
 
 

PHUNtime Songbook  
 

Number Nine 
 

No. Title Key 

1 Anytime C 

2 Calendar Girl C 

3 California Sun C 

4 Carolina Moon G 

5 Col Joye Medley C 

6 Crazy G 

7 Daydream Believer C 

8 Don’t Fence Me In C 

9 Down At Papa Joes C 

10 Elvis Presley Medley C 

11 Every Day C 

12 Feel Like Going Back Home C 

13 How Long Blues C 

14 I Love My Ukulele C 

15 I Love You Baby C 

16 I’m A Believer C 

17 In The Jailhouse Now C 

18 It’s A Heartache C 

19 Living Doll G 

20 Love Is All Around G 

21 Oh Carol C 

22 Sailor C 

23 Sea Of Love C 

24 Sunny Am 

25 Sway Am 

26 The Book Of Love C 

27 The Uke John B C 

28 Three Little Birds C 

29 Ukulele So Much Fun (tune:Teenager in love) C 

30 Wagon Wheel D 

31 Walking Blues C 

32 Walk Right In D 

33 Well All Right D 

34 Who’s Sorry Now C 

35 Yes Sir She’s My Baby C 

36 Your Cheating Heart C 

37 What Aloha Means & Bye Bye Baby Goodbye C 



 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



 

 
 

1. Anytime 
Herbert Happy Lawson 

 

Intro: C(4) Cdim(4) Dm7(4) G7(4) 
 

      A7                        D7             G7                        C 

Any time you’re feeling lonely, 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 

D7           G7                                      C 

That’s the time, I’ll come back home to you 
 

     A7                           D7                   G7                         C  

Anytime your world gets lonely, and you find true friends are few 
      F    Fm            C 

Anytime  you see a rainbow 
             D7                            G7 

That will be a sign the storm is through 
 

      A7                   D7                 G7                 E7 
Anytime will be the right time, anytime at all will do 

          A7                     D7  
So anytime you say you want only my love 

               G7(4)(2)  D7          G7(4)(2)      
That’s the time,       that’s the time 

D7           G7(4)(2) D7          G7                                     C F C      

That’s the time       that’s the time I’ll come back home to you 
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2. Calendar Girl 
Neil Sedaka 

 

C                                  Am               C                  Am 
  I love, I love, I love my Calendar Girl, yeah, sweet Calandar Girl 

C                                   Am                F                     G7           C  
  I love, I love, I love my Calendar Girl, each and every day of the year 

 

C 
(January) You start the year off fine 

Am    
(February) you’re my little valentine 

C 
(March) I’m gonna march you down the aisle 

Am 
(April) you’re the Easter bunny when you smile 

F                      F#dim 
Yeah, yeah, my heart’s in a whirl 

  C                                      A7 
I love, I love, I love my little Calandar Girl 

         D7            G7           C(2) F(2) C(4)  
Every day, every day of the year 

 

C 
(May) maybe if I ask your dad and mom 

Am 
 They’ll let me take you to the highschool prom 

    C 
(July) Like a firecracker I’m a-glow 

Am 
(August) When you’re on the beach you steal the show 

F                      F#dim 
Yeah, yeah, my heart’s in a whirl 

  C                                      A7 
I love, I love, I love my little Calandar Girl 

         D7            G7           C(2) F(2) C(4) 
Every day, every day of the year 

 

 
 

 



      C 

(September) I’ll light the candle at your “sweet sixteen” 
Am 

Romeo and Juliette on Halloween 
     C 

(November) I’ll give thanks that you belong to me 
     Am 

(December) You’re the present ‘neath my Christmas tree 
F                     F#dim  

Yeah, yeah, my heart’s in a whirl 
  C                                      A7 

I love, I love, I love my little Calandar Girl 
         D7            G7           C(2) F(2) C 

Every day, every day of the year 
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3. California Sun 
The Rivieras 

 

                   C                   F      C           C                  F       C  
---------------- 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

                c      e e    g    g   g   a  c    g        c     e e   g    g    g   a  c    g        c 

 

     C                              F   C      Riff - C(4) F(2) C(2) 

I’m goin’ out west where I belong 
                C                               F             C       Riff 

Where the days are short and the nights are long 
               C                  F               C                  F 

Well, they Walk, and I’ll Walk, they Twist, and I’ll Twist 
        C                  F               C              F   

They Shim, and I’ll Shim, they Fly and I’ll Fly 
                   C            Bb       A7            D7          G7     C 

Well, they’re out there having fun, in the warm California sun 

 
     C                         F         C       Riff  

I’m goin’ out west out on the coast 
                C                         F             C       Riff 

Where the California girls are really the most 
               C                  F               C                  F 

Well, they Walk, and I’ll Walk, they Twist, and I’ll Twist 
        C                  F               C              F   

They Shim, and I’ll Shim, they Fly and I’ll Fly 
                   C            Bb       A7            D7          G7     C 

Well, they’re out there having fun, in the warm California sun 
 

            C                       F        C    Riff 
Well the girls are frisky in ol’ Frisco 

   C                              F           C    Riff  

A pretty little chick wherever you go 
               C                  F               C                  F 

Well, they Walk, and I’ll Walk, they Twist, and I’ll Twist 
        C                  F               C              F   

They Shim, and I’ll Shim, they Fly and I’ll Fly 
                   C            Bb       A7            D7          G7     C 

Well, they’re out there having fun, in the warm California sun 
Repeat last line to end. 



 

 
 

4. Carolina Moon 
Benny Davis & Joe Burke/Connie Francis 

 

Intro: G(3) G7(3) C(3) Cm(3) G(3) D7(3) G(3) D7(3) 
 

G           G7            C  Cm   G                   D7                       G   D7 
Carolina Moon keep shining, shining on the one who waits for me  

G           G7          C Cm   G                  D7                 G(3) D7  
Carolina Moon I’m pining, pining for the place I long to be 

 
Refrain 

 

             C                    C            G                   G 
How I’m hoping tonight you’ll go, go to the right window 

A7                       A7                            Am(3) Daug(3) 
Scatter your light, say I’m alright please do 

 
G                      G7         C    Cm G                D7  G 

Tell her that I’m blue and lonely   dreamy Carolina Moon 
 

Instrumental (Verse) 
 

             C                    C            G                   G 
How I’m hoping tonight you’ll go, go to the right window 

A7                       A7                            Am(3)  Daug(3) 
Scatter your light, say I’m alright please do 

 

G                      G7         C    Cm G                D7  G 
Tell her that I’m blue and lonely   dreamy Carolina Moon 
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5. Col Joye Medley 

 
 
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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6. Crazy 
Willie Nelson 

 
Intro: Am(2) D7(2) G(2) D7(2) 

 
G              E7                        Am     

Crazy, I'm crazy for feeling so lonely 
    D7                                   G    Am  D7 

I'm crazy, crazy for feeling so blue 
G                   E7                              Am     

 I know you'd love me as long as you wanted 
              D7                                                     G     G7 

And then someday you'd leave me for somebody new 
 

C                                      G     

Worry, why do I let myself worry 
A7                                               D7  

Wondering, what in the world did I do 
G            E7                                    Am       

Crazy for thinking that my love could hold you 
      C           Bm      Am        E7      

I'm crazy for trying  crazy for crying 
            Am        D7      G     Am  D7 

And I'm crazy for loving you 
 

G              E7                        Am     
Crazy, I'm crazy for feeling so lonely 

      D7                                 G     Am  D7 
I'm crazy, crazy for feeling so blue 

G                 E7                              Am     

i know you'd love me as long as you wanted 
             D7                                                       G     G7 

And then someday, you'd leave me for somebody new 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



C                                      G     

Worry, why do I let myself worry 
A7                                               D7  

Wondering, what in the world did I do 
G            E7                                    Am       

Crazy for thinking that my love could hold you 
      C           Bm     Am         E7      

I'm crazy for trying  crazy for crying 
            Am         D7     G     G7 

And I'm crazy for loving you 
 

 
     C            Bm      Am        E7      

I'm crazy for trying  crazy for crying 
            Am        D7      G   

And I'm crazy for loving you 
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7. Daydream Believer 
John Stewart 

 

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

                C                    Dm 
Oh I could hide ‘neath the wings 

          Em                  F 
Of the bluebird as she sings 

      C                Am                     D7    G7 
The six o’clock alarm would never ring 

         C              Dm 

But it rings and I rise 
              Em                  F 

Wipe the sleep out of my eyes 
     C          Am      Dm  G7     C            

My shaving razor’s cold and it stings 
 

Refrain 
F            G7      Em 

Cheer up sleepy Jean 
F            G7     Am 

Oh, what can it mean 
F    C                   F              C        Am       D7       G7  

To a daydream believer and a home-coming queen 
 

C                            Dm 

You once thought of me 
       Em                     F 

As a white knight on a steed 
C                           Am             D7    G7 

Now you know how happy I can be 
                  C                             Dm 

Oh, and our good times start and end 
            Em               F 

Without dollar one to spend 
      C              Am   Dm    G7     C 

But how much baby do we really need 
 

Refrain to end 
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8. Don’t Fence Me In 
Robert Fletcher & Cole Porter 

 

Intro: D7(2) G7(2) C(4) D7(2) G7(2) C(3) stop 
 

nc             C  

Oh give me land lots of land under starry skies above 
                       G7 

Don’t fence me in 
 

Let me rid through the wide open country that I love 
                       C 

Don’t fence me in 
                                       C7 

Let me be by myself in the evening breeze 

F 
Listen to the murmur of the cottonwood trees 

C                                   A7                    
Send me off forever but I ask you please 

D7       G7          C stop 
  Don’t fence me in 
 

nc             F         

Just let me loose let me straddle my old saddle 
                                    C 

Underneath the western skies 
           F   

On my cayuse let me wander over yonder 
                                 C     G7 stop 

Till I see the mountain rise 
 

nc           C                                     C7          
I want to ride to the ridge where the West commences 

F  
Gaze at the moon till I lose my senses 

  C                                     A7 
I can’t look at hobbles and I can’t stand fences 

D7      G7          C 
  Don’t fence me in (Repeat the song) 

D7       G7          C  D7       G7          C G7 C 
  Don’t fence me in.   Don’t fence me in. 
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9. Down At Papa Joe’s 
Jerry Smith 

 

C                                                           D7 

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

-----4---3---4----- 

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

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

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

----4---3---3------ 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

a    ab   g    ab         a   ab   g                  e   eb   d   eb           e   eb   d      

 

G7                                                                                       C 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

3---4--------------- 

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

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

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

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

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

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

d      e    g    g         d       e    g               g    ab    a   b           c    c    c 

 

       C 

Say, there’s a place in New Orleans  
       D7 

That serves fried chicken with turnip greens 
G7 

Crawfish bisgue that treats you right 
                                     C 

And Papa Joe plays there every night 
          C 

A little dark-haired beauty says “Step right in” 

                  D7 
And you can bet a dollar she’ll be your friend 

G7                                                                      C 
Everybody there has a tolerable time, down a Papa Joe’s 
 

C7 C7 F F D7 D7 G7 G7 
 

C                                                         

Papa Joe’s got a swingin’ band,  
            D7 

You can rock & roll to Dixieland 
G7                                                                       

Customers know it’s the place to go 
                     C 

Down at Papa Joe’s 
     

 
 



C                                                 D7 
0------------------- 

-----4---3---4----- 

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

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

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

----4---3---3------ 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

--------------------- 
A     ab    g      ab           a      ab    g     g                e     eb   d      eb             e      eb   d     d 

G7                                                         C 1st repeat      C 2nd end         
---------------- 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

3---4---------- 

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

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

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

----4---3------ 

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

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

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

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

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

--------------- 
d      e      g     g      d        e    g               g     ab    a      b      a     ab    g               c      c      c 

 

   C 

A little waitress comes to sit you down 
        D7 

She’s got the best frog legs in town 
              G7 

There’s a welcome sign hanging on the door 
                              C 

So don’t be afraid to ask for more 
 

             C 
Now the only time Joe closes at night  

   D7  
Is when the police comes and turns out the light 

        G7                                                                     C 
They get a little mad but they don’t fight, down at Papa Joe’s 
 

C7 C7 F F D7 D7 G7 G7 
 

     C 

It’s thicker than fleas on a monkey’s back 

           D7 
But the folks down there, they like it like that 

G7                                                                          C 
They live it up, and they all come back, down at Papa Joe’s 
 

C                                              D7 
0------------------- 

-----4---3---4----- 

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

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

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

----4---3---3------ 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

--------------------- 
A     ab    g      ab           a      ab    g     g                e     eb   d      eb             e      eb   d     d 
 

G7                                                         C 1st repeat      C 2nd end         
---------------- 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

3---4---------- 

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

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

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

----4---3---3-- 

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

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

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

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

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

--------------- 
d      e      g     g      d        e    g               g     ab    a      b      a     ab    g               c 
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10. Elvis Presley Medley 
 

               C 
Well it’s a one for the money, two for the show 

                                  C7 
Three to get ready now go cat go 

      F                                              C 

But don’t you step on my blue suede shoes 
            G7                         F                         C        G7 

You can do anything but lay off my blue suede shoes 
 

                   C 

Well you can knock me down, step on my face 
 

Slander my name all over the place 

 
Do anything that you want to do 

                              C7 
But uh uh honey lay off my shoes 

       F                                              C 
And don’t you step on my blue suede shoes 

            G7                         F                         C         G7 
You can do anything but lay off my blue suede shoes 

 
C 

Blue blue blue suede shoes. Blue blue blue suede shoes 
F                                       C 

Blue blue blue suede shoes. Blue blue blue suede shoes 
            G7                         F                         C 

You can do anything but lay off my blue suede shoes 

 
                                C 

You ain’t nothin’ but a hound dog cryin’ all the time 
                                F                                 C  

You ain’t nothin’ but a hound dog cryin’ all the time 
                    G7                                         F                       C 

Well you ain’t never caught a rabbit and you ain’t no friend of mine 
 

 
 

 



                                     C                                              

When they said you were high classed well that was just a lie 
                                     F                                              C 

When they said you were high classed well that was just a lie 
                    G                                          F                       C 

Well you ain’t never caught a rabbit and you ain’t no friend of mine 
 

              C 
Ah well a bless-a my soul what’s wrong with me? 

 
I’m itchin’ like a man on a fuzzy tree 

 
My friends say I’m actin’ wild as a bug I’m in love 

                                     F     G7           C              C7 
I’m all shook up! Mm mm mm mm yeah yeah yeah 

 

F 
Please don’t ask  me what’s on my mind 

        C 
I’m a little mixed up but I’m feelin’ fine 

              F   
When I’m near the girl that I love best 

     G7 
My heart beats so it scares me to death! 

 
      C                                                     C7  

You know I can be found, sittin’ home all alone 
   F                                     C 

If you can’t come around, at least please telephone 
             Dm  G7                      C 

Don’t be cruel, to a heart that’s true 

 
C                                                                          C7 

Baby if I made you mad, for something I might have said 
F                                            C 

Please let’s forget the past, the future looks bright ahead 
             Dm  G7                      C 

Don’t be cruel, to a heart’s that true 
 

          F                   G7    F                  G7                     C 
I don’t want no other love, baby it’s just you, I’m thinking of 

             Dm  G7                        C 
Don’t be cruel, to a heart’s that’s true 

             Dm  G7                        C(4) G7(2) C 
Don’t be cruel, to a heart’s that’s true 
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11. Everyday 
N. Petty. C. Hardin 

 

Intro: C(2) F(2) C(2) G7(2) x 2 
 
C           F                  G7 
Ev’ryday it’s a getting’ closer 
C                F                G7 
Goin’ faster than a roller coaster 
C                          G7                 C    F  C  G7 
Love like yours will truly come my way 
 
C           F                  G7 
Ev’ryday it’s a getting’ faster 
C                   F                   G7 
Ev’ryone said “Go on up and ask her” 
C                          G7                  C    F  C  C7 
Love like yours will truly come my way 
 
Chorus 
 

F                                 
Ev’ryday seems a little longer 
Bb                               
Ev’ry way love’s a little stronger 
Eb                                        
Come what may do you ever long for 
Ab                  G7 
True love from me? 
 
Vs.1 – Vs.2 (Instrumentally) – Chorus – Vs.1 

 

C                       G7                  C  F  C-G7-C 
Love like this will truly come my way 
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12. Feel Like Going Back Home 
Stephen Pigram 

 

Intro: C(2) G(2) x 2 
 
C           G              C  G  C  G 
Feel like going back home 
        C                   G                C  G  C  G 
Right now while the mangos are ripe 
         C       G              C  G  C  G  
Frangipani’s starting to bloom 
            C             G             C  G  C  G 

And the blue bone starting to bite 
 
Chorus 
 
      E7                                   Am                F 
Hey mum I can just taste your fish soup and rice 
C               G                  C  G  
I’m coming back home to you 
E7                                    Am F 

 Can’t hack the pace of the city life 
C               G                C  G  C  G  
Soon I’ll be dreaming in Broome 
 
Bridge 
 
Am  C         G                             C 
Lazy breeze flowing through your mind 
F    Fm   C                 G                   C  G  C  G 

Sky blue seas catch a feed there anytime 
 
 
 
 



C                   G             C  G  C  G 
Driving up the dusty red highway 
              C                      G              C  G  C  G  
I got this freedom flowing wind in my hair 
C                    G               C  G  C  G 
Soaking up the wild desert country 
          C               G                C  G  C  G 
All my worries are gone I don’t care 
 

Chorus 
 
      E7                                   Am               F 
Hey mum I can just taste your fish soup and rice 
C               G                  C  G  C  G  
I’m coming back home to you 
E7                                    Am F 
 Can’t hack the pace of the city life 
C               G                C          G 

Soon I’ll be dreaming in Broome 
C               G                C          G 
Soon I’ll be dreaming in Broome 
C               G                C          G 
Soon I’ll be dreaming in Broome 
 
Ending 
 
C(2) G(2) x 2 
 
                 G                C          G 
Soon I’ll be dreaming in Broome 
C               G                C          G 
Soon I’ll be dreaming in Broome 
C               G                C 
Soon I’ll be dreaming in Broome 
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13. How Long Blues 
Traditional 

 

C    /     /     / C7    /     /     / F    /     /     / Fm    /     /     / 

C    /     /     / G7    /     /     / C   C7   F   Fm C    /    G7    / 

 

       C                     C7 

How long, baby how long 
             F                         Fm 

Has that evenin’ train been gone? 
       C             G7                   C C7 F Fm C(2) G7(2) 

How long, how long, baby how long? 
 

                  C                             C7 
Went to the station, didn’t see no train 

                  F                                Fm 
Down in my heart, I have an achin’ pain 

       C             G7                   C C7  F  Fm  C  G7 
How long, how long, baby how long? 

 
            C                     C7 

I feel so lonely, I feel so sad 

                           F                                  Fm 
Thinkin’ about the good times that we once had 

       C             G7                   C C7 F Fm  C  G7 
How long, how long, baby how long? .................Solo x 2 

 
                        C                        C7 

You’re gonna be sorry, you feel so blue 
                    F                             Fm 

You’re gonna want me, like I want you 
       C             G7                   C C7 F Fm C  G7 

How long, how long, baby how long? 
 

                     C                          C7 
Don’t have no money, to ride the train 

                       F                              Fm 

I would ride the rails, to be with you again 
       C             G7                   C C7 F Fm C  G7  C7 hold 

How long, how long, baby how long? 
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14. I Love My Ukulele 
 

Intro: C(4)(4) 
 

           C                          F                                    C 

It’s the happiest blues, the happiest blues you’ll ever play 

           F                                                                C 
It’s the happiest blues, the happiest blues you’ll ever play 

           G7                                 F                       C    G7 
It’s the happiest blues you’ll ever play on your ukulele 
 

  C                         F                           C 
I love my ukulele, I love to play it every day 

  F                                                      C  

I love my ukulele, I love to play it every day 
  G7                     F           C       G7 

I just can’t put my ukulele away 
 

  C 

I play it in the morning, I play it at noon 
 

I play it in the evening, beneath the moon 

  F                                                      C  
I love my ukulele, I love to play it every day 

  G7                     F           C       G7 
I just can’t put my ukulele away 
   
  C 

I play it when I’m happy, I play it when I’m sad 
 

I play it with my friends, when we gather for a jam 
  F                                                      C  

I love my ukulele, I love to play it every day 
  G7                     F           C        

I just can’t put my ukulele away 
  G7                     F            C 

I just can’t put my ukulele away 
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15. I Love You Baby 
Freddie & The Dreamers 

 

Intro: C 
 

C                            G7                    C 
Whoa-oh, Whoa-oh, I love you baby, I love you so 
G7                           C                  C7 
I need you honey, I’ll never let you go 
                          F                                     C 
‘Cause you’re the girl in my heart, you’re the one I adore 
      G7          C(4) / stop 
And I-I-I love you 
 

      C                                   G7 
As I walk by the seaside, as I walk through the grass 
                                               C                 
I see the little Bluebirds making love while I pass 
C           C7                           F  
Bees are hummin’ and they’re singing everywhere 
C      G7        C 
Everyone’s in love … Chorus 
 

      C                                        G7 
As I walk by the schoolyard, as I walk by the gate 
                                                   C                        
I see the weeping willow where we kissed on every date 
      C                  C7                       F 
And carved in the bark you’ll find an arrow and a heart 
       C      G7        C 
And underneath it says … Chorus 
 

Outro: 
      G7          C              G7          C 
And I-I-I love you … and I-I-I love you 
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16. I’m A Believer 
Neil Diamond 

 

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

C                          G7             C 
I thought love was only true in fairy tales 
C                          G7                    C   C7 
Meant for someone else but not for me 
F                      C                                F 
Love was out to get me, doo, doo, doo, doo 
                         C                                 F 
That’s the way it seemed, doo, doo, doo, doo 

                        C          Bb      G7 
Disappointment haunted all my dreams 
 

Chorus 
                       C    F    C          F           C      F    C 
Then I saw her face……………now I’m a believer 
F       C       F     C     F                 C      F    C 
Not a trace……………of doubt in my mind 
F       C                  F                 C 
I’m in love, oooo……………I’m a believer 
              Bb                G7(4) (4) last time end on C 
I couldn’t leave her if I tried 
 

C                          G7                 C 
I thought love was more or less a giving thing 
C                         G7                  C     C7 
Seems the more I gave the less I got 
F                        C                               F 

What’s the use of trying, doo, doo, doo, doo 
                    C                           F 
All you get is pain, doo, doo, doo, doo 
                       C           Bb    G7 
When I needed sunshine I got rain … chorus x 2 
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17. In The Jailhouse Now 
Jimmy Rodgers – Joe Brown recording. 

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

 
C 

I had a friend named Ramblin’ Bob 
 

He liked to steal gamble and rob 
                                                       F 

He thought he was the smartest guy around 
 

But I found out last Monday, Bob got locked up Sunday 
                  D                                                G 

And they’ve got him in the jailhouse way down town 

 
Chorus 

 
                              C                             F 

He’s in the jailhouse now, in the jailhouse now 
         G 

Well I told him once or twice, to stop playin’ cards and shootin’ dice 
                              C 

He’s in the jailhouse now 
 

Yodel 
 

               F  
Oh lee oh lay-hee heeee….eeee 

               C 

Oh lee oh lay-hee heeee….eeee 
         G                                                       C 

Yo de lay hee-hee, yo de lay hee-hee, you de lay hee-hee 
 

C 
Bob liked to play his poker, Pinochle, Whist and Euchre 

                                                  F 
But shootin’ dice was his favourite game 

 
He got throwed in jail, with nobody to go his bail 

       D                                              G 
The judge done said that he refused a fine 



Chorus 

 
                              C                             F 

He’s in the jailhouse now, in the jailhouse now 
         G 

Well I told him once or twice, to stop playin’ cards and shootin’ dice 
                              C 

He’s in the jailhouse now 
 

Yodel 
 

               F  
Oh lee oh lay-hee heeee….eeee 

               C 
Oh lee oh lay-hee heeee….eeee 

         G                                                       C 

Yo de lay hee-hee, yo de lay hee-hee, you de lay hee-hee 
 

C 
I went out last Tuesday, I met a girl called Susie 

                                           F 
I said I was the swellest guy around 

 
She started callin’ me honey, we started spendin’ my money 

      D                                G 
We took in every cabaret in town 

 
Chorus 

 
                                C 

We’re in the jailhouse now (We’re in the jailhouse now) 

                                F 
We’re in the jailhouse now (in the jailhouse now) 

         G 
Well I told that judge right to his face, I don’t like to see this place 

                                C 
We’re in the jailhouse now 

 
Yodel 

 
               F  

Oh lee oh lay-hee heeee….eeee 
               C 

Oh lee oh lay-hee heeee….eeee 
         G                                                       C                G C 

Yo de lay hee-hee, yo de lay hee-hee, you de lay hee-hee 

 
Reproduced for educational purposes only 



 
 

18. It’s A Heartache 
Ronnie Scott & Steve Wolfe 

 

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

G7   C                                  Em 

It’s a heartache, nothin’ but a heartache 
                          F                                          C        G7  

Hits you when it’s too late, hits you when you’re down 
        C                                    Em 

It’s a fool’s game, nothin’ but a fool’s game 
                       F                                C        G7 

Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown 
 

Refrain 
 

          F                        G7 

It ain’t right with love to share  
               Em                  Am        G7 

When you find he doesn’t care, for you 
          F                          G7                    Em            Am    G7  

It ain’t wise to need someone, as much as I…. depend on….. you 
 

            C                                  Em 
Oh it’s a heartache, nothin’ but a heartache 

                          F                                          C        G7 
Love him ‘til your arms break, then he’ll let you down 
 

        C                                  Em 

It’s a heartache, nothin’ but a heartache 
                          F                                          C         G7 

Hits you when it’s too late, hits you when you’re down ………..Refrain 
 

              C                                 Em 
Oh, it’s a heartache, nothin’ but a heartache 

                               F                                          C        G7 
You love him ‘til your arms break, then he’ll let you down 

        C                                    Em 
It’s a fool’s game, nothin’ but a fool’s game 

                       F                               C        G7          C      / stop. 
Standing in the cold rain feeling like a clown        It’s a heartache 
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19. Living Doll 
Lionel Bart 

A-------------- 

E-3---3----0-- 

C--------2----2 

G-----------------0 

 
No chord      G 

Got myself a crying, talking, sleeping, walking, living doll 
                                                                           A7           D 

Got to do my best to please her, just ‘cause she’s a living doll 
                    G                                       E7 

Got  a roving eye and that is why she satisfies my soul 

                        G                  D                  G 
Got the one and only walking, talking, living doll 

 
                           C 

Take a look at her hair it’s real 
                           G 

And it you don’t believe what I say, just feel 
                            C 

I’m gonna lock her up in a trunk, so no big hunk 
      D                            D7 

Can steal her away from me 
 

                   G 
Got myself a crying, talking, sleeping, walking, living doll 

                                                                           A7           D 

Got to do my best to please her, just ‘cause she’s a living doll 
                   G                                       E7 

Got a roving eye and that is why she satisfies my soul 
                        G                  D7                G  

Got the one and only walking, talking, living doll 
 

Solo verse 1 then sing to the end. 
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20. Love Is All Around 
Reg Presley 

 
Intro: G(2) Am(2) F(2) D(2) repeat 

 
  G                Am     F           D       G  Am  F  D 

I feel it in my fingers, I feel it in my toes 
      G                    Am         F                D         G  Am  F  D 

The love that’s all around me, and so the feeling grows 
     G                   Am   F             D          G  Am  F  D 

It’s written on the wind, it’s everywhere I go 
    G                Am       F                    D     G  Am  F  D       

So if you really love me, come on and let it show 
 

Refrain 

 
C                                Am 

 You know I love you, I always will 
C                                      G 

 My mind’s made up by the way that I feel 
           C                              Am  

There’s no beginning, there’ll be no end 
                                  D                D7 

‘Cause on my love, you can depend 
 

  G                      Am      F            D       G  Am  F  D 
I see your face before me, as I lay on my bed 

  G                  Am       F             D              G  Am  F  D 
I cannot get to thinking, of all the things you said 

      G                          Am    F                D         G  Am  F  D 

You gave your promise to me, and I gave mine to you 
  G                       Am       F            D      G  Am  F  D 

I need someone beside me, in everything I do … Refrain 
 

     G                   Am   F             D          G  Am  F  D 
It’s written on the wind, it’s everywhere I go 

    G                Am       F                    D     G  Am       
So if you really love me, come on and let it show 

F                    D     G  Am F                    D     G 
  Come on and let it show    Come on and let it show 
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21. Oh Carol 
Neil Sedaka 

 

C                                     Am                    Dm                     G 
Ohh. Ooh-ooh-ooo-ooo-oo-Oo ooo-ooo-ooo-ooo-ooo-ooo-ooo-ooo etc 

 

     C                       Am                Dm                                       G          
Oh Carol, I am but a fool, darling I love you, though you treat me cruel 

      C                                      Am 
You hurt me, and you make me cry 

              Dm         G                 C 
But if you leave me, I will surely die 
 

                                        C                                   Am 

Darling there will never be another, ‘cause I love you so 
                Dm                                 G 

Don’t ever leave me, say you’ll never go 
 

                                           C                                             Am 
I will always want you for my sweetheart, no matter what you do 

     Dm          G                   C  
Oh Carol, I’m so in love with you 

 
(Sing Ohh, ooh-ooh–ooo-etc over the next verse which is sorta talker) 
 

     C                       Am                Dm                                       G          

Oh Carol, I am but a fool, darling I love you, though you treat me cruel 
      C                                      Am 

You hurt me, and you make me cry 
              Dm         G                 C 

But if you leave me, I will surely die 
 

                                        C                                   Am 
Darling there will never be another, ‘cause I love you so 

                Dm                                 G 
Don’t ever leave me, say you’ll never go 
 

                                           C                                             Am 

I will always want you for my sweetheart, no matter what you do 
     Dm          G                   C  

Oh Carol, I’m so in love with you 
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22. Sailor 
Recorded by Lolita & Petula Clark 

 

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

 
C                       F 
Sailor, stop your roaming 
C                      G    G7 
Sailor, leave the sea 
C                      F        
Sailor, when the tide turns 
C                G         C    C7 
Come home safe to me 
 
                                F 
As you sail across the sea 
                                C 
All my love is there beside you 
                             G 
From the Philippine Islands 
                       C      C7 
Honolulu or Thailand 
                                   F 
From the harbour of my heart 
                                C 
I will send my love to guide you 
                                G 
As you sail across the sea 
                      C 
Come home to me  

 
Repeat 
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23. Sea Of Love 
G. Khoury. P. Baptiste 

 

Intro: C (4) E7 (2) F (2) G7 (4) 
 

C                         E7 
Do you remember when we met 
F                      D7 
That’s the day I knew you were my pet 
C                         D7                    C 
I want to tell you, just how much I love you 
 

C                   E7 
Come with me my love 
F                    D7 
To the sea the sea of love 
C                         D7                    C 
I want to tell you, just how much I love you 
 

Refrain 
 

G              F 
Come with me 
G        F    E7 G 
To the sea of love 
 
C                   E7 
Come with me my love 
F                    D7 
To the sea the sea of love 

C                         D7                    C 
I want to tell you, just how much I love you 
C                        D7                     C 
I want to tell you, just how much I love you 
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24. Sunny 
Bobby Hebb 

 

Intro: Am (4) C7 (4) F (4) E7 (4) 
 

Am    C7                   F                         E7 
Sunny, yesterday my life was filled with rain 
Am    C7                               F                      E7 

Sunny, you smiled at me and really eased the pain 
            Am     
Oh, the dark days are gone 
            Am                 
And the bright days are here 
     F                        Fm 
My sunny one shines so sincere 
      E7                                  Am   E7 
Oh, Sunny one so true, I love you. 
 
Am    C7                        F                  E7 
Sunny, thank you for the sunshine bouquet 
Am    C7                         F                            E7 
Sunny, thank you for the love you brought my way 
Am                           
You gave to me your all in all 
F              Fm 
Now I feel ten feet tall 
      E7                           Am        E7 
Oh, Sunny one so true, I love you. 
 
 
 



Am     C7                       F                       E7 
Sunny, thank you for the truth you let me see 
Am     C7                       F                     E7 
Sunny, thank you for the facts from A to Z 
Am 
My life was torn like wind-blown sand 
           F                               Fm 
Then a rock was formed when we held hands 
E7                           Am         E7       

Sunny one so true, I love you. 
 
Am     C7                        F                       E7 
Sunny, thank you for that smile upon your face 
Am     C7                        F 
Sunny, thank you for that gleam 
                      E7 
That flows with grace 
Am 

You’re my spark of nature’s fire 
F                             Fm 
You’re my sweet complete desire 
E7                           Am         
Sunny one so true, I love you 
E7                           Am 
Sunny one so true, I love you 
E7                           Am         E7  A 
Sunny one so true, I love you 
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25. Sway 
Recorded by Bobby Rydell & Dean Martin 

 

Intro: Dm(4) Am(4) E7(4) Am stop 
 

Am                               Dm      E7 
When marimba rhythms start to play 
Dm            E7   Am 
Dance with me, make me sway 
                         Dm         E7 
Like a lazy ocean hugs the shore 
Dm        E7     Am 

Hold me close, sway me more 
 
                                Dm    E7 
Like a flower bending in the breeze 
Dm          E7   Am 
Bend with me, sway with ease 
                                        Dm         E7 
When we dance you have a way with me 
Dm          E7  Am 

Stay with me, sway with me 
 
Chorus 
                            G 
Other dancers may be on the floor 
                                 C 
Dear, but my eyes will see only you 
                             E7 
Only you have that magic technique 
                             Am 
When we sway I go weak 
 
 
 



Am                               Dm E7 
I can hear the sounds of vio-lins 
Dm       E7   Am 
Long before, it begins 
                                 Dm         E7 
Make me thrill as only you know how 
Dm         E7         Am 
Sway me smooth, sway me now 
 

       Dm          E7        Am                Dm/Am/E7/Am 
End: Sway me smooth, sway me now 
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26. The Book Of Love 
Warren Davis 

 

Intro: C(4) Am(4) F(4) G7(4) 
 
C                      Am            F                               G7 
Tell me, tell me, tell me, oh who wrote the book of love? 
      C                      Am                 F                     G7 
I’ve got to know the answer, was it someone from above? 
  C                                  F                                       C(4)(4) 
I wonder, wonder, who….who….who wrote the book of love? 
 

C                Am        F                       G7  
I … love you darling, baby you know I do 
            C                    Am              F                       G7 
But I’ve got to see this book of love, find out why it’s true 
  C                                  F                                       C(4)(4) 
I wonder, wonder, who….who….who wrote the book of love? 
 
C                Am      F                    G7  
Baby, baby, baby, I love you yes I do 

          C                   Am               F                             G7 
Well it says so in this book of love, ours is the one that’s true 
  C                                 F                                        C(4)(4) 
I wonder, wonder, who….who….who wrote the book of love? 
 
 
Repeat the song & end on C 
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27. The Uke John-B 
Lisa McCormick 

 

Intro: C(4) G7(4) C(4) G7(4)                       Island Strum: D  DU  UD 
 

Chorus 
 

C 
Tune up your uke baby, to GCEA 

                                                       G7 
Hold it up to your heart and play us a song 

                          C    C7                          F           Fm 
And we’ll all sing along, Hey what could go wrong? 

             C        G7               C 

With the ukulele, the party is on 
 

C 

Look to George Harrison, wanted a uke for ev’ryone 
                                                       G7 

It’s impossible to play, and not have a laugh 
                        C    C7                           F       Fm                      

Play it ‘til you’re daft, then all things must pass 

      C                  G7                   C 
If a Beatle loved it, I’m good with that … chorus 
 

        C 
Now, Betty she learned the C chord, then she learned the G chord 

                                                                G7 

And once she learned the F she was all over town 
                       C      C7                            F         Fm 

Betty’s laying it down,  Betty’s working the crowd 
C                 G7                    C  

Ukulele Betty, she’s living out loud! … chorus 
 

      C                      

You start out with just the one. You learn to play a few songs 

                                                             G7 
Love the firstborn uke, but then you want more 

                        C     C7                   F        Fm 
Hey, why not explore,  let’s go to the store 

C                             G7                C         
Acquisition syndrome, you cannot ignore … chorus 



 
 

28. Three Little Birds 
Bob Marley 

 
Reggae Strum: Mute – Down/Up – Mute – Down 

                       1         2        &     3          4 
 
Riff:   A---------------------10---7--------- 

          E--8---8---10---8-------------10---8 
          C-------------------------------------- 
          G-------------------------------------- 

Riff:   A---------------------------------- 
         E--------------------3---0--------- 
         C--0---0---2---0------------2---0 
         G---------------------------------- 

 

Chorus 
 

        C(4)(4)           C(4)(4) 
Don’t worry about a thing 

            F(4)(4)                                 C(4)(4) 

 ‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright 
        C(4)(4)           C(4)(4) 

Don’t worry about a thing 
          F(4)(4)                                  C(4)(4) 

‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright 
 

                  C(4)(4)                        G(4)(4) 
Rise up this morning, smile with the rising sun 

                C(4)(4)             F(4)(4) 
Three little birds, sit on my doorstep 

                     C(4)(4)                G(4)(4) 
Singing sweet songs of melodies pure and true 

           F(4)(4)                      C(4)(4) 
Singing this is my message to you-oo-oo 

 

Chorus – Verse – Chorus 
 

Ending 
           F(4)(4)                                  C(4)(4)     

‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright …  3x 
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29. Ukulele So Much Fun 
Lyrics: Victoria Vox & Spencer Gray & Music Doc Pomus 

Tune: “Teenager In Love” 
 

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

C              Am       F                  G7          
 I’ve got a ukulele,  I’m learning how to play 

C                Am                F            G7 
 I know that I’ll get better,  if I play every day 

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

C                    Am       F            G7 
 Why’s playing ukulele, so much fun? 

 
C             Am                   F               G7 

Oh how it makes me smile, strummin’ with my friends 

C              Am                     F               G7 
If we don’t know the chords, it’s still fun to pretend 

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

C                    Am      F            G7  
 Why’s playing ukulele so much fun 

 
F               G7       F                      G7 

 I practiced chords, and strumming too 
F               G7          F              G7 

 My fingers hurt, but I pulled on through 
 

        C                   Am                      F               G7  
Well, if you want to play the uke, that won’t be so hard to do 

C                  Am                  F                  G7 

 Practice only takes a minute, and you’ll be rockin’ too 
C                Am             F            G7 

Each night I thank, that stars up above 
C               Am      F            G7                C(4) g   c     e    a 

 For makin’ ukulele so much fun, so much fun.  My dog Has Fleas  
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30. Wagon Wheel 
Bob Dylan & Jay Secor 

 
Intro: D(4) A(4) Bm(4) G(4)  Strum: D  DU   U DU 

                                                       1  2&  3& 4& 
 

      D                                    A 
I’m headed down south to the land of pines 

      Bm                           G 
I’m thumbin’ my way into North Caroline 

D                                A                        G 

Starin’ up the road and pray to God I see headlights 
  D                                     A 

I made it down the coast in 17 hours 
Bm                              G 

Pickin’ me a bouquet of dogwood flowers 
            D                                 A                     G  

And I’m hopin’ for Raleigh, I can see my baby tonight 
 

Chorus 
 

     D                             A 
So rock me mama like a wagon wheel 

Bm                        G   
Rock me mama any way you feel 

D A            G 

Hey mama rock me 
D                                 A 

Rock me mama like the wind and the rain 
Bm                           G 

Rock me mama like a southbound train 
D A            G 

Hey mama rock me 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



D                              A 

Runnin’ from the cold up in New England 
         Bm                                G 

I was born to be a fiddler in an old time string band 
     D                             A                    G 

My baby plays the guitar, I pick a banjo now 
            D                                        A 

Oh, the north country winters keep a-gettin’ me now 
             Bm                               G 

Lost my money playin’ poker so I had to up and leave 
        D                              A                       G 

But I ain’t a-turnin’ back to livin’ that old life no more 
 

Chorus 
 

     D                             A 

So rock me mama like a wagon wheel 
Bm                        G   

Rock me mama any way you feel 
D A            G 

Hey mama rock me 
D                                 A 

Rock me mama like the wind and the rain 
Bm                           G 

Rock me mama like a southbound train 
D A            G 

Hey mama rock me 
 

D                        A 
Walkin’ due south out of Roanoke 

                Bm                                  G 

I caught a trucker out of Philly, had a nice long toke 
      D                                        A 

But he’s a-headed west from the Cumberland Gap to Johnson City, 
Tennessee 

        D                             A  
And I gotta get a move on before the sun 

               Bm                                   G 
I hear my baby callin’ my name and I know that she’s the only one 

       D                           A                  G 
And if I die in Raleigh at least I will die free 

 
Chorus 
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31. Walkin’ Blues 
Robert Johnson 

 
C x 4 C C C7 F F 

C C G7 F C G7 

 

C 
Woke up this mornin’ feel ‘round for my shoes 
 
Well you know by that I got them walkin’ blues 
         F                                                        C 
Well I woke up this mornin’ feel ‘round for my shoes 
             G7                                F                        C    

Well you know by that I got them mean old walkin’ blues 
 
C 
Some people tell you walkin’ blues ain’t bad 
 
Well it’s the worst old feelin’ that I ever had 
                   F                                                 C 
Some people tell you that the walkin’ blues ain’t bad 
           G7                                                     C     

It’s the worst old feelin’ that this poor boy ever had 
 
Solo  
 

C x 4 C C C7 F F 

C C G7 F C G7 

 

Verse 1 & Ending 
 

             G7                                F                       C   
Well you know by that I got them mean old walkin’ blues 
             G7                                F                       C//// C7   

Well you know by that I got them mean old walkin’ blues 
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32. Walk Right In 
Gus Cannon & H Woods 

 

Intro: D(4) D Db B7(2) E7(2) A7(2) D(4) 
 

D                       Db   B7 
Walk right in, sit right down 
E7                  A7          D 
Daddy let your mind roll on 
D                       Db   B7 
Walk right in, sit right down 
E7                                A7 

Daddy let your mind roll on 
 
D 
Ev’rybody’s talkin’ ‘bout a new way of walkin’ 
G7 
Do you want to lose your mind? 
D                       Db   B7 
Walk right in, sit right down 
E7                  A7          D 

Daddy let your mind roll on 
 
D                       Db   B7 
Walk right in, sit right down 
E7                A7           D 
Baby let your hair hang low 
D                       Db   B7 
Walk right in, sit right down 
E7                               A7 

Baby let your hair hang low 
 
 
 
 



D 
Ev’rybody’s talkin’ ‘bout the new way you walkin’ 
G7 
Do you want to lose your mind? 
D                       Db   B7 
Walk right in, sit right down 
E7                A7           D 
Baby let your hair hang low 
 

D                         Db  B7 
Walk right in, stay a    while 
E7                        A7         D 
But baby you can’t stay too long 
D                         Db  B7 
Walk right in, stay a    while 
E7                              A7 
Baby let your mind roll on 
 

D 
Ev’rybody’s talkin’ ‘bout the new way you walkin’ 
G7 
Do you want to lose your mind? 
D                       Db   B7 
Walk right in, sit right down 
E7                A7          D   B7 
Baby let your mind roll on 
E7                A7          D 
Baby let your mind roll on (cha cha cha!) 
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33. Well All Right 
Buddy Holly/Cream 

 

Intro: D(2) C(2) D(4) D(2) C(2) D(4) rocking beat 
 

           D          C            D                                  C         D 
Well all right so I’m being foolish.  Well all right let people know 

              D               C               D  
‘bout the dreams and wishes you wish 

         D               A            D 
in the night when lights are low. 

           G                  A 
Well all right. Well all right. 

             D          C            D     
Oh, we’ll live and love with all our might 

           G                  A 

Well all right. Well all right 
      D          C          D               D(2) C(2) D(4) D(2) C(2) D(4) 

Our lifetime love will be all right 
 

           D          C            D                    D              C        D  

Well all right so I’m goin’ steady.  It’s all right when people say 
                D        C                 D 

That those foolish kids can’t be ready 
           D            A               D 

For the love that comes their way. 
           G                  A 

Well all right. Well all right. 
             D          C            D     

Oh, we’ll live and love with all our might 
           G                  A 

Well all right. Well all right 

      D          C          D               D(2) C(2) D(4) D(2) C(2) D(4) 
Our lifetime love will be all right 
 

Verse 1 and End on D(3) 
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34. Who’s Sorry Now? 
Connie Francis 

 

D7               G7               C      G7 
I’m glad that you’re sorry now. 
 

C                        E7 

Who’s sorry now? Who’s sorry now? 
A7                                  D7 

Whose heart is aching for breaking each vow? 
G7                          C                 C#dim 

Who’s sad and blue? Who’s crying too? 
G             D7           G     G7  

Just like I cried over you 
 

C                       E7 
Right to the end. Just like a friend 

A7                                Dm    A7 
I tried to warn you somehow 

Dm               Fm   C                   A7 
You had your way. Now you must pay 

D7               G7               C      (G7 to start) 
I’m glad that you’re sorry now.   

 

Optional Instrumental. 
 

Ending 
 

A7   D7            G7            C 
        I’m glad that you’re happy now 
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35. Yes Sir, She’s My Baby 
Col Joye 

 

Intro: C(2) F(2) C(2) G7 mm 
 

C                           
Yes, Sir, she’s my baby 

G7 
No, Sir, Don’t mean maybe 

                                    C      G7 
Yes, Sir, she’s my baby now 

 
C                             

Yes, Ma’am we’ve decided 

G7 
No, Ma’am, We won’t hide it 

                                       C 
Yes, Ma’am, You’re invited now 

 
Refrain 

 
G7      C7              F 

By the way, by the way 
              D7                               G7 

When we reach that preacher, I’ll say 
C                          

Yes, Sir, she’s my baby 
G7 

No, Sir, Don’t mean maybe 

                                    C     
Yes, Sir, she’s my baby now 

 
Solo on Vs.1 & 2  then Refrain to end 

 
End 

 
A7 D7        G7                 C      A7 D7        G7                   C    G7 C 

     Yes Sir, she’s my baby now      Yes Sir, you’re my baby now 
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36. Your Cheatin’ Heart 
Hank Williams 

 

Intro: C(2) F(2) C(1) no chord 
 

                   C       C7                       F 
Your cheatin’ heart, will make you weep 
                    G7                  C 
You’ll cry and cry, and try to sleep 
      G7             C     C7                      F 
But sleep won’t come, the whole night through 
                   G7                      C 

Your cheatin’ heart, will tell on you 
 
Refrain 
 
         C7             F                       C 
When tears come down, like fallin’ rain 
                 D7                        G7 
You’ll toss around, and call my name 
                      C    C7             F 

You’ll walk the floor, the way I do 
                   G7                      C 
Your cheatin’ heart, will tell on you 
 
                   C      C7                    F 
Your cheatin’ heart, will pine some day 
                     G7                     C 
And crave the love, you threw away 
      G7         C      C7                    F 

The time will come, when you’ll be blue 
                   G7                      C 
Your cheatin’ heart, will tell on you … Refrain 
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37. What Aloha Means & Bye Bye Baby Goodbye 
 

Intro: D7(3) G7(3) C(3)(3)  x  2 
 

  C                     G7                                                              C G7         
Aloha means we Welcome You.  It means more than words can say 

  C                        G7                                                     C     C7 

Aloha means Good Luck To You.  Goodnight at the close of day. 
           F                                     C 

For it’s just like a love song with a haunting sweet refrain 
D7                     G7 

Bringing you joy, bringing you pain 
  C                      G7                                     C(3)(3) 

Aloha means Farewell To You, Until We Meet Again.     Change to 4/4 time 
 

C 
Bye-bye bye-bye bye-bye baby good-bye 

                                                           G7 
I gotta get goin’ bye bye-bye baby good-bye 

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 good-bye 
 

G7 

I get so lonely, when we’re apart 
                          D7                         G7 

I love you only so don’t you break my heart 
 

C                                                                                                                       
Bye bye bye bye bye ev’rybody goodbye. 

                                                             G7 
We gotta get goin’ bye bye ev’rybody goodbye 

             C                   C7                
See you later alligator, after awhile. 

F                                  Fm 
As we say ALOHA with a great big smile 

C                       G7                        C 
Bye bye bye bye bye ev’rybody goodbye.  

C                       G7                        C(4) D7(2) G7(2) C(3)     
Bye bye bye bye bye ev’rybody goodbye. 


