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Number Three 
 
No. Title Key 

1 (Hey Won’t You Play) Another Somebody Done 

Somebody Wrong Song. 

C 

2 Achy Breaky Heart D 

3 All Of Me G 

4 Autumn Leaves Em 

5 Be My Baby G 

6 Blame It On The Ukulele C 

7 Blue Skies Am 

8 Blues Stay Away From Me C 

9 Da Do Ron Ron & Bye Bye Love C 

10 Don’t Worry Be Happy C 

11 Dream Baby C 

12 Fly Me To The Moon Am 

13 Folsom Prison Blues D 

14 Forty Shades Of Green G 

15 Good Luck Charm G 

16 Hound Dog & Blue Suede Shoes E 

17 I Don’t Know Why I Love You But I Do D 

18 I Love You Honolulu & I Wonder Where C 

19 I’m Gonna Sit Right Down & Write Myself A 

Letter 

C 

20 Rhythm Of The Rain C 

21 Singing The Blues C 

22 St. Louis Blues C 

23 Stuck In The Middle With You G 

24 Summertime Am 

25 The End Of The World C 

26 The Twenties Medley C 

27 The Water Is Wide C 

28 The Wayward Wind C 

29 Tonight You Belong To Me G 

30 You Were On My Mind C 

31 You’re Sixteen G 

32 You Are My Sunshine & Walkin’ In The Sunshine C 

 



 
 

1. (Hey Won’t You Play) Another Somebody 

Done Somebody Wrong Song 
Butler & Moman 

 

Intro: Ad Lib 
     C                Dm                 G7 
It’s lonely out tonight. And the feelin’ just got right 

                        C               F 
For a brand new love song. 
                                        C (Up to tempo…) 
Somebody done somebody wrong song. 
 
C                    Cma7 
Hey, won’t cha play another 
C7                                    F 
Somebody done somebody wrong song 
                     C                                         Dm   G7 

And make me feel at home, while I miss my baby 
                        C 
While I miss my baby 
 
                                    E7 
So please play for me, a sad melody 
    A7                                       Dm 
So sad that it makes everybody cry-y-y-y 
   G7                                 C                      A7 
A real hurtin’ song, about a love that’s gone wrong 
           D7                             Dm  G7 

‘Cause I don’t want to cry all alone 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



C                    Cma7 

Hey, won’t cha play another 
C7                                    F 
Somebody done somebody wrong song 
                     C                                         Dm    G7 
And make me feel at home, while I miss my baby 
                        C 
While I miss my baby 
 
                                    E7 
So please play for me, a sad melody 

    A7                                       Dm 
So sad that it makes everybody cry-y-y-y 
   G7                                 C                      A7 
A real hurtin’ song, about a love that’s gone wrong 
           D7                             Dm  G7 
‘Cause I don’t want to cry all alone 
 
C                    Cma7 
Hey, won’t cha play another 
C7                                    F 
Somebody done somebody wrong song 

                     C                                         Dm    G7 
And make me feel at home, while I miss my baby 
                        C 
While I miss my baby 
 
Fade to end… 
                        Dm  G7                      C 
While I miss my baby, while I miss my baby 
                        Dm  G7                      C 
While I miss my baby, while I miss my baby 
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2. Achy Breaky Heart 
Billy Ray Cyrus 

 
D                    D                 D                  D 

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

2---2------------2---2---5-----2---2-------2-5------ 

-------4-2---4---------2--------------2-4------------ 

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

 
D 
You can tell the world, you never was my girl 
                                                   A 
You can burn my clothes when I’m gone 
 
Or you can tell my friends, just what a fool I’ve been 
                                                     D 
And laugh and joke about me on the phone 
 

You can tell my arms, go back into the farm 
                                           A 
You can tell my feet to hit the floor 
 
Or you can tell my lips, to tell my fingertips 
                                                       D 
They won’t be reaching out for you no more 
 
Chorus 
 
      D 
But don’t tell my heart, my achy breaky heart 
                                        A 
I just don’t think he’d understand 
 
And if you tell my heart, my achy breaky heart 
                                           D 
He might blow up and kill this man  Ooo-oo 
 



Instrumental 

 

D                                                                                        A 

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

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

-------4---2---4--- 

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

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

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

-------4---2---4--- 

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

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

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

-------4---2-2-1-2- 

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

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

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

4---4-2-4---------- 

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

 

                                                                                          D 

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

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

4---4-2-1---2------ 

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

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

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

4-4-4-2-1---2----- 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

 

 

D 
You can tell your ma, I moved to Arkansas 
                                                A 
 You can tell your dog to bite my leg  
 
Or tell your brother Cliff, whose fist can tell my lip  
                                          D 
He never really liked me any way.  
 
Or tell your Aunt Louise; tell anything you please  
                                            A 

Myself already knows I’m not okay  
 
Or you can tell my eyes to watch out for my mind  
                                               D 
It might be walking out on me today. 
 
Chorus 
 
      D 
But don’t tell my heart, my achy breaky heart 

                                        A 
I just don’t think he’d understand 
 
And if you tell my heart, my achy breaky heart 
                                           D 
He might blow up and kill this man  Ooo-oo 
 
Instrumental – Chorus – Instrumental to end. 
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3. All Of Me 
Seymour Simmons & Gerald Marks 

 

Intro: A7(4) D7(4) G(4) D7(4) 
 

G                                B7 
All of me, why not take all of me? 
E7                                          Am 
Can’t you see, I’m no good without you? 
B7                              Em 
Take my lips, I want to lose them 
A7                                 Am   D7 
Take my arms, I’ll never use them 
 

G                                     B7 
Your goodbye, left me with eyes that cry 
E7                                   Am 
How can I, go on dear without you? 
C                 Cm          G                 E7 
You took the part, that once was my heart 
    C                   D7    G     D7 
So why not take all of me? 
 

Solo 
 

G                                B7 
All of me, why not take all of me? 
E7                                          Am 
Can’t you see, I’m no good without you? 
B7                              Em 
Take my lips, I want to lose them 
A7                                 Am   D7 
Take my arms, I’ll never use them 



G                                     B7 

Your goodbye, left me with eyes that cry 
E7                                   Am 
How can I, go on dear without you? 
C                 Cm        G                       E7 
You took the best, so why not take the rest? 
C             D7     
Baby take all of 
C             D7  
Baby take all of 
C             D7    G 

Baby take all of me 
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4. Autumn Leaves 
J. Kosma & J. Mercer 

 

Intro: Am(2) D(2) G(4) C7(2) B7(2) Em(4) 
 
                Am   D7                G 
The falling leaves, drift by the window 
                  B7                       Em 
The autumn leaves, of red and gold 
               Am D7                G  
I see your lips, the summer kisses 
                    Am   B7             Em 
The sunburnt hands, I used to hold 
               B7                                   Em 
Since you went away, the days grow long 
                   D7                      G 
And soon I’ll hear, old winter’s song 

        B7                               Em 
But I miss you most of all my darling 
         Am       B7                   Em Am Em 
When autumn leaves, start to fall 
 
Repeat 
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5. Be My Baby 
P.Spector, E. Greenwich, J. Barry 

 

Intro: G (4) G (4) 
 

G                 Em               Am             D7 
The night we met I knew I needed you so 

G         Em                       Am               D7 
And if I had the chance I’d never let you go 
Bm   
So won’t you say you love me 
E 
I’ll make you so proud of me 
A                                                D                   D7 
We’ll make them turn their heads, ev’ry place we go 
 

Chorus 
 

                   G 
So won’t you please (be my, be my baby) 
                 Em 
Be my little baby (my one and only baby) 
                        C 
Say you’ll be my darlin’ (be my, be my baby) 
                  D      D7 
Be my baby now. Oh ho ho ho 
 

G                 Em              Am               D7 
I’ll make you happy baby, just wait and see 

G           Em                      Am             D7 
For ev’ry kiss you give me, I’ll give you three 
Bm 
For since the day I saw you 
E 
I have been waiting for you 
A                                     D            D7 
You know I will adore you, ‘till eternity 



Chorus 

                   G 
So won’t you please (be my, be my baby) 
                 Em 
Be my little baby (my one and only baby) 
                        C 
Say you’ll be my darlin’ (be my, be my baby) 
                  D      D7 
Be my baby now. Oh ho ho ho 
 
G                 Em              Am               D7 

I’ll make you happy baby, just wait and see 
G           Em                      Am             D7 
For ev’ry kiss you give me, I’ll give you three 
Bm 
For since the day I saw you 
E 
I have been waiting for you 
A                                     D            D7 
You know I will adore you, ‘till eternity 
 
                   G 

So won’t you please (be my, be my baby) 
                 Em 
Be my little baby (my one and only baby) 
                        C 
Say you’ll be my darlin’ (be my, be my baby) 
                  D      D7 
Be my baby now. Oh ho ho ho 
 
G(4)(4) Em(4)(4) C(4)(4) D(4) D7(4) G 
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6. Blame It On The Ukulele 
Original Song by Barry Mann & Cynthia Weill 

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

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

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

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

G7----------------- 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

G7----------------- 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

C/F/C-3-3-0--0--3 

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

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

          0-0-2--2--0 

 

                  C                             G7 
I was on my own, feeling sad and blue 
                                                                       C 
When I met some friends, who knew just what to do 
                            C7                 F 
On their little ukes, they began to play 
      C                     G7                  C 
And then I knew I’d buy a uke that day 
 
Chorus 
 
                             G7                         C 
Blame it on the uku-lele, with it’s magic spell 
                             G7                                C     C7 
Blame it on the uku-lele, that they played so well 
                             F 
Oh it all began with just one little chord 
                         C 

But soon it was a sound we all adored 
                             G7                      C 
Blame it on the uku-lele, the sound of love 
 
 
 
 
 



               G7 

Is it a gui-tar? No, no, a ukulele! 
                C   
Or a mandolin? No, no, a ukulele! 
                    G7 
So was it the sound? Yeah, yeah, the ukulele! 
C     F            C 
 The sound of love! 
 
                        C                        G7 
Now I’m glad to say, I have a fam-i-ly 

                                              C 
Soprano, tenor, bass, ev’ry uku-lele 
                                 C7                      F 
All my friends play uke, and we’re never blue 
    C                       G7                     C 
So come along, and you can play one too 
 
Chorus 
 
                             G7                         C 
Blame it on the uku-lele, with it’s magic spell 

                             G7                                C     C7 
Blame it on the uku-lele, that they played so well 
                             F 
Oh it all began with just one little chord 
                         C 
But soon it was a sound we all adored 
                             G7                      C 
Blame it on the uku-lele, the sound of love 
 
               G7 
Is it a gui-tar? No, no, a ukulele! 

                C   
Or a mandolin? No, no, a ukulele! 
                    G7 
So was it the sound? Yeah, yeah, the ukulele! 
C     F            C 
 The sound of love! 
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7. Blue Skies 
Irving Berlin 

 

Intro: C(2) C#dim(2) Dm(2) G7(2) repeat 
 
Am           E7            Am  D7 
Blue skies, smiling at me 
                 C            G7    C     E7 
Nothing but blue skies do I see 
Am           E7           Am   D7 
Blue birds, singing a song 
                  C             G7      C     
Nothing but blue birds all day long 
 
C                         Fm           C  
Never saw the sun shining so bright 
Fm           C        G7         C 
Never saw things going so right 
C                       Fm         C 
Noticing the days hurrying by 
Fm                  C      G7               C (2) 
When you’re in love, my how they fly 
 

Am           E7             Am   D7  
Blue days, all of them gone 
                  C            G7           C   (E7 to beginning) 
Nothing but blue skies from now on 
 
D7              C             G7          C 
Nothing but blue skies from now on 
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8. Blues Stay Away From Me 
The Delmore Brothers 

 
                   C           G7                                                                 C                              G7 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

0--------------- 
             Time goes by                                 still I can’t  be     free......................... 
 

C                                      C7  
Blues – Stay away from me 

F                                         C 
Blues – Why don’t you let me be 

                 G7                                 C     G7 
Don’t know why – You keep haunting me 
 

C                                            C7 

Love – Was never meant for me 
F                                              C 

True love – Was never meant for me 
                  G7                             C      key change A7 

Seems somehow – We never can agree 
 

D                              D7 
Life – Is full of misery 

G                                    D 
Dreams – Are like a memory 

             A7                                       D    A7 
Bringing back – Your love that used to be 
 

D                                       D7 

Tears – So many I can’t see 
G                                          D 

Years – Don’t mean a thing to me 
               A7                               D     key change G7 

Time goes by – And still I can’t be free……to verse 1 & end on C 
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9. Da Do Ron Ron & Bye Bye Love 
 

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

 
  C                                          F 

I Met her on a Monday and my heart stood still 
     G7                      C 

Da Doo Ron Ron, Da Doo Ron Ron 
C                                      F 

Somebody told me that her name was Jill 
     G7                      C 

Da Doo Ron Ron, Da Doo Ron Ron 
               F                      C             G7  

Yeah, my heart stood still. Yeah, her name was Jill 
C               F 

And when I walked her home 
     G7                     C 

Da Doo Ron Ron, Da Doo Ron Ron 

 
  C                                                     F 

I knew what she was thinkin’ when she caught my eye 
     G7                    C 

Da doo ron ron, da doo ron ron 
      C                           F 

She looked so quiet but my oh my 
     G7                   C 

Da doo ron ron, da doo ron ron 
 

C             F 
Yeah, she caught my eye 

C             G7 
Yeah, but my oh my 

C               F 

And when I walked her home 
     G7                   C 

Da doo ron ron, da doo ron ron 
 

 
 

 
 



                       G7                        C 
There goes my baby with someone new 

                      G7                      C 
She sure looks happy, I sure am blue 

                   F                            G7 
She was my baby, till he stepped in 

                                                        C      C7 

Goodbye to romance, that might have been  
 

Chorus 
 

F           C       F           C 
Bye Bye Love, bye bye happiness 

F       C                              G7     C   
Hello loneliness, I think I’m gonna cry 

F           C       F          C  
Bye Bye Love, bye bye sweet carress 

F       C                               G7     C 
Hello emptiness, I think I’m gonna cry 

 
                         G7                                   C 

I’m through with romance, I’m through with love 

                         G7                          C 
I’m through with counting, the stars above 

                      F                           G7 
And here’s the reason, that I’m so free 

                                            C   C7 
My lovin’ baby is through with me … to chorus 

 
F           C       F           C 

Bye Bye Love, bye bye happiness 
F       C                              G7     C   

Hello loneliness, I think I’m gonna cry 
F           C       F          C  

Bye Bye Love, bye bye sweet carress 
F       C                               G7     C 

Hello emptiness, I think I’m gonna cry 

                  G7         C 
Bye bye my love bye bye 

                  G7         C  
Bye bye my love bye bye 
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10. Don’t Worry, Be Happy 
Bobby McFerrin 

 

Intro: C(4)(4) Dm(4)(4) F(4)(4) C(4)(4)    Strum Pattern: D  DU DU  D 

                                                                                                 1   2& 3&   4 

C 
    Here’s a little song I wrote 

Dm 
  And you can learn it note for note 

        F             C 

Don’t worry, be happy 
C 

  In ev’ry life we have some trouble 
Dm    

  When you worry you make it double 
        F             C        

Don’t worry, be happy 
 

Chorus 
 

C                   Dm                           F 

Ooh-ooh, ooh-ooh-Don’t worry, Ooh-ooh be happy 
       C             

Ooh-ooh Don’t worry, be happy  repeat 
 

C 

  Ain’t got no place to lay your head 
Dm 

Somebody came and took your bed 
        F            C  

Don’t worry be happy 
C 

  The Land Lord say your rent is late 
Dm 

He may have to litigate 
        F            C 

Don’t worry be happy, look at me I’m happy 
 

C                   Dm                           F 
Ooh-ooh, ooh-ooh-Don’t worry, Ooh-ooh be happy 

       C             

Ooh-ooh Don’t worry, be happy  repeat 



C 
  Ain’t got no cash, ain’t got no style 

Dm 
  Ain’t got no goal to make you smile 

        F              C 
Don’t worry, be happy 

C 

  ‘cause when you worry your face will frown 
      Dm 

And that will bring ev’rybody down 
         F             C 

Don’t worry, be happy  
 

C                   Dm                           F 
Ooh-ooh, ooh-ooh-Don’t worry, Ooh-ooh be happy 

       C             
Ooh-ooh Don’t worry, be happy  repeat 

 
C 

    Here’s a little song I wrote 
Dm 

  And you can learn it note for note 
        F             C 

Don’t worry, be happy 
C 

  In ev’ry life we have some trouble 
Dm    

  When you worry you make it double 

        F             C        
Don’t worry, be happy 
 

C                   Dm                           F 
Ooh-ooh, ooh-ooh-Don’t worry, Ooh-ooh be happy 

       C             
Ooh-ooh Don’t worry, be happy  repeat 
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11. Dream Baby 
(How Long Must I Dream) 

Cindy Walker 
 
Intro Riff                                               Rock Riff 
C                                    G7 etc             C 
-----3-------3--------3------------2            -----3-------3-------3--------3- 
-----0-------0--------0----------- 1             ----0--------0-------0--------0- 
-0---0-------0---0---0------------2             ----0--------0-------0--------0- 
-----0---0------------0---3---2---0             0---0---2---2---3---3---2---2-    Strum: D  DU  DU  D 
 1    2    3   4    1    2    3    4    1… 

 

Chorus 
 

G7 
Sweet dream baby. Sweet dream baby 

C7                         G7                    C (Riff) 
Sweet dream baby. How long must I dream? 
 

Verse 
 

G7 
Dream Baby got me dreamin’ sweet dreams 

The whole day through 
Dream Baby got me dreamin’ sweet dreams 

Night time too 
C7 

I love you and I’m dreamin’ of you, that won’t do 

G7 
Dream Baby make me stop my dreamin’ 

                                               C (Riff) 
You can make my dreams come true 
 

G7 
Sweet (sha-da-da-da) dream (sha-da-da-da) baby (sha-da-da-da) x2 

Sweet (sha-da-da-da) dream (sha-da-da-da) baby (sha-da-da-da) x2 

C7 
Sweet (sha-da-da-da) dream (sha-da-da-da) baby (sha-da-da-da) x2 

G7                             C (Riff) 
How -- long --  must I dream  

 
Repeat Verse then Chorus x2 to end. 
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12. Fly Me To The Moon 
Bart Howard 

 

Intro: Dm(4) Bb(4) C(4) E7(4) 
 
Am                Dm                    G7                   C 
Fly me to the moon and let me play among the stars 
F                       Dm                   E7              Am  
Let me see what Spring is like on Jupiter and Mars 
    Dm            G7           C      A7 
In other words, hold my hand 
    Dm            G7         C           E7  
In other words, darling kiss me 
 
Am                     Dm                   G7               C 
Fill my heart with song and let me sing forever more 
F                 Dm              E7                Am 
You are all I long for, all I worship and adore 
    Dm            G7             C      A7 
In other words, please be true 
    Dm            G7       C 
In other words, I love you 
 
Repeat. 
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13. Folsom Prison Blues 
Brooks & Dunn (reggae beat) 

 

Intro: 

                      D                         
-------------- 

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

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

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

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

5----5----------- 

---------5----4----

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

                                                           DU       UD     D  DU      U  I 
 

  D                                      D 
I hear the train a-comin’, it’s rollin’ ‘round the bend 

      D                                           D 
And I ani’t seen the sunshine, since I don’t know when 

      G                                                                   D 
I’m stuck at Folsom Prison, and time keeps draggin’ on 

           A7                                                     D(4)(4)(4)(4) 

But the train keeps a-rollin’ on down to San Antone  
 

         D                              D 

When I was just a baby, my Mama told me Son 
D                                       D 

Always be a good boy, don’t ever play with guns 
        G                                                      D 

But I shot a man in Reno, just to watch him die 

           A7                                                                D(4)(4)(4)(4) 
When I heard that whistle blowin’, I hang my head and cry 

 
Solo 

 
D                                     D                                        D                              

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

2--2--3—5- 

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

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

---------- 

---------- 

2-2------ 

---------- 

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

2--2--3—5 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

2--2--3—4 

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

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

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

5------------ 

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

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

 

D                               G                             
------------- 

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

5------5---- 

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

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

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

2-2-------- 

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

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

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

4--2--4--2- 

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

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

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

4--2-------- 

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

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

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

4--2--4--2- 

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

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

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

5-----4----- 

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

 

 
 



D                                                                 A7 
------------- 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

4----- 4---- 

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

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

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

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

5—2--------- 

 
                                   D 
------------- 

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

4--2--4--2- 

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

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

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

5-----4------ 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

 

  D                                             D 
I bet there’s rich folks eatin’, in a fancy dining car 

           D                                     D 
They’re prob’ly drinkin’ coffee and smokin’ big cigars 

        G                                                      D 

But I know I had it comin’, I know I can’t be free 
              A7                                                               D(4)(4)(4)(4) 

But those people keep a-movin’ and that’s what tortures me 
 

                 D                                              D  

Well if they freed me from this prison, if that railroad train was mine 
  D                                       D 

I bet I’d move on over a little further down the line 

G                                                                D 
Far from Falsom Prison that’s where I want to stay 

           A7                                                         D(4)(4)(4)(4) 
And I’d let that lonesome whistle blow my blues away … 
 

           A7                                                         D 
And I’d let that lonesome whistle blow my blues away … 

 

D                         
----------------- 

5----5----------- 

---------5----4----

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

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

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

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

2--------------- 
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14. Forty Shades Of Green 
Johnny Cash 

 

Intro: G(4) (4) 
 
  G                                           C 
I close my eyes and picture, the emerald of the sea 

                                     G 
From the fishing boats at Dingle 
          A7                  D7 
To the shores of Dunadee 
  G                                              C 
I miss the River Shannon, and the folks at Skibbereen 
                                  G 
The moorlands and the meadows 
               D7                  G 
With their forty shades of green 

 
Chorus 
 
      C                D7               G  
But most of all I miss a girl in Tipperary Town 
      C                 D7                   G                D7 
And most of all I miss her lips as soft as eiderdown 
 G                                           
Again I want to see and do  
      C 
The things we’ve done and seen 

                                         G 
With the breeze as sweet as shalamar 
                 D7                   G 
And there’s forty shades of green 
 
 
 
 



  G                                                C 

I wish that I could spend an hour at Dublin’s churning surf 
                              G 
I’d love to watch the farmers 
              A7                         D7 
Drain the bogs and spade the turf 
    G                                          C 
To see again the thatching of the straw the women glean 
                               G                    D7                   G 
I’d walk from Cork to Lian to see the forty shades of green 
 

Chorus 
 
      C                D7               G  
But most of all I miss a girl in Tipperary Town 
      C                 D7                   G                D7 
And most of all I miss her lips as soft as eiderdown 
 G                                           
Again I want to see and do  
      C 
The things we’ve done and seen 
                                         G 

With the breeze as sweet as shalamar 
                 D7                   G 
And there’s forty shades of green 
 
  G                                                C 
I wish that I could spend an hour at Dublin’s churning surf 
                              G 
I’d love to watch the farmers 
              A7                         D7 
Drain the bogs and spade the turf 
    G                                          C 

To see again the thatching of the straw the women glean 
                               G                    D7                   G 
I’d walk from Cork to Lian to see the forty shades of green 
 
Chorus 
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15. Good Luck Charm 
Aaron Schroeder & Wally Gold 

 

Intro: A7(4) D7(4) G(4) D7(4) 
 
G                              C 
Don’t want a four leaf clover 
G                                 D7 
Don’t want an old horse shoe 
G             G7               C 
Want your kiss ‘cause I just can’t miss 
          D7                           G 
With a good luck charm like you 
 
Chorus 
 
                    D7 

Come on and be my little good luck charm 
                G 
Uh-huh-huh you sweet delight 
             D7 
I want a good luck charm a-hangin’ on my arm 
           A7               D7                  G       D7 
To have, to have, to hold, to hold tonight 
 
G                          C 
Don’t want a silver dollar 

G                        D7  
Rabbit’s foot on a string 
      G      G7              C  
The happiness in your warm caress 
     D7                    G 
No rabbit’s foot can bring 
 
 



                    D7 

Come on and be my little good luck charm 
                G 
Uh-huh-huh you sweet delight 
             D7 
I want a good luck charm a-hangin’ on my arm 
           A7               D7                  G       D7 
To have, to have, to hold, to hold tonight 
            A7               D7               G 
Uh-huh-huh, uh-huh-huh, uh-huh-huh oh yeah 
            A7               D7           G       D7 

Uh-huh-huh, uh-huh-huh, uh tonight 
 
   G                    C   
If I found a lucky penny 
     G                       D7 
I’d toss it across the bay 
        G       G7               C 
Your love is worth all the gold on earth 
     D7                G 
No wonder that I say 
 

                    D7 
Come on and be my little good luck charm 
                G 
Uh-huh-huh you sweet delight 
             D7 
I want a good luck charm a-hangin’ on my arm 
           A7               D7                  G       D7 
To have, to have, to hold, to hold tonight 
            A7               D7               G 
Uh-huh-huh, uh-huh-huh, uh-huh-huh oh yeah 
            A7               D7           G      D7  G 

Uh-huh-huh, uh-huh-huh, uh tonight 
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16. Hound Dog & Blue Suede Shoes 
 

Intro: E7(4) (4) (4) / 
 
                                E7 
You ain’t nothin’ but a hound dog, cryin’ all the time 

                                 A7                                E7 
You ain’t nothin’ but a hound dog, cryin’ all the time 
              B7                                         
You ain’t never caught a rabbit, an’ you  
A7                     E7 
ain’t no friend of mine 
 
                                    E7 
When they said you was high classed 
 
well that was just a lie 

                                    A7                                             
When they said you was high classed 
                             E7 
well that was just a lie 
              B7                                        
You ain’t never caught a rabbit, an’ you  
A7                     E7 
ain’t no friend of mine 
 
               E7      
Well it’s a one for the money, two for the show 
 
three to get ready now go cat go 
      A7                                            E7 
But don’t you step on my blue suede shoes 
            B7                         A7                       E7 
You can do anything but lay off my blue suede shoes 
 



                            E7  

Well you can knock me down, step on my face 
 
slander my name all over the place 
 
Do anything that you want to do 
 
But uh uh honey lay off my shoes 
       A7                                           E7 
And don’t you step on my blue suede shoes 
            B7                         A7                       E7 

You can do anything but lay off my blue suede shoes 
 
 
E7 
  Blue, blue, blue suede shoes 
E7 
  Blue, blue, blue suede shoes 
A7 
  Blue, blue, blue suede shoes 
E7 
  Blue, blue, blue suede shoes 

            B7                         A7                       E7 
You can do anything but lay off my blue suede shoes 
            B7                         A7                       E7(4) /// 
You can do anything but lay off my blue suede shoes 
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17. I Don’t Know Why I Love You But I Do 
Robert Guidry 

 

Intro: D(2) A7(2) Em(2) A7(2) D(4) A7(4) 
 
  D                        B7                 Em 

I don’t know why I love you but I do 
  A7                                        D 
I don’t know why I cry so but I do 
                       B7 
I only know I’m lonely 
      G                     E7 
And that I want you only 
  D               A7     Em        A7    D 
I don’t know why I love you but I do 
 

D                    B7                   Em 
I can’t sleep at night I feel so restless 
  A7                                          D 
I don’t know what to do I feel so helpless 
                               B7 
And since you been away 
  G                      E7 
I cry all night and day 
  D               A7     Em        A7     D 
I don’t know why I love you but I do 
 

Refrain 
 
     G 
My days have been so lonely 
     D  
My night has been so blue 
  E7                                            A7 
I don’t know how I manage, but I do 



        D                B7                    Em 

Each night I sing along and tell myself 
       A7                                         D 
That I will fall in love with someone else 
                             B7 
I guess I’m wasting time 
      G                        E7 
But I gotta please my mind 
  D               A7     Em        A7    D 
I don’t know why I love you but I do 
 

Refrain 

 
     G 
My days have been so lonely 
     D  
My night has been so blue 
  E7                                            A7 
I don’t know how I manage, but I do 
 

  
 D                        B7                 Em 

I don’t know why I love you but I do 
  A7                                        D 
I don’t know why I cry so but I do 
                       B7 
I only know I’m lonely 
      G                     E7 
And that I want you only 
  D               A7     Em        A7    D 
I don’t know why I love you but I do 
  D               A7     Em        A7    D 
I don’t know why I love you but I do 
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18. I Love You Honolulu & 

I Wonder Where My Little Hula Girl Has Gone 
Harry Lauder & Johnny Noble/Treva Bluett/Walter Donaldson 

 

D7(2) G7(2) C(4) repeat 
 
  C                   A7          D7 
I love you Honolulu, Honolulu I love you 
G7                                 C    G7 
You are the Queen of the sea 
        C                  A7 
Your valleys, and mountains 

        D7                    
Your palm trees, and fountains 
     G7                                     C 
Forever and ever will be dear to me 
 
Repeat 
 
C            A7           D7         
I wonder where my little hula girl has gone 
             G7                                     C Dm G7 
She’s no longer on the beach at Waikiki 
C                      A7 
I’ve combed the beach 
             D7 
And I’ve watched the surf she rode upon 
             G7                                          C F C C7 
And I’ve looked around as far as I could see 
       F              Fm    C 
She flew to the East, flew to the West 



D7 

I’ll get no rest 
        G7 
‘till I find her back in the little grass shack 
      C            A7           D7       
Oh, I wonder where my little hula girl has gone 
             G7                                     C F C 
She’s no longer on the beach at Waikiki 
 
  C                   A7          D7 
I love you Honolulu, Honolulu I love you 

G7                                 C    G7 
You are the Queen of the sea 
        C                  A7 
Your valleys, and mountains 
        D7                    
Your palm trees, and fountains 
     G7                                     C 
Forever and ever will be dear to me 
 
D7(2) G7(2) C(4) 
D7(2) G7(2) C(3) 
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19. I’m Gonna Sit Right Down 

& Write Myself A Letter 
Joe Young & Fred E. Alhert 

 

Intro: D7(4) G7(4) C(4) G7(4) 
 

               C          C6         C          C6     Cmaj7 

I’m gonna sit right down & write myself a letter 
       C                     E7             F  A7  Dm  

And make believe it came from you 
                                          G7 

I’m gonna write words oh so sweet 
                      C                      A7 

They’re gonna knock me off my feet 
           D                  D7 

A lot of kisses on the bottom 
G7 

I’ll be glad I got ‘em 
 

                C            C6      C                C6       Cmaj7 
I’m gonna smile and say I   hope you’re feeling better 

       C                         E7         F  A7  Dm 
And close with love the way you do 

                F                         Fm                 C       A7   

I’m gonna sit right down and write myself a letter 
       D7                   G7            C             A7 

And make believe it came from you, yes I am 
       D7                   G7            C     (G7) 

And make believe it came from you 
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20. Rhythm Of The Rain 
The Cascades 

 

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

C                                      F 

Listen to the rhythm of the falling rain 
C                                           G7 
Telling me just what a fool I’ve been 
  C                                             F 
I wish that it would let me go and cry in vain 
      C              F G7  C      G7 
And let me be alone again 
 
      C                                   F 
The only girl I care about has gone away 
C                                  G7 
Looking for a brand new start 
C                                               F 
Little did she know that when she left that day 
  C                        F     G7  C      C7 
Along with her she took my heart 
 
Bridge 
 
F                                         Em 
Rain please tell me now does that seem fair 

     F                                               C 
For her to steal my heart away when she don’t care 
  Am                                    G7 
I can’t love another while my heart’s  
                        C     G7 
Somewhere far away 
 
 



      C                                   F 

The only girl I care about has gone away 
C                                 G7 
Lookin’ for a brand new start 
      C                                                 F 
But little does she know that when she left that day 
  C                       F      G7  C        C7 
Along with her she took my heart 
 
Bridge 
 

F                                        Em 
Rain won’t you tell her that I love her so 
F                                         C 
Please ask the sun to set her heart aglow 
Am                                     G7 
Rain in her heart and let the love we knew  
            C 
Start to grow 
 
C                                      F 
Listen to the rhythm of the falling rain 

C                                           G7 
Telling me just what a fool I’ve been 
  C                                             F 
I wish that it would go and let me cry in vain 
      C               F  G7 C 
And let me be alone again 
 
C                   Am 
O listen to the falling rain 
C                         Am 
Pitter patter pitter patter woo 

C                         Am 
Listen listen to the falling rain 
C                         Am             C 
Pitter patter pitter patter woo 
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21. Singing The Blues 
Melvin Endsley 

 

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

         C                           F 

Well I never felt more like singin’ the blues 
          C                             G7 
‘Cause I never thought that I’d ever lose 
       F             G7                            C 
Your love dear, why’d you do me this way? 
         C                           F 
Well I never felt more like cryin’ all night 
          C                                    G7 
‘Cause everything’s wrong, there ain’t nothin’ right 
       F         G7                              C       C7 
Without you, you got me singin’ the blues 
 
             F                          C 
Now the moon and stars no longer shine 
      F                      C 
The dream is gone I thought was mine 
           F                    C 
There’s nothin’ left for me to do 
                           G7 
But cry-y-y-y over you (cry over you) 
 

         C                           F 
Well I never felt more like runnin’ away 
      C                          G7 
But how can I go when I couldn’t stay 
      F           G7                             C 
Without you, you got me singin’ the blues 
 
 



             F                          C 

Well the moon and stars no longer shine 
      F                            C 
The dream is gone that I thought was mine 
           F                    C 
There’s nothin’ left for me to do 
                                   G7 
But cry cry cry cry over you (cry over you) 
 
         C                           F 
Well I never felt more like runnin’ away 

      C                          G7 
But how can I go when I couldn’t stay 
      F         G7                               C       G7 
Without you, you got me singin’ the blues 
                                 C       G7 
You got me singin’ the blues 
                                 C 
You got me singin’ the blues 
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22. St. Louis Blues 
W.C. Handy 

 

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

C                        F                     C       C7 

I hate to see that evening sun go down 
F                                               C 
I hate to see that evening sun go down 
G7                     F                               C  F  C  G7 
“Cause my baby, he’s gone and left this town 
 

C                       F                C     C7 
Feelin’ tomorrow, like I feel today 
F                                         C 
Feelin’ tomorrow, like I feel today 
    G7                       F                     C  F  C  G7  

I’ll pack my bags and make my geta-way 
 

Refrain 
 

Cm                                              G7 
St. Louis woman with her diamond ring 
                                                    Cm 
Pulls that man around by her apron strings 
                                                                 G7 
If it weren’t for powder, and for store bought hair 
                                                    C              G7 

That man I love would have gone nowhere, no where 
 

              C                               F                  C   C7 
I got the St. Louis Blues, just as blue as I can be 
       F                                                         C 
That man’s got a heart like a rock cast in the sea 
    G7                             F                       C  F  C  G7 
Or else he wouldn’t have gone so far from me 



  C                            F                            C    C7 

I love my baby, like a school boy loves his pie 
         F                                                    C 
Like a Kentucky Colonel loves his mint and rye 
G7                   F                 C  F  C  G7 
I love my man, ‘til the day I die 
 
C                        F                     C       C7 
I hate to see that evening sun go down 
F                                               C 
I hate to see that evening sun go down 

G7                     F                               C  F  C  G7  C 
“Cause my baby, he’s gone and left this town 
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23. Stuck In The Middle With You 
Stealers Wheel 

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

 
         G  

Well I don’t know why I came here tonight 
             G 

I got the feelin’ that somethin’ ain’t right 
          C7 

I’m so scared in case I fall off my chair 

            G 
And I’m wonderin’ how I’ll get down the stairs 

D7                               F                  C 
Clowns to the left of me jokers to the right 

          G 
Here I am stuck in the middle with you 

 
            G 

Yes I’m stuck in the middle with you 
            G 

And I’m wonderin’ what it is I should do 
         C7 

It’s so hard to keep this smile from my face 
            G 

Lose control yeah I’m all over the place 

D7                               F                  C 
Clowns to the left of me jokers to the right 

          G 
Here I am stuck in the middle with you 

 
             C  

Well you started out with nothin’  
                C                                  G(4)(4) 

And you’re proud to be a self-made man 
              C 

And your family all came crawlin’ 
C                                           G(4)(4) 

Slap you on the back and say “Ple-e-e-e-e-ase” 
F(4)           D7(4)  G(4)(4)(4)(4) 

Ple-e-e-e-e-ase 



G  
Tryin’ to make some sense of it all 

              G 
But I can see it makes no sense at all 

       C7 
Is it cool to go to sleep on the floor? 

          G    

I don’t think that I can take any more 
C7                               F                  C 

Clowns to the left of me jokers to the right 
          G 

Here I am stuck in the middle with you 
 

             C  
Well you started out with nothin’  

                C                                  G(4)(4) 
And you’re proud to be a self-made man 

              C 
And your family all came crawlin’ 

C                                           G(4)(4) 
Slap you on the back and say “Ple-e-e-e-e-ase” 

F(4)           D7(4)  G(4)(4)(4)(4) 

Ple-e-e-e-e-ase 
 

         G  
Well I don’t know why I came here tonight 

             G 
I got the feelin’ that somethin’ ain’t right 

          C7 
I’m so scared in case I fall off my chair 

            G 
And I’m wonderin’ how I’ll get down the stairs 

D7                               F                  C 
Clowns to the left of me jokers to the right 

          G 
Here I am stuck in the middle with you 

                G 

‘Cause I’m stuck in the middle with you 
            G 

Yes, I’m stuck in the middle with you 
G                                        // 

Stuck in the middle with you 
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24. Summertime 
G. Gershwin & D. Heyward 

 

Intro: Am(2) E7(2) Am(2) 
 
E7        Am E7 Am        E7       Am E7 Am 

Summertime     an’ the livin’ is easy 
E          Dm                                 
Fish are jumpin’  
                          E7 F E7 
And the cotton is high 
                   Am E7 Am 
Your daddy’s rich 
              E7                 Am E7 Am E7 
And your mama’s good lookin’ 
    C              Am    E7           Am(2) F(2) E7 / 

So hush little baby, don’t you cry 
 
                   Am  E7  Am                   E7       Am E7 Am  
One of these mornings   your going to rise up singing 
E7             Dm                                                        
Then you’ll spread your wings  
                                E7 F E7 
And you’ll take to the sky 
                 Am  E7  Am 
But till that morning 
              E7             Am  E7  Am  E7 
There’s a nothin’ can harm you 
        C              Am       E7         Am(2) F(2) E7 
With daddy and mamma standin’ by ….. repeat the song 
 
        C              Am       E7         Am E7 Am hold 
With daddy and mamma standin’ by 
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25. The End Of The World 
Arthur Kent & Sylvia Dee 

 
Intro: Dm(2) G7(2) C(2) G7(2) … play triplets 6/8 time 

 
C                                 G           Am                                 Em 

Why does the sun go on shining? Why does the sea rush to shore? 
F              Dm              Em           A7 

Don’t they know it’s the end of the world 
          Dm                            G7   

‘Cause you don’t love me any more? 

 
C                                G           Am                              Em 

Why do the birds go on singing? Why do the stars glow above? 
F              Dm              Em           A7 

Don’t they know it’s the end of the world? 
   Dm                G7         C     C7 

It ended when I lost your love 
 

Refrain 
 

  F                                          C  
I wake up in the morning and I wonder 

       G7                                   C 
Why ev’rything’s the same as it was 

  Em                            A7  

I can’t understand, no I can’t understand 
       Dm                            G7 

How life goes on the way it does 
 

C                                    G           Am                                   Em 
Why does my heart go on beating? Why do these eyes of mine cry? 

F              Dm              Em            A7  
Don’t they know it’s the end of the world? 

   Dm                    G7          C 
It ended when you said goodbye 
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26. The Twenties Medley 
Darktown Strutters’ Ball – When The Red Red Robbin Comes Bob 

Bob Bobbin’ Along – Bye Bye Blackbird 

 
Intro: F(4) B7(4) C(4) A7(4) D7(4) G7(4) C(4) G7(4) 

 
         C 

I’ll be down to get you in a taxi honey 
      D7 

You better be ready ‘bout half past eight 
G7 

Now dearie don’t be late 
              C                         G7 

I want to be there when the band starts playing 
          C       

And remember when we get there honey 

D7 
Two-steps I’m goin’ to have them all 

            F                          B7 
Goin’ to dance out both my shoes 

                C                          A7 
When they play the “Jelly Roll Blues” 

   D7                          G7                         C 
Tomorrow night at the Darktown Strutters’ Ball 

 
 

               C                             G7 
When the red, red, robin comes bob, bob bobbin’ 

  C 
Along, along 

                C                              G7 

There’ll be no more sobbin’ when he starts throbbin’ 
     C             C7 

His old sweet song 
 



F                     Dm 
Wake up, wake up you sleepy head 

C                          Am 
Get up, get up, get out of bed 

D7 
Cheer up, cheer up, the sun is red 

G7    Gdim  Dm               G7 

Live, love    laugh and be happy 
C                               G7 

What if I’ve been blue, now I’m walkin’ through 
C 

Fields of flowers 
C                            G7 

Rain may glisten but still I listen 
     C              C7 

For hours and hours 
F                           Fm 

I’m just a kid again doin’ what I did again 
C            D7  

Singing a song 
               C                            G7                        C     G7 

When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin’ along 

 
 

C                                         G7          C 
Pack up all my care and woe, here I go singing low 

       D7   Dm   G7 
Bye, bye, blackbird 

Dm                                        G7 
Where somebody waits for me, sugar’s sweet, so is she 

Dm  G7  C 
Bye, bye blackbird 

C7                                          Gm    A7 
No one here can love and understand me 

Dm                                            Fm    G7 
Oh what hard luck stories they all hand me 

C                                             G7          A7 

Make my bed and light the light, I’ll arrive late tonight 
Dm         G7   C 

Blackbird bye, bye 
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27. The Water Is Wide 
Traditional 

 

Intro: Dm(4) G7(4) C(4) C stop 
 
Chorus 
                  C     F                   C 
The water is wide, I can’t cross over 
                   Am     F           G   
Neither have I, the wings to fly 
G7             C    Em                     Am 
 Give me a boat, that could carry two 
F                     G          F            C 
 And both shall row, my love and I 
 
               C     F                   C 
There is a boat, that sails the sea 

                       Am    F                   G 
She’s burdened deep, as deep could be 
G7             C     Em                   Am 
 But not as deep, as the love I’m in 
F               G         F         C 
 I know not how, I sink or swim … Chorus 
 
                  C     F                C 
I leaned my back, against an oak 
                Am  F             G  

Thinking it was, a mighty tree 
G7       C          Em      Am         
 First it bended, then it broke 
F                G     F                     C 
 Just as my love, proved false to me … Chorus 
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28. The Wayward Wind 
Patsy Cline 

 

Intro: C(4) C7(4) F(4) Fm(4) C(4) G7(4) C(4) G7(4) 
 
       C 

In a lonely shack by the railroad track 
 
I spent my younger days 
 
And I guess the sound of the outward bound 
                 G7                            C 
Made me a slave to my wanderin’ ways 
 
Chorus 
                          C     C7              F 
And the wayward wind is a restless wind 

               C                           G7 
A restless wind that yearns to wander 
               C     C7              F  Fm 
And I was born the next of kin 
                 C  G7                     C     
The next of kin to the wayward wind 
 
       C 
Oh I met him down in the border town 
 
He vowed we’d never part 
 
Though he tried his best to settle down 
               G7                       C 
Now I’m alone with a broken heart 
 
Chorus – Instrumental on Verse – Chorus to End 
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29. Tonight You Belong To Me 
Billy Rose & Lee David 

 
G 
2-2-2-2--3--2--- 

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

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

0-0-0-0--0--0--0   x2 

1 & a  2  &  3   4  

D D U D  U  D  D 

 

  G                             G7       C             Cm 
I know (I know) you belong to somebody new 
        G                D7       G    D7  
But tonight you belong to me 
 
  G                                    G7              C             Cm 
Although (although) we’re apart, you’re part of my heart 
        G                 D7      G  

But tonight you belong to me 
 
Refrain 
 
       Cm 
Way down by the stream 
 
How sweet it would seem 
        G                E7                A7            D7    
Once more just to dream in the moonlight 

nc 
My honey 
 
  G                                G7            C              Cm    
I know (I know) with the dawn that you will be gone 
         G               D7       G      G 
But tonight you belong to me  (Just little old me!) 
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30. You Were On My Mind 
Sylvia Fricker 

 

Intro: C(4) F(2) G7(2) C(4) F(2) 
 
Chorus 

 
           (G7)             C          F 
When I woke up this mornin’ 
              G7      C      
You were on my mind 
      F             C        G7 
And you were on my mind 
        C                 F     G7    C                F 
I got troubles, oh, oh,  I got worries, oh, oh 
G7    C              F      G7 
I got wounds to bind 

 
                        C         F 
So I went to the corner 
           G7         C     G7   F   G7    F 
Just to ease my pain 
           C          G7 
Just to ease my pain 
        C                 F    G7    C               F 
I got troubles, oh, oh, I got worries, oh, oh 
G7       C         F     G7 
I came home again 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



                C        F 

An’ I got a feelin’ 
         G7     C       G7   F   G7 
Down in my shoes 
             F             C       F        G7  
Said it’s way down in my shoes 
            C               F    G7        C                  F 
I got to ramble, oh, oh, I got to move on, oh, oh 
G7           C       F          G7 
   I got to walk away my blues 
 

           (G7)             C          F 
When I woke up this mornin’ 
              G7      C      
You were on my mind 
      F             C        G7 
And you were on my mind 
        C                 F     G7    C                F 
I got troubles, oh, oh,  I got worries, oh, oh 
G7    C              F      G7    C 
I got wounds to bind 
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31. You’re Sixteen 
Recorded by Johnny Burnette & Ringo Starr 

 

Intro: A7 (4) D7 (4) G (4) D7 (3) 
 

               G 

You come on like a dream 
B7 
Peaches and cream 
C                           G 
Lips like strawberry wine 
              A7              D7                           G      D7 
You’re sixteen, you’re beautiful, and you’re mine 
 
              G 
You’re all ribbons and curls 
B7 

Ooh what a girl 
C                              G 
Eyes that sparkle and shine 
              A7              D7                           G 
You’re sixteen, you’re beautiful, and you’re mine 
 
Bridge 
 
B7 
You’re my baby, you’re my pet 

E7       
We fell in love on the night we met 
      A7 
You touched my hand, my heart went pop 
       D7        
And ooh when we kissed, we could not stop 
 
 



                 G 

You walked out of my dreams 
B7 
And into my heart 
C                               G 
Now you’re my angel divine 
              A7              D7                           G 
You’re sixteen, you’re beautiful, and you’re mine 
 
B7 
You’re my baby, you’re my pet 

E7       
We fell in love on the night we met 
      A7 
You touched my hand, my heart went pop 
       D7        
And ooh when we kissed, we could not stop 
 
                 G 
You walked out of my dreams 
B7 
And into my heart 

C                               G 
Now you’re my angel divine 
              A7              D7                           G 
You’re sixteen, you’re beautiful, and you’re mine 
 
      E7                   A7             D7                          G 
(All mine. You’re sixteen you’re beautiful and you’re mine) 
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32. You Are My Sunshine & Walkin’ In The 

Sunshine 
For Napoleon 

 

Intro: C(4) C 
 

                 C                                       C7  

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
                    F                               C       C7 

You make me happy, when skies are gray 
                 F                                 C 

You’ll never know dear, how much I love you 

                              G7            C  
Please don’t take my sunshine away 
 

               C                                        C7 
The other night dear, as I lay sleeping 

                F                    C       C7 
I dreamt I held you in my arms 

             F                                 C 

When I awoke dear, you were beside me 
                      G7     C            

And I held you in my arms … verse 1 
 

C                                                               G7 

Walkin’ in the sunshine, sing a little sunshine song 
                                                                   C 

Put a smile upon your face as if there’s nothin’ wrong 

                                    C7 
Think about a good time had a long time ago 

F 
Think about forgettin’ about your worries and your woes 

C                                 G7                          C       
Walkin’ in the sunshine, sing a little sunshine song  
 

F                  C 

    La la la la la dee, oh 
G7                                        C 

    Whether the weather be rain or snow 
F                            C 

    Pretending can make it real 
   D7                         G7 

A snowy pasture, a green and grassy field … Verse to finish 
Reproduced for educational purposes only 


