
JAM 34  

 

1. On Broadway 
The Drifters 

                                                                                         D     C 

Intro: D(2) C(2) D(2) C(2)                           Strum: DU DU--UD 
                                                                                          1& 2   3  4  

 
D                   C       D            C           D       C    D  C      

  They say the neon lights are bright on Broadway 
D                        C         D       C       D  C  D  C 

  They say there’s always magic in the air 
G                        F         G            F               

  But when you’re walkin’ down the street 

G                    F       G          A 
  And you ain’t had enough to eat 

D                C             D        C            D       C  D  C  D    
  The glitter rubs right off and you’re nowhere 

 
D                    C         D            C        D       C     D  C             

  They say that people treat you fine on Broadway 
D                C          D             C         D       C  D  C  

  But lookin’ at them just gives me the blues 
G                        F        G               F 

  ‘Cause how you gonna make some time 
G                        F       G          A 

  When all you’ve got is one thin dime 
D                   C               D      C              D       C  D  C 

  And one thin dime won’t even shine your shoes 

 
D                     C         D         C          D             C  D  C 

  They say that I won’t last too long on Broadway 
D                C              D         C               D   C  D  C   

  I’ll catch a Greyhound bus for home they say 
G                         F             G             F  

  But they’re dead wrong it’s plain to see 
G                   F           G      A 

  ‘Cause I can play this ukulele 
D                 C         D           C                    D  C  D  C  

  And I won’t quit till half past three on Broadway 
     D       C     D 
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2. Day After Day 
Badfinger 

 
Intro: C(4) Fsus4(2) F(2) C(4)(4) 

 

C                Fsus4 F                  C(4)(4) 
I remember find__ing out about you 

C                  Fsus4   F             C(4)(4)  
Everyday my mind is all around you 

G                              D                F    Em Dm C 
  Looking out from my lonely room day af_ter  day 

G                            D 
  Bring it home baby make it soon 

F             C(4)           F(4) C(4)(4) 
I give my love to you 

 
C                Fsus4 F                         C(4)(4) 

I remember hold__ing you when you sleep 
C              Fsus4   F                    C(4)(4) 

Everyday I feel the tears that you weep 

G                              D                F    Em Dm C 
  Looking out from my lonely room day af_ter  day 

G                            D 
  Bring it home baby make it soon 

F Em Dm C(4)           F(4) C(4) F(4) 
I give my love to you 

 
Solo: C(4) Fsus4(2) F(2) C(4)(4) C(4) Fsus4(2) F(2) C(4)(4) 

 
G                              D                F    Em Dm C 

  Looking out from my lonely room day af_ter  day 
G                            D 

  Bring it home baby make it soon 
F Em Dm C(4)          (4) 

I give my love to you 

 
 

 
 

 
 



C                Fsus4 F                  C(4)(4) 

I remember find__ing out about you 
C                  Fsus4   F             C(4)(4)  

Everyday my mind is all around you 
G                              D                F    Em Dm C 

  Looking out from my lonely room day af_ter  day 
G                            D 

  Bring it home baby make it soon 
F Em Dm  C(4)          F(4) Dm(4) G(4) C(4)(4) C 

I give my love to you 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 



 
 

3. Boppin’ The Blues 
Blackfeather 

 

Intro: 12 Bar Blues 
 
D7(4)(4)(4) (4) G7(4)(4) D7(4)(4) A7(4) G7(4) D7(4) A7(4) x2 
 
D7 
Hot and cold shivers up and down your spine 
 
The blues lose their hold on your mind 
G7 

Get off your shoes and get yourself high 
D7 
Let yourself have a real good time 
A7          G7 
Tell your friends the truth 
                  D7  
You’ve been bop bop boppin’ the blues 
 
 

Chorus 
 
D7 
Bop bop, boppin’ the blues, yeah heh heh 
 
Bop bop, boppin’ the blues, yeah ah hah hah 
G7 
Bop bop, boppin’ the blues 
D7 

Bop bop, boppin’ the blues, yeah ah hah hah 
A7          G7             D7        
Bop bop, boppin’ the blues, yeah heh 
 
 



D7 
We started hoppin’ but we never stopped 
 
It was twelve ‘o’ clock when the police knocked 
G7 
I started runnin’ for the back door 
            D7 
Felt the foundations shakin’ in that old dance hall 
A7                                     G7 

I turned around and see the boys in blue 
               D7 stop           
And guess what, they were boppin the blues 
 
Chorus 
 
D7 
Bop bop, boppin’ the blues, yeah heh heh 
 

Bop bop, boppin’ the blues, yeah ah hah hah 
G7 
Bop bop, boppin’ the blues 
D7 
Bop bop, boppin’ the blues, yeah ah hah hah 
A7          G7             D7      
Bop bop, boppin’ the blues, yeah heh 
 
 
Instrumental 
 
Chorus x 2 
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4. Salty Dog Blues 
A song about a Sailor looking for a Soul-Mate 

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

 
Chorus 

 

C                     A7                D7 
Let me be your salty dog or I won’t be your man at all 

G7                                   C     G7 
Honey let me be your salty dog 

 
C                                            A7 

Standing on the corner with the low down blures 
D7 

Hopin’ that I might hear good news 
G7                                   C     G7 

Honey let me be your salty dog …… Chorus 
 

C                         A7 
Little fish, big fish, swim in the sea 

D7 

I love you, do you love me 
G7                                   C     G7  

Honey let me be your salty dog …… Chorus 
 

        C                           A7        
Well, you know babe that I love you 

              D7 
With your stocking’d legs and shiny shoes 

G7                                   C      G7 
Honey let me be your salty dog …… Chorus 

 
         C                     A7 

I say “One, two three, four, five, six 
D7 

Please don’t leave me in this fix.” 

G7                                   C     G7 
Honey let me be your salty dog …… Chorus & End 

 



 
 

5. I’ll Follow The Sun 
John Lennon & Paul McCartney 

 
D7         E7          G               A7   

One day you’ll look to see I’ve gone 
         G                          Am  D7           G 

For tomorrow may rain, so I’ll follow the sun 
D7           E7            G              A7 

Some day you’ll know I was the one 
         G                           Am D7           G    G7 

But tomorrow may rain, so I’ll follow the sun 
                   C       

And now the time has come 
 

       Cm                        G   G7 
And so, my love, I must go 

                   C 

And though I lose a friend 
Cm                       G       Am 

In the end you will know, oh__________ 
 

D7         E7          G                A7 
One day you’ll find that I have gone 

         G                           Am  D7          G 
But tomorrow may rain, so I’ll follow the sun 

 
Solo: (1st Verse) x 2 

 
D                       E7                     G                        A7 
------------------------- 
------------------------- 
---------2--------------- 
2------------------------ 

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

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

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

 

G                       Am       D7         G                                     Repeat 
2---2---5---2----------- 
--------------------5---3 
------------------------- 
------------------------- 

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

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

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

 

Play through to the end repeating the last line: 
 

          G                            Am D7          G  

But tromorrow may rain, so I’ll follow the sun 
 



 
 

6. Island In The Sun 
Harry Belafonte 

 

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

C                       F 
This is my island in the sun 
                G7                               C 
Where my people have toiled since time begun 
                               Dm 
Though I may sail on many a sea 
      C                             G7         C 

Her shores will always be home to me 
 
Chorus 
 
              F 
Oh Island in the sun 
G7                         C 
Willed to me by my father’s hand 
                         F 

All my days I will sing in praise 
            G7                        C 
Of your forest waters, your shining sand 
 
                                     F 
When morning breaks on heaven high 
  G7                       C 
I lift my heavy load to the sky 
                                   Dm 

Sun comes down with a burning glow 
C                                     G7        C 
Mingles my sweat with the earth below 
 
Chorus 



C                      F 
I see woman on bended knee 
G7                          C    
Cutting cane for her family 
                        Dm  
I see man at the waterside 
C                          G7        C 
Casting nets at the surging tide 
 

Chorus 
 
              F 
Oh Island in the sun 
G7                         C 
Willed to me by my father’s hand 
                         F 
All my days I will sing in praise 
            G7                        C 

Of your forest waters, your shining sand 
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7. Don’t Let The Sun Catch You Crying 
Gerard Marsden, Fred Marsden, Les Chadwick & Les Maguire 

 

Intro: Gma7(4) Cma7(4) Gma7(4) Cma7(4) 

 
Gma7            Cma7              Gma7   Cma7 

  Don’t let the sun, catch you crying 

Gma7                Cma7           D       D7  
  The night’s the time for your tears 
 

Em                         B7 
  Your heart may be broken tonight 

Em                           B7 
  But tomorrow in the morning light 

Am                D7                 Gma7  Cma7  Gma7  Cma7  

  Don’t let the sun catch you crying 
 

Gma7               Cma7           Gma7   Cma7   

  The night time shadows disappear 
Gma7                Cma7       D       D7  

   And with them go all you tears 
           Em                       B7       Em               B7  

For the morning will bring joy, for ev’ry girl and boy, So 

Am                D7                 Gma7  Cma7  Gma7  Cma7  
  Don’t let the sun catch you crying 
 

D                                         Em 
  We know that crying’s not a bad thing 

Am                                           D7 
  But stop your crying, when the birds sing 

 

Gma7        Cma7        Gma7   Cma7   
  It may be hard to discover 

Gma7                   Cma7      D        D7 
  That you’ve been left for another 
 

                  Em                  B7               Em                  B7 
But don’t forget that life’s a game, and it always comes again, Oh 

Am                D7                  Gma7    

  Don’t let the sun, catch you crying 
Cma7             Gma7                           Cma7      Gma7 

  Don’t let the sun catch you crying, oh no, oh oh oh 


