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Arms Of Mary
artist:Everly Brothers , writer:Iain Sutherland
Recorded by the Everly Brothers, Written by Ian Sutherland
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=n5HuFcMNtvU (in A)
[C] The lights shine [G7] down the valley
[C] The wind blows [Dm] up the alley
[C] Oh and how I wish I was
[G7] Lying in the arms of [C] Mary
She took the [G7] pains of boyhood
[C] And turned them [Dm] into feel good
[C] Oh and how I wish was
[G7] Lying in the arms of [C] Mary
Mary was the [Em] girl who taught me
All I [Am] had to know
She put me [F] right on my first mis[G7]take
Summer wasn't [Em] gone when I'd learned
All she [Am] had to show
She really [F] gave all a boy could [G7] take
[C] So now when [G7] I feel lonely
[C] Still looking for the [Dm] one and only
[C] That's when I wish I was
[G7] Lying in the arms of [C] Mary
Mary was the [Em] girl who taught me
All I [Am] had to know
She put me [F] right on my first mis[G7]take
Summer wasn't [Em] gone when I'd learned
All she [Am] had to show
She really [F] gave all a boy could [G7] take
[C] The lights shine [G7] down the valley
[C] The wind blows [Dm] up the alley
[C] Oh and how I wish I was
[G7] Lying in the arms of [C] Mary
[G7] Lying in the arms of [C] Mary
[F] Lying in the arms of [C] Mary
[G7] Yeah yeah [C] yeah

Produced by https://ozbcoz.com
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Blowin’ in the Wind – Bob Dylan
[intro] (C)
(C)How many (F)roads must a (C)man walk (Am)down
Be(C)fore you (F)call him a (G)man?
Yes’n (C)how many (F)seas must a (C)white dove (Am)sail
Be(C)fore she (F)sleeps in the (G)sand?
Yes’n (C)how many (F)times must the (C)cannon balls (Am)fly
Be(C)fore they're (F)forever (G)banned?
The (F)answer my (G)friend is (C)blowing in the (Am)wind
The (F)answer is (G)blowing in the (C)wind
Yes’n (C)how many (F)years can a (C)mountain e(Am)xist
Be(C)fore it is (F)washed to the (G)sea?
Yes’n (C)how many (F)years can some (C)people e(Am)xist
Be(C)fore they're all(F)owed to be (G)free?
Yes’n (C)how many (F)times can a (C)man turn his (Am)head
Pre(C)tending he (F)just doesn't (G)see?
The (F)answer my (G)friend is (C)blowing in the (Am)wind
The (F)answer is (G)blowing in the (C)wind
(C)How many (F)times must a (C)man look (Am)up
Be(C)fore he (F)can see the (G)sky?
Yes’n (C)how many (F)ears must (C)one man (Am)have
Be(C)fore he can (F)hear people (G)cry?
Yes’n (C)how many (F)deaths will it (C)take till he (Am)knows
That (C)too many (F)people have (G)died?
The (F)answer my (G)friend is (C)blowing in the (Am)wind
The (F)answer is (G)blowing in the (C)wind
The (F)answer my (G)friend is (C)blowing in the (Am)wind
The (F)answer is (G)blowing in the (C)wind

Brown Eyed Girl Van Morrison
Intro.

A}---2-3-5-3-2---7-8-10-8-7---2-3-5-3-2-G}---0-2-4-2-0---5-7- 9-7-5--- 0-2-4-2-0--

[G] Hey where did [C] we go? [G] days when the [D] rains came
[G] Down in the [C] hollow, [G] playin’ a [D] new game
[G] Laughing, and a [C] running, hey, hey,
[G] Skipping and a [D] jumping
[G] In the misty [C] morning fog with
[G] Our hearts a [D] thumpin’ and [C] you,
[D] My brown eyed [G] girl [Em], [C] you [D] my brown eyed [G] girl
[G] Whatever [C] happened [G] to Tuesday and [D] so slow
[G] Going down to the old [C] mine with a [G] transistor [D] radio
[G] Standing in the [C] sunlight laughing,
[G] Hide behind a [D] rainbow’s wall
[G] Slipping and a [C] sliding, [G] all along the [D] waterfall
With [C] you, [D] my brown eyed [G] girl [Em],
[C] You [D] my brown-eyed [G] girl
Chorus:
[D7] Do you remember when we used to sing
[G] Sha la la la [C] la la la la [G] la la la la dee [D7] dah
[G] Sha la la la [C] la la la la [G] la la la la dee [D7] dah
[G] So hard to [C] find my way, [G] now that I'm all [D] on my own
[G] I saw you just the [C] other day,
[G] My, how [D] you have grown!
[G] Cast my memory [C] back there Lord.
[G] Sometime I'm overcome [D] thinking about
[G] Making love in the [C] green grass [G] behind the [D] stadium
With [C] you, [D]my brown eyed [G] girl. [Em]
[C] You [D] my brown eyed [G] girl.
Chorus:
[D7] Do you remember when we used to sing
[G] Sha la la la [C] la la la la [G] la la la la dee [D7] dah
[G] Sha la la la [C] la la la la [G] la la la la dee [D7] dah
[G] La dee dah….

Make Me Smile by Steve Harley and Cockney Rebel

3

Sung as a solo except for choruses and Bup bups etc. Ooohlalas in first three verses should be sung softly then lots of gusto
in the other two lines. Distinct breaks after each verse – usually 4 beats then solo singer starts new verse and then Ukes
join in on the F chord. In the last section, there are 2 abrupt false endings with distinct 2 beat breaks before the soloist
brings everyone back with the Ooohlalas which should be loud! The last line is a softly sung acapella with a long drawn
out ‘Running wild’ to finish.

[NC] You've done it [F] all. You've [C] broken every [G] code
[F] And pulled the [C] rebel to the [G] floor (Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup for 4
beats)
[G] You've spoilt the [F] game no [C] matter what you [G] say.
[F] For only [C] metal what a [G] bore.
[F] Blue eyes [C] blue eyes [F] how can you [C] tell so many [G] lies?
(Softly: Oooooh oohlalala oooh oohlalala woahooh)
[Dm] Come up and [F] see me make me [C] smile. [G]
[Dm] Or do what you [F] want. Running [C] wild. [G]
(2 BEAT BREAK)
[NC] There's nothing [F] left. All [C] gone and run a[G]way.
[F] Maybe you'll [C] tarry for a [G] while. (Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup for 4
beats)
[G] It's just a [F] test a [C] game for us to [G] play
[F] Win or [C] lose it's hard to [G] smile.
[F] Resist [C] resist [F] it's from your[C]self you have to [G] hide
(Softly: Oooooh oohlalala oooh oohlalala woahooh)
[Dm] Come up and [F] see me to make me [C] smile [G]
[Dm] Or do what you [F] want running [C] wild [G]
(2 BEAT BREAK)
[NC] There ain't no [F] more you've [C] taken every[G]thing.
[F] From my be[C]lief in mother [G] earth (Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup,Bup for 4
beats)
[G] Can you ig[F]nore my [C] faith in every[G]thing?
[F] Cos I know what [C] faith is and what it's [G] worth
[F] Away [C] away [F] and don't say [C] maybe you'll [G] try
(Softly: Oooooh oohlalala oooh oohlalala woahoh)
[Dm] Come up and [F] see me. Make me [C] smile [G]
[Dm] Or do what you [F] want just running [C] wild [G]
Break
(NC]Oooooh[C]oohlalala[F]oooh[C]oohlalala[G]oooohoooooh
[Dm] Come up and [F] see me to make me [C] smile [G]
[Dm] Or do what you [F] want running [C] wild [G]
Break
[NC]Oooooh[C]oohlalala[F]oooh[C]oohlalala[G oooohoooooh[C]woahoh
[Dm] Come up and [F] see me to make me [C] smile [G]
(Acapella) Or do what you want - (Pause then softly and drawn out) - Running….. Wild.

Cotton Jenny

Gordon Lightfoot

Intro: [G] [C] [D], [G] [C] [D]
There's a [G]house on a hill by a [C]worn down weathered old [G]mill,
In the valley be[D]low where the river winds
‘n’ there's no such things as bad [G]times.
And a soft Southern flame, oh [C]Cotton Jenny's her [G]name
She wakes me [D]up when the sun goes down
And the wheels of love go [G]round
Chorus
Wheels of love go [C]round, love go [G]round,
love go [A]round, it’s joyful [D]sound
Well I [G]ain't got a penny for [C]Cotton Jenny to [D]spend
But then, the wheels go [G]round [C] [D], [G] [C] [D]
And a [G]new day begins; I go [C]down to the cotton [G]gin
And I make my [D]time worthwhile to them
Then I climb back up a[G]gain.
And she waits by the door, Oh[C] Cotton Jenny I'm [G]sore
She rubs my [D]feet while the sun goes down
And the wheels of love go [G]round
Chorus
In the [G]hot, sickly South where they [C]say “Well shut my [G]mouth”,
I can never be [D]free from the cotton grind
But I know I got what's [G]mine.
A soft Southern flame, Oh[C]Cotton Jenny's her [G]name
She wakes me [D]up when the sun goes down
And the wheels of love go [G]round
Chorus
Outro: [G] [C] [D], [G] [C] [D], [G]

Da Doo Ron Ron - The Crystals
I [C] met him on a Monday and my [F] heart stood still
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, [C] da doo ron ron
Some[C]body told me that his [F] name was Bill
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
[C] Yes my [F] heart stood still,
[C] yes his [G7] name was Bill
[C] And when he [F] walked me home,
Da [G7]doo ron ron ron, [C] da doo ron ron
I [C] knew what he was doing when he [F] caught my eye
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
He [C] looked so quiet but [F] my oh my
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
[C] Yeah he [F]caught my eye,
[C] yes, oh [G7] my, oh my
[C] And when he [F] walked me home,
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
Instrumental
[C]/// [F]/// [G7]/// [C]/// [C]/// [F]/// [G7]/// [C]///
[C] Yeah he [F]caught my eye,
[C] yes, oh [G7] my, oh my
[C] And when he [F] walked me home,
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
He [C] picked me up at seven and he [F] looked so fine
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
Some day soon I'm gonna [F] make him mine
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
[C] Yeah he [F] looked so fine,
[C] yes, I'll [G7] make him mine
[C] And when he [F] walked me home,
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron
Da [G7] doo ron ron ron, da [C] doo ron ron

Eight Days a Week
The Beatles , writer:Paul McCartney, John Lennon
Intro : [C] [D7] [F] [C]
[C] Ooh I need your [D7] love babe [F] guess you know it's [C] true
[C] Hope you need my [D7] love babe [F] just like I need [C] you
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week
[C] Love you every [D7] day girl [F] always on my [C] mind
[C] One thing I can [D7] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week
(Play single strums on the beat for these next two lines)
[G]* Eight [G]* days a [G]* week I [Am]* love [Am]* you
[D7]* Eight [D7]* days a [D7]* week
[D7]* is [F] not enough to [G7] show I care
[C] Ooh I need your [D7] love babe [F] guess you know it's [C] true [C]
Hope you need my [D7] love babe [F] just like I need [C] you
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week
(Play single strums on the beat for these next two lines)
[G]* Eight [G]* days a [G]* week [G]* I [Am]* love [Am]* you
[D7]* Eight [D7]* days a [D7]* week
[D7]* is [F] not enough to [G7] show I care
[C] Love you every [D7] day girl [F] always on my [C] mind
[C] One thing I can [D7] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time
[Am] Hold me [F] love me [Am] hold me [D7] love me
[C] Ain't got nothing but [D7] love babe [F] eight days a [C] week
[F] Eight days a [C] week [F] eight days a [C] week
[C] [D7] [F] [C]

End Of The Line
Well it's [G]all right, riding a[D]round in the [C]breeze
Well it's [G]all right, if you live the [D]life you [G]please
Well it's all right, doing the [D]best you [C]can
Well it's [G]all right, as long as you [D]lend a [G]hand
[C]You can sit around and wait for the [G]phone to ring (End of the Line)
[C]Waiting for someone to tell you [G]everything (End of the Line)
[C]Sit around and wonder what to[G]morrow will bring (End of the Line)
Maybe a [D]diamond ring
Well it's [G]all right, even if they [D]say you're [C]wrong
Well it's [G]all right, sometimes you [D]gotta be [G]strong
Well it's all right, As long as you got [D]somewhere to [C]lay
Well it's [G]all right, every day is [D]Judgment [G]Day
[C]Maybe somewhere down the [G]road aways (End of the Line)
[C]You'll think of me, wonder where I [G]am these days (End of the Line)
[C]Maybe somewhere down the road when some[G]body plays (End of the Line)
[D]Purple haze
Well it's [G]all right, even when [D]push comes to [C]shove
Well it's [G]all right, if you got [D]someone to [G]love
Well it's all right, everything'll [D]work out [C]fine
Well it's [G]all right, we're going to the [D]end of the [G]line
[C]Don't have to be ashamed of the [G]car I drive (End of the Line)
[C]I'm just glad to be here, happy to [G]be alive (End of the Line)
[C]It don't matter if you're [G]by my side (End of the Line)
I'm [D]satisfied
Well it's [G]all right, even if you're [D]old and [C]grey
Well it's [G]all right, you still got [D]something to [G]say
Well it's all right, remember to [D]live and let [C]live
Well it's [G]all right, the best you can [D]do is for[G]give
Well it's all right, riding a[D]round in the [C]breeze
Well it's [G]all right, if you live the [D]life you [G]please
Well it's all right, even if the [D]sun don't [C]shine
Well it's[G]all right, we're going to the [D]end of the [G]line

Flowers On The Wall- :The Statler Brothers
[C] I keep hearin’ you're concerned a-[Am]bout my happiness.
But [D7] all that thought you've given me is [G7] conscience, I guess.
If [C] I were walking in your shoes, I [Am] wouldn't worry none.
While [D7] you and your friends are worryin’ bout me,
I'm [G7] havin’ lots of fun.
Countin’ [Am] flowers on the wall, that don't bother me at all.
Playin’ solitaire ‘til dawn with a deck of 51.
Smokin’ [F] cigarettes and watchin’ Captain Kangaroo,
Now don't tell [G7] me I've nothing to do.
Last [C] night I dressed in tails pretended [Am] I was on the town.
As [D7] long as I can dream it's hard to [G7] slow this swinger down.
So, [C] please don't give a thought to me, I'm [Am] really doin’ fine.
[D7] You can always find me here, and [G7] havin’ quite a time.
Countin’ [Am] flowers on the wall, that don't bother me at all.
Playin’ solitaire ‘til dawn with a deck of 51.
Smokin’ [F] cigarettes and watchin’ Captain Kangaroo,
Now don't tell [G7] me I've nothing to do.
It's [C] good to see you, I must go, I [Am] know I look a fright.
[D7] Anyway, my eyes are not a[G7]ccustomed to this light.
[C] And my shoes are not accustomed [Am] to this hard concrete.
So [D7] I must go back to my room and [G7] make my day complete.
Countin’ [Am] flowers on the wall, that don't bother me at all.
Playin’ solitaire ‘til dawn with a deck of 51.
Smokin’ [F] cigarettes and watchin’ Captain Kangaroo,
Now don't tell [G7] me I've nothing to do.
Now don't tell [G7] me I've nothing to do. [C]

I’m a believer – The Monkees
(G) I thought love was (D) only true in (G) fairy tales
(G) Meant for someone (D) else but not (G) me.
(C) Love was out to (G) get me
(C) That’s the way it (G) seemed.
(C) Disappointment (G) haunted all my (D) dreams . (D7)
Chorus
(X) Then I saw her (G) face (C) (G) Now (C) I’m a be(G)liever (C) (G)
Not a (G) trace (C) (G) of doubt in my (G) mind (C) (G)
I’m in (G) love (C), I’m a be(G)liever
I couldn’t (F) leave her if I (D) tried. (D7)
(G) I thought love was (D) more or less a (G) given thing,
(G) Seems the more I (D) gave the less I (G) got
(C) What’s the use of (G) trying?
(C) All you get is (G) pain.
(C) When I needed (G) sunshine I got (D) rain. (D7)
Chorus x 2

It’s getting better - Mama Cass
[C] Once I believed that when love [G] came to me,
[C] It would come with rockets, bells and [G]poetry.
[E7] But with me and [Am] you,
[F] It just started [D7] quietly and [G7]grew
And be[C]lieve it or [F]not
Now there’s [C]something groovy and [F]good ‘bout whatever we [C]got.
And it’s getting [Dm]better, [G]
Growing [C]stron[Am]ger, warm and [F]wilder [G]
Getting [C]better [F]every [G]day, [C]better [F]every [G]day.
[C]I don’t feel all turned on and [G]starry eyed,
[C]I just feel a sweet contentment [G]deep inside.
[E7]Holding you at [Am]night
[F]Just seems kind of [D7]natural and [G7]right
And it’s [C]not hard to [F]see,
That it [C]isn’t half of what [F]it’s gonna turn out to [C]be.
‘Cause it’s getting [Dm]better, [G]
Growing [C]stron[Am]ger, warm and [F]wilder [G]
Getting [C]better [F]every [G]day, [C]better [F]every [G]day.
Ba da [F] da da da da [G] daah
[E7] Da da da da [Am] daah
[C] And I don’t mind [F] waitin’, I [C] don’t mind [F]waitin’
‘Cause no [C] matter how long it [F] takes, the two of us [C] know.
That it’s getting [Dm]better, [G]
Growing [C]stron[Am]ger, warm and [F]wilder [G]
Getting [C]better [F]every [G]day, [C]better [F]every [G]day.
Getting [C]better [F]every [G]day,
Getting [C]better [F]every [G]day,
Getting [C]better [F]every [G]day,
Getting [C]better [F]every [G]day.

Jackson - Johnny Cash
(All) (Men) (Women)
[C] We got married in a fever hotter than a peppered sprout.
We've been talking 'bout Jackson [C7] ever since the fire went out.
I'm going to [F] Jackson, I’m gonna mess a[C]round.
Yeah, I'm going to [F] Jackson,
[G7] look out Jackson [C] town.
[C] Well go on down to Jackson, go ahead and wreck your health.
Go play your hand, you big talkin’ man, make a [C7] big fool of yourself
Yeah, go to [F] Jackson; go comb your [C] hair.
I'm gonna snowball [F] Jackson, [G7]see if I [C] care.
[C] When I breeze into that city, people gonna stoop and bow (Hah!)
All them women gonna make me [C7] teach 'em what they don't know how.
I'm going to [F] Jackson; you turn to loosen my [C] coat.
‘Cos I'm going to [F] Jackson, [G7] goodbye, that's all she [C] wrote.
[C] But they'll laugh at you in Jackson, an’ I'll be dancin' on a pony keg.
They'll lead you round town like a scolded hound,
With your [C7] tail tucked between your legs.
Yeah, go to [F] Jackson, you big talking [C] man.
And I'll be waitin’ in [F] Jackson, [G7] behind my Jaypan [C] fan.
[C] Well, we got married in a fever, hotter than a peppered sprout,
We've been talking 'bout Jackson [C7] ever since the fire went out
I'm goin’ to [F] Jackson, and that's a [C] fact.
Yeah, we’re going to [F] Jackson,
[G7] Ain't never comin' [C] back.

Jambalaya

Hank Williams

[C] Goodbye Joe, me gotta go, me oh [G7] my oh
Me gotta go, pole the pirogue down the [C]bayou
My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh [G7] my oh
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [C] bayou.
Chorus:
[C] Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet [G7]gumbo
‘Cause tonight I’m gonna see my cher a[C]mio
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [G7] gay-o
Son of a gun, gonna have big fun on the [C] bayou.
Solo: C G7 C G7 C
[C]Thibodaux, Fontaineaux, the place is [G7] buzzin’
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the [C] dozen
Dress in style and go hog wild, me oh [G7] my oh
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [C] bayou
Chorus
Solo
Chorus

Leaving on a Jet Plane
All my [A] bags are packed I'm [D] ready to go
I'm [A] standing here out[D]side your door
I [A] hate to wake you [Bm] up to say good[E7]bye
But the [A] dawn is breakin' it's [D] early morn
The [A] taxi's waitin' he's [D] blowin' his horn
Al[A]ready I'm so [Bm] lonesome I could [E7] cry
Chorus:
So [A] kiss me and [D] smile for me. [A] Tell me that you'll [D] wait for me.
[A] Hold me like you'll [Bm] never let me [E7] go
I'm [A] leavin' [D] on a jet plane [A] Don't know when [D] I'll be back again
[A] Oh [Bm] babe I hate to [E7] go
There's so [A] many times I've [D] let you down
[A] So many times I've [D] played around
[A] I tell you now [Bm] they don't mean a [E7] thing
Ev'ry [A] place I go I'll [D] think of you
Ev'ry [A] song I sing I'll [D] sing for you
When [A] I come back I'll [Bm] wear your wedding [E7] ring
Chorus
[A] Now the time has [D] come to leave you
[A] One more time [D] let me kiss you
Then [A] close your eyes, [Bm] I'll be on my [E7] way
[A] Dream about the [D] days to come
When [A] I won't have to [D] leave alone
[A] About the times [Bm] I won't have to [E7] say
I'm [A] leavin' [D] on a jet plane
[A] Don't know when [D] I'll be back again
[A] Oh [Bm] babe I hate to [E7] go [A]

Let’s Talk Dirty in Hawaiian by John Prine

[C]I packed my bags and bought myself a ticket,
For the land of the tall palm [G]tree
Aloha old Ilminster, Hello Wai-ki-[C][ki
I just stepped down from the airplane, [C7]When I heard her [F]say
[F+C]Waka waka nuka nuka, [C]waka waka [A7]nuka nuka,
[D7]Would you [G7]like a [C]lei? [G7]Eh?
Chorus:
[C]Let's talk dirty in Hawaiian, whisper in my [G]ear
Kicka poo ka maka wa wahini, are the words I long to [C]hear
Lay your coconut on my tiki
[C7]What the hecka mooka mooka [F]dear
[F+C]Let's talk dirty in Ha[C]waiian [A7], say the [D7]words I [G7]long to [C]hear
[F] [F+C] [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] [C]
[C]It's a ukulele Honolulu sunset. Listen to the grass skirts [G]sway
Drinking rum from a pineapple, out on Honolulu [C]Bay
The steel guitars all playing, [C7]while she's talking with her [F]hands
[F+C]Gimme gimme oka doka [C]make a wish and [A7]wanna polka,
Are [D7]words I [G7]under[C]stand [G7]
Chorus
[C] Well I boughta lota junka with my moola,
And sent it to the folks back [G]home
I never had the chance to dance the hula,
I guess I should have [C]known
When you start talking to the sweet wahini,
[C7]Walking in the pale moon-[F]light
[F+C}Oka doka what a setta [C]knocka rocka [A7]sis boom bocas .
[D7]Hope I [G7}said it [C]right! [G7]
Chorus
Ending: [F]Let’s talk dirty in Ha[C]waiian [A7], are the [D7]words I [G7]long to
[C]hear. spoken: Aloha!

Log cabin home in the sky

- Mike Heron

[G]All around this wide country
The [C]winter it has now be[G]gun
Now is the time to slip away from the [A7]California [D7]sun
To a [G]place where a man can be free as the wind
As [C]wild as the huskies' [G]cry
Now winter is nigh let us [C]fly to my log cabin [G]home [D7]in the [G]sky
[G]With snow piling all around the door
And [C]many a log on the [G]stove
Where the chickadee's singing a comforting song
I'll [A7]show you it's you that I [D7]love
O [G]let the wolves howl, they won't find us there
By a [C]soft oil lamp we will [G]lie
Now winter is nigh let us [C]fly to my log cabin [G]home [D7]in the [G]sky
Middle 8
We’ll [C]watch the Northern [G]Lights as all
The [C]colours dance in the [D]sky.
Then we’ll [C] drink a toast to [G]long lost friends,
Whose [C]spirit will never [D]die.
Now there [G]comes a time to every man
When he [C]must turn his back on the [G]crowd
When the glare of the lights gets much too bright
And the [A7]music plays too [D7]loud
When you [G]find you must run from the deeds you have done
Re[C]calling those days with a [G]sigh
Now winter is nigh let us [C]fly to my log cabin [G]home [D7]in the [G]sky.

Maggie May [C]
artist:Rod Stewart , writer:Rod Stewart and Martin Quittenton
Rod Stewart, Martin Quittenton - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=h9dlGiq3F8 (Capo on 2nd)
Intro: [C]/// [Dm]/// [F]/// [C]/// x2
[G] Wake up Maggie I [F] think I've got something to [C] say to you
It's [G] late September and I [F] really should be [C] back at school
I [F] know I keep you a[C]mused, but I [F] feel I’m being [G] used
Oh [Dm] Maggie I couldn't have [Em] tried any [Dm] more
You [Dm] led me away from [G] home just to [Dm] save you from being [G]
alone
You [Dm] stole my heart and [G]that's what really [C] hurts
The [G] morning sun when it's [F] in your face really [C] shows your age
But [G] that don't worry me [F] none in my eyes you're [C] everything
I [F] laugh at all of your [C] jokes, my [F] love you didn't need to [G] coax
Oh [Dm] Maggie I couldn't have [Em] tried any [Dm] more
You [Dm] led me away from [G] home just to [Dm] save you from being [G] alone
You [Dm] stole my soul and that's a [G] pain I can do [C] without
[G] All I needed was a [F] friend to lend a [C] guiding hand
But you [G] turned into a lover and [F] mother what a lover you wore [C] me out
[F] All you did was wreck my [C] bed and in the [F] morning kick me in the [G] head
Oh [Dm] Maggie I couldn't have [Em] tried any [Dm] more
You [Dm] led me away from [G] home ‘cause you [Dm] didn't want to be [G] alone
You [Dm] stole my heart I couldn't [G] leave you if I [C] tried
Instrumental: [Dm]/// [G]/// [C]/// [F]/// [Dm]/// [F]/ [G]/ [C]/////
I [G] suppose I could coll[F]ect my books and get on [C] back to school
Or [G] steal my daddy's [F] cue and make a living out of [C] playing pool
Or [F] find myself a Rock and Roll [C] band that [F]needs a helping [G] hand
Oh [Dm] Maggie I wish I'd [Em]never seen your [Dm]face
You made a [Dm] first class fool out of [G] me, but I'm as [Dm] blind as a fool can [G] be
You [Dm] stole my heart but I [G] love you any[C]way
Instrumental: [Dm]/// [G]/// [C]/// [F]/// [Dm]/// [F]/ [G]/ [C]/////
[C] Maggie I [Dm] wish I'd [F] never seen your [C] face
[C]/// [Dm]/// [F]/// [C]///
[C] I'll get back [Dm] home one [F] of these [C] days
[C]/// [Dm]/// [F]/// [C]///
Slower: [C] Maggie I [Dm] wish I'd [F] never seen your [C] face
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Mamma Mia - ABBA
[D]I've been cheated by you since I don't know [G]when
[D]So I made up my mind, it must come to an [G]end
[D]Look at me now, will I ever learn?
[D]I don't know how, but I suddenly lose [G]control
[G]There's a fire within my [A]soul
[G]Just [D]one [A]look and I can hear a bell ring
[G]One [D]more[A] look and I forget everything, woah
[D]Mamma mia, here I go again. [G]My my, how can I resist you?
[D]Mamma mia, does it show again? [G]My my, just how much I've missed you
[D]Yes, I've been [A] brokenhearted. [Bm] Blue since the [A]day we parted
[G]Why, why did I ever let you go?
[D]Mamma mia, now I really know
[G]My my, I could never let you go
[D]I've been angry and sad about things that you [G]do
[D]I can't count all the times that I've told you we're [G]through
[D]And when you go, when you slam the door
[D]I think you know that you won't be away too [G]long
[G]You know that I'm not that [A]strong
[G]Just [D]one [A]look and I can hear a bell ring
[G]One [D]more [A]look and I forget everything, woah
[D]Mamma mia, here I go again.[G]My my, how can I resist you?
[D]Mamma mia, does it show again? [G]My my, just how much I've missed you
[D]Yes, I’ve been [A] brokenhearted. [Bm] Blue since the [A] day we parted
[G]Why, why did I ever let you go?
[D]Mamma mia, even if I say
[G]Bye bye, leave me now or never
[D]Mamma mia, it's a game we play. [G]Bye bye doesn't mean forever
[D]Mamma mia, here I go again. [G]My my, how can I resist you?
[D]Mamma mia, does it show again? [G]My my, just how much I've missed you
[D]Yes, I've been [A] brokenhearted. [Bm] Blue since the [A] day we parted
[G]Why, why did I ever let you go?
[D]Mamma mia, now I really know
[G]My my, I could never let you go

Medley 1. Five foot two/Bring me sunshine/Hello Mary Lou
INTRO [C] [E7] [A7] [D7] [G7] [C] [G7]
[C] Five foot two, [E7] eyes of blue
But [A7] oh! what those five foot could do,
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my [C] girl? [G7]
[C] Turned up nose, [E7] turned down hose
[A7] Never had no other beaus.
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my [C] girl?
Now if you [E7] run into a five foot two, [A7] covered in fur,
[D7] Diamond rings and all those things,
[G7] Betcha’ life it [D7] isn’t [G7] her, but
[C] Could she love, [E7] could she woo?
[A7] Could she, could she, could she coo?
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my girl [C] [A7]
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my girl [C] [A7]
Has [D7] anybody [G7] seen my girl [C]
Bring me [C] sunshine… in your [Dm] smile
Bring me [G7] laughter… all the [C] while
In this [C7] world where we live… there should [F] be more happiness
So much [D7] joy you can give
To each [G7] brand new bright tomorrow
Make me [C] happy… through the [Dm] years
Never [G7] bring me… any [C] tears
Let your [C7] arms be as warm as the [F] sun from up above
Bring me [D7] fun… bring me [G7] sunshine… bring me [C] love
He-[C]llo Mary Lou, [F] Goodbye heart
Sweet [C] Mary Lou I'm so in love with [G7] you
I [C] knew Mary Lou [E7] we'd never [Am] part
So "He-[D7]llo Mary [G7] Lou, goodbye [C] heart" [G7]
[C] You passed me by one sunny day
[F] Flashed those big brown eyes my way
And [C] oo I wanted you forever [G7] more
Now [C] I'm not one that gets around
I [F] swear my feet stuck to the ground

And [C] though I never [G7] did meet you be-[C]fore [G7]
I said "Hel[C]lo Mary Lou, [F] Goodbye heart
Sweet [C] Mary Lou I'm so in love with [G7] you
I [C] knew Mary Lou [E7] we'd never [Am] part
So "He-[D7]llo Mary [G7] Lou, goodbye [C] heart" [G7]
I [C] saw your lips I heard your voice
Be-[F]lieve me I just had no choice
Wild [C] horses couldn't make me stay a-[G7]way
I [C] thought about a moonlit night
My [F] arms about you good an' tight
That's [C] all I had to [G7] see for me to [C] say [G7]
I said Hel[C]lo Mary Lou, [F] Goodbye heart
Sweet [C] Mary Lou I'm so in love with [G7] you
I [C] knew Mary Lou [E7] we'd never [Am] part
So "He-[D7]llo Mary [G7] Lou, goodbye [C] heart "
I said, "He-[D7]llo Mary [G7] Lou, goodbye [C] heart" [G7] [C]

Memories are made of this - Dean Martin
Intro
(G)(Sweet, sweet, the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(G)(Sweet, sweet, the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(G)Take one (D7)fresh and tender (G)kiss
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(G)Add one (D7)stolen night of (G)bliss,
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(C)One girl, (G)one boy, (D7)some grief, (G)some joy;
(G)Memor-(D7)ies are made of (G)this
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(G)Don’t for-(D7)get a small moon (G)beam
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(G)Fold in (D7)lightly with a (G)dream,
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(C)Your lips (G)and mine, (D7)two sips (G)of wine;
(G)Memor-(D7)ies are made of (G)this.
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)
Middle eight:
(C)Then add the wedding bells,
(G)One house where lovers dwell,
(D7)Three little kids for the (G)favour,(G7)
(C)Stir carefully through the days, (G)see how the flavour stays, (A7)These are
the dreams you will (D7)savour
(G)With some (D7)blessings from (G)above,
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(G)Serve it (D7)gen’rously with (G)love,
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(C)One man, (G)one wife, (D7)one love (G)through life,
(G)Memor-(D7)ies are made of (G)this.
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)
(G)(You can’t beat the (D7)memories you gave to me)Fade

Octopus’s Garden
[C]I'd like to be [Am]under the sea
In an [F]octopus’s garden in the [G]shade
[C]He'd let us in, [Am]knows where we've been
In his [F]octopus’s garden in the [G]shade
[Am]I'd ask my friends to come and see-ee
[F]An octopus’s [G/]gar-[G/]den [G/]with [G/]me
[C]I'd like to be [Am]under the sea
In an [F]octopus’s [G]garden in the [C]shade
[C]We would be warm [Am]below the storm
oo-oo
oo-oo
In our [F]little hideaway beneath the [G]waves
ah-ah-ah-ah-ah-ah
[C]Resting our head [Am]on the seabed
oo-oo
oo-oo
In an [F]octopus’s garden near a [G]cave
ah-ah-ah-ah-ah-ah
[Am[We would sing and dance around
[F]Because we know we [G/]can't [G/]be [G/]found
[C]I'd like to be [Am]under the sea
In an [F]octopus’s [G]garden in the [C]shade
[C]We would shout [Am]and swim about
ah-ah
ah-ah
The [F]coral that lies beneath the [G]waves
oo-oo-oo-oo-oo-oo
Lies beneath the ocean waves
[C]Oh what joy for [Am]every girl and boy
ah-ah
ah-ah
[F]Knowing they're happy and they're [G]safe
oo-oo-oo-oo-oo-oo
Happy and they're safe
[Am]We would be so happy you and me
[F]No one there to tell us what to [G/]do [G///]
[C]I'd like to be [Am]under the sea,
In an [F]octopus’s [G]garden with [Am]you
In an [F]octopus’s [G]garden with [Am]you
In an [F]octopus’s [G]garden with [C]you [G/] [C/]

Que Sera, sera – Doris Day
When I was (C) just a little girl,
I asked my mother, “What will I (G7) be?
(Dm) Will I be (G) pretty? (Dm) Will I be (G) rich?”
(Dm) Here’s what she (G) said to (C) me…
Chorus
(C7) “Que se-(F)ra, sera, What-(Dm)ever will (C) be will be;
The future’s not (G7) ours to see, que sera, se-(C)ra.”
(G) When I was (C) just a child in school,
I asked my teacher, “What should I (G7) try?
(Dm) Should I paint (G) pictures? (Dm) Should I sing (G) songs?”
(Dm) This was her (G) wise re-(C)ply…
Chorus
(G) When I grew (C) up and fell in love,
I asked my sweetheart, “What lies a-(G7)head?
(Dm) Will we have (G) rainbows, (Dm) day after (G) day?”
(Dm) Here’s what my (G) sweetheart (C) said…
Chorus
(G) Now I have (C) children of my own,
They ask their mother, “What will I (G7) be?
(Dm) Will I be (G) handsome? (Dm) Will I be (G) rich?”
(Dm) I tell them (G) tender-(C)ly…
(C7) “Que se-(F)ra, sera, What-(Dm)ever will (C) be will be;
The future’s not (G7) ours to see, que sera, se-(C)ra.”
(G7) What will be, will (C)be.

San Francisco Bay Blues Jesse Fuller
Intro: [C] [F] [C] [C7] [F] [F/C] [C] [C7] [F] [F/C] [C] [E7] [A7] [D7] [G7]
I got the [C] blues from my baby down [F] by the San Francisco [C] Bay [C7]
The [F] ocean liners [F/C] not so far away [C] [C7]
[F] I didn't mean to treat her so [F/C] bad,
She was the [C] best girl [E7] I ever have [A7] had
[D7] I said goodbye, I can take a cry, [G7] I wanna lay down and die
I [C] ain't got a nickel and I [F] ain't got a lousy [C] dime [C7]
She [F] don't come back, I ain’t gonna lose my [E7] mind.
If she [F]ever gets back to [F/C]stay, it's gonna be a [E7] brand new [A7] day
[D7] Walkin’ with my baby down by [G7] San Francisco [C] Bay [G7]
Instrumental:
[C] [F] [C] [C7] [F] [F/C] [C] [C7] [F] [F/C] [C] [E7] [A7] [D7] [G7]
[C] Sitting down [F] lookin’ from my [C] back door, [G7]
[C] Wondrin’ which [F] way to [C] go [C7]
The [F] woman I'm so[F/C] crazy about [C]she don't [F]love me no [C]more[C7]
[F]Think I'll catch me the[F/C]freight train, [C] ‘cause I'm [E7]feelin’ so [A7] blue
[D7] Ride all the way to the end of the line, [G7] thinkin’ only of you.
[C] Meanwhile [F] livin' in the [C] city, [G7]
[C]Just about to [F] go in[C]sane [C7]
[F] All I heard my baby, Lord, [E7] wishin’ you could call my name.
[F]If she ever comes back to [F/C]stay it's [C]gonna be a [E7]brand new[A7] day
[D7] Walkin’ with my baby down by [G7] San Francisco [C] Bay, [G7]
Well [C] goodbye to [F] San Fran [C] cisco [G7]
And [C] goodbye to the [F] Golden [C] Gate [C7]
[F] Wait! I thought I heard my baby call, [E7] just the way she calls my name
[F]If she ever comes back to[F/C] stay, it’s[C]gonna be a[E7] brand new [A7]day
[D7] Walkin’ with my baby down by [G7] San Francisco [C] Bay, [A7]
[D7] Walkin’ with my baby down by [G7] San Francisco [C] Bay, Hey[A7] Hey,
Yeah[D7] Walkin’ with my baby down by [G7] San Francisco [C] Bay, [F] [C]
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Sounds of Silence
key:Am, artist:Paul Simon writer:Paul Simon
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=L-JQ1q-13Ek (But in Eb)
[Am] Hello darkness, my old [G] friend, I`ve come to talk to
you a-[Am]gain,
because a [C] vision softly [F] is cree-[C]ping,
left its seeds while I [F] was slee-[C]ping,
and the [F] vision that was planted in my [C] brain, still
re-[Am]mains,
within the [G] sound of [Am] silence.
[Am] In restless dreams I walked a-[G]lone,
narrow streets of cobble-[Am]stone.
`Neath the [C] halo of [F] a street [C] lamp,
I turned my collar to the [F] cold and [C] damp,
when my [F] eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon [C] light,
that split the [Am] night - and touched the [G] sound of [Am] silence.
[Am] And in the naked light I [G] saw, ten thousand people, maybe [Am]
more,
people [C] talking wi-[F]thout spea-[C]king,
people hearing wi-[F]thout [C] listening,
people writing [F] songs that voices never [C] share,
and no-one [Am] dare - disturb the [G] sounds of [Am] silence.
[Am] Fools, said I, you do not [G] know, silence like a cancer [Am] grows,
hear my [C] words, that I [F] might teach [C] you,
take my arms that I [F] might reach [C] you,
But my [F] words like silent raindrops [C] fell - [Am]
and echoed in the [G] wells of [Am] silence.
[Am] And the people bowed and [G] prayed to the neon god they`d [Am]
made.
And the [C] sign flashed out [F] its war-[C]ning,
in the words that it [F] was for-[C]ming.
And the sign said, the [F] words of the prophets are written
in the subway [C] walls, and tenement [Am] halls ,
and whispered in the [G] sounds - of [Am] silence.
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Stuck in the middle with you - C
Well, I [C] don't know why I came here tonight
[C] I got the feeling that something ain't right
I'm so [F] scared in case I fall off my chair
And I'm [C] wondering how I'll get down those stairs
[G7] Clowns to left of me, [Bb] jokers to the [F] right
Here I [C] am stuck in the middle with you.
Yes, I'm [C] stuck in the middle with you
[C] And I'm wondering what it is I should do
It's so [F] hard to keep this smile from my face
Lose con[C]trol yeah I'm all over the place
[G7] Clowns to left of me, [Bb] jokers to the [F] right
Here I [C] am stuck in the middle with you.
Well, you [F] started off with nothing
And you're proud that you're a self-made man [C]
And your [F] friends, they all come crawling
Slap you on the back and say, [C] please, [G7] please. [C]
[C] Tryin' to make some sense of it all
[C] But I can see it makes no sense at all
Is it [F] cool to go to sleep on the floor?
I don't [C] think that I can take any more
[G7] Clowns to left of me, [Bb] jokers to the [F] right
Here I [C] am stuck in the middle with you.
Well, you [F] started off with nothing
And you're proud that you're a self-made man [C]
And your [F] friends, they all come crawling
Slap you on the back and say, [C] please, [G7] please. [C]
Well, I [C] don't know why I came here tonight
[C] I got the feeling that something ain't right
I'm so [F] scared in case I fall off my chair
And I'm [C] wondering how I'll get down those stairs
[G7] Clowns to left of me, [Bb] jokers to the [F] right
Here I [C] am stuck in the middle with you
[C] Stuck in the middle with you, [C] Stuck in the middle with you

Summer Holiday artist:Cliff Richard and The Shadows
[C] [Am] [Dm] [G7]
[C] We’re all [Am] going on a [Dm] summer [G7] holiday,
[C] no more [Am] working for a [Dm] week or [G7] two,
[C] fun and [Am] laughter on our [Dm] summer [G7] holiday,
[Dm] no more [G7] worries for [C] me and [Am] you,
[Dm] for a [G7] week or [C] two.
We’re [Dm] going where the [G7] sun shines [C] brightly,
We’re [Dm] going where the [G7] sea is [C] blue,
We’ve [Em7] seen it in the [A7] movies,
Now [D7] let’s see if it’s [G] true. [Gaug]
[C] Every [Am] body has a [Dm] summer [G7] holiday,
[C] Doing [Am] things they always [Dm] wanted [G7] to,
[C] So we’re [Am] going on a [Dm] summer [G7] holiday,
[Dm] To make our [G7] dreams come [C] tr[Am]ue,
[Dm] for [G7] me and [C] you.
We’re [Dm] going where the [G7] sun shines [C] brightly,
We’re [Dm] going where the [G7] sea is [C] blue,
We’ve [Em7] seen it in the [A7] movies,
Now [D7] let’s see if it’s [G] true. [Gaug]
[C] Every [Am] body has a [Dm] summer [G7] holiday,
[C] Doing [Am] things they always [Dm] wanted [G7] to,
[C] So we’re [Am] going on a [Dm] summer [G7] holiday,
[Dm] To make our [G7] dreams come [C] tr[Am]ue,
[Dm] for [G7] me and [C] you [Am]
[Dm] for [G7] me and [C] you [Am]
[Dm] for [G7] me and [C] you [Am] [Dm] [G7]
[C] [Am] [Dm] [G7]
[C]

Sweet Caroline

Neil Diamond

[C] Where it began, [F] I can't begin to know it
[C] But then I know it's going [G] strong
[C]Was it the spring [F] and spring became a summer
[C] Who'd have believed you'd come a[G]long?
[C] Hands [Am] touching hands
[G] Reaching out [F] touching me [F] touching [G] you
[C] Sweet Caro[F]line, good times never seemed so [G] good
[C] I'm in[F]clined to believe they never [G] would
[F] but [Em] now [Dm] I’m
[C] Look at the night [F] and it don't seem so lonely
[C] We fill it up with only [G] two
[C] And when I hurt [F] hurting runs off my shoulder
[C] How can I hurt when holding [G] you?
[C] Warm [Am] touching warm
[G] Reaching out [F] touching me, touching [G] you
[C] Sweet Caro[F]line. Good times never seemed so [G] good
[C] I'm in[F]clined to believe they never [G] would
[C] Sweet Caro[F]line, good times never seemed so [G] good
[C] I'm in[F]clined to believe they never [G] would
[F] Oh [Em] no [Dm] no [C] no

That’s Amore – Dean Martin
[G] When the moon hits your eye like a big pizza pie
That’s am[D7]ore.
When the world seems to shine like you’ve had too much wine
That’s am[G]ore.
Bells will ring ting-a-ling-a-ling, ting-a-ling-a-ling
And you’ll say vita [D7] bella
Hearts will play tippy tippy tay tippy tippy tay
Like a gay taran[G]tella
[G] When the stars make you drool like a pasta fazool
That’s am[D7]ore.
When you dance down the street with a cloud at your feet
You’re in [B7] love [E7]
When you [Am] walk in a dream
But you [Gdim7] know you’re not dreaming sign[G]ore
Scuzza [D7] me but you see that in old Napoli, that’s am[G]ore.
[G] When the moon hits your eye like a big pizza pie
That’s am[D7]ore.
When the world seems to shine like you’ve had too much wine
That’s am[G]ore.
Bells will ring ting-a-ling-a-ling, ting-a-ling-a-ling
And you’ll say vita [D7] bella
Hearts will play tippy tippy tay tippy tippy tay
Like a gay taran[G]tella (lucky fella)
[G] When the stars make you drool like a pasta fazool
That’s am[D7]ore.
When you dance down the street with a cloud at your feet
You’re in [B7] love [E7]
When you [Am] walk in a dream
But you [Gdim7] know you’re not dreaming sign[G]ore
Scuzza [D7] me but you see that in old Napoli, that’s am[G]ore.

Then he kissed me – The Crystals
[D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x4
Well, he [D]walked up to me and he [A]asked me if I wanted to [D]dance.
[D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x2
He [D]looked kinda nice and [A]so I said I might take a [D]chance.
[D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x2
[G]When he danced he [D]held me tight
[G]And when he walked me [D]home that night
[D]All the stars were [A]shining bright
And then he [D]kissed me. [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x2
[D]Each time I saw him I [A]couldn't wait to see him again.
[D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x2
[D]I wanted to let him [A]know that he was more than a [D]friend.
[D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x2
[G]I didn't know just [D]what to do
[G]So I whispered [D] I love you
[D]And he said that he [A]loved me too
And then he [D]kissed me. [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x2
[G]He kissed me in a [Em] way that I've [G]never been [Em]kissed be[G]fore,
[E7]He kissed me in a way that I wanna be kissed forever [A]more.
[D]I knew that he was mine so I [A]gave him all the love that I [D]had
[D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x2
[D]And one day he took me [A]home to meet his mom and his [D]dad.
[D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x2
[G]Then he asked me to [D]be his bride
[G]And always be right [D]by his side.
[D]I felt so happy I [A]almost cried
And then he [D]kissed me. [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x2
[G]Then he asked me to [D]be his bride
[G]And always be right [D]by his side.
[D]I felt so happy I [A]almost cried
And then he [D]kissed me. [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x2
And then he [D]kissed me. [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] x2
And then he [D] kissed me. [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] [D] STOP

This Town – Gretchen Peters

(more experienced players can play E instead of E7)

[A]This town is a [D]lot like me. [A]Sadder and wiser than it [D]used to be
A [A]little sprawled out, a [D]little rundown
I [A]wonder what's gonna be[D]come of this.…to[A]wn
[A]This town has its [D]highs and lows and a [A]hole in the middle where [D]nobody goes
[A]People come through but they [D]don't hang around
[A]Nobody wants to get to the [D]heart of this…..to[A]wn
[A]This town has its [D]own sweet charms. [A]Open your heart and it'll [D]open its arms
[A]Take you by the hand and [D]show you around
There's [A]still a lot of life [D]left in this …..to[A]wn
[F#m]All that I can[D]see is lovers [A]kissing in the [E7]street.
[F#m]Swaying to the [D]beat of a rusty [E7]radio
[F#m]All that I can [D]hear another [A]late night symphon[E7]y
The [F#m]sound of traffic [D]moving like an [E7]undertow
Instrumental [A] [D] x 4 [A]
[A]This town can't [D]get no rest. [A]Everybody thinks that [D]they know best
They're [A] building it up or they're [D]tearing it down
They [A]can't seem to love it like it [D]is, this…..to[A]wn
[F#m]All I want to [D]do tonight is [A]kiss you in the [E7]street.
[F#m]Swaying to the [D]beat of a rusty [E7]radio
[F#m]All I want to [D]do is feel your[A]arms around me [E7]too
[F#m]Pulling on my [D]body like an [E7]undertow
[A]This town is a [D]lot like me. A [A]little coat of paint and some [D]TLC
And she'll [A]light right up if you [D]come around
You [A]know that you never wanna [D]leave this….. to[A]wn

This Town – Gretchen Peters

Capo on 2nd fret

[G]This town is a [C]lot like me. [G]Sadder and wiser than it [C]used to be
A [G]little sprawled out, a [C]little rundown
I [G]wonder what's gonna be[C]come of this.…to[G]wn
[G]This town has its [C]highs and lows and a [G]hole in the middle where [C]nobody goes
[G]People come through but they [C]don't hang around
[G]Nobody wants to get to the [C]heart of this…..to[G]wn
[G]This town has its [C]own sweet charms. [G]Open your heart and it'll [C]open its arms
[G]Take you by the hand and [C]show you around
There's [G]still a lot of life [C]left in this …..to[G]wn
[Em]All that I can[C]see is lovers [G]kissing in the [D]street.
[Em]Swaying to the [C]beat of a rusty [D]radio
[Em]All that I can [C]hear another [G]late night symphon[D]y
The [Em]sound of traffic [C]moving like an [D]undertow
Instrumental [G] [C] x 4 [G]
[G]This town can't [C]get no rest. [G]Everybody thinks that [C]they know best
They're [G] building it up or they're [C]tearing it down
They [G]can't seem to love it like it [C]is, this…..to[G]wn
[Em]All I want to [C]do tonight is [G]kiss you in the [D]street.
[Em]Swaying to the [C]beat of a rusty [D]radio
[Em]All I want to [C]do is feel your[G]arms around me [D]too
[Em]Pulling on my [C]body like an [D]undertow
[G]This town is a [C]lot like me. A [G]little coat of paint and some [C]TLC
And she'll [G]light right up if you [C]come around
You [G]know that you never wanna [C]leave this….. to[G]wn

Travelling Light - Cliff Richard
(C)Got no bags and baggage to slow me down,(C7)
(F)I’m travellin’ so fast my feet ain’t touchin’ the (C)ground,
Travellin’ (G)light, travellin’ (C)light (C7)
And I (F)just can’t wait to (G)be with my baby to-(C)night.
Middle eight:
(F)No comb and no toothbrush, (C)I’ve got nothin’ to haul,
(F)I’m carrying only a (F/G) pocket full of dreams, (F/G)a heart full of
soul,
And they weigh nothin’ at all
(C)Now I’m gonna see that love look in her eyes,(C7)
(F)I’m a hoot and a holler away from para-(C)dise,
Travellin’ (G)light, travellin’ (C)light, (C7)
And I (F)just can’t wait to (G)be with my baby to-(C)night.
(F)No comb and no toothbrush, (C)I’ve got nothin’ to haul,
(F)I’m carrying only a (F/G) pocket full of dreams, (F/G)a heart full of
soul,
And they weigh nothin’ at all
(C)Got no bags and baggage to slow me down,(C7)
(F)I’m travellin’ so fast my feet ain’t touchin’ the (C)ground,
Travellin’ (G)light, travellin’ (C)light (C7)
And I (F)just can’t wait to (G)be with my baby to-(C)night.

Wagon Wheel - Bob Dylan
[C] Headed down south to the [G] land of the pines
And I'm [Am] thumbin' my way into [F] North Caroline
[C] Starin' up the road And [G] pray to God I see [F] headlights
I [C] made it down the coast in [G] seventeen hours
[Am] Pickin' me a bouquet of [F] dogwood flowers
And I'm a [C] hopin' for Raleigh
I can [G] see my baby to-[F]night
Chorus:
So [C] rock me mama like a [G] wagon wheel
[Am] Rock me mama any [F] way you feel
[C] Hey, [G] mama [F] rock me
[C] Rock me mama like the [G] wind and the rain
[Am] Rock me mama like a [F] south-bound train
[C] Hey, [G] mama [F] rock me
[C] Runnin' from the cold [G] up in New England
I was [Am] born to be a fiddler in an [F] old-time stringband
My [C] baby plays the guitar, [G] I pick a banjo [F] now
Oh, the [C] North country winters keep a [G] gettin' me now
Lost my [Am] money playin' poker so I [F] had to leave town
But I [C] ain't a turnin' back
To [G] livin' that old life [F] no more
Chorus
[C] Walkin' to the south [G] out of Roanoke
I caught a [Am] trucker out of Philly Had a [F] nice long toke
But [C] he's a headed west from the [G] Cumberland Gap
To [F] Johnson City, Tennessee
And I [C] gotta get a move on [G] fit for the sun
I hear my [Am] baby callin' my name and I [F] know that she's the only one
And [C] if I die in Raleigh at [G] least I will die [F] free
Chorus

Watermelon Sugar

artist:Harry Styles

*Means single strum
(Verse 1)

Tastes like [Dm] strawberries
On a [Am] summer's evening
[C] And it sounds just like a [G] song
I want [Dm] more berries
And that [Am] summer feeling
[C] It's so wonderful and [G] warm
(Pre-chorus)

Breathe me [Dm] in, breathe me [Am] out
I don't [C] know if I could ever go with-[G]out
I'm just [Dm] thinking out [Am] loud
I don't [C] know if I could ever go with-[G]out
(Chorus)

Watermelon sugar [Dm] high
Watermelon sugar [Am] high
Watermelon sugar [C] high
Watermelon sugar [NC] high
(Watermelon sugar)
(Verse 2)

[Dm] Strawberries
On a [Am] summer's evening
[C] Baby, you're the end of [G] June
I want [Dm] your belly
And that [Am] summer feeling
[C] Getting washed away in [G] you
(Pre-chorus)

Breathe me [Dm] in, breathe me [Am] out
I don't [C] know if I could ever go [NC] without
(Chorus)

Watermelon sugar [Dm] high
Watermelon sugar [Am] high
Watermelon sugar [C] high
Watermelon sugar [G] high

Watermelon sugar [Dm] high
Watermelon sugar [Am] high
Watermelon sugar [C] high
Watermelon sugar [G] high

(Post-chorus)

[Dm] I just wanna taste it
[Am] I just wanna taste it
[C] Watermelon sugar [G] high
(Bridge)

Tastes like [Dm*] strawberries
On a [Am*] summer's evening
[C*] And it sounds just like a [G*] song
I want [Dm*] your belly
And that [Am*] summer feeling
[NC] I don't know if I could ever go without
(Chorus)

Watermelon sugar [Dm] high
Watermelon sugar [Am] high
Watermelon sugar [C] high (Sugar!)
Watermelon sugar [G] high (Sugar!)
Watermelon sugar [Dm] high
Watermelon sugar [Am] high
Watermelon sugar [C] high
Watermelon sugar [G] high
(Outro)

[Dm] I just wanna taste it
[Am] I just wanna taste it (Yeah)
[C] Watermelon sugar [G] high
[Dm] I just wanna taste it
[Am] I just wanna taste it
[C] Watermelon sugar [G] high
[NC] Watermelon sugar

We ain’t goin’ nowhere

by Bob Dylan and (Ahem) Andrew Sutton

(G) Head in the clouds, (Amin) feet on the ground
We’ll (C) play our ukuleles till the (G) sun goes down,
(G) Wearing a smile and (Amin) never a frown,
‘Cos (C) we ain’t goin’ no-(G)where.
Chorus
(G) Oooee, lazy (Amin) Day; (C) nothin’ to do but (G) sit ‘n play
(G) In that old easy chair I’m (Amin) planning to stay
‘Cos (C) I ain’t goin’ no-(G)where.
(G) Let’s all sing along; (Amin) join in the fun,
And (C) as we all sing, we’ll (G) pick up and strum,
So (G) blow that harmonica and (Amin) bang on that drum,
‘Cos (C) we ain’t goin’ no-(G)where.
Chorus
(G) We’ll sing us some songs from (Amin) way back when,
And (C) when we’ve done sung them all we’ll (G) sing ‘em again,
And (G) that’s all we need, so (Amin) long and amen,
‘Cos (C) we ain’t goin’ no-(G)where.
Chorus
(G) Now don’t criticise and (Amin) don’t cock a snook,
I (C) don’t need no blame, no (G) jive or rebuke,
(G) Cos all I wanna do is sit ‘n (Amin) play on my uke,
And (C) I ain’t goin’ no-(G)where.
Chorus

Wellerman
[Am] There once was a ship that put to sea
And the [Dm] name of the ship was the [Am] Billy of Tea
The [Am] winds blew hard, her bow dipped down
Oh [E7] blow, my bully boys, [Am] blow
[F] Soon may the [C] Wellerman come
To [Dm] bring us sugar and [Am] tea and rum
[F] One day, when the [C] tonguin’ is done,
We’ll [E7] take our leave and [Am] go
She [Am] had not been two weeks from shore
When [Dm] down on her a [Am] right whale bore
The [Am] captain called all hands and swore
He'd [E7] take that whale in [Am] tow
[Am] Before the boat had hit the water
The [Dm] whale's tail came [Am] up and caught her
All [Am] hands to the side, harpooned and fought her
When [E7] she dived down [Am] below
No [Am] line was cut, no whale was freed;
The [Dm] Captain's mind was [Am] not of greed
But [Am] he belonged to the whaleman's creed;
She [E7] took the ship in [Am] tow
For [Am] forty days, or even more
The [Dm] line went slack, then [Am] tight once more
All [Am] boats were lost (there were only four)
But [E7] still that whale did [Am] go
As [Am] far as I've heard, the fight's still on;
The [Dm] line's not cut and the [Am] whale's not gone
The [Am] Wellerman makes his regular call
To [E7] encourage the Captain, [Am] crew, and all
Chorus x 2

When I'm Dead And Gone
key:G, artist:McGuinness Flint writer:Benny Gallagher and Graham Lyle
[G] [C] [G] [C]
[G] Oh I love you baby, I [C] love you night and day.
[G] When I leave you baby, don’t [C] cry the night away.
[G] When I die don't you write no [C] words upon my tomb.
[G] I don't believe I want to leave no [C] epitaph of doom.
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh, [G] when I'm dead and [C] gone
I want to [G] leave some happy [D] woman living [G] on. [C] [D]
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh, [G] when I'm dead and [C] gone
Don't [G] want nobody to [D] mourn ‘cos I’m not [C] the-[G]re
[G] Oh my Melinda, she's [C] out to get my hide.
[G] She's got a shotgun and her [C] daughter by her side.
[G] Hey there ladies, [C] Johnson's free.
[G] Who's got the love, who's got enough to [C] keep a man like me?
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh, [G] when I'm dead and [C] gone
I want to [G] leave some happy [D] woman living [G] on. [C] [D]
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh, [G] when I'm dead and [C] gone
Don't [G] want nobody to [D] mourn beside my [C] gra-[G]ve.
Kazoo break over:
[G] Oh my Melinda, she's [C] out to get my hide.
[G] She's got a shotgun and her [C] daughter by her side.
[G] Hey there ladies, [C] Johnson's free.
[G] Who's got the love, who's got enough to [C] keep a man like me?
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh, [G] when I'm dead and [C] gone [D]
I don’t [G] want somebody to [D] mourn ‘cos I’m not [G] the-[C]re
[G] Oh oh oh [D] oh, [G] when I'm dead and [C] gone
Don't [G] want nobody to [D] mourn beside my [C] gra-[G]ve.
[G] Ooh la la [C] [D] [G] ooh la la [C] [D]
[G] Ooh la la [C] [D] [G] ooh la la [C] [D]
repeat and fade
[G] Ooh la la [C] [D] [G] ooh la la [C] [D]
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With a Little Help from My Friends – The Beatles
(G)What would you (D)think if I (Am)sang out of tune
Would you stand up and (D)walk out on (G)me
Lend me your (D)ears and I'll (Am)sing you a song
And I'll try not to (D)sing out of (G)key
Oh I get (F)by with a little (C)help from my (G)friends
Mmm I get (F)high with a little (C)help from my (G)friends
Mmm gonna (F)try with a little (C)help from my (G)friends (D7)
(G)What do I (D)do when my (Am)love is away
Does it worry you to (D)be a(G)lone
How do I (D)feel by the (Am)end of the day
Are you sad because you're (D)on your (G)own
Oh I get (F)by with a little (C)help from my (G)friends
Mmm I get (F)high with a little (C)help from my (G)friends
Mmm gonna (F)try with a little (C)help from my (G)friends
Do you (Em)neeeeed any(A)body… I (G)need some(F)body to (C)love Could it
(Em)beeeeee any(A)body… I (G)want some(F)body to (C)love
(G)Would you bel(D)ieve in (Am)love at first sight
Yes I'm certain that it (D)happens all the (G)time
What do you (D)see when you (Am)turn out the light
I can't tell you but I (D)know it’s (G)mine
Oh I get (F)by with a little (C)help from my (G)friends
Mmm I get (F)high with a little (C)help from my (G)friends
Mmm gonna (F)try with a little (C)help from my (G)friends
Do you (Em)neeeeed any(A)body… I (G)need some(F)body to (C)love Could it
(Em)beeeeee any(A)body… I (G)want some(F)body to (C)love
Oh I get (F)by with a little (C)help from my (G)friends
Mmm I get (F)high with a little (C)help from my (G)friends
Mmm gonna (F)try with a little (C)help from my (G)friends

