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COLOURSCOLOURSCOLOURSCOLOURS    
 
D 
Yellow is the colour of my true love's hair 
          G                         D 
In the mornin' when we rise, 
           G                        D 
In the mornin' when we rise, 
                  A7                    G 
That's the time, that's the time, 
                 D                G 
I love the best. 

D 
Mellow is the feeling that I get 
          G                         D 
When I see her, mm hmm, 
          G                         D 
When I see her, uh huh. 
                  A7                    G 
That's the time, that's the time 
                 D                G 
I love the best. 

 
D 
Blue is the colour of the sky 
          G                         D 
In the mornin' when we rise, 
          G                         D 
In the mornin' when we rise. 
                  A7                    G 
That's the time, that's the time 
                 D                G 
I love the best. 

 
D 
Freedom is a word I rarely use 
          G                         D 
Without thinkin', mm hmm, 
          G                         D 
Without thinkin', mm hmm, 
                  A7                    G 
Of the time, of the time 
                 D                G 
When I've been loved. 

 
D 
Green is the colour of the sparklin' corn 
          G                         D 
In the mornin' when we rise, 
          G                         D 
In the mornin' when we rise. 
                  A7                    G 
That's the time, that's the time                  
                 D                G 
I love the best. 
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FISHERMAN’S BLUESFISHERMAN’S BLUESFISHERMAN’S BLUESFISHERMAN’S BLUES    
 
Intro 
G        F         Am          C  (play twice) 
 
 
  G                                    F 
I wish I was a fisherman, tumbling on the seas 
Am                                             C  
Far away from dry land, and its bitter memories 
G                                                  F 
Casting you my sweet light with abandonment and love 
Am                                                            C 
No ceiling bearing down on me, save the starry sky above 
 

                                         G                       F        Am            C 
Chorus:   With light in my head, you in my arms, wough! 

 
 
 
  G                                                F 
I wish I was the brake man, on a Hartland diesel train 
Am                                                                C  
Crashing headlong into the heartland, like a cannon in the rain 
              G                                                 F 
With the beating of the sleepers, and the burning of the coal 
Am                                                            C 
Counting the towns flashing by me, in a night that's full of soul 
 

                                         G                       F        Am            C 
Chorus:   With light in my head, you in my arms, wough! 

 
 
   G                                                 F  
Oh I know I will be loosened, from bonds that hold me fast 
              Am                                           C 
And the chains all hung around me will fall away at last 
                   G                                     F 
And on that fine and fateful day I will take thee in my hands 
        Am                                        C  
I will ride on the train, and I will be the fisherman 
 

                                         G                       F        Am            C 
Chorus:   With light in my head, you in my arms, woo hoo hoo! 
                                         G                       F        Am            C 
Chorus:   With light in my head, you in my arms, wough! 
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GREAT BALLS OF FIREGREAT BALLS OF FIREGREAT BALLS OF FIREGREAT BALLS OF FIRE    
 
C 
You shake my nerves and you rattle my brain 
F 
Too much love drives a man insane 
G7                      F 
You broke my will, but what a thrill 
C 
Goodness gracious great balls of fire 
  
C 
I laughed at love cause I thought it was funny 
F 
You came along and you moved me honey 
G7                 F 
I changed my mind, ‘cause you’re just fine 
C 
Goodness gracious great balls of fire 
  
Chorus 
F                              C 
Kiss me baby Woooooo - feels good 
F 
Hold me baby 
G7 
Girl let me love you like a lover should 
G7 
You're fine, so kind. Got to tell the world that you're mine mine mine mine. 
  
C 
I chew my nails and I twiddle my thumb 
F 
I'm real nervous but it sure is fun 
G7                    F 
Come one baby, you're driving my crazy 
C 
Goodness gracious great balls of fire 
  
Instrumental Verse x2 
  
Repeat Chorus and Last Verse 
  
End on C 
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FIVE FOOT TWOFIVE FOOT TWOFIVE FOOT TWOFIVE FOOT TWO    
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
C                    E7                         A7 
Five foot two, eyes of blue, but oh, what those five foot could do! 

  D7   G7          C     G7 
Has anybody seen my girl? 
C                         E7                            A7 
Turned up nose, turned down hose, never had no other beaus 

   D7    G7          C 
Has anybody seen my girl? 

        E7                                  A7 
Now if you run into, a five foot two, covered with fur, 
D7                                                     G7 STOP 
Diamond rings and all those things, betcha' life it isn't her. 

 C                        E7                     A7 
But could she love, could she woo, could she, could she, could she coo! 

 
 D7 G7 C 

1 Has anybody seen my girl?  Repeat 
 

    D7  G7           D7    G7           D7        G7           C 
2 Has anybody seen my, anybody seen my, anybody seen my gal? 
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Am 

 

E7 

 

G7 

 

C 

 

A7 

 

D7 

 

 

I WANNA BE LIKE YOUI WANNA BE LIKE YOUI WANNA BE LIKE YOUI WANNA BE LIKE YOU    
 
 
    Am 
Now I'm the king of the swingers  
                 E7 
Oh, the jungle VIP,  
 
I've reached the top and had to stop  
                          Am 
And that's what botherin' me.  
 
I wanna be a man, mancub,  
                      E7 
And stroll right into town  
 
And be just like the other men  
                        Am 
I'm tired of monkeyin' around!  
 
Chorus:  
 
G7  C 
Oh, oo-bee-doo  
                A7 
I wanna be like you  
        D7 
I wanna walk like you,  
G7            C 
Talk like you too.  
       G7       C 
You'll see it's true  
            A7 
An ape like me  
    D7 ����������������G7    C 
Can learn to be human too.  
 
    Am 
Now don't try to kid me, mancub  
                   E7 
I made a deal with you  
 
What I desire is man's red fire  
                      Am 
To make my dream come true.  
 
Give me the secret, mancub,  
                E7 
Clue me what to do  
 
Give me the power of man's red flower  
                 Am 
So I can be like you.�
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JOLLITY FARM
C 
 There's a farm called Misery 
 But of that, we'll have none 
   G7  
 Because we know of one 
                                   C 
 That's always lots of fun  
 
 C 
 And this one's name is Jollity 
 Believe me folks, it's great 
        D7 
 For everything sings out to us 
                                   G7 
 As we go through the gate 
 
 C 
 All the little pigs, they grunt and howl 
         G7 
 The cats meow 
        C 
 The dogs bow wow 
  F                 C        
 Everybody   makes a row 
  Dm         G7      C 
 Down on Jollity Farm       
 
 C  
 All the little pigs, they grunt and howl 
        G7 
 The cats meow  
         C    
 The dogs bow wow 
  F                C      
 Everybody   makes a row 
  Dm         G7      C 
 Down on Jollity Farm 
 
  

C                                          
 All the little birds go tweet tweet tweet 
         G7 
 The lambs all bleat  
        C                 
 And shake their feet 
 F                      C          
 Everything's a perfect treat 
  Dm          G7      C 
 Down on Jollity Farm 
 
  F           
 Regular is habit 
        C 
 The cocks begin to crow  
 F 
 And the old buck rabbit 
           C    
 Sings "Stuff it up your jumper!"   
 
 C                                           
 All the little ducks go quack quack quack 
        G7             
 The cows all moo 
        C              
 The bull does, too 
 F                     C 
 Everyone says how do you do? 
 Dm         G7      C 
 Down on Jollity Farm 
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KEEP ON TRUCKINKEEP ON TRUCKINKEEP ON TRUCKINKEEP ON TRUCKIN    
 
 

                                              
Keep on truckin', mama, truckin' your blues away 
 

                                                      
Keep on truckin', mama, truckin' till the break of day 
 
 

                             
Wake up early or you wake up late 
 

                          
down to the corner, get yourself a date 
 

                                            
You can't stop doin' what you’re doin' to me 
 

                                      
Or you’re gonnaaaa run me wild 
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C 

 

G7 

 

F 

 

 
 

 
 

THE LUMBERJACK SONGTHE LUMBERJACK SONGTHE LUMBERJACK SONGTHE LUMBERJACK SONG  

Oh, [C] I'm a lumberjack, and [F] I'm okay  
I [G7] sleep all night and I [C] work all day  

Chorus:  
He's a lumberjack, and [F] he's okay  
He [G7] sleeps all night and he [C] works all day  

I cut down trees, I [F] eat my lunch  
I [G7] go to the lava[C]t'ry  
On Wednesdays I go [F] shoppin'  
And have [G7] buttered scones for [C] tea  

He cuts down trees. He [F] eats his lunch  
He [G7] goes to the lava[C]t'ry  
On Wednesdays he goes [F] shopping  
And has [G7] buttered scones for [C] tea  
Chorus  

I cut down trees, I [F] skip and jump  
I [G7] like to press wild [C] flowers  
I put on women's [F] clothing  
And [G7] hang around in [C] bars  

He cuts down trees. He [F] skips and jumps  
He [G7] likes to press wild [C] flowers  
He puts on women's [F] clothing  
And [G7] hangs around in [C] bars?!  
Chorus  

I cut down trees, I [F] wear high heels  
[G7] Suspendies, and a [C] bra  
I wish I'd been a [F] girlie,  
Just [G7] like my dear [C] Papa  

He cuts down trees, he [F] wears high heels,  
[G7] Suspendies, and a [C] bra?!  
pause... muttered insults  
He's a lumberjack, and [G7] he's o[C] kaaaaaaaaaaaay!  
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MAGGIE MAY MAGGIE MAY MAGGIE MAY MAGGIE MAY     
 
Intro:  C / / /   Dm / / /   F / / /   C / / /  x2 
 
[G]Wake up Maggie I [F]think I've got something to [C]say to you 
It's [G]late September and I [F]really should be [C]back at school 
I [F]know I keep you a[C]mused,  but I [F]feel I"m being [G]used 
Oh [Dm] Maggie I couldn't have [Em]tried any [Dm]more 
You [Dm]led me away from [G]home just to [Dm]save you from being [G]alone    
You [Dm]stole my heart and [G]that's what really [C]hurts 
 
The [G]morning sun when it's [F]in your face really [C]shows your age     
But [G]that don't worry me [F]none in my eyes you're [C]everything   
I [F]laugh at all of your [C]jokes, my [F]love you didn't need to [G]coax   
Oh [Dm]Maggie I couldn't have [Em]tried any [Dm]more     
You  [Dm]led me away from [G]home just to [Dm]save you from being [G]alone    
You [Dm]stole my soul and that's a [G]pain I can do [C]without 
 
[G]All I needed was a [F]friend to lend a [C]guiding hand         
But you [G]turned into a lover and [F]mother what a lover you wore [C]me out 
[F]All you did was wreck my [C]bed and in the [F]morning kick me in the [G]head     
Oh [Dm]Maggie I couldn't have [Em]tried any [Dm]more  
You [Dm]led me away from [G]home ‘cause you [Dm]didn't want to be [G]alone 
You [Dm]stole my heart I couldn't [G]leave you if I [C]tried  
 
Instrumental: Dm / / /   G / / /   C / / /   F / / /   Dm / / /   F /   G /   C / / / / / 
 
I [G]suppose I could coll[F]ect my books and get on [C]back to school 
Or [G]steal my daddy's cue and [F] make a living out of [C]playing pool 
Or [F]find myself a Rock and Roll [C]band that [F]needs a helping [G]hand 
Oh [Dm]Maggie I wish I'd [Em]never seen your [Dm]face 
You made a [Dm]first class fool out of [G]me, but I'm as [Dm]blind as a fool can [G]be 
You [Dm]stole my heart but I [G]love you any[C]way 
 
Outro: 
[C]Maggie I [Dm]wish I'd [F]never seen your [C]face 
[C]I'll get  back [Dm]home one [F]of these [C]days   
 
Repeat and fade 
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RIDE ON 
 
Em    C 
True you ride the finest horse, I've ever seen, 
D        Em  
Standing sixteen one or two, with eyes wild and green. 
Em        C 
You ride the horse so well, hands light to the touch 
D         Em 
I could never go with you no matter how I wanted to. 
 
Chorus (X2) 
 

Em          C 
Ride On, see you, 
D         Em 
I could never go with you no matter how I wanted to.  
 

Em                                        C 
When you ride into the night, without a trace behind 
D                                    Em 
Run your claw along my gut, one last time. 
Em                                    C             
I turned to face an empty space, where you used to lie 
D                                                                         Em 
And look for a smile to light the night through a teardrop in my eye. 



 12

SAN FRANCISCO BAY BLUES SAN FRANCISCO BAY BLUES SAN FRANCISCO BAY BLUES SAN FRANCISCO BAY BLUES     

 

Intro: 

/C /F /C /C7 /F /F /C /C7 
/F /F /C /A /D /D /G7 /G7 

C F C C7 

I got the blues from my baby down by the San Francisco Bay, 
F C C7 

the ocean liners, not so far away. 
F C A7 

I didn't mean to treat her so bad, she was the best girl I ever have had, 
D7 G7 
Said goodbye, I can take a cry, I wanna lay down and die. 

C F C C7 

I ain't got a nickel and I ain't got a lousy dime. 
F E7 

She don't come back, aint gonna lose my mind. 
F C A7 
If I ever get back to stay, it's gonna be another brand new day, 
D7 G7 C G7 

Walkin' with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay. 

(Sweet harmonica & kazoo solos :) 

C F C F C 

Sittin down lookin' from my back door, wondrin' which way to go, 
F C 

The woman I'm so crazy about, she don't love me no more. 
F C A 7  
Think I'll catch me the freight train, 'cause I'm feelin' blue, 
D7 G 7  
ride all the way to the end of the line, thinkin' only you. 
C F C F C 
Meanwhile, livin' in the city, just about to go insane, 
F E7 
All I heard my Baby Lord, wishin you could call my name. 
F C A7 
If I ever get back to stay, it's gonna be another brand new day, 
D7 G7 C A7 

Walkin' with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay, hey hey, 
D7 G7 C 
Walkin' with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay, 

D7 G7 C F C 

Yeah, walkin' with my baby down by the San Francisco Bay. 
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SHOW ME THE WAY TO GO HOMESHOW ME THE WAY TO GO HOMESHOW ME THE WAY TO GO HOMESHOW ME THE WAY TO GO HOME    
C 
Show me the way to go home 
      F                                      C 

I'm tired and I want to go to bed 
  C 
I had a little drink about an hour ago  
          D                        G7 
And it went right to my head 

            C 
Where ever I may roam 
      F                     C 

On land or sea or foam 
C                                      A 
You will always hear me singing this song 
D                   G7             C 
Show me the way to go home 

C                                                G7 
Good night, ladies! Good night, ladies! 
C                   F                   C         G7         C 
Good night, ladies! We're sad to see you go. 
C                                 G7             C 
Merrily we roll along, roll along, roll along.  
C                               F           G7            C 
Merrily we roll along o’er the deep blue sea. 
 
C                                        G7 
Farewell, ladies! Farewell, ladies! 
C             F                   C           G7      C 
Farewell, ladies! We're sad to see you go. 
C                                G7              C 
Merrily we roll along, roll along, roll along.  
C                                 F          G7            C 
Merrily we roll along o’er the deep blue sea. 

C                                                       G7 
Sweet dreams, ladies! Sweet dreams, ladies! 
C                           F                    C           G            C 
Sweet dreams, ladies! It’s time to say goodnight 
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SLOOP JOHN B 
 
[G]We come on the sloop John B 
My grandfather and me 
Around Nassau town, we did roam[D] 
Drinking all [G]night 
Got into a [C]fight [Am] 
I [G]feel so broke up 
I [D]wanna go [G]home 
 
(Chorus) 

 
[G]So hoist up the John B's sail 
See how the mainsail sets 
Call for the Captain ashore 
And let me go [D]home, 
I wanna go [G]home, 
I wanna go [C]home, [Am] I [G]feel so broke up 
I [D]wanna go [G]home 

 
[G]The first mate he got drunk 
And broke in the Captain's trunk 
The constable had to come and take him a[D]way 
Sheriff John [G]Stone 
Why don't you leave me [C]alone,[Am] 
Well I [G]feel so broke up [D]I wanna go [G]home 
 
(Chorus) 

 
[G]The poor cook he caught the fits 
And threw away all my grits 
And then he took and he ate up all of my [D]corn 
Let me go [G]home 
Why don't they let me go [C]home [Am] 
[G]This is the worst trip [D]I've ever been [G]on 
 
(Chorus) x2 
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STUCK IN THE MIDDLE WITH YOUSTUCK IN THE MIDDLE WITH YOUSTUCK IN THE MIDDLE WITH YOUSTUCK IN THE MIDDLE WITH YOU    
 
Verse 1 
[D]Well I don't know why I came here tonight  
[D]I got the feeling that something ain't right  
I'm so [G7]scared in case I fall off my chair  
[D]And I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs  
 
[A]Clowns to the left of me   
[C]Jokers to the [G]right, here I [D]am  
[D]Stuck in the middle with you  
  
Verse 2 
[D]Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you  
[D]And I'm wondering what it is I should do  
It's so [G7]hard to keep this smile from my face  
Losing con-[D]trol, yeah, I'm all over the place  
[A]Clowns to the left of me   
[C]Jokers to the [G]right, here I [D]am  
[D]Stuck in the middle with you  
  
Bridge: 
Well you [G7]started out with nothing and you're proud that you're a self made [D]man  
And your [G7]friends, they all come crawlin, slap you on the back and say  
[D]Please... [A7]Please...  
  
Verse 3 
[D]Trying to make some sense of it all  
[D]But I can see that it makes no sense at all  
Is it [G7]cool to go to sleep on the floor  
Cause I [D]don't think that I can take anymore  
[A]Clowns to the left of me   
[C]Jokers to the [G]right, here I [D]am  
[D]Stuck in the middle with you  
  
Instrumental Verse:   D - D - G7 - D - A - C - G - D - D  
  
Bridge:  
[G7]Well you started out with nothing and you're proud that you're a   
[D]Self made man   
[G7]And your friends, they all come crawlin, slap you on the back and say      
[D]Please... [A7]Please... 
  
Repeat first verse. 
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SUMMERTIME 

 

Summer(Am)time... (E7)and the livin' is (Am)easy. Fish are 
(bm)jumpin'... and the cotton is (E7)high. 
Your daddy's (Am)rich... and your(E7) mamma's good (Am)lookin', So (C)hush little 
(Am)baby, (E7)don't you (Am)cry. 

(Am)One of these mornings(E7), You're going to rise up 
(Am)singing. Then you'll (bm)spread your wings, And 
you'll take to the (E7)sky. 

But till (Am)that morning, (E7) There's a' nothing 
can(Am) harm you, With (C)daddy and (Am)mamma 
(E7)Standing (Am)by. 

(Repeat once). 
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SUNNY AFTERNOON     
 
 
Intro: [Dm] [Dm] [A7] [A7] [Dm] [Dm] [A7] [A7] 
 
The [Dm]tax man’s taken [C]all my dough, 
And [F]left me in my [C]stately home, 
[A7]Lazing on a sunny after[Dm]noon. 
And I cant [C]sail my yacht, 
Hes [F]taken every[C]thing I’ve got, 
[A]All I’ve gots this after[Dm]noon. 
 
Chorus 1: 
[D7]Save me, save me, save me from this [G7]squeeze. 
I got a [C]big fat mama trying to break [F]me. [A7] 
And I [Dm]love to live so [G7]pleasantly, 
[Dm]Live this life of [G7]luxu[C]ry, 
[F]Lazing on a [A7]sunny after[Dm]noon. 
In the [A]summertime, in the [Dm]summertime, in the [A]summertime 
 
My [Dm]girlfriend’s run off [C]with my car, 
And [F]gone back to her [C]ma and pa, 
[A7]Telling tales of drunkenness and [Dm]cruelty. 
Now I’m [C]sitting here, 
[F]Sipping at my [C]ice cold beer, 
[A7]Lazing on a sunny after[Dm]noon. 
 
Chorus 2: 
[D7]Help me, help me, help me sail a[G7]way, 
Well give me [C]two good reasons why I oughta [F]stay. [A7] 
‘Cause I [Dm]love to live so [G7]pleasantly, 
[Dm]Live this life of [G7]luxu[C]ry, 
[F]Lazing on a [A7]sunny after[Dm]noon. 
In the [A]summertime, in the [Dm]summertime, in the [A]summertime 
 
Chorus 1: 
[D7]Save me, save me, save me from this [G7]squeeze. 
I got a [C]big fat mama trying to break [F]me. [A7] 
And I [Dm]love to live so [G7]pleasantly, 
[Dm]Live this life of [G7]luxu[C]ry, 
[F]Lazing on a [A7]sunny after[Dm]noon. 
In the [A]summertime, in the [Dm]summertime, in the [A]summertime 
 
In the [Dm]summertime, in the [A]summertime 
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SWEET GEORGIA BROWNSWEET GEORGIA BROWNSWEET GEORGIA BROWNSWEET GEORGIA BROWN    
 
[D7]No gal made has got a shade on Sweet Georgia Brown. 
[G7]Two left feet, but oh, so neat has Sweet Georgia Brown. 
[C7]They all sigh and wanna die for Sweet Georgia Brown, 
I'll tell you just [F]why, 
you know I don't [A7]lie (not much!). 
[D7]It's been said she knocks 'em dead when she lands in town. 
[G7]Since she came why it's a shame how she's cooled 'em down. 
[Dm]Fellas [A7]she can't get 
Must be [Dm]fellas [A7]she ain't met. 
[F]Georgia claimed her, 
[D7]Georgia named her, 
[G7]Sweet [C7]Georgia [F]Brown. 

[D7]No gal made has got a shade on Sweet Georgia Brown. 
[G7]Two left feet, but oh, so neat has Sweet Georgia Brown. 
[C7]They all sigh and wanna die for Sweet Georgia Brown, 
I'll tell you just [F]why, 
you know I don't [A7]lie (not much!). 
[D7]All those tips the porter slips to Sweet Georgia Brown 
[G7]They buy clothes at fashion shows for one dollar down. 
[Dm]Fellas, [A7]tip your hats. 
[Dm]Oh boy, ain't [A7]she the cats? 
[F]Who's that mister, 
[D7]tain't her sister, 
It's [G7]Sweet [C7]Georgia [F]Brown. 
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THE SWIMMING SONGTHE SWIMMING SONGTHE SWIMMING SONGTHE SWIMMING SONG    
 
G 
This summer I went swimming 
                                          Em 
This summer I might have drowned 
        C                                D7 
But I held my breath and I kicked my feet 
           G                        Em 
And I moved my arms around. 
   D7                       G 
I moved my arms around. 
 

G 
This summer I swam in a public place  
                             EM 
and a reservoir to boot, 
          C                   D7 
At the latter I was informal, 
       G                            Em 
At the former I wore my suit, 
   D7                         G 
I wore my swimming suit. 
 

G 
This summer I swam in the ocean 
                                     Em 
Swam in the swimming pool 
       C                                   D7 
Salt in my wounds, chlorine in my eyes, 
         G                      Em 
I'm a self-destructive fool, 
        D7             G 
Self-destructive fool. 
 

G 
This summer I did swan dives and 
                               Em 
Jack knives for you all. 
       C                                   D7 
And once when you weren't looking 
  G                 Em 
I did a cannonball 
  D7               G 
I did a cannonball. 
 

G 
This summer I did the backstroke, 
                                             Em 
And you know that that’s not all. 
             C                                 D7 
I did the breast stroke and the butterfly, 
       G                          Em 
And the old Australian crawl, 
        D7                 G 
The old Australian crawl. 
 

G 
This summer I went swimming 
                                          Em 
This summer I might have drowned 
        C                                D7 
But I held my breath and I kicked my feet 
           G                        Em 
And I moved my arms around. 
   D7                       G 
I moved my arms around. 
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THE TENNESSEE WALTZ 
 

Verse 1 
                    C                Cmaj7             C7         F 
I was waltzing with my darlin to the Tennessee Waltz 
                C                A7               D7      G7 
When an old friend I happened to see. 
              C                 Cmaj7              C7                      F 
Introduced him to my loved one and while they were waltzing 
       C                     G7                      C 
My friend stole my sweetheart from me. 
 
 
Chorus 1 
           C            E7                  F               C 
I remember the night and the Tennessee Waltz 
                  C                 A7              D7       G7 
Now I  know just how much I have lost. 
            C                Cmaj7      C7                     F 
Yes, I  lost my little darlin’ the night they were playin’ 
             C           G7            C 
That beautiful Tennessee Waltz. 
 
 
Verse 2 
           C                    Cmaj7                C7            F 
Now I  wonder how a dance like the Tennessee Waltz 
                   C                A7            D7       G7 
Could have broken my heart so complete. 
          C                           Cmaj7           C7                 F 
Well I couldn’t blame my darlin’, and who could help fallin’ 
    C                       G7        C 
In love with my darling’ so sweet. 
 
 
Chorus 2 
            C                  E7               F              C 
Well it  must be the fault of the Tennessee Waltz 
                          C           A7                   D7      G7 
Wish I’d known just how much it would cost. 
         C                   Cmaj7             C7              F 
But I didn’t see it commin’, it’s all over but the cryin’ 
              C                G7           C 
Blame it all on the Tennessee Waltz. 
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THE WRECK OF THE NANCY LEETHE WRECK OF THE NANCY LEETHE WRECK OF THE NANCY LEETHE WRECK OF THE NANCY LEE 

                                 
I'll tell you the tale of the Nancy Lee 

                                      
The ship that got shipwrecked at sea 

                                   
The bravest man was Captain Brown 

                                                
'Cause he played his ukulele as the ship went down. 
 

                        
All the crew was in despair 

                                               
Some rushed here and some rushed there 

                                   
But the Captain sat in the Captain's chair. 

                                              
And he played his ukulele as the ship went down. 
 
G                              D7 
The Captain said to Seaman Jones 
                                      G 
"You'd best put on your working clothes 
                                  Am 
While you stand and spray your hose 
         D7                                 G 
I can play me ukulele as the ship goes down." 

G                                D7 
The owners signalled to the crew, 
                                         G 
Saying: "Do the best that you can do. 
                                    Am 
We're only insured for half a crown 
              D7                         G 
We'll be out of pocket if the ship goes down." 

 
   
G                                   D7 
The Captain's wife was on board ship 
                           G 
And he was very glad of it 
                                       Am 
But she could swim and she might not drown 
            D7                                        G 
So we tied her to the anchor as the ship went 
down. 

 
 
G                                    D7 
The crow's nest fell and killed the crow 
                                         G 
The starboard watch was two hours slow 
                                  Am 
But the Captain sang fello-de-oh-doh 
             D7                                   G 
And he played his ukulele as the ship went 
down. 
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WHISKY IN THWHISKY IN THWHISKY IN THWHISKY IN THE JAR E JAR E JAR E JAR     
 
As [C]I was going over the [Am]Cork and Kerry mountains 
I [F]met with captain Farrell and his [C]money he was counting, 
I first produced my pistol and [Am]then produced my rapier, 
Saying [F]“Stand and deliver for you [C]are my bold deceiver.” 
 
Chorus 
With your [G]ring dum-a do dun-a da! 
[C]Whack fol the daddy oh! [F]Whack fol the daddy oh! 
There’s [C]whiskey [G]in the [C]jar. 
 
He [C]counted out his money and it [Am]was a pretty penny 
I [F]put it in my pocket and I [C]took it home to Jenny. 
She sighed and she swore that [Am]never would she leave me, 
But the [F]devil take the women for they [C]never can be easy. 
 
Chorus 
 
I [C]went in to my chamber all [Am]for to take a slumber, 
I [F]dreamt of gold and jewels and for [C]sure it was no wonder, 
For Jenny drew my charges and then [Am]filled them up with water, 
And she [F]sent for Captain Farrell to be [C]ready for the slaughter. 
 
Chorus 
 
’Twas [C]early in the morning be-[Am]fore I rose to travel, 
Up [F]crept a band of footmen and sure [C]with them Captain Farrell, 
I then produced my pistol for she [Am]stole away my rapier, 
But I [F]couldn’t shoot the water so a [C]prisoner I was taken. 
 
Chorus 
 
If [C]anyone can help me it’s my [Am]brother in the army, 
If [F]I could learn his station be it [C]Cork or in Killarney, 
And if he’d come and join me we’d go [Am]roving in Kilkenney, 
I [F]know he’d treat me fairer than me [C]darling sporting Jenny. 
 
Chorus 
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YANKEE CLIPPERYANKEE CLIPPERYANKEE CLIPPERYANKEE CLIPPER    
 
         G                             C 
Oh, a Yankee ship came down the river 
G               D 
Blow boys blow, 
          G                             C 
Oh, a Yankee ship came down the river 
G             D                G 
Blow, me bully boys, blow. 
         G                                    C 
And how do you know she's a Yankee clipper? 
G               D 
Blow boys blow, 
       G                         C 
Her masts and yards shine like silver, 
G             D                G 
Blow, me bully boys, blow. 
 

         G                             C 
This Yankee ship she's bound for China, 
G               D 
Blow boys blow, 
         G                        C 
Hurrah, me lads, let's go and join her, 
G             D                G 
Blow, me bully boys, blow. 
         G                             C 
This Yankee ship she's bound for China, 
G               D 
Blow boys blow, 
         G                       C 
Hurrah, me lads, let's go and join her, 
G             D                G 
Blow, me bully boys, blow. 
 

         G                                C 
And who do you think's the captain of her? 
G               D 
Blow boys blow, 
      G                       C 
It's Randy Jack the dancing sailor, 
G             D                G 
Blow, me bully boys, blow. 
         G                                C 
And who do you think's the captain of her? 
G               D 
Blow boys blow, 
     G                        C 
It's Randy Jack the dancing sailor, 
G             D                G 
Blow, me bully boys, blow. 

         G                                 C 
And what do you think’s the cargo of her?  
G               D 
Blow boys blow, 
         G               C 
She’s loaded all away with silver, 
G             D                G 
Blow, me bully boys, blow. 
         G                                 C 
And what do you think’s the cargo of her? 
G               D 
Blow boys blow, 
         G                 C 
She’s loaded all away with silver, 
G             D                G 
Blow, me bully boys, blow. 
 

   
 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xs4sRZ6wmpM 
 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xs4sRZ6wmpM
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YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE     
 
 

Chorus: 
You are my [C]sunshine, my only sunshine [C7] 
You make me [F]happy when skies are [C]gray [C7] 
You'll never [F]know dear, how much I [C]love you [Am] 
Please don't [C]take my [G7]sunshine a[C]way 
 
Verse 1 
The other [C]night dear, as I lay sleeping [C7] 
I dreamed I [F]held you in my [C]arms [C7] 
But when I a[F]woke, dear, I was mis[C]taken [Am] 
So I [C]hung my [G7]head and I [C]cried. [G7] 
 

Chorus 

 
Verse 2 
I'll always [C]love you and make you happy, [C7] 
If you will [F]only say the [C]same. [C7] 
But if you [F]leave me and love a[C]nother, [Am] 
You'll [C]regret it [G7]all some [C]day: [G7] 
 

Chorus 

 
Verse 3 
You told me [C]once, dear, you really loved me [C7] 
And no one [F]else could come bet[C]ween. [C7] 
But not you've [F]left me and love ano[C]ther;[Am] 
You have [C]shattered [G7]all of my [C]dreams: 
 

Chorus 
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BROTHERS IN ARMS 
 
Intro:   Am F Dm F   Am F Dm   Am F Dm F   Am F Dm   Am 

 
Verse 1 Am      C                  F       G                                     C 

These mist covered mountains are a home now for me. 
            Em              Am Em                            F      G 
But my home is the low lands and always will be. 
G                          Am  Em                                F        Dm 
Some day you'll return to your valleys and your farms. 
G                               Am           F                   G 
And you'll no longer burn to be brothers in arms. 
 
Am F Dm F   Am F Dm   Am 
 

Verse 2  Am                  C                F   G                        C 
Through these fields of destruction, baptism of fire. 
       Em                     Am  Em                                F          G 
I've witnessed your suffering as the battles raged higher. 
G                                Am         Em                                 F        Dm 
And though they did hurt me so bad     in the fear and alarm. 
G                      Am            F                G 
You did not desert me, my brothers in arms 
 
Am F Dm F   Am F Dm  Am 
 

Bridge:          Am             G                    Am     G      C                      F       G 
There's so many different worlds,   so many different suns. 
G                          Am    G               C                      F 
And we have just one world but we live in different ones. 
 
Am F Dm F   Am F Dm   Am F Dm F   Am F Dm   Am 
 

Verse 3 Am         C                   F      G                                C 
Now the sun's gone to hell and the moon's riding high. 
            Em               Am  Em                                F     G 
Let me bid you farewell,          every man has to die. 
G                              Am Em                                     F        Dm 
But it's written in the starlight and every line on your palm. 
G                               Am           F                 G 
We're fools to make war on our brothers in arms.  
 

Outro: Am F Dm F   Am F Dm  Am 
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