FARMERS MARKET OCTOBER 31,2020
SET 1

This Land is your Land { We love this Market )
~ This Little Light
- Tiny Bubbles
- Ain’t She Sweet
Tonight You Belong to Me
What the World needs now is Love *
- | Saw her Standing there
You’re Sixteen
I'll Fly Away
Bye Bye Love
Jamaica Farewell
Leaving on a Jet Plane
Country Roads
Biowin in the Wind
Charlie on the MTA
Newver On SMM&(NA/
SET TWO |
. One Meatball
That’s Amore
Fish and Whistle *
Ripple
Eight Days a Week
Rock Around the Clock*
Do you Wanna Dance ? *
Blue Suede Shoes *
Peggy Sue *
At the Hop *
What a Day for a Daydream
—e-ike-to-teach-the-Werld-to-Sing The Wiy Yeu Lo Tomia it~
America the Beautiful My \@
God Bless America
Stand by Me
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(C)Thtsiandis(F)miam ﬂnshndns(C}myland
From Cali (G7)fornia to the New York (C) island.
From the red wood (F) forest to the Gulf Stream (C) waters f? 1
(G?}Thtsiandwasmadebryouandm)ﬁde

(C) As 1 was (F) walking that ribbon of (C) highway, -

I saw (((37) above me that endless (C) skyway

| saw be-(F} low me that golden (C} valley ,{«7 2 wa
{G?)Thtsigndwasmadefnrmand((}}m

e S , —— S

(C) We Love this (F) Merket._This Farmer's (C) Market.
Andaifﬁw(eﬂpmmwemat’smor-w)ganw
| We love the (F) crafts here. And all the (C) baked goods. [/~ 7 o
It {G?)ThtsMarkefshereformand(G)Me" |

!’

[

% ~

(C) Thanksgiving's (F) coming....and then it's (C) Chrisimas ..
; On you can (G7) shop here..and filf your(C) Wish List. o
| We love this (F) Market... This Farmer's (C)Market.. [ 7 17} |
| (G7) This Market's here for you and (C) Me .. -
! ' oo )
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THIS LITTLE LIGHT ¥ &

Harry Dixon Loes {circa 1820}
N
LI i
[C1/[G71/[C1/[Cl/ " T
i by
A
[C] This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine %* i

{F1 This littie light of mine, I'm gonna let it [C] shine 7
[C3 This little light of mine, [E7] I'm gonna let it [Am] shine
Let it [C] shine, let it [G?7] shine, let it [C] shine {C]

{C] Hide it under a bushel? No! I'm gonna let it shine

TF] Hide it under a bushei? No! I'm gonna let it [C] shine

[C] Hide it under a bushel? No! [E7] I'm gonna let it fAm] shine
-Let it [€] shine, let it [G7] shing, et it [L] shine [C]

[C] Don't let anybody whoosh it out! I'm gonna let it shine

[E] Don't let anybody whoosh it out! I'm gonna let it {C] shine
FCT Don't let anybody whoosh it out! [E7] I'm gonna let it [Am] snine
Let it [C] shine, let it [G7] shine, iet it [L] shine [C]

e

[C] This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine

[F] This little fight of mine, I'm gonna let it [C] shine

IC1 This little light of mine, FE71 I'm gonna let it TAm1 shine

Let it [C] shine, let it [G7] shine, let it [C] shine [C] | [G7] | [C] .
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C C7
Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles) makes me warm all over
C .

Vi

Wl T D7 G7 C

relos
C G7

Tiny bubbies, in the wine
G7

Tiny Bubbles

LLlgt i

C

Makes me happy; makes me feel fine.

C C7

Tiny bubbles, makes me
C

with a feelin’ that I’'m go

&7 C

Love ya ‘til the end of time

F
all over

a
<7

Now here’s to the golden moon

C

And here’s to the silv’ry sea

7

G7

G7 C7

£

And mostly here’s atoastto vouandme i1 STQF

C

G7

Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles), in the wine (in the wine)

G7

Makes me happy (makes nte happy),
C

Makes me feel fine (makes

me feel fine)
F

G7

C.

With a feelin’ that 1’m gonna love yz “til the end of timy

G
~onna love ya
Ceo G T
| til the end of timg_
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Ain't She Sweet? ~FEH zolH
by Milton Age* and uack Yei!en (1927 . _

C uﬁdzm? ‘D’ _G?’ 7 AT A7+5. Am : “Fm D7
) p Tl g o] T
sl ceo] T 7 e

A 7

(;;ﬁ“j Ny Intro: (last two lines of verse): C, E7, A7, A7+5, 07, G7, C, G7 .
L6 e s &/
verse: C Caairn Dm G7 Dm G7 o
Aint she sweet? See het omin own the sirest. F - F - 2
C E7 A7 Ams -y
Mow | ask you very con- fi-gen-tial-ly, ' A “1
o7 G7 c G7
Alr't she sweet?
C Cgaim  Dm 7 C  Cidim Dm G7
At she nice? Look her over once or iwice
C E7 A7 Areg
Nows | ask you very con- fi-den-tial-ly,
D7 GT o F /
! - - 4 : AL‘TW?NATE D
Ain't she nice? =HoLD F, pOD 37 $mM&ei'?;_ e
Faw o« 4x: ALTEn_NM“E- C /A = VioLh C !
{

Just cast an eye in her di-rec-tion
( Fr/Dan 0% ¢
Oh, me, oh, my Ain'tthat r.':erJ

Bridge: <

fec-tion?

C C#am DmG7 C Ceaim  Dm G7
i re- peat, Don't you think that’s kind of neat?
C E7 A7  Ans
Now 1 ask you very con-fi-den-tiai-ly,
b7y &7 C

Ain't she sweet?

instrumental with kazoo: same as verse chards

s

Bricge <

C  Cadim

Just cast an eve.. -

* fake obonrt
v O wae ol W - '
brm G7 C Caim Dm G7
[ re- peaf Don't you think that's kind of neat?

C E7 A7 A
Now [ ask you very con-fi-den-tial-ly,
D7 &7 C
Ain't she swaet?
Ending: c E7 A7 . A7+5
Now | ask you very con-fi-dep-tial-ly,
D7....G7....C....ClIG7
Ain't she  sweel?
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San Jose Ukuleie Club
updated on 9/9/13



Tonight You Belong To Me

G G7 c
5 7S
_ 0

| know {1 know) you bﬁlong fo, somebody new

N i
But tonight you belong to me.

G G7 G i1

s— ' | !

i _ 1 2
Although é{aithmugh] %e're gaart, %gu're part of my heart
L
<53 i se il

i

i i %1
And tonight you belong to me.

Cm

1

i _
Way down by the str%am, how swg;et it will seem
- BH sk s

Cnce more just to dream in the moonlight...my honiay,

G G7 C Cm
| know {I know} with the dawn that you will be gone,
| L - POy
G D G

But tonight you belong to me.

- D7 G
Just o little old me.



What the World Needs Now Dionne Warwick 3/4 time

intro Em/// Am/Il Em/lf Am/lT

What the [Em] world needs [Am] now, is [Em] love sweet [Am]iove
[F]!It's the only thing, that there’s [C] just too little [G] of
What the [Em] world needs [Am] now, is [Em] love sweet [Am]iove
[F1 No not just for some but for [E7]everyone

[Em]Lord we don’t need another mountain
There are [Bb7]mountains and [C] hilisides enough to [} climb
There are [Bb7]oceans and [C7]rivers enough to [F] cross

[Am] Enough to last [D], till the end of [G]time

What the [Em] world needs [Am] now, is [Em] love sweet [Amjiove
[F] I's the only thing, that there’s [C] just too little [G] of
What the [Em] world needs [Am] now, is [Em] love sweet [Amliove

[F1 No, notjust for some, but for [E7]everyone

[=m] Lord, we don't need another meadow
There are [Bb7]comfields and [Clwheat fields encugh to [F] grow
Trere are [Bb7] sunbeams & [C} moonbeams enough to [F] shine

iam] Oh listen, lord, if [D7] you want to [G] know.

What the [Em] world needs [Am] now, is [Em] love swest [Amjiove
[F11t's the only thing, that there’s [C] just too little [G] of

What the [Em} world needs [Am] now, is [Em] love sweet [Amiflove
[F1 No not just for some but for [E7]everyone

I71 No not just for some but for [E7]leveryone///X



| Saw Her Standing There Key of C Beaties
Weit she{C) was just seventeen, if you {F} know what | {C} mean,
And the way she looked was way beyond {G]compare,
So{C} how could { {C7} dance with {Flanother, {Fm} Oooh

when | {C} saw her {G} standing {C} there.

Well she {C} looked at me, and {F} |, | could {C}see,
That before too long I'd fall in love with {G} her.
She{C} couldn't{C7} dance with {Flanother, {Fm} Oooh
when 1 {C) saw her {G} standing {C} there.
Well my {F} heart went boom, when | crossed that room,
And 1 held her hand in {G} mine.. {F}
Well we {C} danced thwough the night, and we {F} heid each other{C} tight,
And before too long | fell in love with{G} her.
Now{C} I'li never {C?} dance with {Flanother, {Fm} Oooh
whan | {C} saw her {G} standing {C} there.
Weil my {F} heart went boorn, when | crossed that room,
And | held her hand in {G} mine.. {F} |
Weil we {Cldanced through the night, and we {F} held each cother {Ctight,
And before too long | fell in love with {G} her.
Now{C} Il never {CT}dence with {Flencther, {Fm} Qooh
when | {C} saw her {G} standing {C} there.

when | {C} saw her {G} standing {C} there.
when | {C) saw her {G} standing {C} there.
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You're Sixteen

{Bobby and Dick Sherman; later performed by Ringo Starm.)

| @%ﬁ'@ &7
. i ' Sfowre T youse sl
{ Youcome on like a dream, peaches and cream, : e S
; F: G j {/iN-U‘ v-gﬁ’lf\ ?’;n /
8. Lipslike strawbemy wine. |
' 07 G7 c G7 ;
% Youre sixteen, you're beaudiful, and ym.i re mine. f
wRyee O "M
_7 C E7
¥ You're ali ribbons and curis, och, what a giri, E
F C .
eves that sparkle and shine. _i
D7 G7 c o

You're sixdeen, youre beautiful, and you’re mine.

ehs: ARG, @ W ey

Brr""f

E7
You're my baby, you're my pet

A?

; We fell in love on the night we met,

% You touched my hantf my heart wem pep

i
e

]
A ~ '

Arnid gm when we ;gsqed we cauid not stopq i

g o E7
You walked out of my dreams, and ino my heart,
F C
now youre my angle divine. '
n7 G7 C
% You're sixteen voure beautiful, and voure mine.
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I'll Flv Away

e e i ﬁ«”f %—aﬁ o O —— . American hyma
G¢ IR = , g
- = ot ——F e — PN : 5 e
Y i = 1 ’Ff = <3 — g/
1. Some bright mor - ning when this life is  o'er I'i fly a- way,
2. When thc sha -dows of this life have gone 1"t fly a- way,
3. O, how glad and Thap-py when we meet Il fly a- way,
4 Just 2 few more wear-y days and then 1 fly a- way,
5 - g
iz f: i : % T f'. Y ] K
ﬁﬁ &P 5: } l;?—:ﬁ ? ? - & : 5 { = 7
. :;5( : al ‘E ! ; — H H
To that Thome on Cod'sce - le-stial  shore il fly 2 - way.
Like a bird from pri - son bars has  flown I fly a2 - way.
No more cold irop shack-les on my  feet Tl fly a - way.
Just a few more wea-ry days and then 'l fly a - way.
7
St e S 2 % s 3
15 3 P —fFH s —te o e 2
=3 f ‘ ! — 8] i
Chorus: TH fiy a - way (O gio ~ry) T fly a - way {in the morning)
25 i
—p-& S pma— — :
e I . — ———
ANV ki ) i ]
o . e .
When 1 die, Hal-le - lu -jah by and by, i fly & - way.
g  _c D7
T O é%_‘ E 1
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artist:Everly Brothers , writer:Felice and Boudleaux Bryant

Everly Brothers - hiips: //‘Www.ysutuhe»com/watch?wF_lZQZFctDk (inAY"

New intro based on suggestion from Mark Handel at Wight Ukers

T

L..._G

Intro : [C][EBS](F1[C] *2 - first C would be nice as Barred C version
Chorus:

71 Bye, bye, [Cliove, [F] bye bye, [C] happiness

|£1 Hello, {C] loneliness, T think I'm [G7] gonna [C] cry

{1 Bye, bye, [C] love, [F] bye bye, [C] sweet caress

TFl Hello, (€1 emptiness, I feel like [G7] I could [C] die

Bye bye, my [G7] love, good[Clbye

2 Joes mv [(37] baby with someone {C] new
sure looks [G71 happy, I sure am [C] blue

' She was my [F] baby, till he stepped [G7] in
f“oadbye to romance that might have [C] been [C7]
Chorus

m Mi

ner
re
“f

r.

Yy G

sj,; I'm through with [G7] romance, I'm through with [C] love
' through with {G7] counting the stars a[Cjbove

I'C77 And here’s the [F] reason that I'm so [G7] free

Mv éovmg haby is through with [C] me {C7]

Chorus

FCIERBTFICT * 2 - - first C would be nice as Barred C version




Jamaica Farewell

G C
Down away where nights are gay.

G D7 G
And the sunshine's daily on the mountain top.
G c
I took a trip on a sailing ship.

G D7 G

When I reached Jamaica I made a stop but I'm.

G Am
Cherus: Sad te say I'm on my way.
D7 G
Won't be back for many a day.
G Am
My heart is down my head is turning around.
& D7 G
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town.

G c
Sounds of laughter everywhere.
G D7 - G

And the dancing girls swaying to and fro.
G C
I must declare my heart is there,

G D7 G
though I've been from Maine to Mexico but I'm.

Chorus:

G C
Down at the market you can hear,
& D7 G
ladies cry out while on their heads they bare.
G c
hkev rice and fish are nice,
G D7 G
and the rum is fine anytime of year but I'm.

Chorus:



LCaVviiiy Wit A JOL T TG A
artist:Peter Paul and Mary , writer:John Denver

Pater Paul and Mary - hitps://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zzVdEyHicz8  Butin A
From: Richard G's Ukulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com.htm

Al my [C] bags are packed I'm [F] ready to go

lrn f{ staﬁdmg here out-[Flside your door

i ;:;_s hate to wake you [Dm] up to say good-[G7/]bye
Rut the [C] dawn is breakin' it's [F] early morn

The | "‘”} taxi's waitin' he's [F] blowin' his horn
Al-ICiready I'm so [Dm] lonesome I could [G7] cry

Chorus:

So [T kiss me and {F] smile for me

?iiﬁé Tell me that vou'll [F} wait for me

/1 Hold me fike you'll [Dm] never let me [G7] go
I‘m [C1ieavin' [F] on a jet plane

"1 Don't know when [F] I'll be back again

] Ch [Dm] babe I hate to {G7] go

There‘s; 50 {%’“‘ many times I've [F] let you down

So (L1 many times I've [F] played around

1177 tell you now [Dm] they don't mean a [G7] thing

vy ;x place I go I'll [F] think of you

Eviry (] sarg I sing I'Nl [F] sing for you

When [C1 1 come back I'll [Dm] wear your wedding [G7] ring

Now the [C] time has come for [F] me to leave you

-Jnfﬁ more time [F] let me kiss you

*"w;’* 1 close your eyes, [Dm1 I'lt be on my [G7] way
i)?’i“dm about the [F1 days to come

J\’h@ﬁ I won't have to [F] leave aione

P r\bOUt the times [Dm11 won't have to {G7] say




Country Roads John Denver

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oN86d0CdgHQ {play along with capo at 2™ fret)

Fram: Richard G's Ukutele Songbook www .scorpex,net/Uke

|G} Almost heaven [Em] West Virginia

[D] Blue Ridge mountains [C] Shenandoah [G] River

[G] Life is old there [Em] older than the trees

(D] Younger than the mountains [C] growing like a [G] breeze
]

Gl Country roads take me [D] home to the [Em] piace | be{Cliong
West VirlGlginia mountain [D] momma
Take me [C] home country [G] roads

‘] All my memories [Em] gather round her [D] miner’s iady

‘'C] Stranger to blue [G] water

IG] Dark and dusty [Em] painted on the sky

[D] Misty taste of moonshine [C] tear drop in my [G] eye

Country [Glroads take me [D] hame to the [Em] place | be{Cliong
West VirlG]ginia mountain [D] momma

Take me [C] home country [G] roads

fEm] | hear her [D] voice

In the [G] mornin' hours she [G7] calls me

The [C] radio re[G]minds me of my [D] home far away

And [Em] drivin' down the [F] road | get the [C] feelin’

That | [G} should have been home [D] yesterday yester[D7]day

Country [Glroads take me [D} home to the [Em] place | he[Cllong
Wwest Vir[Giginia mountain [D] momma

Take me [C] home country {G] roads

Take me [D] home country [G] roads

Take me [D] home country [G] roads

c:-_'G;A dn‘f:;& -’z%mn -r.th; s‘.w,:F.-.;\ ﬂPZu nsg}:a
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«— BLOWIN’ IN THE WIND
44 1...2...1234

C F C a7
N [ 3 [
® ) 19
& [
. .
How many roads must a man walk down before you call him a man?
C F c Am C F G7
& 3 []
N & & : ) 2K 4
[ 3 [ ] [-]

How many seas must a white dove sail be-fore she sieeps in the sand?
< F c F_ o7

A 3 G ]
) & &%

How many times must the cannonballs fly before they’re for-ever banned?
a7 c Am F G7 <

] 3
LR ¥ * ol l

The answer, my friend, is blewin’ in the wind, the answer is blowin’® in the wind.
C F C E G7

3 -] #

-] ; faie

How many times must a man look up before he can see the sky?

B F C Am c F G7
T @ ) ) ]
L] -} * [N

Lid | d

ifow many ears must one man have be-fore he can hear people cry?
F c k

| (] 3 3
9 1 L el
[ 9

i -

.l
3

low many deaths will it take ‘til he knows that toc many people have died?
F G7 C Am F G7
ii‘"""" ) ’0 g ) T F) i -]

1
|

The answer, my friend, is blowin’ in the wind, the answer is blowin’ in the wind.
o F C F G7

s e ) i
1] [ BT e
¥

S 31 i

ars can & mountain exist before it is washed to the sea?

5 o Am o F G7
2 T3 [I¥
¥ | i -] &l
& ) &
1 ) i ]

How many years can some people ex-ist be-fore they’re al-lowed (o be free?

Ty
e
i

< v c F G7
i L] 3 §7
A J 2 1%

How many times can a man turn his head and pretend that he just doesn’t see?
F G7 o Am F G7 c
3 ] 3 K] HAM]
% T RN [ 2 ERE :
& . £ #
(I i S

The answer, mv friend, is blowin’ in the wind, the answer is blowin’ in the wind. (X2}



These are the times that try men's souls
In the course of our nation's history

The people of Boston have rallied
bravely

Whenever the rights of men have been
threatened

Today a new crisis has arisen

The Metropolitan Transit Authority,
better known as the MITA

Is attempting to levy a burdensome tax
on the population

In the form of a subway fare increase

Citizens, hear me out, this could happen
to you!



{ i
@ Charlie on the MITA

[N W

Let {D} me 1all you of a2 story 'bout a {G} man named Charlie

- OndD} a tragic and fateful {A7} day.

HefD put ten cents in his pockat, kissed his{G} wife and family,
Went to {D} ride on the {A7} M- T-[D} A

{D3But will he ever refurn? No he'll {G} never return,

And his{l} fate is still un- {A7}iearnsd.
He may {d} ride forever ‘neath the{ g} streets of Bosioa,

Ha's the {d} man who{ A}never re{D}turned.

{(Charlie handed in his dime at the {G}Scully Square Station,
And he {Dichanged for Jamaica {A7} Plain.

When he {D} got there the conductor told him, "{G} One more nickell”

Charlie {Dicculdn’t get {A7)off of that{D} train.  Chorus

{D}Now all night long Charlie {G} rides through the stations,
Crying, "{D}What wili become of {A7}me?

_ How {D}can | afford to see my {G]sister in Chelsea,

Or my {Dibrother in {A7}Rox- {D}bury?” - Chorus

D)Charlie's wife goes down to the {G}Scully Square Station,
Every {D} day at a quarter past {A{wo.
And {D} hmugh the open window
she hands {G}Charlie his sandwich
As the{D} train goes {A}rumbling {D} through. Chorus

{DYNow you citizens of Boston, don't you {Glthink it's a scandal,

How the {Dipeople have 1o pay.and {A} pay?

Fight the {D} fare increase, vote for {G}George O'Brien,
Get poor {DiCharlie off the {A} M T {D} A

2x=Chorus

A5
{7



Never On Sunday

W ords by

1Y TOWNE 7 ¢ Adim Dm7
e [ 3 ‘
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-
h, vou can kiss me om 4 Mon - day, a Mon - day, a Mon - day 5 ver -y Ver -
2.cool day, a hot day, a  wet day, which ev - er  ong vou
]
a. - | 1
: L — -
b ;:r < # -
zo0d. Or you can kiss me on a Tues-day, a Tues - day, a Tues- day, in fact | wish vou
Inoose. Or try to kiss me on a gray day, a2 May day, a pay day, and see i | T
. ¢ G7
) : Y -
—— . s : — =
: ; . : Qo e ™ S S
- s - & L @
&
Or you can  kiss me  ofi a  Weadnes - day. o Thurs - dav,
pand  if  you make U on a bleak day, a  [reak gday, @
. C
- e : e : o aripmsie
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S S — e = e ]
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fri - day and Sat - ur - day i best. ‘ But nev - er, nev - 2r o1t} 4
wvek - day, why you can be my  guest : But mev - er, nev - &r on &
a7 C Fine
! s — : ! "
& & - - 2 | = é ;;‘ *JT—__.._HJL.__
-
Sun - day, a Sun - day, a Sun - day, ‘cause that's my day of rest Come an -y

sun - day, a Sun - day, the one day I need a it - tie rest

G7
= ot
L}
b
guest,... an-y day you  say.—.——— but my day Ol

G7
e e S
" 1 ] T 1 1 1 —
T —— * |
_. that you like the best, .. on-lv stay a
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N | 7 T :
! f 7 .
o } -2 . i g
- ' e rTTE T
p s
of rest. 2. 0Oh, you can Kiss me oo &
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One Meatball from Ken

A little old . from the great-depression times back in the 30s.
Josh White made it popular but he certainly didn't wrote it.
The main riff/chorus is kinda groovy: .

Am G F E7 . Am E7 Am
A littie man walked up and down, to find an eafing place in town
Am Dm E7—fwoet-2 L0

He read the menu through and through, To see what ﬁﬁeen cents could do.

:3: AT E~ E7 _
Gme meatball, (no spagetti tbail) mﬁ
"‘"g’ ; At G-F E7 \’9

. He wcmtid aﬁord but gt}e meatball.

~
Awm G F E7 Am E7 Am
He told the waiter near at hand, The simpie dinner he had planned.
A Dm E7-—tacet
guests were startled one and all, To hear that waiter loudly call.
g \
Aam G F E Am E7 Am
Little man felt so very bad; One meatballisall he had.
A Dm E7—tacet

And in his dreams he hears the call, You get no bread with your one meat bail.

am (G F E2 Am G F E7 |
One meatball, (no spagetti) one meatball, (no spagetti)
am G F E1  Am G-FE7
He could afford but one meatball.

Am G F EZ Am G F E7
One meatball, (no spagetti)  one meatball, (no spagetti}

Am G F E1 Am GF-E7 -
He could afford but one meatball, |



1hal's Amore

by Harry Warren and Jack Brooks (1952)

Cm Fm G7 C E7 Cidim7 F
iTe ) ) .

Sy et et e e e e e e s 11 £ e CYAT
. inintre in Napoli— where love is king—— when boy meets girl—-— here's what they sing————

sodgrateen) G [ . P | . D G7 0 .
When the moon hns your eye tlke a biq psz»za ple that's a—mor e
R €Y A P . i, A O
When the world seems to shrne Izke you 've had too much wine, thats a—mor e
C § 5 E . 367 ..
Belis will ring, trnga ilnga ling, tlnga Imga Img and you I sing Vt-—ta bel la
. GT . | . i i ic . T S o
Heartcwtt play tippy- trppy tay, tlppy—t|ppy—tay 11ke a gay tar an—tet—-—ta

taeate--1 10 ! {. 3 . 1G7 . :
When the stars make you drool JUSt Irke pas-ta fa—zool that's a—mor e
. iGT . P i . . D JE7. . . o . CHdim .

When you dance down the street with a cloud at yourfeet you're in lo ve

F ; ; ! O :
When you watk... a dream but you know you re not dream mg, Sig-nor: -

. IGT : | | RN o S A CTAT L
cu-sa me, but you see baCk :n otd Na po t: thats a_mor e !

LY I | L. . . 1G7
When—— the——— moon hrts your eye I|ke a big plz-za pie, that's— a—mor e
. R € 7 A P t [, . iC
When the world seems to shme Itke you ve had t00 much wine, that §-— a—mor

. . iC . A A A A 1€ 7 AN R
Bells will ring, tinga-linga- ling, tinga-tinga— ling, and you'll sing  “Vi—ta bel ia

. GT . I. . . iC | o
Hearts will play tlppy-trppy—tay, tlppy tlppy tay, ilke a gay tar——an—mtel la

® .

S Tolo) (RN B O z E L. . IG7 .
When——the—— stars make you droot Just hke pas—ta fa—zool that's a—mor

.67 . .ol P i. . L JE7. . . . L CHdim .
When you dance down the streetwrtha cioud at yourfeet you're |n o] Ve

b

R | T P\ e e R R L T
When you walk— ina dream— butyou know youre not dream-ing, Sig—mnor e

B C 7 A . f . o N € P AN &
Sru——sa me, but you see, back in old Na po—h that's— a—mor e

San Jose Ukuleie Clu
(V3 - 21411



Fish And Whisile John Prine

[G]i been thinking lately about the [Clpeople | [G] meet
The [C] carwash on the [G] corner and the [D} hole in the street
The iG] way my ankles hurt with {C] shoes on my feet

-
And 'm [G) wondering if I'm D] gonna see tom [G] orrow r:i“
CHORUS -2
[G] Father forgive us for [C] what we must [G] do o

{C1 You forgive [G] us we'll [D] forgive you ,,.Em
(3] We'll Torgive each other ill we [C] both turn blue REE
Then we'll [G] whistle and go [D] fishing in [G] Heaven e
[G] ] was in the army but | {T] never dug a 3] trench o

[C] 1 used to pust my [G] knuckles on a [D monkey wrench _i;....
Then i'd [G] go to town and drink and [C] give the girls a pinch caw

But | {G] don't think they [D] ever even [G] noticed me

CHORUS

f0] Fish and whistle Whistie and fish

(3] Ezat every thing that they put on your dish

And IC] when we get through we'il [G] make a big wish

That we [A7] never have 1o do this [D7] again  Again? Again???

iGI On my very first job { said [C] "thank you™ and [G] "please”
They {Cl made me scrub a [G] parking iot [D] down on my knees
[G1 Then i got fired for being {C] scared of bees

And they [G] only give me [D] fifty cents and [G] hour

CHORUS

(D3} Fish and whistle  Whistle and fish

[5] Eat every thing that they put on your dish

And 1ICH when we get through we'll [G] make a big wish

That we [A7] never have 1o do this [D7] again  Again  Again???

CHORLUS

IG] We'll whistle and go (0] fishing in [G] Heaven
1G] We'll whistie and go [D] fishing in [G] Heaven

15 www ukulelecaiskiii.com



Ripple - cratefui Dead
G C D Am A

[
&3 €6! ©
JRaL
L E Suggested Strum: v v Ay A
1 22&-2 48
infro:
G c G C G 0 C G
A e D | S - 0-2-0-2 oo (3= 2-- 2 - 3ol -
P — Femmcenee3ea0mm0-2- 3 3-0---0-2-3--0: S G S| O ——— 4-3-3---3
£ 0-2mmnmmmmeee 2 0-2 e e
Grd-2-doee - - --4-2-4 - - P
G c ' G
i my words did glow.... with the goid of sun-shine.... And my tunes .. were played .. on the harp un- strung
Cc G D C G
Would you hear my voice.... come thro-ugh the music?.... Would you hold it near.... asit were your own?
Cc G
it's g hand-me-down. ... The tho-ughts are bro-ken.... Perhaps.. they're better... left un- sung
c G D C G
| don't know.... don't re-a-ally care.... Let there be songs.....tofill the air........
Chorus: Am D
Rippie in still wa-a-ter
G Cc
Where there is no pebble tossed
A D
Nor . wind . to. blow
G c G
Reach out your hand.... if your cup is empty... .. H your cup .. is full .. may it be a-gain
C G B Cc G
Lat it be known... . there i-is a foun-tain.._, that was not made... by the hands of men.
c G
There is a road.... no si-imple high-way.... Baetween .. the dawn .. and the dark of night
C G D C G
And if you go.... no one may fol-low.... That pathis for ..... yoursteps a-lone........
Chorus
G Cc G
You who choose.... to le-ead must fol-low.... Butif . you fall .. you fall a-ione
C
If you should stand.... then who's to guide you?
G D c G
if lknewtheway.... | would takeyou home.
Ending: G c G c

La-da-da-da--daa...{etc.)

£ PTG
BW-San Jose Ukuisle Club



/s
Eight Days A Week (Written by Lennon & MecCartney, recorded by
~ the Beatles, 1964.)

(CHOTHFNC)

(C)Oo0 | need (D7)your love, babe (F)guess you know it's (Cjtrue
| (CYHope
you need my (D7)love babe (F)just ike | need (C)you (Am)Hold me,
(FYlove me, (Am)hold me, (D7)love me
(C) ain't got nothin' but (D7)iove, babe (F)Eight days a {(C)week

{C)Love you every (D7)day, girl (Fialways on my (C)mind

(C)One think | can (D7)say, girl (F)love you all
the (Citime (Am)Hold me, {FF)iove me, (Am)hold me, (D7 )love
me (C)! ain't got nothin’ but (D7Move,
gir (F)Eight days a (C)week

(G)Eight days a week (Am) |10-0-0-0-Ove you
- (D7)Eight days a week is (F)not enough to {G7)show |
care |

{C)YOoo | need (D7)your love, babe (Figuess you Know it's (Cirue
(C)Hope you need my (D7)love babe {F)just like | need (Cjyou
(Am)Hold me, (F)love me, (Amhold me, (D7)love me

(C)! ain't got nothin’ but (D7)love, babe (F)kight days a
{Ciweek _

({G)Eight days a week {Am) | i0~0-0~-0-0VE YOu
(D7)Eight days a week is (F) not encugh o (G7)show | care

(C)Love you every (D7)day, gir (Flalways on my (C)mind (C)Cne
think 1 can (D7)say, girl (F)love you ali the (C)time (Am)Hold me,
(Filove me, (Am)hold me, (D7)iove me {C) ain't got nothin’ but
(D7)love, babe (F)Eight days a (Cweek

- {F)Eight days a (C)week (F) Eight days a {C)week
(F)Eight days a (C)week (C) (D7) (F} ()
ju jo j i |

H



Rock Around the Clock 1956 ( movie)
[AX]Cne, two, three o'clock, four o'clock, rock;

[A//X] 5, 6, 7 o'clock, 8 o'clock, rock, [A/ /X] 9, 10, 11 o'clock, tweive
o'clock, rock, We're gonna [E7] rock around the clock tonight

Put your [A] glad rags on and jein me, hon’

We'lt have some fun when the [A7] clock strikes one

We're gonna [D2] rock around the clock tonight

YWe're gonna [A] rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight

We're gonna [E7] rock, gonna rock, a-[D7] round the ciock to [A] night [E7]

When tha [A] clock strikes two, three and four

if the band siows down we'll [A7] yell for more

Wa're gonna [2] rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna [A] rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight

We're gonna [E7] rock, gonna rock, a-[D7] round the clock to [A] night

KAZOO A1/ ITIAT 11 VIN HI AT 110 (DI ITRR I

AT TITIATI I TIETI S DTN L L [ETHEL ]

When the [A] chimes ring five, six and seven, We'li be right in [A7] sevenin
haaven, We're gonna [D] rock arcund the clock tonight
We're gonna [A] rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight

We're gonna [E7] rock, gonna rock, a-[D7] round the clock to [a] night {E7]

When it's [A] eight, nine, ten, sleven too- 'l be goin' strong and s¢ [A7] wil
you; We're gonna [D] rock around the clock tonight
We're gonna [A] rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight

We're gonna [E7] rock, gonna rock, a-{D7] round the clock to [A] night

When the [A] clock strikes twelve, we'll cool off then, Start a rockin' round
the [A7]clock again, We're gonna [D] rock around the clock tonight

We're gonna [A] rock, rock, rock, ‘il broad daylight

We're gonna [E7] rock, gonna rock, a-[D7] rcund the clock to [AX] nignt



Do You Wanna Dance??

Do {Alyou want to dance and{D} hold my hand
{A)Tell me baby I'm your {D} lover man
On{Al baby {E7}do you want to{A} da-a-a- {E7}ance?

Do [A}you want to dance{D} under the moonlight
{AlHold me baby {Dlall through the night,
OnR{A} baby {E7}do you want to{A} da-a-a- {E7}ance?

{AlDo you, do you, do you, Do {D}you want to {E7}dance
{A}Do you, do you, do you, Do {D}you want to {E7} dance
{A}Do you, do you, do you, {E7) do you want to{A} da-a-a- {E7}ance?

Do {A}you want to dance{D} under the moonlight
{A} Kiss me baby {Djall through the night,
OhIA} baby {E7}do you want to{A} da-a-a- {E7}ance?

Do {A}ycu want to dance {Djunder the moonlight

¥

AlSguesze me, {Disqueeze me all through the night
OhIA} baby {E7}do you want to{A} da-a-a- {E7}ance?

et

{A}Do you, do you, do you, Do {Dlyou want to {E7}dance
{A}Do you, do you, do you, Do {D}you want to {E7} dance

{A3D0 you, do you, do you, {E7) do you want to{A} da-a-a- {E7}ance’?

IAYDo you, do you, do you, Do {D}you want to {E7}dance
{A}Do you, do you, do you, Do {D}you want to {E7X} dance

Do you, do you, do you, do you want to da-a-a- ance?



Blue Suede Shoes

Well it's {GX}one for the money, {GX} two for the show,

{GX} three to get ready, now {G7} go cat, go

But {C} don't you, step on my blue suede {G)} shoes

Well you can {D7} do anything, but lay {C} off-a my blue suede {G} shces.
You can {GX} knock me down, {GX}step on my face,

{GX} slander my name all {GX}over the place

You can {GX} do anything, that you {GX} want to do,

but ah-ah honey, lay {G7}off-a my shoes.

But {C} don't you, step on my blue suede {G} shoes

Well you can {D7} do anything, but lay {C} off-a my biue suede {G} shoes.
Kazoo last verse -C--G--D7-C--G

You can {GX} burn my house, {GX} steal my car,

{GX} drink my liquor from an {GX} old fruit jar,

You can {GX} do anything, that you {GX} want to do,

but {GX} ah-ah honey, lay {G7}off-a my shoes.

But {C} don't you, step on my blue suede {G} shoes

Well you can {D7} do anything, butlay {C} off-a my blue suede {G} shoes.
Kazoo fast verse -C--G--D7-C--G |

wWell it's {GX}one for the meney, {GX} two for the show,

{GX} three to get ready, now {G7} go cat, go

But {C} don't vou, step on my blue suede {G} shoes

Well you can {D7} do anything, but lay {C} off-a my blue suede {3} shoes.

{G} Blue blue, blue suede shoes...blue blue, blue suede shoes
{C} Blue blue. .blue suede shoes,...{G} biue blue, blue suede shoes
weli vou can {D7} do anything, but lay {C} off-a my blue suede {G} shoes.



Peggy Sue by Buddy Holly 1958

[A] If you knew [D] Peggy Sue

[A] Then you'd [D] know why [A] | feel blue, about [D] Peggy

My Peggy [A] Sue [D/ /A/ /]

Ch well, [E7] | love you ga!,'yes, [ {D] love you Peggy [Al Sue[D/ 1A/ 1 E7/ /]

IA] Peggy Sue, [D] Peggy Sue

[A] Oh how [Dlmy heart {Alyearns for you;

Oh [D] Peggy, My Peggy [A] Sue [D/ /A7 /]

Oh well, [E7] 1 love you gal, yes, | [D] love you Peggy [A] Sue{D/ /A// =7

[A] Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue; [FiPretty, pretty, pretty, preity [A] Peggy Sue
Oh my [D] Peggy, my Peggy [AlSue [D/ /A/ /]
Oh well, | [E7] love you gal and | [D]need you Peggy [A]Sue [D/ /A/] £7/ 1

[A] | love you [D] Peggy Sue; [A] With a [D] love so [A]rare and true
Oh Oh [D] Peggy, my Peggy [A]Sue; O0-00[D]-O0-00[A] oo-00
Well { [E7] love you gal, | [D] want you Peggy [A] Sue [D/ /A/ 1 E7/ ]

Kazoo- verse above

A} Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue; [FlPretty, pretty, pretty, pretty [A] Peggy Sue
Ch my [D] Peggy, my Peggy [AlSue [D/ /A/ /]
Oh well, | [E7] love you gal and | [Dineed you Peggy [AlSue [D/ /A/ [ &7/ 1]

[Al | love you [D] Peggy Sue; [A] With a [D] love so [AJrare and true
On (D] Peggy. my Peggy [AlSue O0O-0O0[D]-00-Q0[A] 0c-00
Well 1 [E7] love you gal, | [D] want you Peggy [A] Sue [D/ /A/ /]

Well | [E7] love you gal, | [D] want you Peggy [A] Sue [D-A// X]



At The Hop 1958 Danny and Juniors

INTRO---[A] Bahi-[bah-bah-bah], [F#m] bah-[bah-bah-bah]

{D] Bah-{bah-bah-bah], [E7]bah—[bah-bah-bah], at the [A] hop!

[A] Well, you can rock it, you can roil it

You can stomp and you can stroll it, at the hop, fhop, fA7] hop, hop]
When the [D] record starts spinnin’, You calypso when you chicken,
[A] at the hop, [hop, [A7] hop, hop]

Do the [E7]dance sensation, that is [D]sweepin’ the nation

at the [A}hop jhop, [A7] hop, hop]

rA] Let's go to the hop, Let's go to the hop, (oh baby)

DiLet's go to the hop, {oh baby), [A] Let's go to the hop
tE7]Come! [/ [D} on/ /], [A] Let's go to the hop

[A] Well, you can swing it, you can groove it

You can really start to move it, at the hop fhop, [A7]hop, hop]
Where the [D] jockey is the smoothest, And the music is the coolest
[A] at the hop, fhop, [A7]hop, hop]

All the [E7]cats and chicks can [D] get their Kicks,

[A] at the hop, fhop, [A7]hop, hop] Let's go!

[A] Let's go to the hop, Let's go to the hop, (oh baby)

DiLet's go {o the hop, (oh baby), [A] Let's go to the hop
[E7]Come [D] on, [A] let's go o the hop

[A] Bah-bah-bah-bah, [F#m] bah-bah-bah-bah

‘D] Bah-bah-bah-bah, [E7]bah-bah-bah-bah, at the {AX] hop!



What a2 Day for a Daydream Lovin’ Spoonful

Hear this song at: hitp//www.youtube com/watch?v=0uagUIiTM43ERfeature=related {play along in this key)

From: Richard G's Ukulele Songbook www.scorpexuke.com

L, AT Dm,

[C] What a day for a [A7] daydream nuaficasfinxy
Dm] What a day for a [G7] day dreamin’ boy
Cl And 'm lost in a [A7] daydream

Dm] Dreaming ‘bout my [G7] bundie of joy

[

{

[

[F1 And even if [D7] time ain’t really [C] on my [A7] side

[F] It’s one of those [D7] days for taking a [C] walk out[A7]side
[F] 'm blowing the [D7] day to take a [C] walk in the [A7] sun
[D71 And fall on my face on somebody s [G7] new-mown lawn
[
[
(C
[
{

C] I've been having a [A7] sweet dream
Dm] {'ve been dreaming since | [G?} woke up today
] it starred me and my [A7] sweet thing
Dm] Cause she’s the one makes me [G7] feel this way

F] And even if [D7] time is passmg me [C] by a [A7] lot
[F1tcouldn’t care [D7] less about the [C] dues you say | [A7] got
iF] Tormorrow I'll [D7] pay the dues for [C] dropping my [A7] love
[D7] A pie in the face for being a [($7] sleepin’ bull doag

Whistle: [C] [A7] [Dm] [G7] [C] [A7§] [Dm] {G7]

[F] And you can be [D7] sure that ;f you’'re [C] feeling [A7] right

[F] A daydream will [D7] last a!ongi[ C] into the [A7] night

[F1 Tomorrow at [D7] breakfast you may [C] prick up your [A7] ears
[D7] Or you may be daydreaming for a [G7] thousand years

[C] What a day for a [A7] daydream BT 0T F
‘ ] ¢
{Dmj Custom made for a [G7] daydreamin’ boy 73 ou] 4

[C] And 'm lost in a [A7] daydreamz
iDm] Dreaming ‘bout my [G7] bundie of joy

Whistle cutro: |
[F1{D7] [C] [A7] [F] [D7] [C] A7) [ﬂ (071 [CI [A7] D71 [G7] [C]



The way you look tonight

C-Am-Dm-Gi2x)
Am Dm G

Some dav, when I'm awfully low,

£ AT

when the world is cold,

Dm G cC C7

I will feel a glow just thinking of you

e G C

and the way you iook tonight.

=xe» £- Am - Dm- G {2x)

o

L

£ Am Dm G

7. ¥es, you're lovely, with your smile so warm

Em A7

and your cheeks so soft,
Dy G c C7
there is nothing for me but to love you
O G C
and the way vou lock tonight.
>=e U~ Am - Dm - G (2x}
<Bridge> é
DH Cm Fm Bb g
+  With each word your tenderness grows, BN
O {m Fm -Bb
tearing my fear apart.
D# Cm Fm Bb
And that laugh that wrinkles your nose,
D# Cm bm -G
it touches my foolish heart.
C Am Dm G
3. Lowvely, never, ever change.
- Em A7
Keep thet hreathliess charm. )
iy G C 7
Won't vou please arrange it ? 'Cause | love you,
Dirvy G C

iust the way you lock tonight.

o O - Om - Fm - Bb {2x])
<hgzok to Bridge> {orig. = cape 3™ Eb}{Frank Sinatra} hitp.//bemviournusic.com/ihewayys



America the Beautiful

G D D7 G
O beautiful for spacious skies, For amber waves of grain,
G D D A7 D
For purple mountain majesties Above the fruited plain!
G D7 D7 G
America! America! God shed his grace on thee
C G C o7 G
And crown thy good with brotherhood From sea to shining sea

G D D7 G
O beautiful for pilgrim feet Whose stern impassioned stress
G D D A7 D
A thoroughfare of freedom beat Across the wilderness!
G D7 D7 G
America! America! God mend thine every flaw,
C G cC iD7 G
Confirm thy soul in self-control, Thy liberty in law!
G D D7 G
O beautiful for patriot dream That sees beyond the years
G D D A7 0
Thine alabaster cities gleam Undimmed by human tears!
G D7 D7 G
America! America! God shed his grace on thee
G G C 7 G

And crown thy good with brotherhced From sea to shining se:



God Bless America
G D7 D7 G
God Biess America, Land that | love.

C G
Stand beside her, and guide her

G D7 G
Thru the night with a light from above.

D7 G
From the mountains, to the prairies,
D7 G
To the oceans, white with foam

cC D7 G C G D7 G
God bless America, My home sweet home.
cC D7 G C G D7 G

God bless America, My home sweet home.



STeUM

(Al dByMe Entro D

R ) a,'mm F‘

t—-: — R .
T = = When the night has come
[ et {f‘“’\
¥ : 7 And the land is dark
B -
; And the moon is the only Esght we'fl see
H - l C -
& No I won't be afraid

— Am
e No I won't be afraid
T i E Gy Fed
Just as long as you stand, stand by me
e |
_ So dariing, darling, stand by me
choruf ) on stand by me
: T (¢ -
Oh stand, stend by me
.7 C' ~
Stand by me
L
If the sky that we iook upon

Ana
Should tumble and fall

Or the mountain should crumble in the sea
-
I won't cry, Twon't oy
“oam
Nol won‘t shed atear

o (;‘-_, L
3ust as long-as you stend, stand by me

Movs: Stendara © "Q&?&g ‘zﬁ!c Q‘g:u ‘é&‘ﬁ’éﬁ“ﬁ‘;; x = Uk AQesls, CLT.



