
http://www.ukeglos.co.uk/


One Day Like This 

Only You 

Only You (Yazoo) 

Pennies From Heaven/All Of Me/ 

Who’s Sorry Now? 

Putting On The Style 

Rawhide 

Ring Of Fire 

Rock Around The Clock 

Rockin’ All Over The World 

Runaway 

Sloop John B 

Spirit In The Sky 

Stuck In The Middle With You 

Summertime 

Sunny Afternoon 

Sweet Caroline 

Teenage Kicks 

There Is A Tavern In The Town 

These Boots Were Made For Walking 

Those Were The Days 

Three Little Birds/Don’t Worry - Be Happy 

Tonight You Belong To Me 

Trail Of The Lonesome Pine 

Valerie 

What Shall We Do With The Drunken Sailor 

When I’m Sixty-Four 

Whispering Grass 

Who Do You Think You Are Kidding Mr. Hitler 

Wild Rover 

 

Book N–Z, Update 10 issued :  1 August 2012 



One Day Like This 

Intro:- C 
 

C                                                F 

Drinking in the morning sun; blinking in the morning sun 
 

G                                                    F 

Shaking off a heavy one; Yeah, heavy like a loaded gun 

 

C                                                       F 

What made me behave that way? Using words I never say 
 

         G                                                  F  

I can only think it must be love; Oh, anyway 
 

      F    N/C                            C 

It's looking like a beautiful day 
 

 

C                                                    F 

Someone tell me how I feel; it's silly wrong but vivid right 
 

       G                                                   F  

Oh, kiss me like a final meal; Yeah, kiss me like we die tonight 
 

            C                                                     F 

'Cause holy cow, I love your eyes; and only now I see the light 
 

           G                                                  F  

Yeah, lying with you half awake; Oh, anyway 
 

      F    N/C                            C        

It's looking like a beautiful day 
 

 

C                                                           F 

When my face is chamois creased; if you think I winked, I did 
 

G                                                 F  

Laugh politely at repeats; Oh, kiss me when my lips are thin 
 

            C                                                     F 

'Cause holy cow, I love your eyes; and only now I see the light 
 

           G                                                                                                    F         

Yeah, lying with you half awake, stumbling over what to say, well anyway 
 

      F    N/C                            C  

It's looking like a beautiful day 
 

 

     C                                  C7sus4             F                                                        C 

So throw those curtains wide;        one day like this a year would see me right 
 

C                                  C7sus4             F                                                        C 

Throw those curtains wide;        one day like this a year would see me right  x3 
 

C                                  C7sus4             F                                                        C 

Throw those curtains wide;        one day like this a year would see me right  

Holy cow I love your   eyes;   and     only      now      I      see     the         light 

 

Repeat as necessary ending on last line slow and acappella  



Only You 

Intro:- G/////   Eb7+9/////  G  !STOP! 

 

         C                                   E7 

Only you can make all this world seem right 
 

         Am                         C                       C7 

Only you can make the darkness bright 
 

         F                       G7          C            E7           Am 

Only you and you alone can thrill me like you do 
 

        D                           D7                  G7    Ebm-5   G7 !STOP! 

And fill my heart with love for only you 

 

 

                     C                                   E7 

Oh-oh-Only you can make all this change in me 
 

             Am                       C         C7 

For it's true, you are my destiny 
 

                  F                          Fm                      C                         A7 

When you hold my hand I  understand the magic that you do 
 

                  D                    D7           G            G7    C     F   C !STOP! 

You're my dream come true, my one and only you 

 

 

                     C                                   E7 

Oh-oh-Only you can make all this change in me 
 

             Am                       C         C7 

For it's true, you are my destiny 
 

                  F                          Fm                      C                         A7 

When you hold my hand I  understand the magic that you do 
 

                  D                     D7          G     N/C         C     F  Fmaj  C 

You're my dream come true, my one and only you 

 

C6-5 

+ 



Only You  (Yazoo) 

              G 

Intro:-   Ba-da da-da;  Ba-da da-da;  Ba-da da-da;  Ba-da da-da   (x2) 

 
 

 

G                        D              Em                    D            C              

Looking from a window above it’s like a story of love 
 

               G      D 

Can you hear me? 
 

G                          D         Em               D           C              

Came back only yesterday moving farther away 
 

                 G      D 

Want you near me 

 

 

Chorus:- 

 

C                                 D 

All I needed was the love you gave 

 

G     D                    Em 

All I needed for another day 
 

        C             D    !STOP!           G 

And all I ever knew............Only you 

 
 

 

G                              D                   Em                     D         C              

Sometimes when I think of her name when it's only a game 
  

          G       D 

And I need you 
 

G                    D                        Em                      D              C  

Listen to the words that you say; It's getting harder to stay 
 

             G    D 

When I see you 

 
 

 

 C                                 D 

All I needed was the love you gave 

 

G     D                    Em 

All I needed for another day 
 

        C             D    !STOP!           G 

And all I ever knew............Only you 

Revised 6/1/11 



G       (Ba-da)     (Ba-da) Em  

Ba-da;    Ba-da;         Ba-da-da-da 
 

C                     G                     D 

Ba-da-da-da;  Ba-da-da-da; Ba-da-da-da x2 

 
 

 

C                                 D 

All I needed was the love you gave 

 

G     D                    Em 

All I needed for another day 
 

        C             D    !STOP!           G 

And all I ever knew............Only you 

 
 

 

G                     D                  Em            D                        C  

This is gonna take a long time and I wonder what's mine 
 

          G           D 

Can’t take no more 
 

G               D                  Em                          D                      C  

Wonder if you'll understand; It's just the touch of your hand 
 

                G          D 

Behind a closed door 

 

 

C                                 D 

All I needed was the love you gave 

 

G     D                    Em 

All I needed for another day 
 

        C             D    !STOP!           G      G7 

And all I ever knew............Only you 

 

 

C                                 D 

All I needed was the love you gave 

 

G     D                    Em 

All I needed for another day 
 

        C             D    !STOP!           G 

And all I ever knew............Only you 

 
 

 

G 

Ba-da da-da;  Ba-da da-da;  Ba-da da-da;  Ba-da da-da  -  Repeat to Fade 

Only You (Yazoo) – Page 2 
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Pennies From Heaven/All Of Me/Who’s Sorry Now 

Intro:-   G   G7 

 

         C                        D          D7    F                         G7 

Every time it rains it rains   Pennies from Heaven 
 

         C                                      D               D7   F                         G7 

Don't you know each cloud contains   Pennies from Heaven 
 

       C7                                                        F                       A7   D 

            You'll find your fortune's falling    all over town 
 

                      D7                    G7 !STOP!                 G7 

Be sure that your umbrella       is upside down 

 

 

         C                              D             D7    F                         G7 

Trade them for a package of        sunshine and flowers 
 

         C                           C7                       F 

If you want the things you love   you must have showers 
 

       Dm                       Fm                    C                               A7 

So when you hear it thunder   don't run under a tree 
 

                   D                     D7               G     G7   C         G7 

There'll be Pennies from Heaven for you and me 

 

 

 

C 

All of me 
 

                       E7 

Why not take all of me 
 

A7                                                Dm 

Can't you see I'm no good without you 
 

E7                                  Am 

Take my lips I want to lose them 
 

D7                                    G7 

Take my arms I'll never use them 

 

 

C                                            E7 

Your goodbye left me with eyes that cry 
 

A7                                        Dm 

How can I go on dear without you 
 

          F                       Fm          C                      A7 

You took the part that once was my heart 
 

      D           D7       G7     C     G7     

So why not    take all of me 

 

 

 



        C                                 E7 

Who's sorry now?    Who's sorry now? 
 

       A7                                              D7  

 Whose heart is aching for    breaking each vow? 
 

       G7                                    C 

Who's sad and blue?   Who's crying too? 
 

       D7                                     G7 

Just like I cried over you 

 

 

        C                              E7 

Right to the end.    Just like a friend 
 

        A7                                         D7 

I tried to warn you somehow 
 

         F                         Fm    C                          A7 

You had your way;    now you must pay 
 

        D7                       G7                 C            G7 

 I’m glad that you're sorry now 

 

 

 

         C                        D          D7    F                         G7 

Every time it rains it rains   Pennies from Heaven 
 

         C                                      D              D7    F                         G 

Don't you know each cloud contains   Pennies from Heaven 
 

       Dm                       Fm                    C                               A7 

So when you hear it thunder   don't run under a tree 
 

                   D                     D7               G     G7   C       A7 

There'll be Pennies from Heaven for you and me 
 

                   D                     D7               G     G7   C       A7 

There'll be Pennies from Heaven for you and me 
 

(Slowing)   D                     D7               G     G7   C     F   Fmaj    C   

There'll be Pennies from Heaven for you and me 
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             Intro: C  (x4) 

 

             C                                                                              G7 

Sweet  sixteen, goes to church just to see the boys, 

 

                                                                                                 C 

Laughs and screams and giggles at every little noise, 

 

                                                                              F            

Turns her head a little and turns her head a while, 

 

G7                                                                C      

But we know she’s only putting on the style. 

 

 

C                                                               G7 

Chorus:- Putting on the agony, putting on the style, 

 

                                                                                                                  C 

That’s what all the young folk are doing all the while, 

 

                                                                                 F            

And as I look around me I sometimes have to smile, 

 

G7                                                                 C      

Seeing all the young folk putting on the style. 

 

 

             C                                                                           G7 

Young man in a hot rod car driving like he’s mad, 

 

                                                                                                     C 

With a pair of yellow gloves he borrowed from his dad, 

 

                                                                                          F            

He makes it roar so loudly just to see his girlfriend smile, 

 

G7                                                              C      

But we know he’s only putting on the style. 

 

 

Chorus:- 

 

C                                                                   G7 

Preacher in the pulpit roars with all his might, 

 

                                                                                                  C 

Shouts “Glory Hallelujah” put’s the folks all in a fright, 

 

                                                                                                 F            

Now you might think it’s Satan that’s coming down the aisle, 

 

                G7                                                                              C      

But it’s only our poor preacher boy that’s putting on the style. 

 

 

Chorus:-  ×2    then finish with  C  G7  C 

Putting On The Style 
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            Dm 

Rollin' – Rollin' – Rollin' (4x)     Rawhide 

 

 

Dm                       

Rollin' – Rollin' - Rollin', though the streams are swollen 
 

F 

Keep them dogies rollin',  Rawhide 
 

Dm                                           C                    Dm 

Rain and wind and weather, hell bent for leather 
 

C                  Bb                      A7 

Wishin' my gal was by my side 
 

Dm                                                C                          Dm 

All the things I'm missin', good vittles, love and kissin' 
 

       C                    Dm  C        Dm 

Are waitin' at the end of my ride. 

 

 

Chorus:- 

 

      Dm                                              A7 

Move 'em on – Head 'em up     Head 'em up – Move 'em on 
 

Dm                         A7 

Move 'em on – Head 'em up    Rawhide 
 

              Dm                                            A7                                        Dm 

Cut 'em out – Ride 'em in     Ride 'em in – Cut 'em out   Cut 'em out  
 

                            Bb    A7   Dm 

Ride 'em in,    Rawhide 

 

 

          Dm                       

Keep movin', movin', movin', though they’re disapprovin' 
 

F 

Keep them dogies movin', Rawhide 
 

          Dm                                            C                                Dm 

Don't try to understand them, just rope and throw and brand 'em 
 

C                     Bb                     A7 

Soon we'll be livin' high and wide 
 

Dm                                       C                         Dm 

My heart's calculatin', my true love will be waitin' 
 

     C                     Dm  C       Dm 

Be waitin' at the end of my ride. 
 

 

Chorus:- 

                           Dm 

......Rawhide............Rawhide  !STOP!    RAWHIDE 

 

     

Rawhide! 



C - Csus4 - C+F# - C+G//  Fmaj/  C+G///    -    C//  Csus4 - Cadd9 - C///   x2 

 
 

 

C              Fmaj      C                                     Fmaj  C 

Love is a burning thing – And it makes a fiery   ring 
 

C               Fmaj   C                            Fmaj    C 

Bound by wild desire – I fell in to a ring of fire 
 

 

 

Chorus:-    

 

C - Cmaj7 - C6 
 

G                 F                        C 

I fell in to a burning ring of fire  
 

           G                                             F                   C 

I went down, down, down and the flames went higher  

  

           C 

And it burns, burns, burns 
 

       Fmaj    C           Fmaj    C 

The ring of fire, the ring of fire 

 

 

C - Csus4 - C+F# - C+G//  Fmaj/  C+G///    -    C//  Csus4 - Cadd9 - C///   x2 

 

 

Chorus:- 

 

 

C - Csus4 - C+F# - C+G//  Fmaj/  C+G///    -    C//  Csus4 - Cadd9 - C///   x2 

 

 

       C           Fmaj    C                                          Fmaj  C 

The taste of love is sweet  - When hearts like ours  meet 
 

  C                Fmaj  C                            Fmaj        C 

I fell for you like a child - Oh but the fire went wild 

 

 

 

Chorus:- x2 

 

           C 

And it burns, burns, burns 
 

       Fmaj    C           Fmaj    C            Fmaj    C           Fmaj    C 

The ring of fire, the ring of fire, the ring of fire, the ring of fire 

 

 

C - Csus4 - C+F# - C+G//  Fmaj/  C+G///    -    C//  Csus4 - Cadd9 - C 

Ring of Fire 

+ + 

C6 



Rock Around The Clock 

D  

One, two, three o'clock , four o'clock, rock  
 

D  

Five, six, seven o'clock, eight o'clock, rock   
 

D7  

Nine, ten, eleven o'clock, twelve o'clock, rock  
 

                        A7                      

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight   
 

 

                D  

Put your glad rags on and join me, hon’ 
 

                                                      D7  

We'll  have some fun when the clock strikes one 
 

 

                       G7  

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
 

                       D  

We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
 

                       A7                            G7                           D  

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight   
 

 

                  D  

When the clock strikes two and three and four 
 

                                                  D7  

If the band slows down we'll yell for more  
 

 

 G7  

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
 

                       D  

We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
 

                       A7                            G7                           D  

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight   
 

  

                  D  

When the chimes ring five and six and seven   
 

                        D7  

We'll be ridin' seventh heav'n 
 

 

 G7  

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
 

                       D  

We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
 

                       A7                            G7                           D  

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight   

 

 



                 D  

When it's eight, nine, ten, eleven too  
 

                                        D7  

I'll be goin' strong and so will you 
 

 

 G7  

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
 

                       D  

We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
 

                       A7                            G7                           D  

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight   
 

                   

                  D  

When the clock strikes twelve we'll cool off then   
 

                                                   D7  

We'll start rockin' around the clock again   
 

 

 

 G7  

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
 

                       D  

We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
 

                       A7                            G7                           D  

We're gonna rock, gonna rock around the clock tonight   

Rock Around The Clock – Page 2 



Intro:-   G  
 

           G             

Well a-here we are and here we are and here we go 
 

        C 

All aboard 'cos we’re hittin' the road 
 

              G 

Here we go - oh  
 

D                               G 

Rockin' all over the World 

 

 

         G 

Well, a-giddyup a-giddyup a-get away 
 

C 

We're goin' crazy and we're goin' today 
 

               G 

Here we go - oh  
 

D                               G 

Rockin' all over the World 

 

 

Chorus:- 

          G 

And I like it,  I like it,  I like it,  I like it,  
 

   C                                                             G 

I laa-la-la-like it,   laa-la-la-ly,  here we go - oh 
 

D                                G 

Rockin' all over the World 

 

Instrumental:  G/  G7/  C/  Bbdim/  G/  D/  G///         G/  G7/  C/  Bbdim/  G/  D/  G/// 

 

              G 

Well I'm gonna tell your Mama what I’m gonna do 
 

C 

Goin’ out tonight with your dancin’ shoes 
 

               G 

Here we go - oh  
 

D                               G 

Rockin' all over the World 

 

 

Chorus ×3.  2nd time acappella 

 

 

Instrumental:  G/  G7/  C/  Bbdim/  G/  D/  G///        G/  G7/  C/  Bbdim/  G/  

                                                                                         D                                G         G\\\   G 

                                                                        Rockin' all over the World 

 
 
 

 

 

 

Rockin’ All Over The World 
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Intro:-  Am///   (x4) 
 

 

      Am                              G 

As I walk along I wonder 
 

                                        F 

What went wrong with our love 
 

                                 E7 

A love that was so strong 
 

      Am                                       G 

And as I still walk on I think of 
 

                                            F 

The things we've done together 
 

                                       E7 

While our hearts were young 

 
 

 

Chorus:- 
 

       A 

I'm a-walkin' in the rain 
 

       F#m 

Tears are fallin' and I feel the pain 
 

       A 

Wishin’ you were here by me 
 

      F#m 

To end this misery 
 

   A                                      F#m 

I wonder. I wa-wa-wa-wa-wonder 
 

A                                           F#m 

Why?  Why-why-why-why-why she ran away 
 

           D                                     E7                    A 

And I wonder where she will stay? My little runaway 
 

    D                          A             (E7 – 1st chorus only)          

A-run-run-run-run runaway 

 
 

 

Instrumental Verse:- 
 

 

Chorus:- 

 

    D                          A 

A-run-run-run-run runaway 
 

    D                          A 

A-run-run-run-run runaway 

 

Runaway 



Sloop John B 

Intro:-  G  (x4) 

 

      G 

We come on the sloop John B, my grandfather and me 
 

                                                   D  

Around Nassau town, we did roam 
 

                     G                         C        Am 

Drinking all night, got into a fight 
 

  G                           D                   G 

I feel so broke up,   I wanna go home 

 

 

      G 

Chorus:- So hoist up the John B's sail 
 

 

See how the mainsail sets 
 

                                                                        D  

Call for the Captain ashore and let me go home 
 

                    G                             C        Am 

I wanna go home, I wanna go home 
 

  G                           D                   G 

I feel so broke up,  I wanna go home 

 

 

       G 

The first mate he got drunk, and broke in the Captain's trunk 
 

                                                                         D  

The constable had to come and take him away 
 

                       G                                                    C       Am 

Sheriff John Stone, why don't you leave me alone 
 

          G                           D                    G 

Well I feel so broke up,   I wanna go home 

 

Chorus:- 

 

       G 

The poor cook he caught the fits, and threw away all my grits 
 

                                                                       D  

And then he took and he ate up all of my corn 
 

                  G                                                      C        Am 

Let me go home,  why don't they let me go home? 
 

        G                        D                         G 

This is the worst trip  I've ever been on 

 

 

Chorus:- ×3     1st time with ukes.   2nd time acappella 

                          3rd time with ukes,  repeat the last line slowly 
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Spirit In The Sky 

Intro:-  (A/////-D-C    A/////-C-D)  x2 

 

A 

When I die and they lay me to rest 
 

                             D 

Gonna go to the place that's the best 
 

                                A 

When they lay me down to die 
 

E7                                                A 

Goin' on up to the Spirit in the Sky 

 

 

 

Chorus:- 
 

A 

Goin' on up to the Spirit in the Sky 

                                                     Spirit in the Sky 
 

                                               D 

That's where I'm gonna go when I die - when I die 
                                                               

                                   A 

When I die and they lay me to rest 
 

                   E7                                      A      (A////-D-C    A/////-C-D)  

I'm gonna go to the place that's the best 

 

 

A 

Prepare yourself, you know it's a must 
 

                                       D 

Gotta have a friend in Jesus 
 

                               A 

So you know that when you die 
 

        E7                                                                      A 

He's gonna recommend you to the Spirit in the Sky 

                                                                                  Spirit in the Sky 

 

Chorus:- 

 

A 

Never been a sinner, I've never sinned 
 

                                 D 

I've got a friend in Jesus 
 

                               A 

So you know that when I die 
 

        E7                                                               A 

He's gonna set me up with the Spirit in the Sky 
 

                         E7                                       A       E7                                        A/////-D-C-A 

Chorus:-   ......Go to the place that’s the best, Go to the place that’s the best 
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Stuck In The Middle With You 

 

Intro:- D 

 

            D 

Well, I don't know why I came here tonight 
 

 

I got the feeling that something ain't right 
 

            G7 

I'm so scared in case I fall off my chair 
 

              D 

And I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs 
 

A                                   C                     G                  D 

Clowns to left of me; Jokers to the right. Here I am 
 

           D 

Stuck in the middle with you 

 
 

 

              D 

Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you 
 

 

And I'm wondering what it is I should do 
 

           G7 

It's so hard to keep this smile from my face 
 

                    D 

Losing control, yeah, I'm all over the place 
 

A                                   C                     G                  D 

Clowns to left of me; Jokers to the right. Here I am 
 

           D 

Stuck in the middle with you 

 
 

 

                  G7 

Well, you started off with nothing 
 

                                                                        D 

And you're proud that you're a self-made man 
 

                 G7 

And your friends they all come crawling 
 

                                                         D !STOP!   A7 !STOP!    A7  D   

Slap you on the back and say;   “Please!      Please! 
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D 

Tryin' to make some sense of it all 
 

  

But I can see it makes no sense at all 
 

       G7 

Is it cool to go to sleep on the floor 
 

            D 

I don't think that I can take any more 

 

A                                   C                     G                  D 

Clowns to left of me; Jokers to the right. Here I am 
 

           D 

Stuck in the middle with you 

 
 

 

                  G7 

Well, you started off with nothing 
 

                                                                        D 

And you're proud that you're a self-made man 
 

                 G7 

And your friends they all come crawling 
 

                                                         D !STOP!   A7 !STOP!    A7  D   

Slap you on the back and say;   “Please!      Please! 

 
 

 

            D 

Well, I don't know why I came here tonight 
 

 

I got the feeling that something ain't right 
 

            G7 

I'm so scared in case I fall off my chair 
 

              D 

And I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs 
 

A                                   C                     G                  D 

Clowns to left of me; Jokers to the right. Here I am 
 

           D 

Stuck in the middle with you 

 

           D 

Stuck in the middle with you 

 

                        D 

Yes I’m stuck in the middle with you............Repeat to fade 

 



Summertime 

Intro:-  Am/, E7/, Am/, E7/, 

 

               Am   E7  Am 

Summertime 
 

               E7          Am  E7   Am 

And the living is easy 
 

               Dm          F   Dm 

Fish are jumpin’ 
 

               F              E7 

And the cotton is high 
 

               Am          E7   Am 

Oh your Daddy’s rich 
 

                 E7                        Am   E7   Am 

And your Momma’s good lookin’ 
 

      C               Am      Dm  E7        Am   E7   Am 

So hush little baby, don’t     you cry 

 

 

 

                       Am   E7   Am 

One of these mornings 
 

                         E7        Am     E7   Am 

You’re gonna rise up singing 
 

                     Dm                F         Dm 

Then you’ll spread your wings 
 

                   F                 E7 

And you’ll take to the sky 
 

                    Am      E7   Am 

But till that morning 
 

               E7                  Am     E7   Am 

There is nothing can harm you 
 

         C                 Am        Dm   E7            Am   E7   Am 

With Daddy and Mamma         standing by 

Then either repeat first verse or whole song  

OR play instrumental verse to finish  

OR play instrumental verse and THEN repeat first verse or whole song  

Depends how much time there is to fill!!! 



Sunny Afternoon 
                  Intro:-  

             

 

 

 

     

            Dm  /      F   /       G7  /     Bb7 /       A   /       A7  /     A7+5 /     A   / 

 

       Dm                       C 

The tax man's taken all my dough 
 

        F                     C 

And left me in my stately home 
 

A                 A7               Dm 

Lazin’ on a sunny afternoon 
 

      Dm       C 

And I can't sail my yacht  
 

        F                  C 

He's taken everything I've got 
 

A                           A7              Dm 

All I've got's this sunny afternoon  

 

 

D                              D7                            G7 

Save me; save me; save me from this squeeze 
 

            C                                                  F     A7 

I got a big fat mamma trying to break me 
 

          Dm                   G7               Dm                      G7   C7 

And I love to live so pleasantly; Live this life of luxury 
 

                                        D/     C/   B/     Bb/ 

F                  A7               Dm   F    G7    Bb7 

Lazin’ on a sunny afternoon 
 

           A/           G/  F/    E/            D/          C/   B/   Bb/              A/          G/   F/    E/ 

           Dm         F   G7   A7           Dm        F   G7   Bb7            Dm         F   G7   A7 

In the Summertime.         In the Summertime.             In the Summertime 

 

 

      Dm                           C 

My girlfriend's run off with my car 
 

        F                            C 

And gone back to her ma and pa 
 

A                        A7                          Dm 

Telling tales of drunkenness and cruelty 
 

Dm         C 

Now I'm sitting here 
 

F                      C 

Sipping at my ice cool beer 
 

A                 A7              Dm 

Lazin’ on a sunny afternoon 

 

7 7 5 5 4 4 3 3 2 2 

7 7 5 5 4 4 x2 

 D            C           B          Bb          A            G           F            E 

A7+5 

C6



Sunny Afternoon – Page 2 

D                              D7                            G7 

Help me; help me; help me sail away 
 

                   C                                                      F     A7 

Or give me two good reasons why I oughta stay  
 

           Dm                   G7               Dm                      G7   C7 

‘Cos I love to live so pleasantly; Live this life of luxury 
 

                                        D/     C/   B/     Bb/ 

F                  A7               Dm   F    G7    Bb7 

Lazin’ on a sunny afternoon 
 

           A/           G/  F/    E/            D/          C/   B/   Bb/              A/          G/   F/    E/ 

           Dm         F   G7   A7           Dm        F   G7   Bb7            Dm         F   G7   A7 

In the Summertime.         In the Summertime.             In the Summertime 

 

  

 

D                              D7                            G7 

Save me; save me; save me from this squeeze 
 

            C                                                  F     A7 

I got a big fat mamma trying to break me 
 

          Dm                   G7               Dm                      G7   C7 

And I love to live so pleasantly; Live this life of luxury 
 

                                        D/     C/   B/     Bb/ 

F                  A7               Dm   F    G7    Bb7 

Lazin’ on a sunny afternoon 
 

           A/           G/  F/    E/            D/          C/   B/   Bb/              A/          G/   F/    E/ 

           Dm         F   G7   A7           Dm        F   G7   Bb7            Dm         F   G7   A7 

In the Summertime.         In the Summertime.             In the Summertime 
 

           D/          C/   B/   Bb/               A/          G/   F/    E/ 

           Dm        F   G7   Bb7             Dm         F   G7   A7   Dm 

In the Summertime.             In the Summertime 

A7+5 

C6



Sweet Caroline 

       C                              F 

Where it began    I can't begin to knowin'  
 

       C                                                    G 

But then I know it's growin'  strong  
 

       C                                   F 

Was in the spring ,   and spring became the summer 
 

       C                                                               G 

Who'd have believed you'd come along   

 

 

C       Am 

Hands.   Touchin' hands 
 

       G                          F                                      G       F G 

Reachin' out.   Touchin' me, touchin' you               

 

 

C                  F     (F Am F) 

Sweet Caroline! 
 

 F                                                G          F G 

Good times never seemed so good  
 

C                   F        (F Am F) 

I've been inclined 
 

F                                     G         F     Em   Dm 

To believe they never  would, but  now  I    

 

  

       C                                  F 

Look at the night    and it don't seem so lonely 

  

       C                                        G 

We fill it up with only two 
 

       C                                F 

And when I hurt,   hurtin' runs off my shoulders 
 

       C                                                      G 

How can I hurt when I'm with you   

 

  

C       Am 

Warm.   Touchin' warm 
 

       G                          F                                      G       F G 

Reachin' out.   Touchin' me, touchin' you 

 

 



C                 F       (F Am F) 

Sweet Caroline! 
 

F                                                  G          F G 

Good times never seemed so good  
 

C                    F        (F Am F) 

I've been inclined 
 

F                                     G          F     Em   Dm 

To believe they never  would, Oh.  No.   No. 

 

 

 

Instrumental:- Strum G throughout 

 

 

 

C                  F     (F Am F) 

Sweet Caroline! 
 

F                                                  G          F G 

Good times never seemed so good  
 

C                 F        (F Am F) 

Sweet Caroline 
 

F                                   G         F G 

I believed they never could 

 

 

 

C                  F     (F Am F) 

Sweet Caroline! 
 

F                                                  G          F G 

Good times never seemed so good  
 

C                 F        (F Am F) 

Sweet Caroline 
 

F                                   G         F     Em   Dm   C 

I believed they never could 

 

Sweet Caroline – Page 2 



Teenage Kicks 

Intro:- 

 G....D.Em....D.G....D.Em....D.G 

 

       G                                                     D Em 

Are teenage dreams so hard to beat 
 

           Em                                                D G 

Every time she walks down the street 
 

   G                                                     D Em 

Another girl in the neighbourhood 
 

Em                                                              D C 

Wish she was mine, she looks so good 

 

 

  C 

I wanna hold her, wanna hold her tight 
 

         (C#)   D                                

Get teenage kicks right through the night 

 

 

         G                                                             D Em 

I'm gonna call her on the telephone 
 

Em                                                 D G 

Have her over ‘cos I'm all alone 
 

  G                                                     D Em  

I need excitement oh I need it bad 
 

Em                                             D C 

And its the best I've ever had 

 

 

  C 

I wanna hold her, wanna hold her tight 
 

         (C#)   D                                                                     G 

Get teenage kicks right through the night....alright 
 

 

 

Instrumental:-   G....D.Em....D.G....D.Em....D.G(C) 
 

 

 

Repeat All; then:- 

  

 

  C 

I wanna hold her, wanna hold her tight 
 

         (C#)   D                                                                     G...C..D...G 

Get teenage kicks right through the night....alright 

 

 

4th 



Intro:-     C... C7... F... Ab7... C...G....C 

  

           C     

There is a tavern in the town, in the town 
 

                                                         G 

And there my dear love sits him down, sits him down 
 

        C               C7              F            Ab7 

And drinks his wine 'mid laughter free 
 

        C         G                        C     

And never, never thinks of me 

  

 

Chorus:- 

                  G  

Fare thee well, for I must leave thee 
 

             C 

Do not let the parting grieve thee 
 

            G                                                               C       F      C 

And remember that the best of friends must part, must part 

 

              C     

Adieu, adieu, kind friends adieu, adieu, adieu 
 

                                            G 

I can no longer stay with you, stay with you 
 

     C              C7             F                         Ab7 

I'll hang my harp on a weeping willow tree 
 

        C            G                              C  

And may the world go well with thee 

 

 

      C     

He left me for a damsel dark, damsel dark 
 

                                                      G 

Each Friday night they used to spark, used to spark 
  

        C            C7              F           Ab7 

And now my love, once true to me 
 

           C              G                      C  

Takes that dark damsel on his knee 

 

  

Chorus:- 

 

  

There Is A Tavern In The Town 



        C     

And now I see him nevermore, nevermore 
 

                                              G 

He never knocks upon my door, on my door 
 

       C         C7         F                      Ab7 

Oh, woe is me; he pinned a little note 
 

        C                 G                          C  

And these were all the words he wrote 

 

 

Chorus:- 

                  G  

Fare thee well, for I must leave thee 
 

             C 

Do not let the parting grieve thee 
 

            G                                                               C       F      C 

And remember that the best of friends must part, must part 

 

              C     

Adieu, adieu, kind friends adieu, adieu, adieu 
 

                                            G 

I can no longer stay with you, stay with you 
 

     C               C7             F                         Ab7 

I'll hang my harp on a weeping willow tree 
 

        C            G                              C  

And may the world go well with thee 

 

 

 

       C     

Oh! dig my grave both wide and deep, wide and deep 
 

                                                        G 

Put tombstones at my head and feet, head and feet 
 

        C        C7                      F        Ab7 

And on my breast carve a turtle dove 
 

      C     G                 C  

To signify I died of love 

  

 

Chorus:- 

 

There Is A Tavern In The Town – Page 2 



Intro:   Run from 9th fret on C string: 

99   8  8    7 7   6  6    55   44   3  3     2  0 

AA AbAb GG  F#F#  FF  EE   EbEb  D C    A chord 
 

A 

You keep saying you've got something for me. 
 

                                                                 A7 

Something you call love, but confess 
 

D7 

You've been messin' where you shouldn't have been a messin' 
 

A 

And now someone else is gettin' all your best. 

 
Chorus: 

            C                                A         

These boots are made for  walking, 
 

         C                                     A 

And that's just what they'll do 
 

C                                         A 

One of these days these boots are gonna walk all over you. 
 

Run.... 

 

A 

You keep lying, when you oughta be truthin' 
 

                                                                                A7 

And you keep losin' when you oughta not bet 
 

D7 

You keep samin' when you oughta be changin' 
 

                      A 

Now what's right is right, but you ain't been right yet. 
 

Chorus: 

Run.... 

 

A 

You keep playin' where you shouldn't be playin’ 
 

                                                                                        A7 

And you keep thinkin' that you´ll never get burnt - HA! 
 

 

D7 

I just found me a brand new box of matches YEAH 
 

         A 

And what he knows you ain't had time to learn. 

 

Chorus:  

Run....  

These Boots Were Made For Walking 



Those Were The Days 

Dm                                                                                                                      Gm 

Once upon a time there was a tavern, where we used to raise a glass or two 
 

                                                                  Dm            E7                                                                   A7 

Remember how we laughed away the hours and dreamed of all the great things we would do 

 

 

Chorus:- 

 

N/C                     Dm                                                        Gm 

Those were the days, my friend, we thought they’d never end 
 

                          C                                  F 

We’d sing and dance for ever and a day 
 

                       Gm                                               Dm  

We’d live the life we choose, we’d fight and never lose 
 

                      A7                                            Dm 

For we were young and sure to have our way 
 

              Dm                     Gm                      C                        F 

La la la la, la la. La la la la, la la.  La la la la, la la la, la la la. 
 

             Gm                      Dm                                     A7                                               Dm 

La la la la, la la. La la la la, la la.  Those were the days, oh yes! Those were the days 

 

 

 

Dm                                                                                                                           Gm 

Then the busy years went rushing by us. We lost our starry notions on the way 
 

                                                   Dm                  E7                                                A7 

If by chance I’d see you in the tavern, we’d smile at one another and we’d say 

  

 

Chorus:- 

 

 

Dm                                                                                                                         Gm 

Just tonight I stood before the tavern. Nothing seemed the way it used to be 
 

                                                    Dm         E7                                               A7 

In the glass I saw a strange reflection. Was that lonely woman really me? 

  

 

Chorus:- 

 

 

Dm                                                                                                                                              Gm 

Through the door there came familiar laughter. I saw your face and heard you call my name 
 

                                                          Dm           E7                                                            A7 

Oh, my friend, we’re older but no wiser, for in our hearts the dreams are still the same 

 

 

Chorus:-   (La Las   x2) 



Three Little Birds/Don’t Worry, Be Happy 

Chorus 1:- x2 - First time (mainly) acappella with single strums 
  

          F 

Don’t worry about a thing 
 

             Bb                                              F 

‘Cause every little thing gonna be all right 
 

                       F 

Singin’ don’t worry about a thing 
 

             Bb                                              F         !PAUSE! 

‘Cause every little thing gonna be all right 

 

 

Verse 1:- 

                      F                                      C 

Rise up this mornin’, smile with the risin’ sun 
 

                    Dm                         Bb 

Three little birds perch by my doorstep 
 

             F                                          C 

Singin’ sweet songs of melodies pure and true 
 

            Bb                                         F                   !PAUSE!  

Singin’    “This is my message to you-oo-oo”  
 

 

Chorus 1:- 
 

 

F                                                    Gm 

Here's a little song I wrote, you might want to sing it note for note 
 

           Bb            F 

Don't worry, be happy 
 

           F                                                Gm 

In every life we have some trouble, when you worry you make it double 
 

           Bb            F 

Don't worry, be happy - (Don't worry, be happy now) 

 

Chorus 2:- (x2) 
 

F                                                                               Gm 

Ooo woo-woo – woo-woo-wooo – Woo-oo-oo – Oo-oo-ooo – (Don't worry) 
 

                               Bb                                                                      F 

Ooo woo-oo-oo – Oo-oo-ooo – (Be happy)- Ooo woo-oo – oo-ooo – (Don't worry, be happy) 

 

 

Chorus 1:- 

 

Verse 1:- 

 

Chorus 1:-    Repeat ad lib ending with...... 
 

             Bb !STOP!         !PAUSE then SLOW!    F 

‘Cause every little thing................gonna be all right                      

 

 

 

 

 



Intro:-   F///   Gm7/   C7/  

 

  F                                  F7         Bb               Bbm6 

I know (I know) you belong to somebody new 
 

           F                   C7        F      Gm7  C7 

But tonight you belong to me 
 

    F                                          F7                Bb             Bbm6 

Although (although) we’re apart you’re part of my heart 
 

           F                    C7        F      F7 

And tonight you belong to me 

 

 

        Bbm 

Way down by the stream 
 

 

How sweet it will seem 
 

          F                    D7                  G7                C7  (Pause) 

Once more just to dream in the moonlight 
 

                    F 

My honey I know (I know) 
 

                F7             Bb               Bbm6 

With the dawn that you will be gone 
 

           F                   C7        F      F7 

But tonight you belong to me 

 

 

        Bbm 

Way down (way down) by the stream 
 

 

How sweet it will seem 
 

          F                    D7                  G7                C7  (Pause) 

Once more just to dream in the moonlight 
 

                    F 

My honey I know (I know) 
 

                F7             Bb               Bbm6 

With the dawn that you will be gone 
 

           F                   C7         F 

But tonight you belong to me 

 

             C7         F        E6     F6 

Just to little ol’ me 

Tonight You Belong To Me 

5th 
4th 



  

Intro:   F  Dm   F  Dm 

 

 F      Dm            F       Dm   F             Dm             C7 

On a mountain in Virginia stands a lonesome pine; 
 

                    F                             G7            C        C7 

Just below is the cabin home of a little girl of mine. 
 

       F             Dm           F       Dm             Am/C     E7        Am/C C7 

Her name is June and very, very soon she'll belong to me; 
 

F       Dm              F            Dm                 G7                               C    C+ 

For I know she's waiting there for me 'neath that lone pine tree; 

 

 

C  C7  F                  Dm              F      G7 

In the Blue Ridge Mountains of Virginia 
 

             C                         C7      F       C7 

On the trail of the Lonesome Pine; 
 

           F                 Dm           G7 

In the pale moonshine our hearts entwine 
 

            Gm7                                    C G7       C7 

Where she carved her name and I carved mine. 
 

       F                       F7        

Oh June, like the mountains I'm blue; 
 

               Bb                                    A7        

Like the pine I am lonesome for you. 

 

 

C  C7  F                  Dm              F      G7 

In the Blue Ridge Mountains of Virginia 
 

             C                         C7      F       C7 

On the trail of the Lonesome Pine; 

 

 

           F                  Dm              F       G7 

In the Blue Ridge Mountains of Virginia 
 

             C                         C7      F       C7 

On the trail of the Lonesome Pine; 
 

           F                 Dm           G7 

In the pale moonshine our hearts entwine 
 

            Gm7                                    C G7       C7 

Where she carved her name and I carved mine. 
 

       F                       F7        

Oh June,  like the mountains I'm blue; 

               Bb                                    A7        

Like the pine I am lonesome for you. 

 

C  C7  F                  Dm              F      G7                   C                         C7      F        C7  F 

In the Blue Ridge Mountains of Virginia,  On the trail of the Lonesome Pine; 

 
 

              

Trail of the Lonesome Pine 



                  C                                                                             Dm  

Well sometimes I go out by myself and I look across the water  
 

          C                                                                                                               Dm  

And I think of all the things, what you're doing and in my head I make a picture   

 

  

 

Chorus:-  
 

         F                                                          Em  

'Cos since I've come on home, well my  body's been a mess  
 

               F                                                      Em  

And I've missed your ginger hair and the way you like to dress 
 

F                                          C                                          G  

Won't you come on over, stop making a fool out of me 
 

                                                              C                   Dm              C               Dm  

Why won't you come on over Valerie?....... Valerie....... Valerie......Valerie....... 

 

 

 

               C                                                                                                                     Dm  

Did you have to go to gaol, put your house on up for sale, did you get a good lawyer? 
 

                    C                                                                                                   Dm   

I hope you didn't catch a tan, I hope you find the right man who'll fix it for you  
 

               C                                                                                                        Dm  

Are you shopping anywhere, changed the colour of your hair, are you busy?  
 

                       C                                                                                                         Dm   

And did you have to pay the fine you were dodging all the time are you still dizzy?   

 

 

Chorus:-  

 

 

 No Chords 

Well sometimes I go out by myself and I look across the water  
 

                                                                                                                           Dm  

And I think of all the things, what you're doing and in my head I make a picture 

 

 

Chorus x2:-  Finish on C 

 

Valerie 



What Shall We Do With The Drunken Sailor 

       Dm 

1. What shall we do with the drunken sailor 
 

C 

What shall we do with the drunken sailor 
 

Dm 

What shall we do with the drunken sailor 
 

             C       Dm 

Earl-ie in the morning 

 

 

 Dm 

Chorus: Way-hay and up she rises 
 

C 

Way-hay and up she rises 
 

Dm 

Way-hay and up she rises 
 

             C       Dm 

Earl-ie in the morning 

 

 

2. Put him in a long-boat till he's sober   x3  

3. Keep him there and make 'im bale 'er   x3  

4. Put him in the scuppers with a hose-pipe on him   x3  

5. Give 'im a dose of salt and water   x3  

6. Give 'im a taste of the bosun's rope-end   x3  

7. Soak 'im in oil till he sprouts a flipper   x3  

8. Shave his belly with a rusty razor   x3  

9. Heave him by the leg in a runnin' bowline   x3 

10. Put him in the bilge and make him drink it   x3 

11. Put him in bed with the captain's daughter   x3 

12. That’s what we do with the drunken sailor   x3  

Chorus:   ×2 
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Intro:-  F..........Bb..C7.. F  !STOP!  F....... 

 

F                                                                                   C7 

When I get older losing my hair many years from now 
 

C7                                                                                C7+5        F 

Will you still be sending me a Valentine birthday greetings bottle of wine 
 

F                                                         F7                             Bb 

If I’d been out ‘til quarter to three would you lock the door 
 

Bb                  Bbm         F                    D7            G7             C7     F 

Will you still need me? Will you still feed me? When I’m Sixty-four? 

 

 

Dm                                                 C                        Dm 

Ooooh-Ooooh-Ooooh   Ooh-oo-Oooh   Ooh-oo-Ooh 
 

Dm                    A7                                                                          Dm 

You’ll be older too  Aah-Aah-Aah-Aah;   Aah-Aah-Aah-Aah -  Aaaa-ah 
 

Dm             Gm                 Bb        C      C7   F  !STOP!  C C  !STOP!  C C C C  

And if you say the word I could stay with you 

 

 

F                                                                                               C7 

I could be handy mending a fuse when your lights have gone 
 

C7                                                                             C7+5         F 

You can knit a sweater by the fireside; Sunday mornings go for a ride 
 

F                                                                F7                                Bb 

Doing the garden; digging the weeds;     Who could ask for more? 
 

Bb                  Bbm         F                    D7            G7             C7     F 

Will you still need me? Will you still feed me? When I’m Sixty-four? 

 

 

Dm                                                                                 C                                Dm 

Every summer we can rent a cottage in the Isle of Wight, if it’s not too dear 
 

Dm                               A7                     Dm 

We shall scrimp and save                  Aaaa-ah 
 

Dm                    Gm                   Bb     C         C7   F      !STOP!  C C  !STOP!  C C C C 

Grandchildren on your knee: Vera; Chuck and Dave 

 

 

F                                                                                        C7 

Send me a postcard; drop me a line stating point of view 
 

C7                                                                                   C7+5   F 

Indicate precisely what you mean to say, yours sincerely wasting away 
 

F                                                            F7                  Bb 

Give me your answer; fill in a form, mine forever more 
 

Bb                  Bbm         F                    D7            G7             C7     F 

Will you still need me? Will you still feed me? When I’m Sixty-four? Hoooo! 

 

F..........Bb..C7.. F  C7  F 

When I’m Sixty-Four 

C7+5 

Revised 13/4/10 



Intro: C6 (2)   Cdim (2)   Dm7 (2)   G7 (2)   (x2) 
 

C                                   Em2   Em 

Why do you whisper green grass? 
 

Dm                Dm7    Dm          Fm6   Fm 

Why tell the trees what ain’t so? 
 

C                   Em            Dm              G           C                G7  

Whispering grass, the trees don’t need to know,  no, no. 

 

 

C                                    Em2  Em 

Why tell them all your secrets? 
 

Dm                Dm7  Dm     Fm6 

Who kissed there long ago? 
 

C                   Em             Dm7            Fm6   Fm  C  

Whispering grass, the trees don’t need   to    know. 

 
 

 

    Coda:- 
 

C                         Am 

Don’t you tell it to the trees 
 

       Dm                     G 

For she will tell the birds and bees 
 

         C                     Am 

And everyone will know, 
 

                        F                                G 

Because you told the blabbering trees, 
 

               C6              Em        Am 

Yes you told them once before, 
 

                     F                 G        G7 

And it’s no secret  any more. 

 

 

 

C                                   Em2 Em 

Why tell them all the old    things? 
 

Dm                                       Fm6    Fm 

They’re buried under the snow, 
 

C                   Em                Dm       Dm7 

Whispering grass, don’t tell the trees, 
 

                    Fm6             Fm        C 

‘Cause the trees don’t need to know. 
 

 

Back to       Coda:-    “Don’t you tell...” - spoken & ad lib - 

           “Why tell them....”- sung 
  

6 dim 

7th Fret 

Em 2 

Fm Fm 6 

Whispering Grass 
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Who Do You Think You Are Kidding Mr. Hitler 

F                                            G7 

Who do you think you are kidding Mr. Hitler? 
 

C7                                      F       C7 

If you think we’re on the run 
 

F                                          C7 

We are the boys who will stop your little game 
 

G7                                        C7 

We are the boys who will make you think again 

 

         F                                           G7 

‘Cos who do you think you are kidding Mr. Hitler? 
 

C7                                         F 

If you think old England’s done. 

 

 

F 

Mr. Brown goes off to town on the eight twenty-one 
 

       G7                                                                                         C 

But he comes home each evening and he’s ready with his gun 

 

C7  F7                                                                                Bb 

So  watch out Mr Hitler, you have met your match in us 

 

    G7                                           [SLOW]    Gm7                                 C 

If you think you can crush us,     we're afraid you've missed the bus 

 

 

 C7    F                                          G7 

‘Cos who do you think you are kidding Mr. Hitler? 
 

C7                                       F       C7 

If you think we’re on the run 
 

F                                           C7 

We are the boys who will stop your little game 
 

G7                                        C7 

We are the boys who will make you think again 

 

          F                                          G7 

‘Cos who do you think you are kidding Mr. Hitler? 
 

C7                                         F       C7     F    C7   F 

If you think old England’s done. 
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The Wild Rover 

               G                                                        C 

Well I've been a Wild Rover for many’s the year 
 

               G                    D               D7                  G 

And I’ve spent all me money on whiskey and beer 
 

       G                                                            C 

But now I'm returning with gold in great store 
 

          G               D                     D7           G 

And I never will play the Wild Rover no more 

 

 

               D           D7     G                              C 

Chorus:- And it's no nay never,   no nay never no more 
 

          G                    C               D     D7     G 

Will I play the Wild Rover, no never, no more 

 

 

           G                                                  C 

I went in to an alehouse I used to frequent 
 

          G                   D            D7                G 

And I told the landlady me money was spent 
 

  G                                                                  C 

I asked her for credit, she answered me “Nay” 
 

            G                D                  D7            G 

“Such custom as yours I can have any day” 

 

Chorus:- 
 

  G                                                                   C 

I took from me pocket  ten sovereigns bright 
 

              G                 D                    D7                 G 

And the landlady‘s eyes opened wide with delight 
 

        G                                                                  C 

She said: “I have whiskeys and wines of the best 
 

              G                   D                      D7        G 

And the words that I told you were only in jest” 

 

Chorus:- 
 

          G                                                                C 

I'll go back to me parents, confess what I've done 
 

             G                   D                   D7           G 

And I’ll ask them to pardon their prodigal son 
 

        G                                                                      C 

And when they've caressed me as oft-times before 
 

            G               D                    D7            G 

Then I never will play the Wild Rover no more 

 

Repeat First Verse.    Then repeat Chorus  x2 
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