
 
 

The Two Chord Ukulele Songbook 
 

Lesson Material 
 

Songbook 
 

1.    Achy Breaky Heart 
2.    Clementine 

3.    Come Back Lisa 

4.    Dance The Night Away 
5.    Day O – The Banana Boat Song 

6.    Down In The Valley 
7.    Dream Baby 

8.    Goodbye Old Paint 
9.    Go Tell Aunt Rhody 

10.  He’s Got The Whole World In His Hands 
11.  Hush Little Baby 

12.  Iko Iko 
13.  Jam Da Island 

14.  Lonesome Traveller 
15.  Long Long Ago 

16.  Lord Of The Dance 
17.  Memphis Tennessee 

18.  Rock My Soul 

19.  Rocking Pneumonia & The Boogie Woogie Flu 
20.  Shady Grove 

21.  Singing In The Rain 
22.  Sinner Man 

23.  Skip To My Lou 
24.  The More We Get Together 

25.  Tom Dooley 
26.  Tulsa Time 

27.  Wade In The Water 
28.  Waltz Across Texas 

29.  What Will We Do With The Drunken Sailor 
30.  You Never Can Tell 

 



Let’s Learn & Play The Ukulele 
 

   
 

 
 

    
 

            How To Hold A Ukulele & Where To Strum It 
 

   
 

                  How To Strum A Ukulele & Form A Chord 
 

STRUMMING:  (a) Common Time: Count  1   2   3  4     &    1&  2&  3& 4& 

                                                          Strum  D  D   D  D    &    DU  DU  DU DU 

                                                          Strum  D  DU D  DU  &   D     D    D   DU 

 

                          (b) Waltz Time:      Count  1   2   3         &    1&  2&  3& 

                                                          Strum  D  D   D               DU  DU  DU 

                                                          Strum  D  DU D               D    D    DU 

D= Down Stroke, U= Up Stroke. 



 
 

                             How To Read A Chord Diagram 
 

 
Your First Four Chords 

 

The Aloha Song 
 

C        Am             F           G7      C 
Aloha, Aloha, That’s How We Say Hello 

C        Am             F           G7      C 
Aloha, Aloha, That’s How We Say Hello 

 

Blue Moon 
 

Play each chord twice with a simple down stroke 

 

  C  / Am / F     /          G7  /       C  /  Am  / 
            Blue Moon,      you left me standing alone 
            F       /        G7      /        C  /   Am  / 

               Without a dream in my heart, 
            F      /        G7      /      C / Am / F / G7 / C 

               Without a love of my own 
 

See Me Play 
Play each chord four times 

 

                                

  Cme play        F‘ry day     G I’d love to     C you play 

 



Brother John 
Count: 1,2,3,4 

 
C    /     /     /       /    /     /    /        /    /     /   /   /    /     /   / 

Are you sleeping? Are you sleeping? Brother John, Brother John 
/           /            /   /      /           /            /   / 

Morning bells are ringing. Morning bells are ringing 

/      /      /    /   /      /       /   / 
Ding Ding Dong. Ding Ding Dong. 

 
Row Row Your Boat 

Count: 1 2 3 
 

C //    ///    //  /      ///    C  //     //     /      ///   
Row, row, row your boat, gently down the stream 

C //       ///         ///       /// 
Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily 

G7 //  //   / C  //    / 
Life is but a dream 

 
Mary Had A Little Lamb 

Count: 1 2 3 4 

 
C  /  /     /  /   /  /  /   G7 /   /   /  C  /   /   / 

Mary had a little lamb, little lamb, little lamb 
C  /  /     /  /  /   /        /        G7     /      /       /   C  /  /  / 

Mary had a little lamb, whose fleece was white as snow 
 

Skip To My Lou 
 

C  /  /   /   /         /    /  /   G7 /  /   /   /         /    /  /   
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou.  Skip, skip, skip to my Lou. 

C  /  /   /   /         /    /  /   G7    /        /     /    C   /     
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou.  Skip to my Lou my darling 

 
Diana 

Count:1 2 3 4 

1 
C   /   /         /     Am     /   /  /  F    /     /   /     G7  /       /   / 

I’m so young and you’re so old, this my darling I’ve been told 
C /      /      /     Am   /      /  /  F        /  /      G7  /    /   / 

I don’t care just what they say ‘cause forever I    will pray 
C     /    / /    Am /  /  /   F   /    /     /   G7 /   /   / 

You and I will be as free, as the bird up in the trees 
C /  / / Am /  /  /  F / / /  G7  / /  /  C / / / Am(4) F(4) G7(4) C 

Oh……..please……..stay by me……..Diana 
 

 



Twinkle Twinkle Little Star 
 

C    /     /     /     F  /  C  /   G7   /  C    /   G7     /    C 
Twinkle, twinkle, little star.  How I wonder what you are 

C  / G7    /    C       /  G7 /   C     / G7  /      C   /   G7 
Up above the world so high.  Like a diamond in the sky 

C    /     /     /     F  /  C  /   G7   / C     /   G7     /    C  / 
Twinkle, twinkle, little star.  How I wonder what you are. 
 

Happy Birthday 

Count: 1 2 3 
         1 

(G7)   C     /     /   G7 / /        G7   /     /   C  / 
Happy Birthday to you, Happy Birthday to you 

/         C     /     /         F      /     /         C     /    G7 C  /  /  
Happy Birthday, Happy Birthday, Happy Birthday to you 

 

Amazing Grace 

Waltz Time: 1 - 2  - 3, 1 – 2 – 3 etc. 
 

  C  /  /   C   /    /     F  /    /    C   /    /    

Amazing Grace how sweet the sound,  

       C  /   /   Am  /   /    G7 /  /  G7  /     
That saved a wretch like me 

/  C /  /     C  /  /     F  /  /    C   /      
I once was lost, but now I’m found 

/     Am  /  /  G7 /  /  C /  G7  C 
Was blind but now I   see 
 

A new chord (D7) and an Hawaiian Vamp 
 

x2 x2 x4     Repeat the Vamp. 
 

          C                                                    F                        G7 

Pearly shells, from the ocean, shining in the sun, covering the shore 

           C                           F                  
When I see them, my heart tells me that I love you 

               C           G7              C 
More than all those little pearly shells 
 

              G7                                              C  
For every grain of sand upon the beach, I’ve got a kiss for you 

                  G7                                           D7                  G7  

And I’ve got more left over for each star that twinkles in the blue 
Repeat the first verse and end with the Hawaiian Vamp. 



Strum & Pick Page 
 

An Introduction To Thumb Strumming, Thumb 
Picking And Ukulele Tablature. 

 

Here are 8 bars or measures of ukulele tab (which is a way of writing and reading 

music without learning musical notation or notes). Each line represents a ukulele 

string (1st string at the top) and each number represents the fret played on each 

particular string. A “0” means the string is played open. When the numbers are 

written directly above and below one another, they are played by the thumb as a 

chord, from left to right. When the numbers are staggered, the notes are played 

individually, from left to right. The tune below has 4 beats to each bar and the 

chords and notes are equally spaced. When thumb strumming and picking keep 

your playing hand relaxed and play gently and smoothly. Keep the chords fully 

formed all the time for this exercise. 

 

C                    C                      G7                   G7                   C                      C 
3----3----3----3 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

1     2      3     4     1     2    3     4       1     2      3     4      1     2    3     4      1      2     3     4     1     2     3     

4 

 

G7                  C   G7  C 
2----2----2----2 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

1    2    3    4    1    2    3    4 
 

 

Mary Had A Little Lamb 
 

F                        F                        C                       F  
0-------------------- 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

1    2     3      4        1     2      3     4 etc 

 

F                        F                       C                         F 
0-------------------

- 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

- 

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

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

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

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

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

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

--------------------- 
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1. Achy Breaky Heart 
Billy Ray Cyrus 

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

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

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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2. Clementine 
American Mining Song 

 

Intro: C(3) G7(3) C(3) G7(3) 
 

       C                                                    G7 
In a cavern, in a canyon, excavating for a mine 

                             C                    G7                    C 
Dwelt a miner, forty niner, and his daughter Clementine 

 
Chorus* 

 
          C                                                                G7 

Oh my darling, oh my darling, oh my darling Clementine 
                                    C                   G7               C 

You are lost and gone forever, dreadful sorry Clementine 
 

              C                                                                     G7 

Light she was and like a fairy, and her shoes were number nine 
                                C                      G7                   C      

Herring boxes without topses, sandals were for Clementine…chorus 
  

               C                                                               G7  
Drove the ducklings to the water, ev’ry morning just at nine 

                               C                   G7                  C     
Hit her foot against a splinter, fell into the foaming brine…chorus 

 
        C                                                                  G7 

Ruby lips above the water, blowing bubbles soft and fine 
                                C                   G7                  C     

Alas for me! I was no swimmer, so I lost my Clementine…chorus 
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3. Come Back Lisa 
Harry Belafonte 

 

Intro: C(4) G7(4) C(4) G7(4)    Strum Pattern: D  DU   U  D 
 

Chorus 
 

C         
Come back Lisa, come back girl 

G7                               C 
Wipe the tears from me eyes 

 
Come back Lisa, come back girl 

G7                               C 
Wipe the tears from me eyes 
 

C 

Whenever I’m away from Lisa 
G7                         C 

Water comes to me eyes 
 

Whenever I’m away from Lisa 
G7                         C       

Water comes to me eyes…chorus 
 

C 
When the evening starts to fall 

G7                         C 
Water comes to me eyes 

 
I need to hear my Lisa’s call 

G7                         C       
Water comes to me eyes…chorus 
 

C 

Standing here in the marketplace 
G7                         C 

Water comes to me eyes 
 

I need to see my Lisa’s face 
G7                         C 

Water comes to me eyes……Chorus to end 



  
 

4. Dance The Night Away 
The Mavericks 

 

Intro: F(4) C7(4) F(4) C7(4) x 2 

 
F                     C7             F        C7 

Here comes my happiness again 
F                  C7                          F        C7 

Right back to where it should have been 
F                     C7                  F       C7 

 And now she’s gone and I am free 
F                    C7               F      C7 

 And she can’t do a thing to me 
 

Chorus 
 

F                 C7                     F       C7  
I just wanna dance the night away 

F              C7                F       C7 

With Senioritas who can sway 
F                C7                     F         C7 

Right now tomorrow’s lookin’ bright 
F                C7                  F      C7 

Just like the sunny mornin’ light 
 

F                        C7         F                   C7                 F      C7 
And if you should see her, please let her know that I’m well 

          F      C7  F                       C7       F                     C7 
As can tell        And if she should tell you, she wants me back, 

           F    C7            F    C7 
tell her no,      I gotta go 

 
 

Chorus 

 
F                 C7                     F      C7 

I just wanna dance the night away      x  3 
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5. Day-O 
(The Banana Boat Song) 

 

C                                                        G7           C 
Day – o, day – o, daylight come and me wanna go home  

C                                                        G7           C 
Day – o, day – o, daylight come and me wanna go home  

 
C                                  G7 

Come Mr. Tally-man and tally me banana 
C                                G7          C 

Daylight come and me wanna go home 
C                                  G7 

Come Mr. Tally-man and tally me banana 
C                               G7           C 

Daylight come and me wanna go home 
 

     C 

Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch 
                                 G7           C  

Daylight come and me wanna go home 
            C 

Me say, six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch 
                                 G7           C 

Daylight come and me wanna go home 
 

   C 
A beautiful bunch of ripe banana 

                                 G7           C 
Daylight come and me wanna go home 

C 
Hide the deadly black tarantula 

                                 G7           C 

Daylight come and me wanna go home 
 

C                                                         G7          C 
Day – o, day – o, daylight come and me wanna go home  

C                                                         G7          C 
Day – o, day – o, daylight come and me wanna go home  
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6. Down In The Valley 
Traditional 

 

D(3) A7(3) D(3) 
 

A7              D                      A7 
Down in the valley, valley so low 

                                                    D 
Hang your head over, hear the wind blow 

                    D                                   A7 

Hear the wind blow dear, hear the wind blow 
                                                    D 

Hang your head over, hear the wind blow 
 

                D                              A7 

Roses love sunshine, violets love dew 
                                            D 

Angels in heaven, know I love you 
                                                  A7 

Know I love you dear, know I love you 
                                            D 

Angels in heaven, know I love you 
 

                 D                                  A7 
If you don’t love me, love whom you please 

                                                               D 
Throw your arms ‘round me, give my heart ease 

                     D                                  A7 
Give my heart ease love, give my heart ease 

                                                               D 

Throw your arms ‘round me, give my heart ease 
 

                D                       A7 

Write me a letter, send it by mail 
                                             D 

Send it in care of, Birmingham jail 
                  D                              A7 

Birmingham jail love, Birmingham jail 

                                             D 
Send it in care of, Birmingham jail.  Repeat Vs.1 to end. 
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7. Dream Baby 
(How Long Must I Dream) 

Cindy Walker 
 
Intro Riff 
 
C7                                          G7                                                
-----1-------1--------1------------2             
-----0-------0--------0----------- 1              
-0---0-------0---0---0------------2              
-----0---0------------0---3---2---0              
 1    2    3   4    1    2    3    4    1… 

                                     Sweet… 

Chorus 
 

G7 
Sweet dream baby. Sweet dream baby 

C7                         G7                    C7 (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’ 

                                               C7 (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                             C7 (Riff) 
How -- long --  must I dream  
 

 
Repeat Verse then Chorus x2 to end. 
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8. Goodbye Old Paint 
Jess Morris – 1870? 

 

Intro: C(3)(3) G7(3) C 
 

Chorus 
 

       C                           G7              C 
Goodbye old Paint, I’m a-leavin’ Cheyanne 

                                     G7             C       
Goodbye old Paint, I’m a-leavin’ Cheyanne 

                                     G7           C  
I’m leavin’ Cheyanne, I’m off to Montan 

 
      C                                G7                C 

Old Paint’s a good pony, he trots when he can 
       C                           G7              C 

Goodbye old Paint, I’m a-leavin’ Cheyanne … chorus 

 
    C                                   G7                    C 

Go hitch up your horses and give them some hay 
      C                                G7               C 

And seat yourself by me as long as you’ll stay 
     C                                             G7               C 

We spread down the blanket on the green grassy ground 
              C                                G7        C 

While the horses and cattle were grazin’ around … chorus 
 

     C                                     G7                 C      
My horses aren’t hungry, they won’t eat your hay 

     C                            G7        C 
My wagon is loaded and rolling away 

     C                                 G7             C   

My foot’s in the stirrup, the reins in my hand 
       C                           G7               C 

Goodbye young lady, my horses won’t stand … chorus 
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9. Go Tell Aunt Rhody 
 

Intro: G7(4) C(2) G7(2) 
 
Chorus 
 
C                           G7             C 
Go tell Aunt Rhody, go tell Aunt Rhody 
                                   G7                     C 
Go tell Aunt Rhody, the old grey goose is dead 
 
      C 
The one she’s been saving 
       G7                  C 
The one she’s been saving 
          
The one she’s been saving 
     G7                  C     
To make a feather bed … chorus 
 
      C  
She died in the mill pond 
      G7             C 
She died in the mill pond 
 
She died in the mill pond 
          G7                  C     

With a stone upon her head … chorus 
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10. He’s Got The Whole World In His Hands 
Traditional 

 

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

Chorus 
 

                  C 
He’s got the whole world 
                                     G7 
In His hands He’s got the whole wide world 
                                     C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world 
                                    G7                        C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world in His hands 
 

                  C 
He’s got the little tiny baby 
                                     G7 
In His hands He’s got the little tiny baby 
                                     C 
In His hands He’s got the little tiny baby 
                                     G7                       C 
In His hands he’s got the whole world in His hands 
 

Chorus 
 

                   C 
He’s got the wind and the rain 
                                      G7 
In His hands He’s got the wind and the rain 
                                      C 
In His hands He’s got the wind and the rain 
                                     G7                      C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world in his hands 
 



             C 

He’s got you and me brother 
                                G7 
In His hands he’s got you and me sister 
                                C 
In His hands He’s got you and me brother 
                                     G7                       C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world in His hands 
 

Chorus 
 

                  C 

He’s got the whole world 
                                     G7 
In His hands He’s got the whole wide world 
                                     C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world 
                                     G7                       C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world in His hands 
 

            C 
He’s got ev’rybody here 
                               G7 
In His hands He’s got ev’rybody here 
                               C 
In His hands he’s got ev’rybody here 
                                     G7                       C 
In His hands He’s got the whole world in His hands 
 

Chorus 
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11. Hush Little Baby 
Traditional 

 

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

Hush little baby don’t say a word 
                                     C 
Mama’s gonna buy you a mocking bird 
                       G7 
If that mocking bird don’t sing 
                                     C                  G7(4) C(4) 
Mama’s gonna buy you a diamond ring 
 
C                     G7 
If that diamond ring turns brass 
                                     C 

Mama’s gonna buy you a looking glass 
                     G7 
If that looking glass gets broke 
                                     C             G7(4) C(4) 
Mama’s gonna buy you a billy goat 
 
C               G7       
If that billy goat won’t pull 
                                    C 
Mama’s gonna buy you a cart and bull 
                       G7 
If that cart and bull turn over 
                                     C                         G7(4) C(4)  
Mama’s gonna buy you a dog named Rover 
 
 
 
 



C                         G7 

If that dog named Rover won’t bark 
                                     C 
Mama’s gonna buy you a horse and cart 
                         G7  
If that horse and cart fall down 
                                             C                   G7(4) C(3) 
You’ll still be the sweetest little baby in town 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Reproduced for Educational Purposes Only 



Melody Playing on the Ukulele 
 

Let’s Learn The C Scale 

 
We’ll start on the 3rd string which is tuned to C. 

We’ll play it open (C) and go all the way up to the 12th fret (C) 

 
Fret Number: 

 
3rd String (C) :  0*----2----4----5----7----9----11----12  (0=open) 

 
Finger Number: 1      2     3     4     1      2     3      4 

Note Sound:     Do    Re   Me   Fa    So   La    Te     Do 
Note Name:      C      D    E      F     G     A      B      C 

 
Play all the notes with your right hand thumb and play each note 

four times, slowly and gently. 
Find the right fret, play the note, say/sing the note, name the note. 

Play the scale forwards and backwards. 
Practice, practice, practice… 

 

Now we’ll learn and play the C scale on strings 3, 2 & 1 starting as 
we did before on the 3rd string open (C) and finishing on the 1st 

string at the 3rd fret (C). 
 

Here are the 3 strings: 
We’ll play the scale from left to right. 

 
A:  ---------------------------0----2----3    first string 

E:  -----------0----1----3----------------    second string 
C:  0----2--------------------------------    third string 

G:  ---------------------------------------    fourth string 
      C      D      E       F      G      A      B      C 

       Do    Re     Me     Fa    So    La     Te     Do  
 
A:  3----2----0-------------------------- 

E:  ----------------3----1----0---------- 

C:  --------------------------------2----0 
G:  -------------------------------------- 

 
Name This Tune Played On The Fourth String: _________________ 

 
C:  4---2---0---2---4---4---4------2---2---2------4---3---3--- 

 
C:  4---2---0---2---4---4---4---4---2---2---4----2---0-------- 

 
 

Arthur Ongley 



 
 

12. Iko Iko 
The Dixie Cups 

 

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

C                                                                       G7 
My grandma and your grandma were sittin’ by the fire                                                                                        

 
My grandma told your grandma  
                                        C 
“I’m gonna set your flag on fire” 
 

Refrain 
 

                  C 
Talkin’ ‘bout hey now (hey now) hey now (hey now) 
              G7                                                        C 
Iko iko unday, jocka mo fee nanay jocka mo fee nanay 
 

C                                                             G7 
Look at my king all dressed in red iko iko unday 
                                                                                
I betcha five dollars he’ll kill you dead 
                       C    
Jocka mo fee nanay … refrain 
 

C                                                                    G7 
My flag boy and your flag boy were sittin’ by the fire 
 
My flag boy told your flag boy  

                                        C 
“I’m gonna set your flag on fire” … refrain 
 

C                                                               G7 
See that guy all dressed in green iko iko unday 
                                                                             C 
He’s not a man he’s a lovin’ machine jocka mo fee nanay 
(Refrain x 2) 



 
 

13. Jam Da Island 
Hank Williams (music) Kona Bob (words) 

 

Intro: C(4) (2) 
 
             C                                    G7 

Goodbye Joe, me gotta go, over to Hilo 
                                   G7                      C 
Should be back on Kona side about two or three-o 
                                                        G7 
And by sunset, you can bet, I’m gonna be-o 
                           G7                       C 
Pickin’ music underneath an old palm tree-o 
 
Chorus 
 
                 C                                        G7 

Two scoops rice, mighty nice wid da lomi salmon* 
                               G7               C 
Huli chicken**lots of cheer, we be jammin’ 
                                                                          G7 
Friends come round to hear the sound, we see ‘em smilin’ 
                                      G7                   C 
Son of a gun, gonna have good fun on da island 
 
            C                                        G7 
By six o’clock white sandy beach is a-buzzin’ 
                                G7                    C 
Everybody bring your tutu***and your cousin 
                                                  G7 
If you got a ukulele why don’t you bring it 
                                     G7                          C 
And if you don’t know the song, you’ll have to wing it 
 
 



Chorus 

 
                 C                                        G7 
Two scoops rice, mighty nice wid da lomi salmon 
                             G7               C 
Huli chicken, lots of cheer, we be jammin’ 
                                                                          G7 
Friends come round to hear the sound, we see ‘em smilin’ 
                                      G7                   C 
Son of a gun, gonna have good fun on da island 
 

 
         C                                       G7 
See if aunty will get up and do the hula 
                                      G7                         C 
While you’re up, bring me something from the cooler 
                                                               G7   
Now the sun is going down and the moon is bright-a 
                                     G7                        C 
And da music be twice as good as it was last night-a 
 
Chorus 

 
 
* Lomi Salmon – fresh tomato & salmon salad (side dish) 
** Huli Chicken – Grilled Chicken 
*** Tutu - Grandma 
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14. Lonesome Traveller 
Lee Hays/Traditional 

 

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

Chorus 

 
Am                        

I am a lonely and a lonesome traveller 

G                           Am 
I am a lonely and a lonesome traveller 

                                                          
I am a lonely and a lonesome traveler 

G                            Am 
I’ve been a travellin’ on 
 

Am 

I travelled here and then I travelled yonder, well 
   G                               Am 

I travelled here and then I travelled yonder, well 
 

I travelled here and then I travelled yonder, well,  
G                            Am 

I’ve been a travellin’ on … Chorus 
 

Am 
I’ve travelled in the hills, I’ve travelled in the valleys 

      G                                                Am 
I’ve travelled in the hills, I’ve travelled in the valleys 

 
I’ve travelled in the hills I’ve travelled in the valleys 

G                            Am 
I’ve been a travellin’ on … Chorus 
 

Am 

I’ve travelled cold and then I’ve travelled hungry 
G                                            Am 

I’ve travelled cold and then I’ve travelled hungry 
 

I’ve travelled cold and then I’ve travelled hungry 
G                           Am 

I’ve been a travelin’ on … Chorus 



 
 

15. Long Long Ago 
Thomas Haynes Bayly 

 

 

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

C                                        
Tell me the tales that to me were so dear 

G7                                  C 

Long long ago, long long ago 
C                                     

Sing me the songs I delighted to hear 
G7                           C 

Long long ago, long ago 
 

G7                                   C 

Now you have come all my fear is removed 

G7                           C 
Let me forget that so long you have rov’d 

C                                   
Let me believe that you love as you loved 

G7                           C 
Long long ago, long ago 
 

C                                      

Do you remember the past where we met 
G7                                  C 

Long long ago, long long ago 
C                                      

Ah yes you told me you’d never forget 
G7                          C 

Long long ago, long ago 
 

G7                           C 
Then to all others my smile you preferred 

G7                                      C 
Love when you spoke gave a charm to each word 

C                                           
Still my heart treasures the praises I heard 

G7                           C 
Long long ago, long ago 
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16. Lord Of The Dance 
Sydney Carter 

 

Intro: C(2) G7(2) C(2) G7(2) 
 

  C                    
I danced in the morning when the world was begun 

         G7                         
And I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun 

        C                       
And I came down from heaven, and I danced on the earth 

    G7              C 
At Bethlehem I had my birth 

 
Chorus 

 
C         

Dance, then, wherever you may be 

                              G7 
I am the Lord of the Dance said He 

           C 
And I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be 

          G7                       C   
And I’ll lead you all in the dance said He 

 
  C                     

I danced for the Scribe and the Pharisee 
     G7 

But they would not dance, and they would not follow Me 
  C                   

I danced for the fishermen, for James and John 
       G7                              C 

They came with Me, and the dance went on 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 



Chorus 
 

C         
Dance, then, wherever you may be 

                              G7 
I am the Lord of the Dance said He 

           C 

And I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be 
          G7                       C   

And I’ll lead you all in the dance said He 
 

  C           
I danced on the Sabbath, and I cured the lame 

     G7  
The holy people said it was a shame 

        C                  
They whipped and they stripped and they hung Me high 

             G7                       C 
And they left me there on a Cross to die….chorus 

 
  C                

I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black 

    G7 
It’s hard to dance with the world on your back 

        C      
They buried my body and they thought I’d gone 

     G7                            C   
But I am the Dance and I still go on….chorus 

 
        C         

They cut me down and I leapt up high 
G7 

I am the life that will never, never die 
    C         

I’ll live in you if you live in Me 
G7                          C 

I am the Lord of the Dance said He….chorus 
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17. Memphis Tennessee 
Chuck Berry 

 

Intro: (Riff)  C(2) C6(2) C7(2) C6(2) repeat 
                   1 &   2  &   3   &   4  & 
 

        G7              G7    
Long distance information 
            G7                   G7    
Get me Memphis Tennessee 
G7                    G7 
Help me find the party 
             G7                        
Tryin’ to get in touch with me 
      C 
She did not leave her number 
        C 

But I know who placed the call 
     G7                   G7 
My uncle took the message 
           G7                    C(2) C6(2) C7(2) C6(2) x 2 
And he wrote it on the wall 
 
G7               G7                 G7                      G7 
Help me information, get in touch with my Marie 
              G7                  G7 
She’s the only one who’d call me here 
        G7                    G7 
From Memphis Tennessee 
      C                                     C 
Her home is on the south side, high up on a ridge 
G7              G7                G7              C Riff x2 
Just a half a mile from the Mississippi bridge 
 
 



G7               G7                        G7               G7 

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

Memphis Tennessee 
 
G7            G7 
Last time I saw Marie 
             G7                   G7 
She was waving me goodbye 
        G7                      G7 
With hurry-home drops on her cheeks 
       G7                     G7 
That trickled from her eyes 
    C                                 C 

Marie is only six years old, information please 
G7                G7 
Try to put me through to her 
    G7                   C(2) C6(2) C7(2) C6(2) repeat 
In Memphis Tennessee 
 
End on C. 
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18. Rock My Soul 
African-American Spiritual 

 

Intro: C4) (4) 
 

Chorus 
 

C 
Rock-a-my soul in the bosom of Abraham 

G7 
Rock-a-my soul in the bosom of Abraham 

C                                                           G7              C 
Rock-a-my soul in the bosom of Abraham, Oh rock my soul 

 
C                                        G7         

So high you can’t get over it, so wide, you can’t get ‘round it 
C                                         G7             C 

So low you can’t get under it, Oh rock my soul 
 

C                       G7                       C                        G7                 C 

Rock my soul. Rock my soul.  Rock my soul.  Oh rock my soul 

 
         C                                                                 G7 

When I went down to the valley to pray, Oh rock my soul 
     G7                                                                    C    

My soul got happy and I stayed all day, Oh rock my soul…chorus 
 

         C                                                                       G7 
When I came home from the valley at night, Oh rock my soul 

  G7                                                                         C     
I knew that everything would be all right, Oh, rock my soul…chorus 

 
  C                                                                  G7 

I felt so sad on the morning before, Oh rock my soul 

  G7                                                                      C     
I found the peace that I was looking for, Oh rock my soul…chorus 
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19. Rockin’ Pneumonia  

& The Boogie-Woogie Flu 
J. Vincent & H. Smith 

 

Intro: C(4)(4) 
 

            C 
I wanna jump but I’m afraid I’ll fall 

 
I wanna holler but the joint’s too small 

G7 
Young man rhythm’s got a hold of me too 

             C                                                            
I got the rockin’ pneumonia and the boogie-woogie flu 
 

                 C 

Want some lovin’ babe and that ain’t all 
 

I wanna kiss her but she’s way too tall 
 G7 

Young man rhythm’s got a hold of me too 
             C                                                            

I got the rockin’ pneumonia and the boogie-woogie flu 
 

            C 
I wanna squeeze her but I’m way too low 

 
I would be runnin’ but my feet’s too slow 

G7 
Young man rhythm’s got a hold of me too 

             C                                                           
I got the rockin’ pneumonia and the boogie-woogie flu 
 

         C 

Baby, comin’ now I’m hurryin’ home 
 

I know she’s leavin’ cause I’m takin’ too long 
G7 

Young man rhythm’s got a hold of me too 
                 C                                                  

I’ve got the rockin’ pneumonia and the boogie-woogie flu 

 

(Repeat last 2 lines to end) 
Reproduced for educational purposes only 



 
 

20. Shady Grove 
 

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

Am               G                  Am     
Wish I was in Shady Grove, sittin’ in a rocking chair 

                                    G                   Am    G            Am 
And if those blues would bother me, I’d rock away from there. 

 
Chorus 

 
Am              G                   Am 

Shady Grove my little love, Shady Grove I say 
                   G                        Am         G    Am 

Shady Grove my little love, I’m bound to go away 

 
Am                        G                  Am 

Had a uke that was made of gold, every string would shine 
                           G                          Am          G          Am 

The only song that it would play, was “Wish that girl was mine”  
 

Chorus 
 

Am                G                     Am   
When I was in Shady Grove, I heard them pretty birds sing 

                          G                      Am      G           Am 
Next time I go to Shady Grove, I’ll bring a diamond ring 

 
Chorus 

 

Am                G                  Am  
When I was a little boy, all I wanted was a knife 

                 G                      Am      G      Am  
Now I am a young man, I’m looking for a wife 

 
Chorus x 2 
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21. Singing In The Rain 
 

Intro: C(4)(4) 
 
     C     
I’m singin’ in the rain, Just singin’ in the rain 

                                      G7  
What a glorious feelin’ I’m happy again 
      G7 
I’m laughing at clouds, so dark up above 
      G7                                                 C 
The sun’s in my heart, and I’m ready for love 
 
           C       
Let the stormy clouds chase, everyone from the place 
C                                             G7       

Come on with the rain, there’s a smile on my face 
  G7         
I walk down the lane, with a happy refrain 
      G7                                 C     
Just singin’, just singin’ in the rain 
 
 
Repeat the song. 
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22. Sinner Man 
Lee Hays/Traditional 

 

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

Chorus 
 

Am 
Oh sinner man where you gonna run to? 
G 
Oh sinner man where you gonna run to? 
Am 
Oh sinner man where you gonna run to? 
     G         Am 
All on that day 
 
Am 

Run to the rock the rock was a melting 
G 
Run to the rock the rock was a melting 
Am 
Run to the rock the rock was a melting 
    G          Am 
All on that day 
 
Am 
Run to the sea the sea was a boiling 

G 
Run to the sea the sea was a boiling 
Am 
Run to the sea the sea was a boiling 
    G          Am 
All on that day 
 
 
 



Chorus 
 

Am 
Oh sinner man where you gonna run to? 
G 
Oh sinner man where you gonna run to? 
Am 
Oh sinner man where you gonna run to? 
     G         Am 
All on that day 
 
Am 

Run to the moon the moon was a bleeding 
G 
Run to the moon the moon was a bleeding 
Am 
Run to the moon the moon was a bleeding 
    G          Am 
All on that day 
 
Chorus 
 

Am 
Run to the Lord, Lord won’t you hide me? 
G 
Run to the Lord, Lord won’t you hide me? 
Am 
Run to the Lord, Lord won’t you hide me? 
    G          Am 
All on that day 
 
Chorus 
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23. Skip To My Lou 
Traditional 

 

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

C 

Choose your partners, Skip To My Lou 
G7 
Choose your partners, Skip To My Lou 
C 
Choose your partners, Skip To My Lou 
G7                        C 
Skip To My Lou my darlin’ 
 

Chorus 
 

C 

Skip, Skip, Skip To My Lou 
G7 
Skip, Skip, Skip To My Lou 
C 
Skip, Skip, Skip To My Lou 
G7                        C 
Skip To My Lou my darlin’ 
 

C 
‘Round and ‘round and Skip To My Lou 
G7 

‘Round and ‘round and Skip To My Lou 
C 
‘Round and ‘round and Skip To My Lou 
G7                        C 
Skip To My Lou my darlin’ 
 
 
 



C 

Lost my partner what’ll I do? 
G7 
Lost my partner what’ll I do? 
C 
Lost my partner what’ll I do? 
G7                        C 
Skip To My Lou my darlin’ 
 
C 
I’ll get another one prettier than you 

G7 
I’ll get another one prettier than you 
C 
I’ll get another one prettier than you 
G7                        C 
Skip To My Lou my darlin’ 
 

Chorus 
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Ukulele Finger Picking Basics 
 

t=Thumb, i=Index Finger, m=Middle Finger, r=Ring Finger 

 
1a                     1b                       1c                      1d 
--------------------- 

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

t-----t-----t-----t-- 

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

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

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

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

t-----t-----t-----t-- 

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

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

t-----------t-------- 

------t-----------t-- 

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

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

------t------------t- 

t------------t------- 

1     2      3      4 

 

2a                                               2b 
------m--------m-- 

------i----------i--- 

t------------------ 

-----------t-------- 

------m--------m-- 

------i----------i--- 

t------------------ 

-----------t-------- 

-----m-----------m 

------i------------i- 

------------t------- 

t-------------------- 

-----m-----------m 

------i------------i- 

------------t------- 

t-------------------- 

1      2    3     4 

 

3a (4/4 time)                               3b (3/4 time)  
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-----m---m------- 

---i----------i----i- 

t---------------t--- 

----------r----------

------m---m------ 

---i----------i----i- 

t---------------t--- 

-----------r--------- 

-------m-----m---- 

----i--------------i- 

t-------------------- 

-----------r--------- 

-------m-----m---- 
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t-------------------- 

1 &  2 &  3 &  4 &                                     1  &   2  &   3   & 

 

4a (Inside-Outside)                       4b (outside-Inside) 
-----------------m 

------i------------- 

t------------------- 

-----------t-------- 

-----------------m- 

------i-------------- 

t-------------------- 

-----------t--------- 

-----m------------- 

--------------------i 

-------------t------- 

t-------------------- 

-----m------------- 

--------------------i 

-------------t------ 

t------------------- 

1     2     3      4 
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------------t-------- 

t------------------- 

-----------------m- 
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t------------------- 
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6a                                               6b 
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m---------m------- 

--------i-------i---i- 

------t-----------t-- 

t-----------t-------- 

m---------m------- 

--------i-------i---i- 

------t-----------t-- 

t-----------t-------- 

1    2  &  3  &  4 & 
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24. The More We Get Together 
 

Intro: C(3) G7(3) C(3) G7(3) 

 
      C                                  G7          C 

The more we get together, together, together 
      C                                     G7               C 

The more we get together, the happier we’ll be 
     G7                    C                     G7                  C             

For your friends are my friends, and my friends are your friends 
      C                                     G7               C 

The more we get together, the happier we’ll be 
 

       C                              G7          C 
Let’s play the ukulele, let’s all play it daily 

      C                                    G7              C 
The more we play it daily, the happier we’ll be 

         G7           C                    G7             C  

When I uke and you uke, when we uke and they uke 
      C                                    G7               C 

The more we play it daily, the happier we’ll be 
 

      C                                 G7           C   
The more we sing togther, together, together  

      C                                      G7               C 
The more we sing together, the happier we’ll be 

     G7                    C                      G7                 C  
For your friends are my friends, and my friends are your friends 

      C                                      G7               C 
The more we sing together, the happier we’ll be 

 
Verse 1 to finish. 
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25. Tom Dooley 
F. Warner & J & A Lomax 

 
Intro: F(4) C7(4) F(4) C7(4)  

 
  F                                                                  C7 

I met her on the mountain, and there I took her life 
                                                                          F 

Met her on the mountain, and stabbed her with my knife 
 

Chorus 
 

F          
Hang down your head Tom Dooley 

                                      C7  
Hang down your head and cry 

                         

Hang down your head Tom Dooley 
                                     F 

Poor boy you’re bound to die 
 

F                                                     C7 
This time tomorrow, reckon where I’d be 

                                                          F 
Hadn’t been for Grayson, I’d be in Tennessee … Chorus 

 
F                                                     C7 

This time tomorrow, reckon where I’ll be 
                                                                                  F      

Down in some lonesome valley, hangin’ from a white oak tree 
 

Chorus 

 
          

 
 

 
 

Reproduced for Educational Purposes Only 

 
 



Tom Dooley 
 

Melody: Ukulele Tablature 

 
F                                                                           C7 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

 

                                                                              F 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

 
  F                                                                  C7 

I met her on the mountain, and there I took her life 

                                                                          F 

Met her on the mountain, and stabbed her with my knife 

 

Chorus 

 

F          

Hang down your head Tom Dooley 

                                      C7  

Hang down your head and cry 

                         

Hang down your head Tom Dooley 

                                     F 

Poor boy you’re bound to die 

 

F                                                     C7 

This time tomorrow, reckon where I’d be 

                                                          F 

Hadn’t been for Grayson, I’d be in Tennessee … Chorus 

 

F                                                     C7 

This time tomorrow, reckon where I’ll be 

                                                                                  F      

Down in some lonesome valley, hangin’ from a white oak tree 

 

Chorus 
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26. Tulsa Time 
Don Williams & Eric Clapton 

 

Intro: C(2) C6(2) C7(2) C6(2) country rock beat x 2 
 
C 
I left Oklahoma driving in a Pontiac 
                                G7 
Just about to lose my mind 
 
I was going to Arizona maybe on to California 
                                         C 
Where the people all live so fine 
 
My baby said I was crazy my momma called me lazy 
                                           G7 
I was gonna show ‘em all this time 
 
Cause you know I ain’t no fool 
               
And I don’t need no more schoolin’ 
                                       C 
I was born just to walk the line 
 
Chorus 
 
C                                                  G7 

Livin’ on Tulsa time. Livin’ on Tulsa time 
 
Well you know I’ve been through it 
                                                                   C 
When I set my watch back to it, livin’ on Tulsa time 
 
 
 



        C 

Well, there I was in Hollywood 
 
Wishin’ I was doing good 
                                    G7 
Talking on the telephone line 
 
But they don’t need me in the movies 
 
And nobody sings my songs 
                                  C 

Guess I’m just wasting time 
 
Chorus 
 
C                                                  G7 
Livin’ on Tulsa time. Livin’ on Tulsa time 
 
Well you know I’ve been through it 
                                                                   C 
When I set my watch back to it, livin’ on Tulsa time 
 

       C 
Well then I got to thinkin’ man I’m really sinking 
                                        G7 
And I really had a flash this time 
 
I had no business leaving 
 
And nobody would be grieving 
                                      C 
If I went on back to Tulsa time 
 

C                                                  G7 
Livin’ on Tulsa time. Livin’ on Tulsa time 
 
Well you know I’ve been through it 
                                                                   C 
When I set my watch back to it, livin’ on Tulsa time  x 2 
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27. Wade In The Water 
Traditional 

 

Intro: Dm(4) A7(2) Dm(2) x 2 
 
Chorus 

 
Dm 
Wade in the water (You got to) 
                  A7 
Wade in the water children 
Dm 
Wade in the water 
                                          A7 Dm 
The Lord’s gonna trouble the water 
 

Dm                       
Who’s that yonder dressed in red? 
Dm              A7 Dm 
Wade in the water 
Dm                                 
Must be the children that Moses led 
Dm             A7 Dm 
Wade in the water (You got to) 
 
Chorus 
 

Dm                       
Who’s that yonder dressed in white? 
Dm             A7 Dm 
Wade in the water 
Dm                                    
Must be the children of the Israelites 
Dm             A7 Dm 
Wade in the water (You got to) 



Chorus 

 
Dm 
Wade in the water (You got to) 
                  A7 
Wade in the water children 
Dm 
Wade in the water 
                                          A7 Dm 
The Lord’s gonna trouble the water 
 

Dm                       
Who’s that yonder dressed in green? 
Dm                                A7 Dm 
Wade, wade, wade in the water 
Dm                              
Must be the hypocrites turning mean 
Dm             A7 Dm 
Wade in the water (You got to) 
 
Chorus 
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28. Waltz Across Texas 
Ernest Tubb & Talmadge Tubb 

 

Intro: C(3) G7(3) C(3) G7(3) 
 

         C                               G7   
When we dance together my world’s in disguise 

                                      C 
It’a a fairy-land tale come true 
               C                                    G7 
And when you look at me with those stars in your eyes 
                                             C 
I could waltz across Texas with you 
 

Refrain 
 

C                                 G7 
Waltz across Texas with you in my arms 
                                   C 
Waltz across Texas with you 
                                          G7 
Like a story-book ending I’m lost in your charms 
                                              C 
And I’ll waltz across Texas with you 
 

     C                                       G7 
My heartaches and troubles are just up and gone 
                                            C 
The moment that you come in view 
                                                           G7 
And with your hand in mine dear I could dance on and on 
                                             C  
I could waltz across Texas with you 
 

Refrain 
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29. What Shall We Do With  

The Drunken Sailor? 
Traditional 

 

Intro: Am(4)(4) 
 

Am 
What shall we do with the drunken sailor? 

G 
What shall we do with the drunken sailor? 

Am 
What shall we do with the drunken sailor? 

G               Am 
Early in the morning 
 

Chorus 
 

Am 

Hoo-ray and up she rises 
G 

Hoo-ray and up she rises  
Am 

Hoo-ray and up she rises  
G               Am 

Early in the morning 
 

Am 
Put him in the longboat ‘til he’s sober 

G 
Put him in the longboat ‘til he’s sober 

Am 
Put him in the longboat ‘til he’s sober 

G               Am 
Early in the morning … chorus 
 

Am 

Pull out the plug and wet him all over  
G 

Pull out the plug and wet him all over  
Am 

Pull out the plug and wet him all over  
G               Am 

Early in the morning … chorus 



Chord Changing Exercises For Beginners #1 
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/     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / 

 

                                    
 

/     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / 

 

 
 



Chord Changing Exercises For Beginners #2 
 

                                            
 

/     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / 

 

 

        
 

/     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / 

 

 

                            
 

/     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / 

 

 

                    
 

/     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / 

 
 

             
 

/     /     /     / /     /     /     / /     /     /     / /    /    /    / 
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30. You Never Can Tell 
Chuck Berry                        

 
Intro: G(4)(4) 

 
            G 

It was a teenage wedding  
 

And the old folks wished ‘em well 
 

You could see that Pierre 
                                       D7 

Did truly love the Mademoiselle 
 

And now the young Monsieur 
 

And Madame have rung the chapel bell 

 
C’est la vie, say the old folks 

                                            G 
It goes to show you never can tell 

 
                      G 

They furnished off an apartment 
 

With a two room Roebuck sale 
 

The coolerator was crammed  
                                          D7 

With T.V. dinners and ginger ale 
 

But when Pierre found work 

 
The little money comin’ worked out well 

 
C’est la vie, say the old folks 

                                            G 
It goes to show you never can tell 

 
 

 



                 G 
They had a Hi-Fi Phono boy did they let it blast 

 
Seven hundred little records  

                                D 
All rockin’ rhythm and jazz 

 

But when the sun went down 
 

The rapid tempo of the music fell 
 

C’est la vie, say the old folks 
                                            G 

It goes to show you never can tell 
 

                     G 
They bought a souped up jitney 

 
‘Twas a cherry red Fifty Three 

                                 
They drove it down to New Orleans 

                                       D7 

To celebrate their anniversary 
 

It was there where Pierre  
 

Was wedded to the lovely mademoiselle 
 

C’est la vie, say the old folks 
                                            G   

It goes to show you never can tell         Cha Cha Cha  
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Scale Tone Chords 
For The Most Popular Ukulele Keys 

 

Arthur Ongley – Parramatta & Hills Ukulele Network (PHUN) 
 

Scale Tone Chords are those chords most likely to appear in any given key. They are built 
on each note of the Major Scale according to the formula: Major, Minor, Minor, Major, 
Minor, Diminished, Major 

 

               I          IIm      IIIm         IV             V          Vim       VIIdim          I 

Key Major Minor Minor Major Major Minor Dim. Major 

 

 
C 

        

 

 
G 

       
 

 

 

 
F 

        

 

 
D 

   
 

    
 

 

 

 
A 

   

 
   

 
 

 
 

 

The Dominant 7th or V7 Chord for each of the above keys 

(try playing it in place of the VIIdim when practicing the scale tone chord 

sequence) 

 

Key C G F D A 

 

 

V7 

Chord 
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