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We are delighted to present our second songbook that has been put 

together from a variety of sources and contributors. The songs included 

within our booklet originate from some of the world’s greatest artists 

and musicians but we have interpreted their music,  in our own unique 

way, to provide fun and merriment when we practise and perform.

We would like to thank FOFL for allowing us to use the library 

and St Saviour Church for the use of their Holy Family Centre.

I would also like to thank those members of FUG that have written, 

contributed, strummed along to and sung these new songs. We hope 

you will enjoy playing the ukulele as much as we all do.

Our group is always open to ALL, young and old with basic chords 

knowledge and confidence to strum. If you think you might enjoy the fun 

and camaraderie of community singing and playing your ukulele, come 

and join us.

Contact details are available from Freshwater Library 

I hope you enjoy our Second Songbook

Sylvia
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21.      Country Roads     John Denver

* *

*

Take me [F] home  down country [C]roads
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22.    Brown Eyed Girl.     Van Morrison

INTRO G  C  G  D7  G   C   G  D

G                          D7     G                        D                        G                    C            G                        D 

Hey, where did we go,  Days when the rains came,     Down in the hollow  Playin' a new game

G                        C                                 G                     D7 

Laughin' and a-runnin' hey hey   Skippin' and a-jumpin'

G                   C                              G                 D                          C      D                        G       Em7 

In the misty mornin' fog with , our hearts a-thumpin' and you,  My brown eyed girl

C            D                      G       Em7    C   D7 

You my, brown eyed girl

G                       D7                   G                       D            G                           C                          G                D 

And whatever happened To Tuesday and so slow   Going down the old mine with a Transistor radio

G                        C                                G                          D7 

Standin' in the sunlight laughin'     Hidin' behind a rainbow's wall

G                         C         G                   D7                      C       D                         G     Em7 

Slippin' and a-slidin' , All along the waterfall with you,   My brown eyed girl

C            D                      G       G 

You my brown eyed girl

D               D                          D7                G                         C                  G                 D

Do you remember when  we used to sing -   Sha la la, La la, la la, la la, l-la te da   (just like that) 

G              C              G                 D               G            Em7     C       D7

Sha la la, la la, la la, la la, l-la te da      La te da

G                D                   G                        D7                     G                               C 

So hard to find my way  Now that I'm on my own,   I saw you just the other day

G               D

My, how you have grown

G                             C                           G                         D7

Cast my memory back there Lord    Sometimes I'm overcome thinkin' 'bout

G                             C                    G                  D7                    C       D                         G..  Em7 

Makin' love in the green grass  Behind the stadium with you...My brown eyed girl

C                D                 G      G 

You my, brown eyed girl

D              D                          D7                G                          C                G                  D

Do you remember when  we used to sing -   Sha la la, La la, la la, la la, l-la te da     (just like that) 

G              C                 G                 D       G             C               G                    D

Sha la la, la la, la la, la la, l-la te da      Sha la la, La la, la la, la la, l-la te da

G              C                 G                  D                G     Em7     C            D7                   G5    C*/G* 

Sha la la, La la, la la, la la, l-la te da    La te da                 You my, brown eyed girl

D7

Em7



23.       Motown Medley     Dozier/Holland  (Where Did Our Love Go/Baby Love)

Intro G7 x  8

C                                       G7                                           Dm                        G     F 

Baby, baby,   Baby don't leave me,  Ooh, please don't leave me,  All by myself

C                                                      G                                Dm                                 G 

I've got this yearning, burning  yearning feelin' inside me  Ooh, deep inside me   And it hurts so bad 

G7     C                                             G                            Dm

You came into my heart (baby, baby)  So tender- ly    With a burning love (baby, baby) 

G                    F

That stings like a bee

C                                                  G                              Dm

But now that I sur-render                       So helpless-ly  You now wanna leave (baby, baby) 

G                       F

Ooh, you wanna leave me (baby, baby)  (Ooh baby, baby)
C                                                        G                                   Dm 

Baby, baby                Where did our love go?  Ooh, don't you want me
G7                                      G7 

Don't you want me no more (baby, baby)                Ooh Ooh….

C                       Cmaj7             A7                       Dm 

...Baby love, my baby love   I need you, oh how I need you

C                 Dm                                    C                 Dm 

But all you do is treat me bad         Break my heart and leave me sad

C                         F           Em7     Dm        G7                C                      Cmaj7 

Tell me, what did I do wrong  To make you stay   a-way so long .  'Cause baby love, my baby love

A7                          Dm                               C               Dm                                            C              Dm 

Been missing ya,   miss kissing ya.    Instead of breaking up       Let's do some kissing and making up

C               F        Em7        Dm           G7    C            Cmaj7   A7                     Dm8 

Don't throw our love away  In my arms why don't you stay.   Need ya, need ya Baby love, ooh, baby love

[C4   Dm4   C4    Dm4   C4    F2   Em72  Dm 2]          G72             C                          Cmaj7 

.………..…….………..…….……….……..……….Need to hold you   Once again, my love

A7              Dm                                               C              Dm                           C                  Dm 

Feel your warm em - brace, my love,  Don't throw our love away,        Please don't do me this way

C                F           Em7     Dm      G7        C                         Cmaj7 

Not happy like I used to be   Loneli-ness has got the best of me   My love, my baby love

A7                           Dm                                       C              Dm                           C                Dm 

I need you, oh how I need you    Why you do me like you do       After I've been true to you

C                        F         Em7    Dm     G7        C *

So deep in love with you,     Baby,  Baby,  Baby,   Baby,     Baby  Love!
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Em7 Cmaj7

Dm

G7
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24.                   Chains   Goffin and King

Intro     A   A7    D    A

D                                                                                 D7                          G                              D 

Chains, my baby’s got me locked up in chains      And they ain’t the kind that you can see

D                      A               A7                               D         A 

Wo oh these chains of lo..ve, got a hold on me

D                                                                                          D7              G                                D 

Chains, well I can’t break away from these chains        Can’t run around, ‘cause I’m not free 

D                      A              A7                           D                D7

Wo oh these chains of lo..ve, won’t let me be yeah

MIDDLE EIGHT 

G                                                        D

Now believe me when I tell you,     I think you’re fine. 

G                                        A                        A7

I’d like to love you, but darling I’m im..prisoned by these

D                                                                                          D7                 G                                D 

Chains, well I can’t break away from these chains        Can’t run around, ‘cause I’m not free

D                      A               A7                               D         D7 

Wo oh these chains of lo..ve, got a hold on me

MIDDLE EIGHT 

G                                                    D

I want to tell you pretty baby,   your lips are sweet 

G                                        A                       A7

I’d like to kiss them but I can’t break away from all of these

D                                                                                 D7                             G                           D 

Chains, my baby’s got me locked up in chains      And they ain’t the kind that you can see

D                     A               A7                             D                 A 

Wo oh these chains of lo..ve, got a hold on me  yeah

D                                                         G                            D                        A    G    D       G*/D* 

Chains, Chains of Love, Chains of Love , Chains of Love,     Chains of  L  o  v  e
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25. Cowboy Medley - VARIOUS

intro..    Am///  Am7/   Am///   Am7/  Am///   Am7/  Am///   Am7/ 

Am                                                         C

An old cowboy went ridin' out one dark and windy day, 

Am                                                 C

At boulder ridge he rested as he went along his way

Am                                                                                        F

When all at once a mighty herd of red eyed cows he saw, driving through the ragged skies 

Am/ F/// Am/ F///               Am                                Am7/  Am///     Am7/ Am///

………………………………….   and up a cloudy draw  ……………………………………………………………..

Am7*   Am                                                      C

Their brands were still on fire and their hooves were made of steel 

Am                                                            C

their horns were black and shiny and their hot breath he could feel 

Am

a bolt of fear cut through him as they thundered through the sky 

F                                                       Am/F/// Am/F////             Am

For he saw the riders coming hard.………………………… and he heard their mournful cry 

Am         C         C       C     C       Am/// Am7/      Am///Am7/   Am///Am7/  Am//// Am7/ 

Yippee i oh…………     Yippee i  i ay………………………………………………………………………………………..

F           F              F             F      Am///    Am7/    Am///   Am7/   Am///  Am7/  Am/// Am7/ 

Ghost….. riders….. in     the     sky…………………………………………………………………………………………..

Am

Rollin' rollin' rollin',    Rollin' rollin' rollin'………..

Am                              C                                                     Am7                                            G 

Rollin' rollin' rollin', though the streams are swollen  keep them doggies rollin', Rawhide!

Am                                           G                   Am         G                F                        E7 

Through rain and wind and weather,   hell bent for leather, wishin' my gal was by my side.

Am                                                G                           Am             G                    Am     G*  Am 

All the things I'm missin', good viddles, love and kissin',  are waitin' at the end of my ride.

Am                                 C                                              Am7                                             G 

Keep movin' movin' movin', though they are disapprovin' keep them doggies movin', Rawhide!

Am                                             G                       Am               G                    F                         E7 

Don't try to understand them, just rope, throw and brand 'em, soon we'll be livin' high and wide.

Am                                    G                         Am             G                   Am       G*    Am 

My heart's calculatin', my true love will be waitin', be waitin' at the end of my ride.

Am                C                      Am                    C                    Am                  C            Em7 

Move 'em on, head 'em up,  head 'em up, move 'em on, move 'em on, head 'em up, Rawhide!

Am               F                 Am                F                   Am                              F 
Cut 'em out,  ride 'em in,  ride 'em in,  cut 'em out,  cut 'em out,    ride ….'em…. in,

Em7 / Am …………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………..

Raw….hide                          Raw  hide                         Raw  hide                          } Raw hide  (CLACK) 

(rollin) (rollin)(rollin)         (rollin) (rollin)(rollin)        (rollin) (rollin)(rollin)  } Raw hide         RAWHIDE!!

Em7

Am7

Am
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26.      Folsom Prison Blues     Johnny Cash

8

8
histle

histle

8

whistle to end

histle

13
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27.       Light My Fire   The Doors

Intro

Outro                  F /   C  /  D
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28.           Raindrops Keep Falling On My Head     Burt Bacharach
Intro:  Dm2 / G72/ Dm2/ G72

C                                              Cmaj7        C7                                                  F                      Em7 

Raindrops keep falling on my head and just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed, 

A7                        Em7    A7       Dm                                       G7

Nothing seems to fit,     Those raindrops are fallin' on my head they keep fallin'

G7            C                                      Cmaj7        C7                               F                              Em7 

So I just did me some talkin' to the sun,   and I said I didn't like the way he got things done 

A7                    Em7   A7      Dm                                        G7

Sleepin' on the job,   Those raindrops are fallin' on my head they keep fallin' 

G7                        C        Cmaj7        F                              G7                        Em7

But there's one thing I know,   the blues they send to meet me, won't  defeat me 

A7                            A                       Dm

It won't be long till happiness steps up to greet me         Dm/ G7/Dm/G7

C                                             Cmaj7         C7                                                F                       Em7 

Raindrops keep fallin' on my head,  but that doesn't mean my eyes will soon be turnin' red, 

A7                    Em7    A7     Dm7

Cryin's not for me,    ‘cause  I'm never gonna stop the rain by complainin' 

G7                C / Cmaj7/Dm                                     C

Because I'm free,                         nothings worryin' me 

INSTRUMENTAL

G7                     C        Cmaj7           F                              G7                       Em7 

But there's one thing I know,   the blues they send to meet me, won't  defeat me………….

sing

A7                             A                       Dm                                     Dm/ G7/Dm/G7 

It won't be long till happiness steps up to greet me

C                                             Cmaj7         C7                                                   F                       Em7 

Raindrops keep fallin' on my head,  but that doesn't mean my eyes will soon be turnin' red, 

A7                   Em7     A7     Dm7

Cryin's not for me,    cause I'm never gonna stop the rain by complainin'

G7                  C /  Cmaj7 /Dm                            C/ Cmaj7/Dm                             C / Cmaj7/Dm 

Because I'm free,                 nothings worryin' me                  nothings worryin' me

G7            C 5       G*/C* 

nothings worryin' me. Cmaj7 Dm7 Em7



29.        Wagon Wheel - Old Crow Medicine Show
C                                              G                                            Am                                  F 

Headed down south to the land of the pines  And I'm thumbin' my way into North Caroline 

C                                          G                              F

Starin' up the road   And Pray to God I see headlights

C                                              G                           Am                                     F

I made it down the coast in seventeen hours, Pickin' me a bouquet of dogwood flowers 

C                                         G                         F

And I'm a hopin' for Raleigh I can see my baby tonight 

CHORUS

C                                     G                        Am                              F

So rock me mama like a wagon wheel    Rock me mama any way you feel 

C        G                 F

Hey…..     mama rock me

C                                         G                              Am                                F

Rock me mama like the wind and the rain  Rock me mama like a south-bound train 

C              G            F

Hey …..    mama rock me.

C                                     G                                          Am                                         F 

Runnin' from the cold up in New England  I was born to be a fiddler in an old-time string 

band

C                                G                       F 

My baby plays guitar,  I pick a banjo now

C                                                  G                              Am

Oh, the North country winters keep a gettin' me              Lost my money playin' poker so I 

F

had to up and leave

C                                       G                                 F 

But I ain't a turnin' back,   To livin' that old life no more

CHORUS

C                                      G                                           Am                                          F

Walkin' to the south, out of Roanoke,  I caught a trucker out of Philly, Had a nice long toke 

C                                                 G                                   F

But he's a headed west from the Cumberland Gap To Johnson City, Tennessee 

C                                  G                                        Am

And I gotta get a move on fit for the sun I hear my baby call  my name

F                                                          C                                  G                      F 

And I know that she's the only one   And if I die in Raleigh, At least I will die free

CHORUS  THEN

C          G           F            F4    / C*
Hey …..    mama rock me

PAGE 9



30. Wandrin’ Star  A.J.  Lerner &  F. Loewe

C   G*    C                      Em7  G*     C                                         G    GSus7*  G 

I    was born under a wand'rin' star,  I was born under a wand'rin'    star 

F                                    Dm      F                              Dm

Wheels are made for rollin' mules are made to pack 

C                        G                                   D                    G7 

I never seen a sight that didn't look better lookin' back

C  G*  C                      Em7 / G*    C       C     Am          F    G       C 

I was born under a wand'rin' star… a wand'rin' - wand'rin' star

Em                                                           B7

Mud can make you pris'ner and the plains can make you dry 

Em                                                        B7

Snow can burn your eyes but only people make you cry

Dm                            F                          Am                             Dm                     F                                   G7 

Home is made for comin' from for dreams of goin' to,  which with any luck will never come true

C   G*    C                      Em7  G*     C                                         G    GSus7*  G 

I    was born under a wand'rin' star,  I was born under a wand'rin'    star 

F                             Dm      F              Dm

Do I know where hell is Hell is in hello

C                           G                         D                       G7 

Heaven is Good-bye forever It's time for me to go

C  G*  C                      Em7 / G*    C       C     Am          F    G    C 

I was born under a wand'rin' star a wand'rin' - wand'rin' star

Em                                                           B7

Mud can make you pris'ner and the plains can make you dry 

Em                                                        B7

Snow can burn your eyes but only people make you cry

Dm                            F                          Am                             Dm                     F                                   G7 

Home is made for comin' from for dreams of goin' to,  which with any luck will never come true

C   G*    C                      Em7  G*     C                                         G    GSus7*  G 

I    was born under a wand'rin' star,  I was born under a wand'rin'      star

F                         Dm         F                    Dm

When I get to heaven tie me to a tree

C                           G                              D                            G7 

Or I'll begin to roam and soon you know where I will be

C  G*  C                      Em7 / G*    C       C     Am          F    G       C       G*/C* 

I was born under a wand'rin' star,  a wand'rin' - wand'rin' star

PAGE 10

B7(alt) B7

Em7 Gsus7
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31. Singin’  The Blues  Guy Mitchell

Intro:

[D] [G7] [D] [G] [Ab] [A*] [G] [A] [D] [G7] [D] 

Verse 1:

Well I [D] never felt more like [G7] singin' the blues

'Cause [D] I never thought that [G] I'd [Ab] ever [A*] lose Your [G] love dear 

[A] why'd you do me this [D] way [G7] [D]

Verse 2:

Well I [D] never felt more like [G7] cryin' all night  Cause [D] everythin's wrong 

And [G] nothin' [Ab] ain't [A*] right with[G]out you

[A] You got me singin' the [D] blues [G7] [D] [D7]

The [G7] moon and stars no [D] longer shine [D7] 

The [G7] dream is gone I [D] thought was mine [D7] 

There's [G7] nothin' left for [D] me to do

But [D] cry-y-y-y over [A] you (cry over [A7] you)

Well I [D] never felt more like [G7] runnin' away

But [D] why should I go 'cause [G] I [Ab] couldn't [A*] stay 

With[G]out you [A] you got me singin' the [D] blues [G7] [D]

[D] [G7] [D] [G] [Ab] [A*] [G] [A] [D] [G7] [D]

The [G7] moon and stars no [D] longer shine [D7] 

The [G7] dream is gone I [D] thought was mine [D7] 

There's [G7] nothin' left for [D] me to do

But [D] cry-y-y-y over [A] you (cry over [A7] you)

Well I [D] never felt more like [G7] runnin' away

But [D] why should I go 'cause [G] I [Ab] couldn't [A*] stay 

With[G]out you [A] you got me singin' the [D] blues [G7] [D][D7]



32.      Stray Cat Strut    The Stray Cats
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Introduction       [Am] [G] [F] [E7

[Am] [G] [F] [E7]      [Am] [G] [F] [E7]                     [Am] [G] [F] [E7] 

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh      Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh  (Meow)      Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh

[Am]                   [G]         [F]             [E7]                 [Am] [G] [F] [E7] 

Black and orange stray cat sittin' on a fence                   Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh 

[Am]        [G]                    [F]        [E7]               [Am] [G] [F] [E7] 

Ain't got enough dough to pay the rent                           Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh 

[Am]    [G]         [F]       [E7]     [Am]    [stop NC]

I'm flat broke, but I don't care.     I strut    right by with my tail in the air

[Dm]     [C]            [Bb]   [A7]         [Dm]        [C]              [Bb]           [A7] 

Stray cat strut, I'm a ladies cat.      I'm a feline Casa nova  Hey! Man that’s that 

[Dm]     [C]                                    [Bb]         [A7]     [Dm]   [stop NC]

Get a      shoe thrown at me from a mean old  man.     Get my dinner from a garbage can.

4 times   [Am] [G] [F] [E7]     (Meows)  Don't cross my path ! 

BRIDGE

[Dm]                                      [Am]       [Dm]

I don't bother chasing mice around,  I slink down the alley looking for a  fight 

[B7]                               [E7]

Howling at the moon on a hot summer night.

[Am]          [G]                 [F]           [E7] 

Singin' the blues while the lady cats cry

[Am]          [G]             [F]           [E7] 

Wow stray cat, you're a real gone guy

[Am]              [G]      [F]            [E7]               [AM]    [stop NC]

I wish I could be as carefree and wild      But I got cat class, and I got cat style 

4 times  [Am] [G] [F] [E7]

Repeat Bridge to End
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33.



[Am] La La La / La La La/La La La  [Dm] La La La 

Those were the  [E7] days oh yes those were the  [Am] days 

person

[Am] La La La / La La La/La La La  [Dm] La La La 

Those were the  [E7] days oh yes those were the  [Am] days 

[Am] La La La / La La La/La La La     [Dm] La La La 

Those were the  [E7] days oh yes those were the  [Am] STRINGS days

[E7+C]* [E7]* [Am7]* [E7]

*

[E7+C]* [E7]* [Am7]* [E7]

Chorus …….then

[E7+C]* [E7]* [Am7]* [E7]

*

*

TACET

TACET

34.

E7 + C
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35.  59th Street Bridge Song  (Feeling Groovy)  Paul Simon
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36.  Will You Still Love Me Tomorrow?  The Shirelles

with words
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37. Stuck In The Middle With You    Stealers Wheel

G                          G7                      G                        G                    G7                      G 

Well I don't know why I came here tonight,  I got the feeling that something ain't right,

C7                   Gm7                    C7                         G                              G7                      G 

I'm so scared in case I fall off my chair,   And I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs 

D7                                         F                       C7                 G                                                 G 

Clowns to the left of me,   Jokers to the right, here I am,  Stuck in the middle with you.

G                 G7                  G                        G                 G7                      G 

Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you,  And I'm wondering what it is I should do,

C7                           Gm7                       C7                          G                           G7            G 

It's so hard to keep this smile from my face, Losing control, yeah, I'm all over the place, 

D7                                         F                       C7                 G                                                 G 

Clowns to the left of me,   Jokers to the right, here I am,  Stuck in the middle with you.

C7                                                              C7                                                G       G6* /G 

Well you started out with nothing,  And you're proud that you're a self made man,

C7                                                     C7                                                             G3  G6*/G    D3  D7*/D 

And your friends, they all come crawlin, Slap you on the back and say, Please....      Please.....

G                          G7                      G                        G                    G7                      G 

Trying to make some sense of it all,   But I can see that it makes no sense at all,

C7               Gm7                 C7                              G                          G7           G 

Is it cool to go to sleep on the floor,  'Cause I don't think that I can take anymore

D7                                         F                       C7                 G                                                 G 

Clowns to the left of me,   Jokers to the right, here I am,  Stuck in the middle with you.

G2  / G72 / G4          G2  / G72 / G4                  C72  /    Gm7 2  / C74        G2  / G72 / G4 

D74                       F 2  /   C7 2                    G2     G72       G4

C7                                                              C7                                                G       G6* /G 

Well you started out with nothing,  And you're proud that you're a self made man,

C7                                                     C7                                                             G3  G6*/G    D3  D7*/D 

And your friends, they all come crawlin, Slap you on the back and say, Please....      Please.....

G                          G7                      G                        G                    G7                      G

Well I don't know why I came here tonight,  I got the feeling that something ain't right, 

C7                 Gm7                C7                        G                              G7                      G

I'm so scared in case I fall off my chair,   And I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs 

D7                                         F                       C7                 G                                                 G 

Clowns to the left of me,   Jokers to the right, here I am,  Stuck in the middle with you.

G                 G7                  G           G                 G7                     G5 / C*/ G* 

Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you,     Stuck in the middle with you.
Gm7G6



38. Here Comes The Sun     The Beatles
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Here Comes The Sun - The Beatles 

A 

Little darling
D                 E7 

It's been a long, cold lonely winter
A 

Little darling

D                            E7 

It feels like years since it's been here

A
Here comes the sun 
D                         B7 
Here comes the sun,

A                D2 A* D2 A* E72 

and I say, It's all right

A 

Little darling
D                       E7 

The smiles returning to the faces

A 

Little darling

D                    E7 
It seems like years since it's been here

A
Here comes the sun 
D                         B7 
Here comes the sun,

A                D2 A* D2 A* E72 

and I say, It's all right

C*     G*       D4                              A8 

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

C*     G*       D4                              A8 

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

C*     G*       D4                              A8 

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

C*     G*       D4                          A4    G4   E78 

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

A 

Little darling

D                    E7 

I feel that ice is slowly melting 

A

Little darling

D                                 E7 

It seems like years since it's been clear

A

Here comes the sun 

D                         B7 

Here comes the sun,

A                 D2 A* D2A*  E72 

and I say, It's all right

A

Here comes the sun 

D                        B7 

Here comes the sun

A                   D2 A* D2 A* E72 

It's all right

A                  D2 A* D2 A* E72   A* 

It's all right

E7



39.        Don’t Stop Thinking About Tomorrow    Fleetwood Mac
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Don’t Stop Thinking About Tomorrow  - Fleetwood Mac

Don’t Stop Thinking  About Tomorrow  - Fleetwood Mac

INTRO   G4 Cg4  G4 Cg4

G2      D2                  Cg4                        G2      D2           Cg4

If you wake up and don't want to smile  If it takes just a little while 
G2               D2           Cg4                  D4                                         D74

Open your eyes and look at the day You'll see things in a different way

G2      D2     Cg4                                       G2      D2      Cg4

Don't stop thinking about tomorrow  Don't stop,  it'll soon be here 
G4             Cg4                           D4                            D74

. It'll be… better than before  Yesterday's gone, yesterday's gone

G2      D2      Cg4     G2     D2      Cg4 

G2      D2      Cg4     D4            D74

G2          D2               Cg4                G2               D2           Cg4

Why not think about times to come  And not about the things you've done 
G2      D2        Cg4              D4                                         D74

If your life was bad to you   Just think what tomorrow will do

G2      D2     Cg4                                       G2      D2      Cg4

Don't stop thinking about tomorrow  Don't stop,  it'll soon be here 
G4              Cg4                           D4                            D74

.  It'll be… better than before  Yesterday's gone, yesterday's gone

G2     D2         Cg4                   G2   D2              Cg4

All I want is to see you smile  If it takes just a little while
G2   D2                         Cg4                      D4                                         D74

. I know you don't believe that it's true   I never meant any harm to you 

G2      D2     Cg4                                       G2      D     Cg4

Don't stop thinking about tomorrow  Don't stop,  it'll soon be here 
G4             Cg4                           D4                            D74

. It'll be… better than before  Yesterday's gone, yesterday's gone 

G2      D2     Cg4                                       G2      D     Cg4

Don't stop thinking about tomorrow  Don't stop,  it'll soon be here
G4             Cg4                           D4                            D74                        Cg2  . .D2 

. It'll be… better than before  Yesterday's gone, yesterday's gone

G2    D2    Cg4                            G2    D2    Cg4 

Ooo ooo Ooo    Don't you look back
G2    D2    Cg4                            G2    D2    Cg4 

Ooo ooo Ooo    Don't you look back

G2    D2    Cg4        G

Cg



40.  Return To Sender   Elvis Presley
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person

[F] Return to [G7] sender,  [F] Return to [G7] sender, 

[F] Return to [G7] sender,  [C]2  [F]2 [C]3
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41. Any Dream Will Do     Jason Donovan

INTRO - [D] [G]  [D] [G] [C] [G] D] [G] [D]*

*

[G]

[C]* a flash of light



INTRO    C    Cmaj7      F       C       Cmaj7     F

C            Cmaj7           F            C           Cmaj7 F 

Imagine there's no heaven,  it's easy  if you   try, 

C            Cmaj7           F        C              Cmaj7  F 

No          hell      below us,  above us only     sky 

F              Am         F              G             G7/ G 

Imagine all the people        living for to day

C             Cmaj7       F               C            Cmaj7    F 

Imagine there's no countries,  it isn't  hard to do, 

C               Cmaj7    F          C                Cmaj7    F 

Nothing to kill or   die for,     and no religion   too.

F              Am         F        G             G7         G

Imagine all the people living life in    peace. YOU OO OO OO

F             G                 C              C7        F             G                     C           C7 

You may say I'm a dreamer,            ..But I'm not the only one.

F                      G                 C       C7   F               G               C

I hope some  day you'll join us,        And the world will be as one.

INSTRUMENTAL  …..C    Cmaj7      F       C       Cmaj7     F

C            Cmaj7     F            C               Cmaj7    F 

Imagine no possessions,      I wonder if you can,

C                    Cmaj7       F            C                Cmaj7       F 

No need for  greed or  Hunger,    a brotherhood of man

F              Am      F               G                          G7       G

Imagine all the people        sharing all the world...YOU OO OO OO

F             G                 C              C7        F             G                     C           C7 

You may say I'm a dreamer,            ..But I'm not the only one.

F                      G                 C       C7   F               G               C*

I hope some  day you'll join us,        And the world will be as one.

Imagine      John Lennon
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42.

Cmaj7
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G7* C       Am7 / Dm                          G7                 C      Am7 / Dm 

Blue moon,                     You saw me standing alone

G7                 C      Am7 /Dm                     G7               C         Am7/Dm 

Without a dream in my heart,                 Without a love of my  own.

G7     C           Am7    Dm                                 G7              C                       Am7 / Dm 

Blue moon,                             You knew just what I was there for,

G7             C               Am7    Dm 

You heard me  saying a prayer for

G7                                      C                   F /  C 

Someone I really could care for.

*    C                           Dm              G7               C 

And then there suddenly appeared before me

C              Dm                             G7     C 

The only one my heart could ever hold; 

C                      F                        D              G

I heard somebody whisper, “Please adore me."

G                  D                                   D7                 G        D7    G7 

And when I looked, the moon had turned to gold.

G7     C           Am7 / Dm                      G7             C      Am7    Dm 

Blue moon,                        Now I'm no longer alone

G7                    C      Am7    Dm               G7                 C     F   C 

Without a dream in my heart,                Without a love of my  own.

Repeat from  * AND FINISH

G7                                     C     Am7  /Dm                  G7               C   F   C*G*C* 

Without a dream in my heart,                Without a love of my  own.

43. Blue Moon -     Richard Rogers and Lorenz Hart

PAGE 1



PAGE 2

44. Five Foot Two -



45. Bring Me Sunshine

Instrumental First line of verse 1  then………….

(Repeat last line)

(finish C* G*)
PAGE 3



46. Bye Bye Blackbird

INTRO -     Gm7 4    C 4    F 8

C

G

PAGE 4 (Repeat Song  add finish)  C7* F*



47.   Messing About On The River  Hatch and Reed

INTRO -   C 6   G6   F3   G73    C6

G7*  C*
2

PAGE 5
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  48. You Are My Sunshine

Repeat twice - finish   G*/C*
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49. We’ll Meet Again       Vera Lyn

C        E7                              A7                           Faug 

We’ll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when

D7                                                           G72  Gdim2   G7 

But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day

C                       E7                           A7             Faug 

Keep smiling through,  just like you always do

D7                              G7                           C 

Till the blue skies drive the dark clouds far away.

C                   C7

So will you please say hello to the folks that I know, 

F

Tell them I won’t be long 

D7

They’ll be happy to know that as you saw me go 

G72    Gdim2        G7

I was sing- ing   this song.

C        E7                              A7                          Faug 

We’ll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when

D7                               F2               G2        C2     G72    C* 

But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day

TACET        C7

So will you please say hello to the folks that I know, 

F

Tell them I won’t be long 

D7

They’ll be happy to know that as you saw me go 

G72    Gdim2        G7

I was sing- ing   this song.

C        E7                              A7                          Faug 

We’ll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when

D7                              F2               G2        C2     G72    C*G*C* 

But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day

Faug

Gdim
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50.       Hello Dolly

Intro    D        G       G7       C       G

C                       Am                        Cmaj7                  C                             G

Well Hello, Dolly, this is Louis Dolly, it's so nice to have you back where you  belong. 

G                        Dm                     Bb                            G

You're looking   swell, Dolly, I can tell, Dolly, you're still glowin', 

G7                           C       G                          C 

You're still growin', you're still, goin' strong.  I feel the room swayin,

Am                                       Bb             C                              F         Em7 

For the band's playin, one of our old fav'rite   songs from way back when, so. 

Am        Em7            Am                       Em7          D                   G            C     G 

Take her wrap, fellas,   find her an empty lap, fellas, Dolly'll never go away again.

C                           Am                       Cmaj7                    C                             G 

Hello, Dolly, this is Louis Dolly, it's so nice to have you back where you  belong. 

G                        Dm                     Bb                            G

You're looking   swell, Dolly, I can tell, Dolly, you're still glowin', 

G7                         C       G                          C 

You're still growin', you're still goin' strong.  I feel the room swayin,

Am                                       Bb             C                              F         Em7 

For the band's playin, one of our old fav'rite   songs from way back when, so.

Am   Em7            Am                       Em7          D                    G 

Golly gee, fellas,   have a little faith in me fellas, Dolly'll never go away

D                   G 

Dolly'll never go away,

D            G          G7       C          G* C* 

Dolly'll never go away again.
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51. Old Time Medley

Intro   A73   D73  G6

C * /  G*[A7] Show me the [D7]  way to go [G] home

B7

B7
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Intro  C2        G72      C4

C                                               F                                  G 7                                       C 

Down the way where the nights are gay and the sun shines daily on the mountain top 

C                              F                                           G  7                          C

I took a trip on a sailing ship,    and when I reached Jamaica  I made a stop 

C                                         D  m                 G7                                   C 

But  I’m sad to say,  I’m  on  my way ,   Won’t be back for many a day

C                                                   D  m                                             C                   G 7 

My heart is down my head is turning  around,  I had to leave a little girl  in 

C8

Kingston town

C                                   F                                  G 7                               C 

Sounds of laughter everywhere and the dancing girls waving to and fro 

C                                F                                            G  7                                       C 

I must declare my heart is there, though I’ve been from Maine down to Mexico

52. Jamaica Farewell

C                                         D  m                 G7                            C 

But  I’m sad to say,  I’m  on  my way ,   Won’t be back for many a day

C                                                   D  m                                             C                   G 7 

My heart is down my head is turning  around,  I had to leave a little girl  in

C8

Kingston town

[Instrumental Verse & Chorus]

C                                   F                                  G 7                                       C 

Down at the market you can hear , ladies cry out while on their heads they bear 

C                          F                                    G 7                          C

Ackee rice, salt fish are nice  and the Rum is fine any time of year. 

C                                         D  m                 G7                                   C 

But  I’m sad to say,  I’m  on  my way ,   Won’t be back for many a day

C                                                  D  m                                             C                     G 7 

My heart is down my head is turning  around,  I had to leave a little girl in

C4

in Kingston town

C                                         D  m                 G7                                   C

Yes I’m sad to say,  I’m  on  my way ,   Won’t be back for many a day

C                                                   D  m                                            C                       G 7 

My heart is down my head is turning  around,  I had to leave a little girl in 

C4

Kingston town …..   C2     G72    C3



53. Yellow Bird
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[C]3 Yel [Cdim]1 low [C] bird, [F] up high in [G7] banana [C] tree 
[C]3 Yel [Cdim]1 low [C] bird, [F] sitting alone like [C] me

[F] Did your lady friend [C] leave the nest again? 
[G7] That is very sad, [C] makes me feel so bad

[F] You can fly away [C] in the sky away 
[G7] You more lucky than [C] me

[C]3 [Cdim]1 [C]4

[C] I once had a [F] pretty girl ,[G7] she’s not here to [C] day 
[C] They’re all the same, those [F] pretty [Dm] girls 
[G7] They make the nest, [F] then they fly a [C] way

[C]3 [Cdim]1 [C]4

[C]3 Yel [Cdim]1 low [C] bird, [F] up high in [G7] banana [C] tree 
[C]3 Yel [Cdim]1 low [C] bird, [F] sitting alone like [C] me

[F] You should fly away [C] in the sky away 
[G7] The picker's coming soon
[C] He picks from night 'til noon 
[F] Black and yellow you 
[C] Like banana too,
[G7] They might pick you some [C] day 

[C]3 [Cdim]1 [C]4

[C] I wish I were a [F] yellow bird 
[G7] I'd fly away with [C] you 
[C] But I am not a [F] yellow bird
[G7] So here I sit - [F] nothing else I can [C] do. 

[C]3 [Cdim]1 [C]4

[C]3 Yel [Cdim]1 low [C] bird, 

[C]3 Yel [Cdim]1 low [C] bird,

slowly……..[C]3 Yel [Cdim]1 low [C]1 all strings   bird.

Cdim
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Repeat from to

54.
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 55. On The Sunny Side of The Street

Intro      Am4  D74  DM2/G72    C2/G7*

C                           E7                           F                         G72 / E72 

Grab your coat and get your hat.  Leave your worries on the door-step 

Am                     D7               Dm2 /  G72                 C2   /    G72

Just direct your feet, To the sunny side of the street. 

C                     E7                      F                     G72 / E72

Can’t you hear that pitter- pat,  And that happy tune is your step 

Am                   D7                    Dm2 /  G72                C4

Life can be so sweet.. On the sunny side of the street. 

C7               F                            C7             F 

I used to walk in the shade,  with my blues on parade

D               D               G7                    G 

But now I’m not afraid.  This rover crossed over.

C                    E7                F                    G72  /  E72 

If I never had a cent,  I’d be rich as Rocke-feller,

Am                     D7                    Dm2 /  G72                C4 

Gold dust at my feet   on the sunny side of the street

Instrumental     C    E7   F     G72  /  E72    Am  D7   Dm2 /  G72   C* 

C3              C7               F                            C7                 F 

I used to walk in the shade,  with my blues on parade

D               D                G7                    G 

But now I’m not afraid.  This rover crossed over.

C                     E7                F             G72  /  E72 

If I never had a cent,  I’d be rich as Rocke-feller,

Am                     D7                   Dm2 /  G72                C*/G7*/C* 

Gold dust at my feet  on the sunny side of the street

E7

Dm

D7



56. Daisy  Daisy
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[F] Daisy,  [F] Daisy, [Gm7] give me your answer [F] do 

[C7] I’m half [F] cra..[Dm]..zy   [G7] all for the love of [C7] you 

It won’t be a [C]  stylish [F] marriage

I can’t af.. [Gm7] ..ford a [F] carriage  [C7] 

But [F] you’ll look [C7] sweet u.. [F].. pon the [C7] seat 

Of a [F] bicycle [C7] built for [F] two.  [C7] [F] [C]

[F] Harry,[F]  Harry,  [Gm7] here is my answer [F] true 

[C7] I won’t [F] ride a [Dm] bike [G7] all for the love of  [C7] you 

If you can’t aff…[C]..ord a [F] carriage

There won’t be [Gm7] any [F] marriage [C7] 

‘Cause [F] I’ll be [C7] fraught if [F] I was [C7] caught 

On a [F] bicycle [C7] built for [F] two. [C7][F] [C]

[F] Daisy, [F] Daisy  [Gm7]if that is your answer [F] too 

[C7] I…. don’t [F] want to [Dm] be

[G7] married at all to  [C7] you 

I might ask your [C] sister [F] Mary

She [Gm7] won’t be so  con..[F]..trary [C7] 

And [F] you will [C7] see how [F] happy she’ll [C7] be 

On a [F] bicycle [C7] built for [F] two.   C7*/ F*

Intro … F2/ C72   F2 /C72   F2 /C72   F2 / F2

Gm7
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57. You’re Sixteen

Instrumental …  C  E7   F      C    D7   G7   C   C7



Underneath The Arches      Flanagan & Allen

G                              A7

Underneath the arches, I dream my dreams away 

D7                                      G 
Underneath the arches, on cobble stones I lay.

E7                                  A7 
Every night you'll find me Tired out and worn

Am                                  D7
Happy when the daylight comes creeping, heralding the dawn. 

G                                             A7 
Sleeping when it's raining and sleeping when it's fine,

Am              D7               B7 
Trains rattling by      a  -  bove.

E7                                    A7 
Pavement is my pillow, No matter where I stray.

Am          D7                             G 
Underneath the arches, I dream my dreams a - way.

Instrumental is first 4  lines of above 

G                                             A7 
Sleeping when it's raining and sleeping when it's fine,

Am                D7               B7 
Trains rattling by      a  -  bove.

E7                                    A7 
Pavement is my pillow, No matter where I stray.

Am          D7                             G     C2/G* 
Underneath the arches, I dream my dreams a - way.

58. 

Intro         Am4          D74          G4

B7

B7

E7
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59. Autumn Leaves    Joseph Kosma and Jacques Andre Marie
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[Dm] 

[Dm]

[Dm]

[Dm]

[Dm]

[G7] 

[G7]

[G7]

[G7]

[C] 

[C]

[C]

[C]

[Dm] 

[Dm]

[C]

[E7] 

[E7]

[E7]

[E7] 

[E7]

[Dm]

[E7]

[Am]

[Am]

[Am]

[Am]

[Am]

[Am]

[F]

[Am]

17. Autumn Leaves    Joseph Kosma and Jacques Andre Marie

[Dm] 

[Dm]

[Dm]

[Dm]

[G7] 

[G7]

[G7]

[C] 

[C]

[C]

[Dm] 

[Dm]

[C]

[E7] 

[E7]

[E7]

[Am]

[Am]

[Am]

[Dm]

[G7] [C]

[E7]

[E7] 

[E7]

[Dm] [Am]

[Am]

[Am]

[F]

[Am]

5

(Tacet)

(Tacet)

play twice and repeat chorus

slowing
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60. Twilight Time  The Platters E7 B7 B7

Cm Em7 A9

[A9]  Together at [D7]  last  at twilight [G] time  [C]*  [G]*

]
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61. There’s a Kind of Hush    Herman’s Hermits

C                                     E7                     Am              C7 

There's a kind of hush….all over the world tonight.

F                                        G7                              C 

All over the world you can hear the sounds of lovers in love,

G7

You know what I mean.

C               E7                        Am      C7 

Just the two of us       and nobody else in sight.

F                                 G7                                   C     C7 

There's nobody else and I'm feeling good just holding you tight.

F             Dm               F                         Dm                          C                            C7 

So listen very carefully.  Closer now and you will see what I mean. It isn't a dream.

F                           Dm                       F                         Dm 

The only sound that you will hear  Is when I whisper in your ear

G7                            F             G7 

I love you, forever and ever.

C                                     E7                     Am              C7 

There's a kind of hush….all over the world tonight.

F                                        G7                              C 

All over the world you can hear the sounds of lovers in love,

C                             E7               Am                C7                        F                       G7                      C    C7 

La-la-la-la-la-la-la-La..   La-la-la-la-la-la-la-La….La-la-la-la  -La-la-la-la-la-   La….La-la-la-la-la

F              Dm              F                         Dm                          C                               C7 

So listen very carefully.  Closer now and you will see what I mean. It isn't a dream.

F                           Dm                       F                         Dm 

The only sound that you will hear  Is when I whisper in your ear

G7                            F             G7 

I love you, forever and ever.

C                                     E7                     Am              C7 

There's a kind of hush….all over the world tonight.

F                                        G7                              C 

All over the world you can hear the sounds of lovers in love,

G7                                C 

Yeah, they're fallin' in love.

G7                                C

Yeah, they're fallin' in love.    (NC)  Hush!



62. Get Me To The Church On Time
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Her662he Sun - The Beatles

G               Gdim                   G                                         G6                         G 

I'm gettin' married in the morning  Ding, dong, the bells are gonna chime 

D                                  D7                                        D                         D7                G 

Pull out the stopper, let’s have a whopper But get me to the church on time

G               Gdim                   G                                       G6                         G 

I’ve got to be there in the morning, Spruced up and lookin' in my prime

D                                        D7                                             D                         D72      D2      G 

Girls come and kiss me, say that you'll miss me.  But get me to the church on time

C                               G                   A7sus       A7                           D7 

If I am dancing roll up the floor  If I am whistling  whewt me out the door

G               Gdim                   G                                   G6                         G 

I’ve got to be there in the morning, Ding ding dong they’re gonna chime

Am7                                G                          G6 

Kick up a rumpus, but don't lose your compass

G                         C           G                        C 

And get me to the church, get me to the church

G                 G72      A72          Am7  D7   G 

For gawd sake, get me to the church on time

C                               G                   A7sus       A7                   D7 

If I’m flyin' then shoot me down     If I’m wooin' get her out of town

G               Gdim                   G                                     G6                         G 

I’ve got to be there in the morning, Ding, ding, dong, they're gonna chime 

Am7                               G

Punch me and jail me, stamp me and mail me 

G                         C           G                        C

But get me to the church,   get me to the church 

G                 G72        A72        Am7   D7    G5     C* G*

For Pete’s sake, get me to the church on time

Gdim

G6

A7sus

Am7


