
 

 
 

 
 

Ukulele Playbook 6 
 

Celebrating The Life Of Judith Durham 
And The Music Of The Seekers 

 
1 A World Of Our Own 11 Michael Row The Boat 

Ashore 
2 Blowin’ In The Wind 12 Morningtown Ride 
3 Cotton Fields 13 Nobody Knows The 

Trouble I’ve Seen 
4 Georgy Girl 14 Red Rubber Ball 
5 He’s Got The Whole World 

In His Hands 
15 Sloop John B 

6 I Am Australian 16 The Carnival Is Over 
7 I’ll Never Find Another You 17 Waltzing Matilda 
8 Island Of Dreams 18 What Have They Done To 

The Rain 
9 Just A Closer Walk With 

Thee 
19 When The Stars Begin To 

Fall 
10 Kum Ba Ya 20 Amazing Grace 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

A World Of Our Own - 1 
Tom Springfield 

 
Intro: C(2) F(2) C(2) F(2) C(2) F(2) G7 
 
G7          C                                    F                      C 
Close the door, light the light, we’re staying home tonight 
G     Em                Am                F              G7   
Far away from the bustle and the bright city lights 
              C           E7          F             C 
Let them all fade away, just leave us alone 
             Em        F       G7      C  F  C               
And we’ll live in a world of our own 
 
Refrain 
 
C        F      G7 C                F             G                     C  
  We’ll build a   world of our own, that no one else can share 
          Am               D7             G7 
All our sorrows we’ll leave far behind us there 
         C                  E7             F                C 
And I know you will find there’ll be peace of mind 
              Em        F       G7     C  F  G7                 
When we live in a world of our own   
 
           C                         F                      C 
Oh my love, oh my love, I cried for you so much 
G        Em                Am                   F                     G7 
Lonely nights without sleeping while I longed for your touch 
              C            E7         F                    C 
Now your lips can erase the heartache I’ve known 
                Em        F       G7     C  F  C                     
Come with me to a world of our own    
 
C        F      G7 C                F             G                     C  
  We’ll build a   world of our own, that no one else can share 
          Am               D7             G7 
All our sorrows we’ll leave far behind us there 
        C                   E7             F                C 
And I know you will find there’ll be peace of mind 
              Em       F       G7      C F C F C F  C    
When we live in a world of our own 
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Blowin’ In The Wind - 2 
Bob Dylan 

 
Intro: F(4) G7(4) C(4) Am(4) F(4) G7(4) C(4) G7(4) 
 
C              F                  C             Am        C           F            C        G7 
How many roads must a man walk down before you call him a man? 
          C              F                 C              Am 
Yes ‘n’ how many seas must a white dove sail 
    C          F                 G         G7 
Before she sleeps in the sand? 
          C              F                     C              Am 
Yes ‘n’ how many times must the cannonball fly 
    C                 F          C            C7 
Before they are forever banned? 
 
Chorus 
 
       F              G7         C                  Am 
The answer my friend, is blowin’ in the wind 
      F             G7                C 
The answer is blowin’ in the wind 
  
C              F                  C             Am   C               F          C      G7 
How many times must a man look up before he can see the sky? 
          C              F              C           Am       C               F                G  G7 
Yes ‘n’ how many ears must one man have before he can hear people cry? 
          C              F                  C              Am 
Yes ‘n’ how many deaths will it take ‘till he knows 
        C            F                 C      C7 
That too many people have died? … Chorus 
 
C              F                C            Am       C          F                   C      G7  
How many years can a mountain exist before it’s washed to the sea? 
          C              F                      C           Am 
Yes ‘n’ how many years can some people exist 
    C                  F                G       G7 
Before they’re allowed to be free? 
          C              F                C                 Am 
Yes ‘n’ how many times can a man turn his head  
     C              F                C      C7 
Pretending he just doesn’t see? …  
 
Chorus x 2 to end. 
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Cotton Fields - 3 
The Beachboys 

 
Intro: C(4) F(4) C(4) G7     Strum Pattern:  D  DU   U  D 
 
           C                      C7 
When I was a little bitty baby 
                           F                    C 
My momma would rock me in the cradle 
                                                   G7 
In them old, old  cotton fields back home 
           C                      C7 
When I was a little bitty baby 
                         F                     C 
My mother would rock me in the cradle 
                         G7                      C  F  C   
In them old, old  cotton fields back home 
 
Chorus 
 
     C7             F 
Oh when them cotton balls got rotten 
                  C 
You couldn’t pick very much cotton 
                                          G7 
In them old cotton field back home 
          C                   C7 
It was down in Louisiana 
                  F                     C 
Just about a mile from Texarkana 
                    G7                      C  F  C 
And them old cotton fields back home 
 
G7      C                      C7 
It may sound a little bit funny 
                     F                       C 
But you didn’t make very much money 
                                                  G7                       
In them old, old cotton fields back home  
          C                       C7 
It may sound a little bit funny 
                     F                       C 
But you didn’t make very much money 
                        G7                      C  F  C  
In them old, old cotton fields back home …Chorus + Vs.1 end on C 



 
 

Georgy Girl - 4 
Jim Dale & Tom Springfield 

 
Intro: C(2) Em(2) F(2) G7(2)  repeat 
 
C    Em    F          G    C                          Em         F       G 
Hey there Georgy girl, swinging down the street so fancy free 
C                Em            F                 Bb                   G7 
Nobody you meet could ever see the loneliness there inside you 
 
C     Em    F         G     C                  Em          F            G 
Hey there Georgy girl, why do all the boys just pass you by? 
C                    Em          F         Bb        G7 
Could it be you just don’t try, or is it the clothes you wear? 
 
Am                  Em                          F                         C 
  You’re always window shopping but never stopping to buy 
E7                    A        D                G   G7  
  So shed those dowdy feathers and fly, a little bit 
 
C    Em     F         G    C                     Em       F         G 
Hey there Georgy girl, there’s another Georgy deep inside 
C                      Em        F             G7           Am  
Bring out all the love you hide, and oh what a change there’d be 
      F                     G7                  C  Em  F  G7 
The world would see a new Georgy girl 
 
Am              Em                              F                       C   
  Don’t be so scared of changing and rearranging yourself 
E7                A           D                    G     G7  
  It’s time for jumping down from the shelf, a little bit 
 
C    Em    F          G   C                      Em      F         G  
Hey there Georgy girl, there’s another Georgy deep inside 
C                      Em        F             G7           Am 
Bring out all the love you hide, and oh what a change there’d be 
      F                     G7                  C  Em  F 
The world would see a new Georgy girl 
         G7        C  Em  F 
A new Georgy girl 
          G7       C  Em  F  G7  C 
A new Georgy girl 
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He’s Got The Whole World - 5 
Traditional 

 
Intro: C (2) F (2) C (2) G7 (2) 
 
Chorus 
 
(G7)            C 
He’s got the whole world 
                                     G7 
In His hands He’s got the whole wide world 
                                     C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world                                    
                                     G7                       C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world in His hands 
 
                  C 
He’s got the wind and rain 
                                     G7 
In His hands He’s got the wind and rain 
                                     C 
In His hands He’s got the wind and rain 
                                     G7                       C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world in His hands 
 
                  C   
He’s got the little tiny baby 
                                     G7 
In His hands He’s got the little tiny baby 
                                     C 
In His hands He’s got the little tiny baby 
                                     G7                       C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world in His hands 
 
             C 
He’s got ev’rybody here 
                               G7 
In His hands He’s got ev’rybody here 
                                C 
In His hands He’s got ev’rybody here 
                                     G7                       C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world in His hands …. Chorus to end. 
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I Am Australian - 6 
The Seekers 

Intro: F(2) G(2) C(4) 
 
  C                                                    F                  C  
I came from the dream time, from the dusty red soil plains 
Am                                   F         G        C  
I am the ancient heart, the keeper of the flame 
                                              F                 G           Am 
I stood upon the rocky shore, I watched the tall ships come 
     C                                                F     G        C 
For forty-thousand years I’d been the first Australian 
 
Chorus 
 
             C                        F  C 
We are one, but we are many 
                Am      F             G             C 
And from all the lands on earth we come 
                                                       F     C 
We share a dream, and sing with one voice 
Am  G    Em  D           C         G   C 
I     am, you are, we are Australian 
 
  C                                             F                  C 
I came upon a prison ship, bound down by iron chains 
  Am                                                     F         G        C 
I cleared the land, endured the lash, and waited for the rains 
                                                        F          G         Am                                   
I’m a settler; I’m a farmer’s wife, on a dry and barren run 
   C                                    F    G         C 
A convict then a free man; I am Australian 
 
           C                                    F                           C    
I’m the daughter of a digger, who sought the mother lode 
      Am                                      F            G       C 
The girl became a woman, on the long and dusty road 
                                              F           G              Am                                      
I’m a child of the drepression, I saw the good times come 
        C                               F    G         C 
I’m a bushy, I’m a battler, I am Australian 
 



 
             C                        F  C 
We are one, but we are many 
                Am      F             G             C 
And from all the lands on earth we come 
                                                       F     C 
We share a dream, and sing with one voice 
Am  G    Em  D           C         G   C 
I     am, you are, we are Australian 
 
        C                              F            C 
I’m a teller of stories; I’m a singer of songs 
       Am                              F            G         C 
I am Albert Namatjira, and I paint the ghostly gums 
                                                  F       G       Am 
I am Clancy on his horse; I’m Ned Kelly on the run 
           C                                      F    G        C 
I’m the one who waltzed Matilda, I am Australian 
 
           C                                                F                     C 
I’m the hot wind from the desert, I’m the black soil of the plains 
           Am                                            F             G          C 
I’m the mountains & the valleys, I’m the drought & flooding rains  
                                               F        G              Am                                         
I am the rock; I am the sky, the rivers when they run 
      C                                   F    G         C 
The spirit of this great land, I am Australian 
 
             C                        F   C 
We are one, but we are many 
                Am      F             G             C 
And from all the lands on earth we come 
                                                       F     C 
We share a dream, and sing with one voice 
Am  G    Em  D           C         G   C 
I     am, you are, we are Australian 
 
Am  G    Em  D           C         G   C 
I     am, you are, we are Australian 
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I’ll Never Find Another You - 7 
The Seekers 

 
Intro: C(2) F(2) G(4)  repeat 
 
              C             F                        D                       G 
There’s a new world somewhere they call the promised land 
           C           Em             F                       G 
And I’ll be there someday, if you will hold my hand 
        Am                      F               G         F        Em  
I still need you there beside me, no matter what I do 
F     C            F       Dm    G        C  F  G 
For I know I’ll never find another you 
 
            C         F                 D                     G 
There is always someone for each of us they say 
               C        Em             F               G 
And you’ll be my someone forever and a day 
           Am                              F         G       F       Em 
I could search the whole world over, until my life is through 
F      C           F        Dm   G        C  F  C 
But I know I’ll never find another you 
 
Refrain 
 
        Am          F              C     G        C 
It’s a long long journey so stay by my side 
           Am                     G                F         C        F        G          
When I walk through the storm, you’ll be my guide, be my guide 
 
          C               F              D                         G 
If they gave me a fortune my pleasure would be small 
           C               Em             F                   G 
I could lose it all tomorrow and never mind at all 
         Am                     F                G               F          Em        
But if I should lose your love dear, I don’t know what I’ll do 
F      C           F       Dm    G        C  F  G 
For I know I’ll never find another you 
            C  F  G               C  F  C 
Another you       Another you 
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Island Of Dreams - 8 
Tom Springfield 

 
Intro: Em(4) Am(2) F(2) C(2) G(2) C(4) 
 
  C                C7                  F                  C     
I wander the streets and the gay crowded places 
D                G                D7             G7 
Trying to forget you, but somehow it seems 
     C                   C7              F                  C 
My thoughts ever stray to our last sweet embraces 
Em         Am  F       C  G        C 
Over the sea on the Island of dreams 
 
Refrain 
 
Bb             G          C              Em 
High in the sky is a bird on the wing 
F         C           Bb    G 
Please carry me with you 
Bb          G                  C                Em 
Far, far away from the mad rushing crowd 
F         C           Bb   G  
Please carry me with you 
  C                 C7                 F                 C 
Again I would wander where memories enfold me 
Em               Am    F   C G        C  
There on the beautiful Island of dreams 
 
Repeat the song. 
 
 
Ending…slow & unaccompanied 
 
Em         Am  F        C G        C   
Far, far away on the Island of dreams  
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Just A Closer Walk With Thee - 9 
Traditional 

 
Into: G (2) C (2) G (2) D7 (2) 
 
G                                 D7 
I am weak but Thou art strong 
                                  G 
Jesus keep me from all wrong 
         G7             C 
I’ll be satisfied as long 
      G                D7               G      C  G  D7 
As I walk let me walk close to Thee 
 
Chorus 
 
G                               D7 
Just a closer walk with Thee 
                             G 
Grant it Jesus is my plea 
        G7                    C 
Daily walking close to Thee 
        G           D7            G    C  G  D7 (end on G) 
Let it be, dear Lord, let it be. 
 
G                                D7 
In this world of toil and snares 
                              G 
If I falter, Lord, who cares? 
              G7                  C 
Who with me my burden shares 
              G             D7                  G      C  G  D7 
None but Thee dear Lord, none but Thee ……………..chorus 
 
G                               D7  
When my feeble life is o’er 
                                 G 
Time for me will be no more 
              G7                C 
Guide me gently safely o’er 
           G          D7                 G      C  G  D7 
To Thy kingdom shore, to Thy shore ………………chorus 
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Kum Ba Ya - 10 
African Spiritual 

 
Intro: F(2) C(2) G7(2) C(2) 
 
G7        C                F           C 
Kum Ba Ya my Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
                              F           G7 
Kum Ba Ya my Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
            C                F           C(4)(2) 
Kum Ba Ya my Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
F   C       G7        C  F  C  G7  C 
Oh Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
 
G7            C                 F          C  
Someone’s crying Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
                                   F          G7 
Someone’s crying Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
                 C                F          C 
Someone’s crying Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
F   C       G7        C  F  C  G7  C 
Oh Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
 
G7            C                   F          C 
Someone’s praying Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
                                     F          G7 
Someone’s praying Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
                 C                  F          C 
Someone’s praying Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
F   C       G7        C  F  C  G7  C 
Oh Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
 
G7            C                  F          C 
Someone’s singing Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
                                    F          G7   
Someone’s singing Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
                 C                 F          C 
Someone’s singing Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
F   C       G7        C  F  C  G7  C                          F   C       G7        C 
Oh Lord, Kum Ba Ya ……………….. Verse 1……End:  Oh Lord, Kum Ba Ya 
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Michael Row The Boat Ashore - 11 
 
Intro: C(2) G7(2) C(2) G7 
 
Chorus 
 
            C                                    F C 
Michael, row the boat ashore, Hallelujah 
            Em                 Dm               C G7 C 
Michael, row the boat ashore, Halle - lu - jah 
 
          C                                   F C 
Sister, help to trim the sail, Hallelujah 
          Em                   Dm            C G7 C 
Sister, help to trim the sail, Halle - lu – jah  
 
chorus 
 
                 C                                            F C 
The river is deep and the river is wide, Hallelujah 
             Em                       Dm             C G7 C 
Milk and honey on the other side, Halle - lu – jah 
 
chorus 
 
                 C                                       F C 
The Jordan River is chilly and cold, Hallelujah 
              Em                    Dm              C G7 C 
Chills the body but not the soul, Halle - lu – jah  
 
chorus 
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Morningtown Ride - 12 
The Seekers 

Intro: G(4)(4) 
 
G                             C                     G 
Train whistle blowing makes a sleepy noise 
C                       G                Am                  D7 
Underneath their blankets go all the girls and boys 
G                          C                  G 
Rockin’ rollin’ ridin’ out along the bay 
C                 G          Em    D7                G    D7 
All bound for Morningtown, many miles away 
 
G                               C                        G 
Driver’s at the engine, Fireman rings the bell 
C                             G            Am                  D7 
Sandman swings the lantern to show that all is well 
G                          C                  G 
Rockin’ rollin’ ridin’ out along the bay 
C                 G          Em    D7                G    D7 
All bound for Morningtown, many miles away 
 
G                         C                           G 
Maybe it is raining where our train will ride 
     C                G                 Am                     D7 
But all the little travellers are snug and warm inside 
G                                          C                           G 
Somewhere there is sunshine, somewhere there is day 
C                            G         Em    D7               G      D7 
Somewhere there is Morningtown, many miles away 
 
G                             C                     G 
Train whistle blowing makes a sleepy noise 
C                       G                Am                  D7 
Underneath their blankets go all the girls and boys 
G                          C                  G 
Rockin’ rollin’ ridin’ out along the bay 
C                 G          Em    D7                G 
All bound for Morningtown, many miles away 
 
C                 G slower  Em    D7               G(4) G 
All bound for Morningtown, many miles away 
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Nobody Knows The Trouble I’ve Seen - 13 
The Seekers 

 
Intro: C(2) Am(2) Em(2) Am(2) C(2) Am(2) Em(2) Am(2) 
 
C          F             C                Am 
Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen 
C          F              Dm       G7 
Nobody knows my sorrow 
C          F              C               Am    F       G7   C  
Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen, Glory Hallelujah 
 
        C             Am        Em          Am     Em Am Dm  G7 
Sometimes I’m up, sometimes I’m down, Oh yes Lord 
          C            C7       F        Fm        C   G7  F   C  
Soometimes I’m almost to the ground, Oh yes Lord 
 
C          F             C                Am 
Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen 
C          F              Dm      G7 
Nobody knows my sorrow 
C          F              C               Am    F       G7   C  
Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen, Glory Hallelujah 
 
  C            Am      Em     Am   Em Am Dm G7  
I wish that I could find a way, Oh yes Lord 
      C       C7        F             Fm  C    G7  F  C 
But life is just one long grey day, Oh yes Lord 
 
C          F              C               Am 
Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen 
C          F              Dm      G7 
Nobody knows my sorrow 
C          F             C                Am     F      G7   C 
Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen, Glory Hallelujah 
F       G7   C  F  C 
Glory Hallelujah 
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Red Rubber Ball - 14 
Paul Simon & Bruce Woodley 

 
Intro: G(4) Em(4) C(4) D7(4) 
 
G                  Bm                C              G 
I should have known, you’d bid me farewell 
                                 Bm 
There’s a lesson to be learned from this 
         C                    D7 
And I learned it very well 
C                          D                G                  Em 
Now I know you’re not the only starfish in the sea 
      Am                   Bm                   C                     B7 
If I never hear your name again, it’s all the same to me 
 
Chorus 
 
         Em 
And I think it’s going to be all right 
Am   
Yeah, the worst is over now 
       D                                       C              G  Em  C  D7  (end on G) 
The morning sun is shining like a red rubber ball 
 
G             Bm         C                   G 
You never cared for secrets I’d confide 
                             Bm           C                          D7 
For you I’m just an ornament, something for your pride 
C                      D                  G                        Em 
Always running, never caring, that’s the life you live 
Am                  Bm                       C                  B7 
Stolen minutes of your time, were all you had to give … chorus 
 
      G                  Bm          C                 G 
The story’s in the past, with nothing to recall 
                           Bm          C                        D7 
I’ve got my life to live, and I don’t need you at all 
      C                  D                    G                Em   
The roller coaster ride we took is nearly at an end 
  Am                     Bm                         C                   B7 
I bought my ticket with my tears, that’s all I’m gonna spend … chorus 
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Sloop John B - 15 
Traditional 

 
Intro: C (4) F(4) G7(4) C(4) 
 
     C 
We come on the Sloop John B 
 
My grandfather and me 
                                          G7 
Around Nassau Town we did roam 
                C                       F     Dm 
Drinkin’ all night. Got into a fight 
         C                      Dm  G7       C 
Well I feel so break up, I wanna go home. 
 
Chorus 
 
    C  
So hoist up the John B sails 
 
See how the main sail set 
                                                     G7 
Go for the captain ashore, let me go home 
               C                         F        Dm 
Let me go home. I wanna go home 
          C                     Dm   G7      C 
Well I feel so break up, I wanna go home. 
 
      C 
The first mate he got drunk 
 
Broke in the captain’s trunk 
                                                             G7 
The constable had to come and take him away 
                   C                                              F  Dm 
John Sherriff Stone, why don’t you leave me alone? 
         C                      Dm   G7      C 
Well I feel so break up, I wanna go home 
 
Chorus & Repeat Last Line To End 
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The Carnival Is Over - 16 
Tom Springfield 

 
Intro Chord: 1.2.3.A7(1)  D(3) A7(1)  D(3)A7(1) 
 
             D                       A7 
Say goodbye my own true lover 
                             D 
As we sing a lover’s song 
D7      G        A7              D             Bm 
How it breaks my heart to leave you 
            G              A7 
Now the carnival is gone 
 
         D                       A7  
High above the dawn is waking 
                                   D 
And my tears are falling rain 
D7       G  A7       D      Bm  
For the carnival is over 
             G      A7       D 
We may never meet again 
 
D7     G      A7                 D          Bm 
Like a drum my heart was beating 
             G    A7                 F#m  D7 
And your kiss was sweet as wine 
           G    A7             F#m   
But the joys of love are fleeting 
Bm     G                   C     A7 
For Pierrot and Columbine 
 
            D                     A7 
Now the harbour light is calling 
                                   D  
This will be our last goodbye 
D7             G   A7      D   Bm     G    A7          D 
Though the carnival is over I will love you till I die … 
 
Repeat last line to end. 
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Waltzing Matilda - 17 
A.B. Paterson/Queensland Version 

 
Intro: C(2) Am(2) F(2) G7(2) x 2 
 
              C               Am          F                 G7 
Oh there once was a Swagman camped by a billabong 
C             Am            F          G7 
Under the shade of a coolibah tree 
           C               Em               F          G7 
And he sang as he looked at the old billy boiling 
C                    Am        F   G7          C 
Who’ll come a-Waltzing Matilda with me 
 
Chorus 
 
C                   Am             F           G7 
Who’ll come a Waltzing Matilda my darling 
C                   Am             F            G7 
Who’ll come a Waltzing Matilda with me 
C                Em        F             G7 
Waltzing Matilda and leading a water bag 
C                    Am         F  G7          C 
Who’ll come a-Waltzing Matilda with me 
 
C                  Am              F               G7 
Down came a Jumbuck to drink at the billabong 
C                     Am                F                        G7 
Up jumped the Swagman and grabbed him with glee 
           C               Em         F              G7 
And he sang as he put him away in the tucker bag 
C                  Am         F   G7          C 
You’ll come a-Waltzing Matilda with me 
 
C                     Am            F             G7 
Down came the Squatter a-riding his thoroughbred 
C                     Am           F             G7 
Down came the Policemen one, two, three 
C                  Em         F                       G7 
Whose is the Jumbuck you’ve got in the tucker bag 
C                  Am         F   G7         C 
You’ll come a-Waltzing Matilda with me 
 



           C                  Am                F                      G7 
But the Swagman he upped and he jumped into the water hole 
C                  Am           F           G7 
Drowning himself by the coolibah tree 
           C                   Em            F                G7 
And his ghost may be heard as it sings by the billabong 
C                    Am        F  G7           C 
Who’ll come a-Waltzing Matilda with me 
 
C                   Am             F           G7 
Who’ll come a Waltzing Matilda my darling 
C                   Am             F            G7 
Who’ll come a Waltzing Matilda with me 
C                Em        F             G7 
Waltzing Matilda and leading a water bag 
C                    Am         F  G7          C 
Who’ll come a-Waltzing Matilda with me 
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What Have They Done To The Rain - 18 
Malvina Reynolds 

 
Intro: G(4)(4)(4)(4) 
 
G                      C              D 
Just a little rain, falling all around 
                          D7              G 
The grass lifts it’s head to the heavenly sound 
Em                    Bm 
Just a little rain, just a little rain 
C                                       D 
What have they done to the rain? 
 
Chorus 
 
G                     C                     D 
Just a little boy, standing in the rain 
      Bm                   Am      G 
The gentle rain that falls for years 
            Em                      Bm 
And the grass is gone, the boy disappears 
      C                              G 
And rain keeps falling like helpless tears 
       Am                                   D      
And what have they done to the rain? 
 
G                          C             D 
Just a little breeze, out of the sky 
                              D7                G 
The leaves nod their heads, as the breeze blows by 
Em                                       Bm 
Just a little breeze, with some smoke in its eye 
C                                       D 
What have they done to the rain? … Chorus 
 
Ending 
 
Am                                    D 
What have they done to the rain? 
Am                                    D        G 
What have they done to the rain? 
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When The Stars Begin To Fall - 19 
Traditional 

 
Intro: C(4) G7(4) C(4) G7(4) 
 
Chorus 
 
     C      G7       C 
My Lord, what a morning 
                              D7    G7 
My Lord, what a morning 
    C       C7             F 
My Lord, what a morning 
              C      G7         C 
When the stars begin to fall (end: (F) When the (C) stars (G7) begin to (C) fall ) 
 
Repeat Chorus 
 
            C                 G7           C         
You will weep for the rocks and mountains 
                                                      D7     G7 
You will weep for the rocks and mountains 
            C                 C7                   F 
You will weep for the rocks and mountains 
              C     G7          C 
When the stars begin to fall 
 
Chorus 
 
            C           G7         C  
You will hear the shout of victory 
                                          D7    G7 
You will hear the shout of victory 
            C           C7               F 
You will hear the shout of victory 
              C     G7          C 
When the stars begin to fall 
 
 
Chorus and repeat of last line. 
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Amazing Grace - 20 
Traditional 

 
Intro: Am (3) G7 (3) C (3) G7 (3) 
 
  C         C7            F              C 
Amazing Grace how sweet the sound 
                   Am            G7 
That saved a wretch like me 
  C            C7        F           C 
I once was lost but now I’m found 
       Am         G7     C     G7 
Was blind but now I see. 
 
         C              C7            F           C 
‘Twas Grace that taught my heart to fear 
                     Am     G7 
And Grace my fear relieved 
       C                       F           C 
How precious did that Grace appear 
      Am     G7      C         G7 
The hour I first believed. 
 
            C        C7         F           C 
Through many dangers toils and snares 
          Am       G7 
I have already come 
         C              C7              F            C 
‘Twas Grace that brought me safe thus far 
        Am          G7        C         G7 
And  Grace will lead me home. 
 
         C               C7           F            C 
When we’ve been there ten thousand years 
          Am                G7 
Bright shining as the sun 
          C         C7       F              C 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
        Am         G7      C      G7 
Than when we first begun ……..Verse 1 to end. 
 
       Am         G7     C   Cdim  G7sus4  C   
Was blind but now I see.                Reproduced by PHUN for educational purposes only 


