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No. Title Key 

1 Annie’s Song G 

2 Back Home Again C 

3 Blowin’ In The Wind C 

4 California Blue C 

5 Dream F 

6 Dreamin’ G & A 

7 Eight Days A Week G 

8 Fifties Medley C 

9 Five Foot Two & Anytime C 

10 Hallelujah – Veteran’s Version G 

11 Hank Williams Medley C 

12 Here Comes The Sun D 

13 Hey Baby C 

14 I Can See Clearly Now D 

15 I Get The Blues When It Rains C 

16 Leaving On A Jet Plane C 

17 Memphis Tennessee C 

18 Ob La Di, Ob La Da C 

19 Oh Yeah Uh Huh & Bye Bye Baby Goodbye C 

20 Somewhere Over The Rainbow & What A 

Wonderful World 

C 

21 Streets Of London C 

22 Take Me Home Country Roads F 

23 The House Of The Rising Sun Am 

24 These Boots Are Made For Walking C 

25 Under The Boardwalk C 

26 When You Walk In The Room C 

27 With A Little Help From My Friends C 

28 Yesterday C 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

1. Annie’s Song 
John Denver 

 

Intro: G(3) C(3) G(3) D7(2) 
 

      G            C    D  Em     C             G       Bm Em  
You fill up my senses, like a night in a forest 
            G                 C        D    Am      
Like the mountains in spring time 
         C               D  D  D7 
Like a walk in the rain 
         G                C   D  Em      C               G       Bm  Em 
Like a storm in the desert, like a sleepy blue ocean 
      G            C    D  Am      D7       G  C  G 
You fill up my senses, come fill me again 
 

G                 C     D   Em       C                G        Bm  Em   
Come let me love you, let me give my life to you 
           G                 C      D    Am 
Let me drown in you laughter 
           C              D  D  D7 
Let me die in your arms 
          G               C     D  Em        C              G    Bm  Em  
Let me lay down beside you, let me always be with you 
G                 C     D   Am      D7          G  C  G 
Come let me love you, come love me again 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



      G            C    D  Em     C             G       Bm Em  

You fill up my senses, like a night in a forest 
            G                 C        D    Am      
Like the mountains in spring time 
         C               D  D  D7 
Like a walk in the rain 
         G                C   D  Em      C               G       Bm  Em 
Like a storm in the desert, like a sleepy blue ocean 
      G            C    D  Am      D7       G  C  G 
You fill up my senses, come fill me again 
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2. Back Home Again 
John Denver 

 
Intro: C(4) C(4) C(4) C 
 

              C                       C7       F 
There’s a storm across the valley, clouds are rollin’ in 
      G7                                   C 
The afternoon is heavy on your shoulders 
              C                      C7             F 
There’s a truck out on the four-lane a mile or more away 
      G7                                              C(4)(4)  
The whinin’ of the wheels just make it colder 
 
            C                     C7 

He’s an hour away from ridin’ on your  
F 
prayers up in the sky 
      G7                                           C 
And ten days on the road are barely gone 
              C             C7         F 
There’s a fire softly burning, supper’s on the stove 
                 G7                                             C(4)(4) 
But it’s the light in your eyes that makes him warm 
 
Chorus 
 
F                      G7                   C      C7 
Hey it’s great to be back home again 
F                G7               C                            F 
 Sometimes this old farm feels like a long lost friend 
          G7                                          C     
Yes ‘n’ hey it’s good to be back home again 
 
 



           C                    C7  

There’s all the news to tell him 
F 
how’d you spend your time? 
      G7                                                    C  
And what’s the latest thing the neighbours say? 
              C                        C7  
And your mother called last Friday 
F 
Sunshine made her cry 
             G7                                       C 

And you felt the baby move just yesterday … Chorus 
 
      F                       G7               C                   F 
And oh the time that I can lay this tired old body down 
      Dm                    G7                 C         C7 
And feel your fingers feather soft upon me 
      F                 G7              C                         F     
The kisses that I live for, the love that lights my way 
      Dm                 F                   G7(4)(4) 
The happiness that livin’ with you brings me 

 
           C                      C7 
It’s the sweetest thing I know of 
       F 
Just spendin’ time with you 
           G7                                            C 
It’s the little things that make a house a home 
         C             C7              F 
Like a fire softly burning and supper on the stove 
            G7                                            C(4)(4) 
And the light in your eyes that makes me warm 
 
F                      G7                   C      C7 
Hey it’s great to be back home again 
F                G7               C                            F 
 Sometimes this old farm feels like a long lost friend 
          G7                                          C(2) F(2) C 
Yes ‘n’ hey it’s good to be back home again 
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Blowin’ In The Wind - 3 
Bob Dylan 

 
Intro: F(4) G7(4) C(4) Am(4) F(4) G7(4) C(4) G7(4) 
 
C              F                  C             Am         
How many roads must a man walk down  
    C          F              C       G7 
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 
How many times must a man look up  

   C                F         C       G7 
before he can see the sky? 
          C              F              C           Am    
Yes ‘n’ how many ears must one man have  
   C                F                G      G7  
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 

 
       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     
How many years can a mountain exist  
   C           F                    C      G7 
before it is 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 

 
       F              G7         C                  Am 
The answer my friend, is blowin’ in the wind 
      F             G7                C 
The answer is blowin’ in the wind 
 

       F              G7         C                  Am 
The answer my friend, is blowin’ in the wind 
      F             G7                C 
The answer is blowin’ in the wind 
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4. California Blue 
Roy Orbison 

Intro: C 
 
                 C                               F 

Working all day, and the sun don’t shine 
                   G7                             C 
Trying to get by, and I’m just killing time 
              C                                  F 
I feel the rain, fall the whole night through 
                      G7                  C 
Far away from you,  California Blue 
 
Chorus 
 
              F                          C 

California Blue, dreaming all alone 
                       G7                C 
Nothing else to do, California Blue 
                  F                         C 
Every day I pray, I’ll be on my way 
                      G7                   C 
Saving love for you, California Blue 
 
Bridge 
 

G7                              C 
One sunny day, I’ll get back again 
F                       G7            C 
Somehow, some way, but I don’t know when 
              G7                   C 
California Blue, California Blue 
 
 
 
 



               C                           F 

Living my life, with you on my mind 
                 G7                              C 
Thinking of things, that I left far behind 
                  C                           F 
It’s been so long, doing all I can do 
                      G7                 C 
To get back to you, California Blue 
 
Chorus 
 

              F                          C 
California Blue, dreaming all alone 
                       G7                C 
Nothing else to do, California Blue 
                  F                         C 
Every day I pray, I’ll be on my way 
                      G7                   C 
Saving love for you, California Blue 
 
Bridge 

 
G7                              C 
One sunny day, I’ll get back again 
F                       G7            C 
Somehow, some way, but I don’t know when 
              G7                   C 
California Blue, California Blue 
                  Dm G7              C 
Still missing you,   California Blue 
                  Dm G7              C  
Still missing you,   California Blue 
                  Dm G7              F(4) slow C 
Still missing you,   California Blue 
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5. Dream 
Johnny Mercer 

 
Intro 
 

Dm     E7 A Am     D7 G 

Gm     C7 F G7 C7 

 
F                                      E7 
Dream, when you’re feelin’ blue 
F                                     D7 
Dream, that’s the thing to do 
Bb   Bbm                           F              Fma7 
Just watch the smoke rings rise in the air 
G7                                 C7 
You’ll have your share of memories there 
 
F                                  E7 
Dream, when the day is through 
F                                         D7 
Dream, and they might come true 
Bb       Bbm            F                A7 
Things never are as bad as they seem 
     G7        C7       F  
So, dream, dream, dream 
 

Dm     E7 A Am     D7 G 

Gm     C7 F G7 C7 

 
 



F                                      E7 

Dream, when you’re feelin’ blue 
F                                     D7 
Dream, that’s the thing to do 
Bb   Bbm                           F              Fma7 
Just watch the smoke rings rise in the air 
G7                                 C7 
You’ll have your share of memories there 
 
F                                  E7 
Dream, when the day is through 

F                                         D7 
Dream, and they might come true 
Bb       Bbm            F                A7 
Things never are as bad as they seem 
     G7        C7       F(2) Bb Bbm F C7 F  
So, dream, dream, dream 
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6. Dreamin’ 
Barry DeVorzon & Ted Ellis 

 

Intro: G (4) Em (4) C (4) D7 (4) 
 
G                            Em          C                             D7 
Dreamin’ I’m always dreamin’  Dreamin’ love will be mine 
G                            Em           C                         D7  
Searchin’ I’m always searchin’  Hopin’ someday I’ll find 
C                               Bm 
Someone, someone to love me 
                  Am                       D7 
Someone to need me, but until then 
nc                     G                                 Em 
Well, I’ll keep on dreamin’  Keep right on dreamin’ 
C          D7  nc                              G   Em   C   D7 
Dreamin’     till my dreamin’ comes true 
 
 
A (4) F#m (4) D (4) E7 (4) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



A                            F#m        D                            E7 

Dreamin’ I’m always dreamin’  Dreamin’ love will be mine 
A                            F#m         D                         E7 
Searchin’ I’m always searchin’  Hopin’ someday I’ll find 
D                           C#m 
Someone, someone to love me 
                  Bm                       E7 
Someone to need me, but until then 
Nc                     A                                 F#m 
Well, I’ll keep on dreamin’  Keep right on dreamin’ 
D           E7 nc                             A  F#m  D  E7 

Dreamin’    till my dreamin’ comes true 
 
 
A  F#m  D  E7 A…. 
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7. Eight Days A Week 
John Lennon & Paul McCartney 

 
Intro: G(4) A(4) C(4) G(4) 
 

G                      A7            C                           G 
Ooh I need your love babe, guess you know it’s true 
G                          A7           C                     G 
Hope you need my love babe, just like I need you 
Em         C            Em         A7 
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me 
G                           A7            C                      G 
Ain’t got nothin’ but love babe      Eight Days A Week 
 
G                    A7         C                  G 
Love you ev’ry day girl, always on my mind 
G                     A7        C                     G 
One thing I can say girl, love you all the time 
Em         C            Em         A7 
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me 
G                           A7            C                      G 
Ain’t got nothin’ but love babe      Eight Days A Week 
 
Refrain 
  
D                            Em 
Eight days a week, I lo….ove you 
A7                           C                   D7 
Eight days a week, is not enough to show I care 
 
 
 
 
 
 



G                      A7            C                           G 

Ooh I need your love babe, guess you know it’s true 
G                          A7           C                     G 
Hope you need my love babe, just like I need you 
Em         C            Em         A7 
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me 
G                           A7            C                      G 
Ain’t got nothin’ but love babe      Eight Days A Week 
 
Refrain 
  

D                            Em 
Eight days a week, I lo….ove you 
A7                           C                   D7 
Eight days a week, is not enough to show I care 
 
G                    A7         C                  G 
Love you ev’ry day girl, always on my mind 
G                     A7        C                     G 
One thing I can say girl, love you all the time 
Em         C            Em         A7 

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me 
G                           A7            C                      G 
Ain’t got nothin’ but love babe      Eight Days A Week 
                   G       C                     G 
Eight days a week       Eight days a week 
 
G(4) A(4) C(4) G 
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8. Fifties Medley 
26 Miles To Santa Catalina, Return To Sender, Mr. Postman, 

Teenager In Love, Blue Moon 

 
Intro: C(2) Am(2) F(2) G7(2) repeat 

 
C               Am     F            G7 

Twenty-six miles across the sea 

C              Am       F              G7 
Santa Catalina is a-waitin’ for me 

C              Am       F       G7   C            Am          F             G7 
Santa Catalina the island of romance, romance, romance, romance 

 
C             Am        F      G7 

Water all around it everywhere 
C          Am          F      G7 

Tropical trees and salty air  
           C         Am       

But for me the thing that’s 
   F         G7         C             Am            F             G7 

A-waitin’ there’s romance, romance, romance, romance, 
 

C                               Am        F                       G7 

  I gave a letter to the Postman,   he put it in his sack 
C                            Am 

Bright and early this morning 
     F                G7     C stop 

He brought my letter back (She wrote upon it) 
F               G7      F                G7 

  Return to sender, address unknown 
F             G7        C 

  No such number,  no such code 
 

C  
  Mister Postman look and see 

Am 
  If there’s a letter in your bag for me 

F 

  I’ve been waiting such a long time 
G7 

  Since I heard from that girlfriend of mine 



C 

  There must be some word today 
Am 

  From my girlfriend so far away 
F 

  Please Mr. Postman look and see 
G7 

  If there’s a letter, a letter for me 
 

C                    Am                 F             G7 
  Each time we have a quarrel, it almost breaks my heart 

C                 Am        F                 G7 
  Cause I am so afraid that we will have to part 

C                  Am       F             G7  
  Each night I ask the stars up above 

C                  Am         F         G7 

  Why must I be a teenager in love? 
 

C               Am               F                G7 
  One day I feel so happy, next day I feel so sad 

C              Am             F             G7 
  I guess I learn to take the good with the bad 

C                  Am       F             G7 
  Each night I ask the stars up above 

C                  Am         F         G7 
  Why must I be a teenager in love? 

 
       C      Am F                  G7           C     Am  

Blue moon,      you saw me standing alone 
F              G7             C       Am 

 Without a song in my heart 

F               G7           C  Am  F  G7 
 Without a love of my own 

 
       C       Am F                      G7             C           Am 

Blue moon,        you knew just what I was there for 
F                    G7         C              Am 

 You heard me saying a prayer for 
F                G7     C         Am F                 G7       C(2) F(2) C G7 C 

 Someone I really care for,      someone to call my own 
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9. Five Foot Two & Anytime 
 

C   /    /    / E7 A7 A7 

D7 G7 C Dm      G7 

 

C                  E7 

Five foot two, eyes of blue 
      A7 
But oh what those five foot could do 
      D7         G7         C      Dm G7  
Has anybody seen my girl? 
 
C                      E7 
Turned up nose, turned down hose 
A7  
Never had no other beaus 

      D7          G7         C    
Has anybody seen my girl? 
 
                E7 
Now if you run in to a five foot two 
A7                      D7 
Covered with fur, diamond rings and all those things 
G7 
Betcha’ life it isn’t her 
 
      C                    E7 

But could she love, could she woo? 
A7  
Could she, could she, could she coo? 
      D7         G7         C 
Has anybody seen my girl? 
 
(Solo Vs 1 & 2, vocal, then to “Anytime”) 

 
 
 



      A7                        D7 

Any time you’re feeling lonely 
      G7                        C 
Any time you’re feeling blue 
      F     Fm                  C 
Any time you feel down-hearted 
             D7                                G7 
That will prove my love for you is true 
 
      A7                          D7 
Any time you’re thinking ‘bout me 

               G7                            E7 
That’s the time I’ll be thinking of you 
           A7                      D7 
So any time you say you want me back again 
               G7                                       
That’s the time 
D7           G7 
That’s the time 
D7          G7                                      C 
That’s the time, I’ll come back home to you 
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10. Hallelujah veterans version 
Music: Leonard Cohen Lyrics: Sailor Jerri 

 

Intro: G(2) Em(2) G(2) Em(2) 
 
      G                               Em 
You packed your bags and shut the door 
      G                         Em 
You crossed the sea to fight a war 
      C                      D                           G      D 
You didn’t know just what would happen to ya 
             G                      C         D 
Stepped in the dirt, boots on the ground 
      Em                C 
And gunfire is the only sound 
      D                     B7                  Em                         

And to yourself you whispered Hallelujah 
 
       C               Em           C             G  D  G   D 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu – jah 
 
G                   Em 
Every day and every night 
      G                             Em  
You walked the walk, you fought the fight 
      C                    D                      G         D 

You never saw the end in sight now did ya? 
      G                      C         D 
The days awash in a haze of red 
      Em                         C 
The blood, the mud, too many dead 
        D                    B7             Em 
Your weary soul was crying Hallelujah  
 
       C               Em           C             G  D  G   D 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu – jah 



      G                      Em 

Too late to help, you hear the shot  
      G                      Em 
You know you’re in a deadly spot 
      C                         D                             G          D 
You never thought this day would come now did ya? 
       G                        C        D 
Your brother falls down to the ground 
      Em         C  
The enemy is all around 
D                         B7                 Em 

From your lips you scream a Hallelujah 
 
       C               Em           C             G  D  G   D 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu – jah 
 
      G                         Em 
You fought the fight till it was done 
      G                            Em 
You have the strength to carry on 
      C                             D                         G          D       

You thought it’d be much better back home, did ya? 
      G                         C           D  
You try each day, keep pushing through 
           Em               C 
But the battle lives inside of you 
        D                   B7             Em  
It’s a cold and it’s a broken hallelujah 
 
       C               Em           C             G  D  G   D 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu – jah 
       C               Em           C             G  D  G   D 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu – jah 
       C               Em           C             G  D  G   D 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu – jah 
       C               Em           C             G  D  G   D  G 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelu – jah 

 

Vietnam Veterans Day is August 18 in Australia. 2023 was the 50th Anniversary of 

the end of the Vietnam War. 
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11. Hank Williams Medley 
I Can’t help It, Half As Much, 

Take These Chains From My Heart & You Win Again 
Hank Williams 

 

Intro: C(4) G7(4) C(4) G7(4) 
 

            C               G7      C 

Today I passed you on the street 
C7        F                       C  

And my heart fell at your feet 
          G7                                       C    G7 

I can’t help it if, I’m still in love with you 
                C             G7        C  

Somebody else stood by your side 
C7       F                    C 

And he looked so satisfied 

          G7                                       C 
I can’t help it if, I’m still in love with you 
 

   F                                                C 
A picture from the past came slowly stealing 

       G7                                                        C    C7   
As I brushed your arm and walked so close to you 

        F                                       C 

Then suddenly I got that old time feeling 
          G7                                       C     G7 

I can’t help it if, I’m still in love with you 
 

         C 

If you loved me half as much as I love you 
                                                                G7 

You wouldn’t worry me half as much as you do 

                    C                        C7                F 
You’re nice to me, when there’s no one else around 

             D7                            G7 
You only build me up to let me down 

 
 

 
 

 
   



      C 

If you missed me half as much as I miss you 
                                                          G7 

You wouldn’t stay away as much as you do 
                  C          C7                F 

I know that I, would never be this blue 
         G7                                                  C    G7 

If you only loved me half as much as I love you 
 

                C                                               G7 
Take these chains from my heart and set me free 

                                                            C 
You’ve grown cold and no longer care for me 

                              C7                 F                        D7 
All my faith in you is gone, but the heartaches linger on 

                G7                                             C     G7 
Take these chains from my heart and set me free 
 

                C                                            G7 

Take these tears from my eyes and let me see 
                                                     C 

Just a spark of the love that used to be 
                                C7              F                     D7 

If you love somebody new, let me find a new love too 
                 G7                                            C     G7 

Take these chains from my heart and set me free 
 

                  C                F 
The news is out, all over town  

                          C                   G7 
That you’ve been seen a-runnin’ ‘round 

                 C                         F 
I know that I should leave but then 

                C          G7    C     C7 
I just can’t go, you win again 
 

                   F                        C 

This heart of mine could never see 
                D7                   G7  

What ev’ry-body knew but me 
 

                   C                         F 
Just trusting you, was my great sin 

                   C          G7    C     F 
What could I do? You win again 

                   C          G7    C     F  C  G7  C  
What could I do? You win again 
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12. Here Comes The Sun 
George Harrison 

 

D                                     G                   A7             
---------------- 

---2---0—2--- 

-----2--------2 

---------------- 

---------------- 

---2---0------- 

-----------2---- 

---------------- 

---------------- 

----2---0------ 

-------------2-- 

4--------------- 

---------------- 

---------------- 

1--------------- 

2--------------- 

 Doot n doo doo doo    doo  doo  doo      doo doo doo doo       doo----                      REPEAT              

 

Chorus 
 
D                   
  Here comes the sun, doot ‘n’ doo doo 
G                       E7                    D                
  Here comes the sun, and I say, “It’s all right” 
 
G(2) D7 Em7 D(2) A(2)  

 
D                                    G                       A7 
  Little darling, it’s been a long, cold, lonely winter 
D                                    G                             A7    
  Little darling, it feels like years since it’s been here 
 
D                   
  Here comes the sun, doot ‘n’ doo doo 
G                       E7                    D                
  Here comes the sun, and I say, “It’s all right” 

 
G(2) D7 Em7 D(2) A(2)  
 
D                                      G                    A7 
  Little darling, the smiles returnin’ to their faces 
D                                       G                            A7  
  Little darling, it seems like years since it’s been here 
 
 
 



D                   

  Here comes the sun, doot ‘n’ doo doo 
G                       E7                    D                
  Here comes the sun, and I say, “It’s all right” 
 
G(2) D7 Em7 D(2) A(2)  
 
F      C     G                D         A7 
Sun, Sun, Sun, here it comes       
F      C     G                D         A7 
Sun, Sun, Sun, here it comes       

F      C     G                D         A7 
Sun, Sun, Sun, here it comes       
F      C     G                D         A7 
Sun, Sun, Sun, here it comes       
 

D                                   G                A7 
  Little darling, I feel that ice is slowly melting 
D                                       G                            A7  
  Little darling, it seems like years since it’s been clear 
 
D                   
  Here comes the sun, doot ‘n’ doo doo 
G                       E7                    D                
  Here comes the sun, and I say, “It’s all right” 
 
G(2) D7 Em7 D(2) A(2)  
 
F      C     G                D         A7 
Sun, Sun, Sun, here it comes       
F      C     G                D         A7 

Sun, Sun, Sun, here it comes       
F      C     G                D         A7 
Sun, Sun, Sun, here it comes       
F      C     G                D        
Sun, Sun, Sun, here it comes       
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13. Hey Baby 
Bruce Channel 

 

Intro: C(2) A7(2) Dm(2) G7(2) 
 

C  A7  Dm  G7 C  A7 Dm   G7    C    A7  Dm 
Hey    he---y   baby  I wa—nna know 

             G7    C  A7  Dm  G7 
If you’ll be my girl 
 

C  A7  Dm  G7 C  A7 Dm   G7    C    A7  Dm 
Hey    he---y   baby  I wa—nna know 
             G7    C 
If you’ll be my girl 
 

F 
When I saw you walking down the street 

C 
I said that’s the kind of girl I’d like to meet 
F 
She’s so pretty, she’s so fine 
D/nc                       G7/nc 
I’m gonna make her mine all mine 
 

C  A7  Dm  G7 C  A7 Dm   G7    C    A7  Dm 
Hey    he---y   baby  I wa—nna know 
             G7    C   C(2) B Bb 
If you’ll be my girl 
 

A7 
When you turned and walked away 
D 
That’s when I want to say 
G7 
Come on baby give me a whirl 
C/nc                         G7/nc 
I wanna know if you’ll be my girl 
 



C  A7  Dm  G7 C  A7 Dm   G7    C    A7  Dm 

Hey    he---y   baby  I wa—nna know 
             G7    C    C(2) B Bb 
If you’ll be my girl 
 

A7 
When you turned and walked away 
D 
That’s when I want to say 
G7 
Come on baby give me a whirl 

C/nc                         G7/nc 
I wanna know if you’ll be my girl 
 

C  A7  Dm  G7 C  A7 Dm   G7    C    A7  Dm 
Hey    he---y   baby  I wa—nna know 
             G7    C  A7  Dm  G7 
If you’ll be my girl 
 
C  A7  Dm  G7 C  A7 Dm   G7    C    A7  Dm 
Hey    he---y   baby  I wa—nna know 
             G7    C stop 
If you’ll be my girl 
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14. I Can See Clearly Now 
Johnny Nash 

 
Intro: D(4) (4) 
 
D            G                      D 

I can see clearly now, the rain is gone 
              G                   A 
I can see all obstacles in my way 
D                 G                      D 
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind 
                      C         G                      D 
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sun-shiny day 
                      C         G                      D 
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sun-shiny day 
 
D                G                        D 

I think I can make it now, the pain is gone 
              G                        A 
All of the bad feelings have disappeared 
D              G                         D  
Here is the rainbow I’ve been prayin’ for 
                      C         G                      D  
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sun-shiny day 
 
Refrain 
 

F                                                  C 
Look all around, there’s nothin’ but blue skies 
F                                             A  
Look straight ahead, nothin’ but blue skies 
 
 
 
 
 



D            G                      D 

I can see clearly now, the rain is gone 
              G                   A 
I can see all obstacles in my way 
D              G                         D  
Here is the rainbow I’ve been prayin’ for 
                      C         G                      D  
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sun-shiny day 
 
                      C         G                      D  
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sun-shiny day 

                      C         G                      D  
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sun-shiny day 
                      C         G                      D  
It’s gonna be a bright, bright sun-shiny day 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 



 
 

15. I Get The Blues When It Rains 
Marcy Klauber & Harry Stoddard 

 
Intro: D7(2) G7(2) C Cdim G7(2) 
 

C                                      D7 
It was raining dear, when I met you 
G7                                   C           G7 
You smiled, the sun shone through 
C                                     D7 
Then it rained again, and I lost you 
       G7               C 
Just why, I never knew 
       G7                                               C 
Now ev’ry time the storm clouds gather way up in the sky 

  D7                                           G7 
I see them all, and I recall, those happy days gone by 
 
Chorus 
 
C                                G7 
I get the blues when it rains 
                                           C       C7 
The blues I can’t lose when it rains 
F                                  C                    A7 
Each little drop that falls on my window pane 
D7                             G7 
Always reminds me of tears I’ve shed in vain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



C                            G7 

I sit and wait for the sun 
                                        C       C7 
To shine down on me once again 
   F                                    C                  A7 
It rained when I found you, rained when I lost you 
         D7                 G7                C 
That’s why I get the blues when it rains 
 
C                                G7 
I get the blues when it rains 

                                           C       C7 
The blues I can’t lose when it rains 
F                                  C                    A7 
Each little drop that falls on my window pane 
D7                             G7 
Always reminds me of tears I’ve shed in vain 
 
C                            G7 
I sit and wait for the sun 
                                        C       C7 

To shine down on me once again 
   F                                    C                  A7 
It rained when I found you, rained when I lost you 
         D7                 G7                C 
That’s why I get the blues when it rains 
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16. Leaving On A Jet Plane 
John Denver 

 

Intro: C(4) F(4) C(4) G(4) 
 

          C                             F 
All my bags are packed, I’m ready to go 

      C                       F 
I’m standing here outside your door 
  C                        Am                  G     G7 
I hate to wake you up to say “Goodbye” 
            C                           F 
But the dawn is breakin’ it’s early morn 
      C                        F 
The taxi’s waitin’ he’s blowin’ his horn 
   C                 Am                     G    G7 
Already I’m so lonesome I could die 
 

Chorus 
  
    C                 F 
So kiss me and smile for me 
C                         F 
Tell me that you’ll wait for me 
C                         Am              G    G7  
Hold me like you’ll never let me go 
                C        F                     

‘Cause I’m leavin’ on a jet plane 
C                          F                 C                        
 Don’t know when I’ll be back again 
     Em                  Dm   G7 
Oh babe, I hate to go 
 
 
 
 
 



                C                      F 

There’s so many times I’ve let you down 
    C                       F 
So many times I’ve played around 
  C                  Am                      G       G7 
I tell you now, they don’t mean a thing 
        C                  F 
Ev’ry place I go I’ll think of you 
        C                   F  
Ev’ry song I sing I’ll sing for you 
         C                     Am                        G     G7 

When I come back I’ll bring your wedding ring 
 

Chorus 
 

    C                 F 
So kiss me and smile for me 
C                         F 
Tell me that you’ll wait for me 
C                         Am              G    G7  
Hold me like you’ll never let me go 

                C        F                     
‘Cause I’m leavin’ on a jet plane 
C                          F                 C                        
 Don’t know when I’ll be back again 
     Em                  Dm   G7 
Oh babe, I hate to go 
 

C                        F 
Now the time has come to leave you 
C                      F 
One more time, let me kiss you 
        C                      Am              G      G7   
Then close your eyes, I’ll be on my way 
C                       F 
Dream about the days to come 
         C                     F 
When I won’t have to leave alone 
  C                    Am                 G     G7  
About the times I won’t have to say ……..Chorus & lines 3-6 C 
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17. Memphis Tennessee 
Chuck Berry 

 

G(2) G7(2) Em(2) G7(2) x 2 / Riff: C(2) C6(2) C7(2) C6(2) x 2 

 
        G                 G7                  G                    G7     
Long distance information get me Memphis Tennessee 

G                      G7                 G                       G7 
Help me find the party tryin’ to get in touch with me 
      C                        C 
She did not leave her number but I  
C                             C 
know who placed the call 
     G                   G7 
My uncle took the message 
           G                    C(2) C6(2) C7(2) C6(2) x 2 
And he wrote it on the wall 

 
 
G                 G7                 G                       G7 
Help me information, get in touch with my Marie 
              G                     G7                                            
She’s the only one who’d call me here from  
G                    G7 
Memphis Tennessee 
      C                    C               C                 C 
Her home is on the south side, high up on a ridge 

G                G7                G              C riff x 2 
Just a half a mile from the Mississippi bridge 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



G                  G7                       G                 G7 

Help me information, more than that I cannot add 
G              G7                G                  G7 
Only that I miss her and all the fun we had 
      C                      C                     C                      C 
But we were pulled apart ‘cause her Mum would not agree 
G                   G7                   G                    C riff x 2 
Tore apart our happy home in Memphis Tennessee 
 
 
G              G7                        G                     G7 

Last time I saw Marie she was waving me goodbye 
        G                        G7                                               
With hurry-home drops on her cheeks that  
G                       G7 
trickled from her eyes 
    C             C                  C               C 
Marie is only six years old, information please 
G                  G7 
Try to put me through to her 
    G                    C(2) C6(2) C7(2) C6(2) repeat 

In Memphis Tennessee                                        
 
End on C. 
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18. Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da 
The Beatles 

 

Intro: C(2) C6(2) C(2) C6(2) x 2 
 

C                                         G7 
Desmond has a barrow in the market place 
                                 C 
Molly is the singer in a band 
                                           F 
Desmond says to Molly “Girl I like your face” 
               C                     G7                     C 
And Molly says this as she takes him by the hand 
 
Chorus 
 
          C                              Em  Am           
Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da life goes on, bra 
C                     G7        C 
la,la, how their life goes on 
          C                              Em  Am           
Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da life goes on, bra 
C                     G7        C    
la,la, how their life goes on 
 
C                                G7 

Happy ever after in the market place 
                                                C 
Desmond lets the children lend a hand 
                                                 F  
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face 
                C                     
And in the evening she still  
G7                    C 
sings it with the band … Chorus 
 



C                                           G7 

Desmond takes a trolley to the jeweller’s store 
                                         C  
Buys a twenty carrot golden ring 
                                           F 
Takes it back to Molly waiting at the door 
               C                   G7                C 
And as he gives it to her she begins to sing 
 
Chorus 
 

          C                              Em  Am           
Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da life goes on, bra 
C                     G7        C 
la,la, how their life goes on 
          C                              Em  Am           
Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da life goes on, bra 
C                     G7        C    
la,la, how their life goes on 
 
Bridge 

F                                                                 C 
  In a couple of years they built a home sweet home 
F 
  With a couple of kids running in the yard of  
C                        G7 
Desmond & Molly Jones 
 
C                                G7 
Happy ever after in the market place 
                                          C 
Molly lets the children lend a hand 
                                                      F 
Desmond stays at home and does his pretty face 
                C                     G7               C 
And in the evening she’s a singer in the band 
 
End on Chorus 
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19. Oh Yeah Uh Huh-Bye Bye Baby Goodbye 
 

 
C                                 Cdim                            G7                            C 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
-5---3---5---3--------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
------------------3---2----3---2---3---2------------------------------------------------- 
---------------------------------------------5---2----3---2---3---2---0---2---5---5---5      repeat riff 
 

         C                                   F 

If you want to be happy come along with me 
G7          C 

  Oh Yeah, Uh Huh 
                                                      F 

I want to hold you close beneath the bamboo tree 
G7          C 

  Oh Yeah, Uh Huh 

 

Refrain 
 

        F 

We’ll take a vacation go away to stay 
                     C 

Where there’ll be no work there’ll be nothin’ but play 
        F  

Walk down to the river to a shady nook 
        G                                G7 

Make love like they do in the story books 

 
         C                                  F 

Well I wouldn’t tell a story no I would not lie 
G7       C 

  Oh no, Uh huh 

          C                                         F 
Gonna love you pretty baby till the day I die 

G7          C 
  Oh Yeah, Uh Huh 

 
        F 

We’ll take a vacation go away to stay 
                     C 

Where there’ll be no work there’ll be nothin’ but play 
        F  

Walk down to the river to a shady nook 
        G                                G7 stop 

Make love like they do in the story books 



------------0—0--- 

---0---3----------3 
0------------------- 

---------------------  repeat  
 

C 
Bye-bye bye-bye bye-bye baby goodbye 
                                                          G7 
I gotta get goin’ bye bye-bye baby goodbye 
C                                         C7 
See you in the mornin’ at the break of day 
F                                     Fm 

Just a little kiss and I’ll be on my way 
C                       G7                        C     
Bye-bye bye-bye bye-bye baby goodbye 
 

Refrain 
 

G7 
I get so lonely, when we’re apart 
                                  D7                         G7 
And I love you only, so don’t you break my heart 
 

C 
Bye-bye bye-bye bye-bye baby goodbye 
                                                          G7 
I gotta get goin’ bye bye-bye baby goodbye 
C                                         C7 
See you in the mornin’ at the break of day 
F                                     Fm 
Just a little kiss and I’ll be on my way 
C                       G7                        C     
Bye-bye bye-bye bye-bye baby goodbye 

C                       G7                        C(4) G7(2) C     
Bye-bye bye-bye bye-bye baby goodbye 
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20. Somewhere Over The Rainbow & What A 

Wonderful World 
Israel Kamakawiwio’ole 

 
Strum: Down Down/Up        Up/Down 

Count: 1        2       &    3    &    4           
 

C(4)(4) G6(4)(4) F(4)(4) C(4)(4) F(4)(4) E7(4)(4) Am(4)(4) F(4)(4) 
 

C                G6                     F          C      C7 
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high 

F            C                           G6                Am    F 
There’s a land that I heard of once in a lullaby…… ooh 

C                G6                     F             C    C7 
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly 

F          C                                      G6                             Am   F 

And the dreams that you dream of, dreams really do come true ooo 
  

        C 
Someday I’ll wish upon a star 

G6                                                 Am         F 
Wake up where the clouds are far behind me 

          C 
Where trouble melts like lemon drops 

G6 
High above the chimney tops 

         Am              F 
That’s where you’ll find me 

 
C                G6                     F             C    C7 

Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly 

F           C                            G6                      Am     F          
Birds fly over the rainbow oh why oh why can’t I? ….. I? 

 
                C          G6     F             C 

Well, I see trees of green red roses too 
F                    C             G6        Am 

I’ll watch them bloom for me and you 
         F                    G6                      Am     F  

And I think to myself what a wonderful world 
 



              C          G6   F            C 

Well I see skies of blue clouds of white 
F                  C    G6          Am 

Brightness of day I like the dark 
         F                    G6                      C  F   C  C 

And I think to myself what a wonderful world 
 

      G6                                 C  
The colours of the rainbow so pretty in the sky 

      G6                         C 
Are also on the faces of people passing by 

        F                     C                   F                C         
I see friends shaking hands saying “How do you do?” 

F                   C         F           G6 
They’re really saying “I…I love you” 

 

          C        G6          F                C 
I hear babies cry and I watch them grow 

F                          C             G6           Am 
They’ll learn much more than we’ll ever know 

         F                    G6                      Am     F  
And I think to myself what a wonderful world 

 
        C 

Someday I’ll wish upon a star 
G6                                                 Am         F 

Wake up where the clouds are far behind me 
          C 

Where trouble melts like lemon drops 
G6 

High above the chimney tops 

         Am              F 
That’s where you’ll find me 

 
C                G6                     F             C    C7 

Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly 
F           C                            G6                      Am     F          

Birds fly over the rainbow oh why oh why can’t I? ….. I? 
 

C(4)(4) G6(4)(4) F(4)(4) C(4)(4) F(4)(4) E7(4)(4) Am(4)(4) F(4)(4) 
Ooh 

 
C strum & hold. 
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21. Streets Of London 
Ralph McTell 

 

Intro: C(4) G(4) Am(4) Em(4) F(4) C(4) G(4) C(4) 
 

C                         G                    Am              Em    
Have you seen the old man in the closed down market 
F                   C                     D7          G7 
Kicking up the papers with his worn out shoes? 
C                    G                  Am                     Em 
In his eyes you see no pride, hand held loosely by his side 
F               C                   G7             C      C7 
Yesterday’s paper, telling yesterday’s news 

 
Chorus (after every verse) 
 

     F                 Em                C G  Am 
So how can you tell me, you’re lonely? 
D                                 D7           G      G7 
And say for you that the sun don’t shine 
C                      G 
Let me take you by the hand  
       Am                         Em 

and lead you through the streets of London 
F                 C                  G7                             CGAmG                                       

I’ll show you something to make you change your mind 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



C                         G                                              

Have you seen the old girl who 
Am                        Em 
walks the streets of London 
F              C                 D7          G7 
Dirt in her hair, and her clothes in rags. 
C                       G                Am                       Em    
She’s no time for talking, she just keeps right on walking 
F                 C                G7       C      C7 
Carrying her home in two carrier bags 
 

     F                 Em                C G  Am 
So how can you tell me, you’re lonely? 
D                                 D7           G      G7 
And say for you that the sun don’t shine 
C                      G 
Let me take you by the hand  
       Am                         Em 
and lead you through the streets of London 
F                 C                  G7                             CGAmG                                       

I’ll show you something to make you change your mind 
 

C                    G            Am              Em 
In the all night café, at a quarter past eleven 
F             C                D7             G7 
Same old man, sitting there on his own 
C                    G                   Am          Em 
Looking at the world, o’er the rim of his tea cup 
F                        C                  G7                    C     C7 
Each tea lasts an hour, then he wanders home alone – Ch. 

 

C                         G               Am                       Em                                   
Have you seen the old man outside the Seaman’s Mission 
F                C                              D7                  G7                     
His memory fading like the medal ribbons that he wears 
C                 G           Am                Em 
In our winter city, the rain cries little pity 
     F                   C               G7                      C      C7        
For one forgotten hero and a world that doesn’t care - Ch 
End on C.   
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22. Take Me Home, Country Roads 
John Denver 

 

Intro: F(4) (4) (4) (2)                          
 
             F         Dm                C 
  Almost heaven West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains,  

Bb               F(4) (4) (2) 
Shenandoah River  
           F             Dm                              
  Life is old there, older than the trees 
C                                        Bb                F(2) 
younger than the mountains growin’ like a breeze 
 
Chorus 
 
            F                      C                 Dm          Bb 

Country Roads, take me home, to the place I belong 
            F                      C                                         
West Virginia, mountain momma 
             Bb(4)(2)        F(4)(4)(2) 
take me home Country Roads 
 
            F             Dm                      C 
  All my memories gather ‘round her, miner’s lady 
Bb                     F(4) (4) (2) 
Stranger to blue water 

                F        Dm                         
  Dark and dusty, painted on the sky 
C                                   Bb                   F(2) 
Misty taste of moonshine teardrop in my eye 
 
 
 
 
 
 



            F                      C                 Dm          Bb 

Country Roads, take me home, to the place I belong 
            F                      C                                         
West Virginia, mountain momma 
             Bb(4)(2)         F(4)(4) 
take me home Country Roads 
 
Refrain 
 
Dm            C                F 
  I hear her voice in the mornin’ hour she calls me 

      Bb        F                      C 
The radio reminds me of my home far away 
      Dm                   Eb               
And drivin’ down the road I got a  
Bb               F                      C                      C7 
feelin’ that I should be home yesterday, yesterday 
 
            F                      C                 Dm          Bb 
Country Roads, take me home, to the place I belong 
            F                      C                                         

West Virginia, mountain momma 
             Bb(4)(2)        F(4)(2) 
take me home Country Roads 
 
            F                      C                 Dm          Bb 
Country Roads, take me home, to the place I belong 
            F                      C                                         
West Virginia, mountain momma 
             Bb(4)(2)        F(4) /// 
take me home Country Roads 
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23. The House Of The Rising Sun 
The Animals 

 

6/8 time: 1 & a  2 & a 

 

Am   / / /  / / / C    / / /  / / / D     / / /  / / /  F    / / /  / / /  

Am  / / /  / / /  E7  / / /  / / /  Am  / / /  / / / E7  / / /  / / / 

 

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

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

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



     Am      C            D          F 

Oh mother tell your children 
         Am        C        E7 
Not to do what I have done 
Am            C          D             F 
Spend your lives in sin and misery 
         Am              E7      Am    C  D  F  Am  E7  Am  E7 
In the house of the rising sun 
 
                   Am        C        D           F 
Well I’ve got one foot on the platform 

      Am          C        E7 
The other foot on the train 
     Am   C          D         F 
I’m goin’ back to New Orleans 
    Am          E7         Am    C  D  F  Am  E7  Am  E7 
To wear that ball and chain 
 
                Am C           D         F 
Well there is a house in New Orleans 
        Am      C       E7 

They call the rising sun 
           Am         C         D                 F 
And it’s been the ruin of many a poor boy 
      Am    E7           Am  C  D  F  Am  E7  Am  E7  Am 
And God I know I’m one 
 
Finger Picking Pattern in 6/8 Time   

 
A - ----------0------                                                        

E --------0-----0--- 
C - ----0-----------0                              

G – 0---------------                               
      1  &  a   2  &  a                                   
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24. These Boots Are Made For Walkin’ 

 
Lee Hazlewood 

10-10-9-9-8-8-7-7 

--------------------- 

7---7--6-6-5-5-4-4 

--------------------- 

6-6-5-5-4-4-3-3 

------------------ 

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

------------------ 

----2-2--2-2--2-2 

3---3-3--3-3--3-3 

----2-2--2-2--3-3 

0---0-0--0-0--0-0 

2---2-2--2-2--2-2 

3---3-3--3-3--3-3 

2---2-2--2-2--2-2 

0---0-0--0-0--0-0 
 G   G   F#F# F  F  E  E     D#D# D D C#C#C C        G     G chord---------------------------------------- 
 

G 
You keep sayin’ you got something for me 
                                                      G7 
Somethin’ you call love but confess 
C 
You been messin’ where you shouldn’t been messin’ 
             G 
And now someone else is getting all your best 
 

Chorus 
 

         Bb                           G 
These boots were made for walking 
       Bb                             G 
And that’s just what they’ll do 
Bb                                G 
One of these days these boots  
                                   Riff 
Are gonna walk all over you 
 

G 
You keep lyin’ when you oughta be truthin’ 
                                                               G7 
You keep losing when you oughta not bet 
C 
You keep samein’ when you oughta be changin’ 
                 G 
Now what’s right is right but you ain’t been right yet 
 



Chorus 
 

         Bb                           G 
These boots were made for walking 
       Bb                             G 
And that’s just what they’ll do 
Bb                                G 
One of these days these boots  
                                   Riff 
Are gonna walk all over you 
 

G 
You keep playin’ where you shouldn’t be playin’ 
                                                                       G7 
You keep thinking that you’ll never get burned 
C 
I just found me a brand new box of matches 
      G                
And what she knows you ain’t got time to learn 
 

Chorus 
 

         Bb                           G 
These boots were made for walking 
       Bb                             G 
And that’s just what they’ll do 
Bb                                G 
One of these days these boots  
                                   Riff 
Are gonna walk all over you 
 
G(4) G(4) G(4) G F# G 
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25. Under The Boardwalk 
A. Resnick. K. Young 

 
C 
--------------------- 

-------0-3-----3--- 

0------------------- 

--------------------- 

--------------------- 

-------0-3---------- 

0------------------- 

--------------------- 

--------------------- 

-------0-3-----3--- 

0------------------- 

--------------------- 

--------------------- 

-------0-3---------- 

0------------------- 

--------------------- 

 

               C 
When the sun beats down 
                                         G7 
And burns the tar up on the roof 
 
And your shoes get so hot 
                                                C 
You wish your tired feet were fire proof 

               F                                C 
Under the boardwalk down by the sea yeah 
                                         G7           C  F  C 
On a blanket with my baby’s where I’ll be 
 
Chorus 
               Am 
Under the boardwalk out of the sun 
               G7 
Under the boardwalk we’ll be havin’ some fun 

               Am 
Under the boardwalk people walkin’ above 
               G7 
Under the boardwalk we’ll be fallin’ in love 
               Am 
Under the boardwalk, boardwalk 
 
 
 
 



              C 

From the park you hear 
                                          G7 
The happy sound of the carousel 
 
You can almost taste the hotdogs  
                               C 
And French fries they sell 
               F                                C 
Under the boardwalk down by the sea yeah 
                                         G7           C  F  C 

On a blanket with my baby’s where I’ll be 
 
Chorus 
               Am 
Under the boardwalk out of the sun 
               G7 
Under the boardwalk we’ll be havin’ some fun 
               Am 
Under the boardwalk people walkin’ above 
               G7 

Under the boardwalk we’ll be fallin’ in love 
               Am 
Under the boardwalk, boardwalk … Improvise on verse melody 

 
                   C                                       G7 

-------------

----------- 

-------- 0-2 

------------ 

------------- 

0--0-------- 

------0-0-2---

----------- 

------------ 

0--0--3-3- 

------------ 

------------ 

------------- 

0----------- 

--2--------- 

------------- 

------------- 

----------0-

--------2--- 

------------- 

------------- 

1-1-1-1--0- 

---------2-- 

------------- 

 

                    C                                                                             

------------- 

1-1-1-3--1- 

------------- 

------------- 

------------- 

1-0--------- 

------------- 

------------- 

---3---3---3 

------------- 

------------- 

------------- 
                                                       Under   the 

                                  F                                C 
Under the boardwalk down by the sea yeah 
                                         G7           C  F  C 
On a blanket with my baby’s where I’ll be                                                                                                               

 

Chorus to end.    
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26. When You Walk In The Room 
The Searchers 

 
Intro. Riff (play 2x)  C chord                                      Riff #2  G chord 
 

---- 

---- 

---- 

--0- 

-------------0--- 

-----0----------0 

0------0--2------ 

------------------ 

-------------------- 

3---0-----0------- 

--------2-----2---- 

------------------0 

------------------- 

----3---1-3------- 

------2--------2-- 

------------------- 

------------------- 

3---3---1-3------ 

-------2----------- 

------------------- 

 

        C 
I can feel a new expression on my face 
                                                     G       Riff #2 
I can feel a glowing sensation taking place 
        F                       G                  C       Am 
I can hear the guitars playing lovely tunes 
F       Em          G                     C 
Every time that you, walk in the room 

 
Intro Riff x 2 
 
                C 
I close my eyes for a second 
 
And pretend it’s me you want 
                                              G 
Meanwhile I try to act so nonchalant 
           F                     G                 C       Am 

I see a summer’s night with a magic moon 
F       Em          G                     C 
Every time that you, walk in the room 
 
Intro Riff x 2 
 
 
 
 
 



Bridge 

 
F    Em        G 
Maybe it’s a dream come true 
F           Em          G 
Walking right alongside of you 
C                                   Am 
Wish I could tell you how much I care 
D7                                     G 
But I only have the nerve to stare 
 

        C 
I can feel-a something pounding in my brain 
                                                          G 
Just anytime that someone speaks your name 
F                         G                 C       Am 
Trumpets sound I hear thunder boom 
F       Em          G                      C 
Every time that you, walk in the room 
 
Intro Riff x 1 

 
F       Em          G                      C 
Every time that you, walk in the room 
 
Intro Riff x 2 … 2nd time unaccompanied: end on C (3rd Open) 
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27. With A Little Help From My Friends 
John Lennon & Paul McCartney 

 

C                G             Dm  
What would you do if I sang out of tune 
                                    G7             C 
Would you stand up and walk out on me? 
C                   G               Dm 
Lend me your ears and I’ll sing you a song 
                          G7            C 
And I’ll try not to sing out of key 
 

Bridge 
                Bb                  F                  C 
Oh, I’ll get by with a little help from my friends 
                 Bb                     F                  C 

Mm, I’ll get high with a little help from my friends 
                       Bb                  F                  C 
Mm, I’m gonna try with a little help from my friends 
 

C             G                Dm 
What do I do when my love is away 
                           G7     C 
Does it worry you to be alone? 
C            G              Dm 
How do I feel by the end of the day 
                               G7                 C 

Are you sad because you’re on your own?...to bridge 
 

Refrain 
           Am         D7       C              Bb        F 
Do you need anybody? I need somebody to love 
            Am     D7        C             Bb        F 
Could it be anybody? I want somebody to love 
 

 
 



C            G            Dm 

Do you believe in a love at first sight? 
                                 G7                   C 
Yes, I’m certain that it happens all the time 
C                 G                   Dm 
What do you see when you turn out the light? 
                            G7           C 
I can’t tell you but I know it’s mine 
 

Bridge 
                Bb                  F                  C 
Oh, I’ll get by with a little help from my friends 
                 Bb                     F                  C 
Mm, I’ll get high with a little help from my friends 
                       Bb                  F                  C 
Mm, I’m gonna try with a little help from my friends 
 

Refrain 
           Am         D7       C              Bb        F 
Do you need anybody? I need somebody to love 
            Am     D7        C             Bb        F 

Could it be anybody? I want somebody to love 
 

C            G            Dm 
Do you believe in a love at first sight? 
                                 G7                   C 
Yes, I’m certain that it happens all the time 
C                 G                   Dm 
What do you see when you turn out the light? 
                            G7           C 
I can’t tell you but I know it’s mine 
 

                Bb                  F                  C 
Oh, I’ll get by with a little help from my friends 
                 Bb                     F                  C 
Mm, I’ll get high with a little help from my friends 
                       Bb                  F                   C(4) Bb(4) C 
Mm, I’m gonna try with a little help from my friends 
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28. Yesterday 
John Lennon & Paul McCartney 

 

Intro: C 
 

C            E7                                    Am         F 
Yesterday all my troubles seemed so far away 
          G7                               C 
Now it looks as though they’re here to stay 
      Am D         F       C 
Oh, I believe in yesterday 
C           E7                               Am            F 
Suddenly, I’m not half the man I used to be 
              G7                    C 
There’s a shadow hanging over me 
      Am    D             F        C 

Oh, yesterday came suddenly 
 
Refrain 
 
E7          Am     F             G7                         C 
Why she had to go I don’t know, she wouldn’t say 
E7      Am           F                 G                   C 
I said something wrong now I long for yesterday 
 
C            E7                               Am               F 

Yesterday love was such an easy game to play 
         G7                   C 
Now I need a place to hide away 
      Am D         F       C 
Oh, I believe in yesterday … to refrain 
 
Am        D           F           C 
Mm mm mm mm mm mm mm 
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