
Hello, Hello who’s your lady Friend/Who were you with Last Night?

F                     C7                                                                                                F 
Hello, hello who’s your lady friend? Who’s the little girlie by your side?
A                         Dm                           G7      F   G7  C7   
I’ve seen you with a girl or two, oh oh oh, I      am surprised at you. 
      F               C7 
Hello, hello stop your little games, 
                                                                            F 
Don’t you think your ways you ought to mend?
                                                             D7     G       C                   C7                          F          F 
It isn’t the girl I saw you with in Brighton,  Who, who, who’s your lady friend?

F                     C7                                                                                                F 
Hello, hello who’s your lady friend? Who’s the little girlie by your side?
A                         Dm                           G7      F   G7  C7   
I’ve seen you with a girl or two, oh oh oh, I      am surprised at you. 
      F               C7 
Hello, hello stop your little games, 
                                                                            F 
Don’t you think your ways you ought to mend?
                                                             D7     G       C                   C7                          F          F  C7 F 
It isn’t the girl I saw you with in Brighton,  Who, who, who’s your lady friend?

F                                                                                     Bb    Bbm  F 
Who were you with last night? Who were you with  last   night? 
C7                                                                       F                     C7 
It wasn’t your sister, it wasn’t your ma, ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah 
F                                                                           Gm   Bb     A7 
Who were you with last night, out in the pale moonlight? 
D7                                                                     Gm   D7  Gm 
Are you goin’ to tell your missus when you get home
GGmm CC77 FF
Who you were with last night? 

F                                                                                     Bb    Bbm  F 
Who were you with last night? Who were you with  last   night? 
C7                                                                       F                     C7 
It wasn’t your sister, it wasn’t your ma, ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah 
F                                                                           Gm   Bb     A7 
Who were you with last night, out in the pale moonlight? 
D7                                                                     Gm   D7  Gm 
Are you goin’ to tell your missus when you get home
GGmm CC77 FF CC77 FF
Who you were with last night? 



Don’t Dilly Dally 

Intro F  G7  C7  F 

F                          G7                     C7                                      F 

My old man said “Follow the van,and don’t Dilly Dally on the way!”
A7                                    Dm 

Off went the cart with my home packed in it, 

G7                              C  G7   C7 

I followed on with my ol’ cock linnet 

F                        C7       F                 C7 

But I dillied and dallied, dallied and dillied ,  

F                           G7                            C 

I lost the van and don’t know where to roam, 

             F                     F7                     Bb          Gm 

Oh you can’t trust the specials like the old-time coppers 

                 C7                           F         C7 

When you can’t find your way home 

F                          G7                     C7                                      F 

My old man said “Follow the van,and don’t Dilly Dally on the way!”
A7                                    Dm 

Off went the cart with my home packed in it, 

G7                              C  G7   C7 

I followed on with my ol’ cock linnet 

F                        C7       F                 C7 

But I dillied and dallied, dallied and dillied ,  

F                           G7                            C 

I lost the van and don’t know where to roam, 

             F                     F7                     Bb          Gm 

Oh you can’t trust the specials like the old-time coppers 

                 C7                           F         C7 F
When you can’t find your way home 



If you were the only girl in the world 

3 / 4 time  1 2 3  1 2 3 
Intro Dm / / G7 / / C / / G7 / /   
   C                       A7    D7                                  G7                          C      G7 
If you were the only girl in the world, and I were the only boy 
C                                                             Dm7 
Nothing else would matter in the world today 
G7                                                  Cmaj7      C6 
We could go on loving in the same old way 
     C                 A7     D7                                        G7                               C  / /  C / / 
A Garden of Eden just made for two, with nothing to mar our joy 
Am                           Em 
I would say such wonderful things to you, 
F                       G7           C                                   A7 
There would be such wonderful things to do, 
    Dm                            C                 A7               D7              G7   C 
If you were the only girl in the world, and I was the only boy 

   C                       A7    D7                                  G7                          C      G7 
If you were the only girl in the world, and I were the only boy 
C                                                             Dm7 
Nothing else would matter in the world today 
G7                                                  Cmaj7      C6 
We could go on loving in the same old way 
     C                 A7     D7                                        G7                               C  / /  C / / 
A Garden of Eden just made for two, with nothing to mar our joy 
Am                           Em 
I would say such wonderful things to you, 
F                       G7           C                                   A7 
There would be such wonderful things to do, 
    Dm                            C                 A7               D7              G7   C 
If you were the only girl in the world, and I was the only boy 



I’m Shy Mary Ellen, I’m Shy

Chorus 1
E7

CChhoorruuss:: I'm shy, Mary Ellen, I'm shy,
A

It does seem so naughty, oh my!
E7      F7                   A

Kissing is nicey, I've often heard say
C7                 E7       F#m      B7           E7

But still how to do it, I don't know the way,
E7             

So you put your arm round my waist,
A

I promise I won't scream or cry,
E7                   F#m           Gm6              E7

So you do the kissing & cuddling instead,
D               E7             A

'Cause I'm shy Mary Ellen I'm shy.

Chorus 2
E7

CChhoorruuss:: 'I'm shy Mary Ellen I'm shy,
A

It would look so naughty, oh my!
E7                F7                   A

But still we got married & got home alright,
C7                 E7         F#m      B7              E7

And kept up the fun with our friends until night,
E7

Then they wished Mary Ellen good-bye,
A
And they started to go, so did I,

E7                   F#m                    Gm6                E7
Then she said, 'You're not going', I said, 'Yes I am,

D               E7             A
'Cause I'm shy, Mary Ellen, I'm shy!'



Henery the Eighth 

Intro  G D7 G 

G                    G7                C                           G 

I’m ‘enery the eighth I am, ‘Enery the Eighth I am, I am. 

G 

I got married to the widow next door, 

A7                                      D7 

She’d been married seven times before, 

G                           D7                          C                                        D7 

Ev’ry one was an ‘Enery (Enery), she wouldn’t have a Willie or a Sam, 

           G              B7                Em       A7 

I’m ‘er eighth old man named ‘Enery,
G               D7         G 

‘Enery the Eighth, I am. 

G                    G7                C                           G 

I’m ‘enery the eighth I am, ‘Enery the Eighth I am, I am.
G 

I got married to the widow next door, 

A7                                      D7 

She’d been married seven times before,
G                           D7                          C                                        D7 

Ev’ry one was an ‘Enery (Enery), she wouldn’t have a Willie or a Sam,
           G              B7                Em       A7 

I’m ‘er eighth old man named ‘Enery,
G               D7         G 

‘Enery the Eighth, I am.
           G              B7                Em       A7 

I’m ‘er eighth old man named ‘Enery,
G               D7         G     E7 

‘Enery the Eighth, I am, I am
A7            D7        G   Cm   G
Enery the eighth I am 


