day  (C-FF-C).  (N/C)Of judge-ment comes  (C-FF-C) 
(N/C)Oh, when the (C)day of judge-ment (G7)comes 
Oh, Lord, I (C)want to (C7)be in that (F)num-ber  (Dm) 
When the (C)day of (G7)judge-ment (C)comes  (C-FF-C) 

(C)Oh, when the saints  (C-FF-C).  (C)Go march-in’ in (C-FF-C) 
(C)Oh, when the saints go march-in’ (G7)in 
Oh, Lord, I (C)want to (C7)be in that (F)num-ber  (Dm)       
When the (C)saints go march-(G7)-in’ (C)in  (C-FF-C) 

(revised January 18, 2017) 

Play 
ALL



Will You Still Love me Tomorrow? – The Shirelles 

[no intro] 

(C)Tonight you’re (Am)mine com(F)pletely (G) 
(C)You give your (Am)love so sweet(G)ly 
To(Em)night the light of (Am)love is in your eyes 
(F) But will you (G)love me to(C)morrow? 

(C)Is this a (Am)lasting (F)treasure (G)? 
(C)Or just a (Am)moment’s plea(G)sure? 
Can (Em)I believe the (Am)magic of your sighs? 
(F) Will you still (G)love me to(C)morrow? 

(F)Tonight with words un(Em)spoken 
(F)You said that I’m the only (C)one 
(F)But will my heart be (Em)broken 
When the (F)night meets the (D7)morning (F)sun? (G) 

(C)I’d like to (Am)know that your (F)love (G) 
(C)Is a love I (Am)can be (G)sure of 
So (Em)tell me now and(Am)I won’t ask again (F) 
Will you still (G)love me to(C)morrow? (C7) (F) 
Will you still (G)love me to(C)morrow? 

Count 4, 1
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With a Little Help from My Friends – The Beatles 

(G)What would you (D)think if I (Am)sang out of tune 
Would you stand up and (D)walk out on (G)me  
Lend me your (D)ears and I'll (Am)sing you a song  
And I'll try not to (D)sing out of (G)key  

Oh I get (F)by with a little (C)help from my (G)friends  
Mmm I get (F)high with a little (C)help from my (G)friends  
Mmm gonna (F)try with a little (C)help from my (G)friends (D7) 

(G)What do I (D)do when my (Am)love is away 
Does it worry you to (D)be a(G)lone  
How do I (D)feel by the (Am)end of the day  
Are you sad because you're (D)on your (G)own  

Oh I get (F)by with a little (C)help from my (G)friends  
Mmm I get (F)high with a little (C)help from my (G)friends 
Mmm gonna (F)try with a little (C)help from my (G)friends 

Do you (Em)neeeeed any(A)body… I (G)need some(F)body to (C)love  
Could it (Em)beeeeee any(A)body… I (G)want some(F)body to (C)love 

(G)Would you bel(D)ieve in (Am)love at first sight  
Yes I'm certain that it (D)happens all the (G)time  
What do you (D)see when you (Am)turn out the light 
I can't tell you but I (D)know it’s (G)mine  

Oh I get (F)by with a little (C)help from my (G)friends  
Mmm I get (F)high with a little (C)help from my (G)friends 
Mmm gonna (F)try with a little (C)help from my (G)friends 

Do you (Em)neeeeed any(A)body… I (G)need some(F)body to (C)love  
Could it (Em)beeeeee any(A)body… I (G)want some(F)body to (C)love 

Oh I get (F)by with a little (C)help from my (G)friends  
Mmm I get (F)high with a little (C)help from my (G)friends 
Mmm gonna (F)try with a little (C)help from my (G)friends 

Count 4, 4 Wednesday 
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210

YMCA – The Village People 

[no intro] 

(C)Young man… there’s no need to feel down, I said 
(Am)Young man… pick yourself off the ground, I said 
(Dm)Young man… cos you’re in a new town 
There’s no (G)need… (F)to… (G)be… (F)un(C)hap(F)py 
(C)Young man… there’s a place you can go, I said 
(Am)Young man… when you’re short on your dough, you can 
(Dm)Stay there… and I’m sure you will find 
Many (G)ways… (F)to… (G)have… (F)a… (C)good… (F)time 

[chorus] 
It’s fun to stay at the (C)YMCA  
It’s fun to stay at the (Am)YMCA 
They have (Dm)everything for you men to enjoy 
You can (G)hang out with all the boys 
It’s fun to stay at the (C)YMCA 
It’s fun to stay at the (Am)YMCA 
You can (Dm)get yourself cleaned, you can have a good meal 
You can (G)do whatever you feel 

(C)Young man… are you listening to me, I said 
(Am)Young man… what do you want to be, I said 
(Dm)Young man… you can make real your dreams 
But you’ve (G)got… (F)to… (G)know… (F)this… (C)one… (F)thing 
(C)No man… does it all by himself, I said 
(Am)Young man… put your pride on the shelf and just 
(Dm)Go there… to the YMCA 
I’m sure (G)they… (F)can… (G)help… (F)you… (C)to(F)day 

[chorus] 

(C)Young man… I was once in your shoes, I said 
(Am)I was… down and out with the blues, I felt 
(Dm)No man… cared if I were alive 
I felt (G)the… (F)whole… (G)world… (F)was… (C)so… (F)tight 
(C)That’s when… someone came up to me and said, 
(Am)Young man… take a walk up the street, there’s a 
(Dm)Place there… called the YMCA 
They can (G)start… (F)you… (G)back… (F)on… (C)your… (F)way 

[chorus] – then (C – cha-cha-cha) 
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