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1. Raindrops Keep Fallin’ On My Head 
Recorded by: John Farnham 

 
Intro: C(4)(4) 

 
C                                        Cma7 

Raindrops keep fallin’ on my head 
      C7                                           F                   Em7 

And just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed 
A7                     Em7 

Nothin’ seems to fit 
A7      Dm                                 G7 

Those raindrops are fallin’ on my head, they keep fallin’ 
 

             C                                     Cma7 

So I just did me some talkin’ to the sun 
      C7                            F                         Em7 

And I said I didn’t like the way he got things done 
A7                   Em7 

Sleepin’ on the job. 
A7      Dm                                 G7 

Those raindrops are fallin’ on my head, they keep fallin’ 
 

                       C         Cma7 
But there’s one thing, I know 

      F                          G7                      Em7 
The blues they send to meet me won’t defeat me 

                            A9                    Dm                  G7 
It won’t be long ‘til happiness steps up to greet me 

 

C                                       Cma7 
Raindrops keep fallin’ on my head  

      C7                                          F                     Em7 
But that doesn’t mean my eyes will soon be turnin’ red 

A7            Em7     A7 
Cryin’s not for me ‘cause  

Dm                                G7 
I’m never gonna stop the rain by complainin’ 

                   C   Dm           G7         C   Dm           G7         C hold. 
Because I’m free,   nothin’s worryin’ me,    nothin’s worryin’ me 
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2. Help! 
John Lennon & Paul McCartney 

 

Intro: C(40(4) 
 
C                                          Em 
When I was younger, so much younger than today 
Am                                 F         Bb   C 
I never needed anybody’s help in any way 
C  
But now those days are gone 
     Em   

I’m not so self assured 
Am 
Now I find I’ve changed my mind 
      F          Bb      C 
I’ve opened up the door 
 
Dm 
Help me if you can I’m feeling down 
        Bb 
And I do appreciate you being ‘round 
G7 
Help me get my feet back on the ground 
               C                                                            
Won’t you please, please help me? 
 
C                                              Em 
And now my life has changed, in oh so many ways 
Am                                   F         Bb     C 
My independence seems to vanish in the haze 
C                                   Em 
But ev’ry now and then I feel so insecure 
Am                                                F       Bb       C 
I know that I just need you like I’ve never done before 



Dm 
Help me if you can I’m feeling down 
        Bb 
And I do appreciate you being ‘round 
G7 
Help me get my feet back on the ground 
               C                           Em                        C 
Won’t you please, please help me? Help me! Help me!  
 

Ooo… 
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3. Sadie The Cleaning Lady 
Gilmore/Modera/White 

 

Intro: G(4)(4) 
 
G                         D7 
Sadie the cleaning lady 
                                                         G 
With trusty scrubbing brush and pail of water 
                 C                
Worked her fingers to the bone 
           G                   E7 

For the life she had at home 
    A7                                          D7 
Providing at the same time for her daughter 
 
      G                         D7 
Aah Sadie the cleaning lady 
                                                    G 
Her aching knees aren’t getting any younger 
             C                           G                      E7 

Well her red detergent hands have not held a man’s 
      A7                                                 D7 
And time would find her heart expired of hunger 
 
                G                                            A7 
Scrub your floors, do your chores, dear old Sadie 
             D7                                              G 
Looks as though you’ll always be a cleaning lady 
                                                 A7 

Can’t afford to get bored dear old Sadie 
             D7                                              G 
Looks as though you’ll always be a cleaning lady 
 
 



      G                         D7 
Aah Sadie the cleaning lady 
                                                      G 
Her female mind would find a way of trapping 
                C                                     G 
Though as gentle as a lamb, Sam the elevator man 
     A7                                           D7 
So she could spend the night by TV napping 
 

                G                                            A7 
Scrub your floors, do your chores, dear old Sadie 
            D7                                               G 
Looks as though you’ll always be a cleaning lady 
                                                 A7 
Can’t afford to get bored dear old Sadie 
             D7                                              G 
Looks as though you’ll always be a cleaning lady 
 

                                                 A7 
Can’t afford to get bored dear old Sadie 
             D7                                              G(4) (3) 
Looks as though you’ll always be a cleaning lady 
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4. Ruby Baby 
Dion & The Belmonts 

 

Intro: C(2) C6(2) C7(2) C6(2)  x 2 
 

        C 

Well, I love a girl and-a Ruby is her name 
 

This girl don’t love me but I love her just the same 
C7                F 

Whoa-oh-oh, Ruby, Ruby, I’m-a want ya 
C 

Like a ghost I’m-a gonna haunt ya 
G7              F                       C  

Ruby, Ruby, Ruby will you be mine? Sometime… 
 

C 
Each time I see you, baby my heart cries 

 
I’m gonna steal you away from all those guys 

C7                F 
Whoa-oh-oh, from the happy day I met ya 

C 
I made a bet that I was gonna get ya 

G7              F                       C 
Ruby, Ruby, Ruby will you be mine? Hear me talking… 
 

Refrain 

 
C                                     C 

  Hey-hey                           Hey-hey     
 

  Ruby, Ruby, Ruby Baby     Ruby, Ruby, Ruby Baby 
 

F                                     C 

  Hey-hey                           Hey-hey     
 

  Ruby, Ruby, Ruby Baby     Ruby, Ruby, Ruby Baby 

 
G7                   F7                     C       G7 

  Hey-hey           Hey-hey 
  Ruby, Ruby,    Ruby will you be mine  

 



        C 

Now, I love a girl, I said Ruby is her name 
 

When this girl looks at me she sets my soul aflame 
C7                F 

Whoa-oh-oh, I got some hugs and kisses too 
C 

I’m gonna give them all to you 
                 G7             F                                 C       

Now listen, Ruby, Ruby Ruby, when will you be mine? 
 

Refrain 
 

C                                     C 
  Hey-hey                           Hey-hey     
 

  Ruby, Ruby, Ruby Baby     Ruby, Ruby, Ruby Baby 
 

F                                     C 
  Hey-hey                           Hey-hey     
 

  Ruby, Ruby, Ruby Baby     Ruby, Ruby, Ruby Baby 
 

G7                   F7                     C      

  Hey-hey           Hey-hey 
  Ruby, Ruby,    Ruby will you be mine  

 
G7                 F                      C 

  Ruby, Ruby, Ruby will you be mine 
G7                 F                       C(4) G7(2) C 

   Ruby, Ruby, Ruby will you be mine 
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5. The Wanderer 
Dion 

 
Intro: D7(4) C7(4) G(4) D7(4) 

 

G 
I’m the type of guy who never settles down 

 
Where pretty girls are, you’ll know that I’m around 

  C 
I kiss ‘em and I love ‘em ‘cause to me they’re all the same 

  G  
I hug ‘em and I squeeze ‘em, they don’t even know my name 

                      D                        C     
They call me a wanderer, yeah a wanderer 

           G 
I roam around, around, around, around, around 

 
           G 

There’s Flo on my left and there’s Mary on my right 

 
And Janie is the girl that I’ll be with tonight 

       C 
And when she asks me, which one I love the best 

  G 
I tear open my shirt, I know a Rosie on my chest 

                   D                        C 
‘Cause I’m a wanderer, yeah a wanderer 

           G 
I roam around, around, around, around, around 

 
Bridge 

 
         D 

Well I roam from town to town, I go through life without a care 

 
And I’m as happy as a clown 

             E7                                A7        D7      
With my two fists of iron, but I’m goin’ nowhere 

 
 



G 

I’m the type of guy that likes to roam around 
 

I’m never in one place, I roam from town to town 
      C 

And when I find myself, fallin’ for some girl 
  G 

I hop right into that car of mine I drive around the world 
                D                        C   

Yeah I’m a wanderer, yeah a wanderer 
           G 

I roam around, around, around, around, around 
 

Bridge 
  

         D 

Well I roam from town to town, I go through life without a care 
 

And I’m as happy as a clown 
             E7                                A7        D7      

With my two fists of iron, but I’m goin’ nowhere 
 

G 
I’m the type of guy who never settles down 

 
Where pretty girls are, you’ll know that I’m around 

  C 
I kiss ‘em and I love ‘em ‘cause to me they’re all the same 

  G  
I hug ‘em and I squeeze ‘em, they don’t even know my name 

                      D                        C     

They call me a wanderer, yeah a wanderer 
           G 

I roam around, around, around, around, around 
 

           G 
I roam around, around, around, around, around 
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6. The Hukilau Song 
Jack Owens 

 
Intro: D7(2) G7(2) C(4) x 2 

 
               C                                                            G7 

OH, we’re going to the Hukilau, a huki huki huki huki hukilau 
 

Everybody loves the hukilau, where the laulau is the kau kau 

         C 
At the big luau 

     A7             
We throw our nets out into the sea 

      D7 
and all the ‘ama ‘ama come a-swimming to me 

               C                A7                D7          G7         C    G7 
Oh, we’re going to the hukilau, huki huki huki huki hukilau 

 
           C                                                            G7 

What a wonderful day for fishing, the old Hawaiian way 
          G7                                              C    D7   G7  

All the hukilau nets are swishing, down in old La’ie Bay 
 

               C                                                         G7 

OH, we’re going to a Hukilau, a huki huki huki huki hukilau 
                                    

Everybody loves the hukilau, where the laulau is the kau kau 
         C 

At the big luau 
     A7                  

We throw our nets out into the sea 
      D7 

and all the ‘ama ‘ama come a-swimming to me 
              C              A7                D7          G7         C 

Oh, we’re going to a hukilau, huki huki huki huki hukilau 
 

              C                 A7                D7         G7            
Oh, we’re going to the hukilau, huki huki huki huki huki  

D7          G7          D7          G7         C(4) D7(2) G7(2) C(3) 

huki huki huki huki huki huki huki hukilau 
 


