Popular Songs

Your (Great-)
Grandparents loved to
sing

If you remember Ipana® Toothpaste,
Howdy Doody?®, Leave it to Beaver®, and
Father Knows Best® (radio or TV),

you’ll love these songs.

Uacle Rod Higuchi

Lyrics are copyrighted and Uncle Rod does NOT own the rights to these songs.
They are presented for educational purposes only.

Please use them respectfully and responsibly.




“A” You,re Adorable Soprano Baritone

-~ When they both attended P.S. Thirty-Three.

Words and music by Buddy Kaye, Fred Wise, and Sidney Lippman, 1948 Eg
C G° G’ P
When Johnny Jones was serenading Mary,
Dm7 G° Dm7 G7
He sure could quote a lot of poetry, g
C G
But he’d much rather tell her what he learned in his speller,
A7 D7 G’ G7+5 %.
%

FEEEFE ™ EEFEe~ R FhH e e FrrEHe HEEH e

To tell you what you mean to me.

C Cmaj7 A7
“"A"” you're adorable, “"B” you're so beautiful
D’ o
“C"” you're a cutie full of charms. %
Dm7 Em A7
“D” you're a darling and “E” you're exciting, b7 b7
Dm7 G7 C G° G7 q
And “F"” you're a feather in my arms. % %
. C Cmaj7 A7 s i
“G" you look good to me, “H” you're so heavenly, %
D7
“I” you're the one I idolize. mn 5
Dm7 Em A7 % %
“J” we're like Jack and Jill, “*K” you’re so kissable, o .
Dm? G’ C F C
“L” is the lovelight in your eyes. % %
Dm7 ce C Am Dm7 G? C Am F F
“M” *N” “O” “P” I could go on all day % %
Dm7 co C Am G D7' G’ Gaug
Q" “R"” “S” “T" alphabetically speaking, you're OK. g Sdim
C Cmaj? A7 % @
“U” made my life complete, “V” means you're very sweet, Am o
D7
YW vy vz % %
Dm7 B7 C A7 Gaug
It’s fun to wander through the alphabet with you, %
Dm7 G’ CcC (FQ) b

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 (www.seattleukulele.org)




c o A7 HH
" A-you're a- dorable 8- you re so bea ‘[lful,
D7 fif » ?Dmfli.;:'ﬁ:

Em "_> ' A1 BmT : YGZ_ " ', . cC G° G7
c A7

G-you look g%md to me;, H-you're so heavenly,

D7 . Dm7

I-you're the one I idolize, J-we're like Jack & Jill,
Em A7 Dm7 G7 - " CFGC
K-you'r _q kissgble, L-is the lovehght in your eyes.

13

Dm7 65 c Amﬁ Dm7 & c Am
M. N, O, P I could go on all day
p*7 €° C g 3 Y G7 G™o

‘QA R ST alphabeﬁcally speaking- xou re O-K.

! -c' | %1 : A7

U-made my life complete, V-means you're very sweet,

| »D7 ‘ Dm’-l» 61 4
w X Y Z& It's fun to wander through
the Alpha-bet with you,
Dm7 G7 c (ge¢)

To Tell you wkq{ Yyou Mean 1‘17 me,

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206)234-6972 -

C-yod're a cuﬂe full of charms D-you 're a darling and |




The Aba Daba Honeymoon ~ Sopmno Baritone

Am Am

Words & Music by Arthur Fields & Walter Donovan, 1914 .
. 9
A g At A g - +
J/ Way down in the Congo land lived a happy chimpanzee HL
X o 7 ,géw‘ G7 hor @ G’
[] 4
%(e loved a monkey thh a E)ng tail (Lordy, how g¢he loved-him!) *le .
- - v v
'W Am . AY.“ € ] i AM E‘I p("» .
Each night he would find her there swinging in the coconut tree Eﬂ‘ - i
G o 7 | g ™ T
And the monkey gay, at the break of day, loved to hearhis Chimpie say: eie
C -
“Aba, daba, daba, daba, daba, daba dab,” - - o
au aug
. o ®
Said the Chimpie to the Monk. s3]
“Baba, daba, daba, daba, daba, daba dab,” . C c
. (;7 ‘ _ & ®
Said the Monkey to the Chimp. - !
All night long they’'d chatter away, - o D7
C ) [ X ] lb"b [ ] * [ ]
All day long they were happy and gay, ‘ '
D’ G7 G* N}
Swinging and singing in their honky, tonky way. E’ :;_
C ' ’ » "u 3 +
. “Aba, daba, daba, daba, daba, daba, dab,”
Means, “Monk, 1 love but you.” ' c’ c’
E7 ‘ [ J p [ )
9
“Baba, daba, dab,” in monkey talk -
A™ c’
Means, “Chimp, | love you too.” : E Fe
A F _ Fmb : . jxxm
Then the big baboon one night in June,
¢ AT ' Fm Fm
He married them and very soon e ITYXS
'[)7 (;7 (: 7 [ ®
‘ They went upon their aba, daba honeymoon )
AM - W " 7 - m
& A , ,
-Well, you should have %eard that%and playjng on their weddmg day ' + _ r
(5\ %3? QD ey (;7 004::
Each Chimp and Monkey had nutshells, Lordy, how they played them;
~r | -
L ATE g KooF £
' And now itis ev'ry night, high up in the coconut tree, - 2
oX g & >

It's the same old thing, with the same old swing, when the Monik®and Chimpiedsing:

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 {www.seattleukulele.org)




o 8 v I . . e
Ain't Misbehavin
Lyrics by Andy Razaf
Music by Thomas "Fats" Waller and Harry Brooks

K 1° g e
No one to 'ralk with, all by myself;
g"‘ P
No one to walk with, but I'm happy on fhe shelf |
P E 0 Bmvz—"\"
R Ain't mlsbehavm I'm savin' my love for you
! )° g 7+
I know for cer"rain the one I love
A g™ o
I'm through wn“h fllr"rm it's just you I'm fhmkm of

7 7
Am t Mlsbehavm BmI m savin' my love for You D447

o - -
Like Jack Hor'n_er;Din the corner
4

® don't go nowhere; what do I care

£ o g £ ™ g £
Your klsses are wor'fh waitin' for . . . Believe me.
! m? ‘ é[f‘-

g
P(I don't sfay ouf late, don't care to go

g p*
Ar m home abou’r 8, just me and my radio
g’ %4 At

A Ain't Mlsbehavm I'm savin' my love for you. A

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972




Am't She

Am 1 she sweef’ o e A

';See her walkin' down The s’rreef" H

Now I ask you ve"ry c%_ﬁ;afldenhal y,
G C PR _
Am t+ she sweet?” o

-z

G
Am 1' she mce”

Look her over ohce or Twuce
Now I ask you very confldenflally

“Ain't $he mce? et

| ot B
Just cast an eye -
C

in her dlrectlon._, b o
Oh me! Oh my! ,

3 du

1oy

Ain't that perfectlon’? | “
C 6 &G
L repem‘

Don't you ’rhmk she s kmda nea’r’
Now, T ask you very confldenhally

Am 1t she sweef') ) G° G”
| a)c, C

Seatimental Welsdics 2004, (206) 234-6972




All 1 Do Is Dream of You

Words and music by Arthur Freed & Nacio Herb Brown, 1934

A E7 A E°
All T do is dream of you
gm7 E7 Bm7 E7
The whole night through;
Bm7 E7 Bpm7 E7+5
With the dawn I still go on
. A EZ A A7
“And dream of you.
A7 E° AP
You're every thought
 ATE°AS
You're everything '
D BM7 Ao RB7

You’ re every song I ever%s’i]ﬁg,
g ¥ E? A E
"3? r?ifmter autumn and sprmg
A - E7 A -E° :

And were there more than twenty four
Bm7 E7 Bm7 E7 ' .
‘Hours in a day, Lo
Bm7 E7. - Bm7 E7+5
They’d be spent in sweet content
A E? A A7
Dreaming away.
A7 Ee AS
When skies are grey,
A7 E° AS

When skies are blue,

D ' Bm7 A° E’

Morning, noon and night-time too,

A E A F#7
All I do is dream of you
B7 E? A , A

The whole day through.

E7+5 :

Soprano Baritone

L XXX}

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 (www.seattleukulele.org)
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> (All 1 have to Do Is) Dream by Boudleaux Bryant, 1958

C Am F G7
‘Drea-ca-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream C Am
C Am  F G7 2|

Drea-ca-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream

¢ amF G

When I want you in my arms

e m G F 67
" When I want you and all your charms 1e1 - —#l'
C  Am F 67 - e '
Whenever I want you, all I have to do is ‘

¢ Am F G | ;

Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream

1
When?feel‘ b14 “ a in the niGght | R
And Icneed y({g" tﬁlold me tigGht : | c7
Whenec\:rer I vﬂaﬁt yduﬁll I have todois H
| Drcea—ea-ea-ea-e’z::m < <7 - Em
11

1 can make youv mine,  taste your lips of wine

F 67  C c7 A
Anytime night or day ‘ D7
F . Em .
Only trouble is, gee whiz
D7 G7
- I'm dreamin' my life away
& Am F G
I need you so that I could die
Ilove you so and that is why

Whenever I want you, all I have to do is
Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream
Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam

F  Em C Am F G
I can make you mine...... ... Ineedyouso....

C Am ~ G7
Drea-ea-ea-ea-eam, dream, dream, dream Repeat and fad:z




e Al of Me

E’?‘H . A“?

. Au af me, -
‘wh y not take all of me?
'a-gan'ryou see, o
~ +that I'm no good wnfhouf you?
&’ FHm
Take my arms, | want to lose them.
gy
'Fake my Lirs , I'll never(use(them.

A
Your * Good Bye
7 left me with eyes that cry.
ﬁow can I go on lwmg without you7
You took the par’r o -
aFm F
- that once was my hear'r A ( -

So, why not take &ll of me?
| g DA-.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972
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All The Things You Are'el\2

Time and again I've longed for adventure,
Something fo make my heart beat the faster.
What did I long for? I never really knew.
Finding your love I've found my adventure,
Touching your Hand, my heart beats the faster,
All that I want in all of this world is you.

bﬂrném | (g; L-'

You are the pr'omlsed kl%S of springti

5

e

That makes 1'he lonely winter se
W

You are ‘rhe reafhless ?Sh of e enmg

That r'emble on th rmk of a ovely E)ﬂg

You are fhg g gel glow thm‘ hgh'l's a ?er @“ C'M
Yol

The rest gs I know are what you are.
mwm? ﬁ\? “?;
rms will old Yo‘;?
7

Some
And S ay Il k ow thaf mpment divine

A ks
When all the things you are, ar'e mmel




Allegheny Moon

{7.
D /U{ (chk Manning and Al Hoffman)

bhor D T E_ G

) BI gHm
- Allegheny Moon I need your light

| D
To help me find romance tonight
b c° EW 7
So shine, shine, shine
' ml A"
Allegheny Moon your silver beams
m"- 7
Can lead the way to golden dreams
Sulf At D A7
So shine, shine, shine

#m
High among the gtars so bright above
b #m
The maglc of your lamp of love
7 and G
Can make higi mine
Allegheny Moon it's up to you
D g’
Please see what you can do
_m7b ? D : D E™ Af
For me and for my one and only love ' )
z-6,0D

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6972




Always (3>

Words and music by Irving Berlin, 1925

m m? )7
Intro: BXWME#,LG_AALC_MW 2 & ul, CAf)

Everything went wrong, and the whole day long
Kl’

I'd feel

7 .
so blue.

7

For the longest while, I'd forget to smile.

Then %’“—7 &

g

Now that my blue days have passed,

>

! B

met you.

F7

4

¢lim

Now that I've found you at last,

Fo

Bm

I'll be loving you, always

7
&ith a love that'’s true, always

&
When the things you've planned

#
Need a helping hand

3§

'D‘”M

P>

m

I will understand, alw \/

Jv

7

g4

(9]

s
Days may not be falr, alwg

That's when I'll be there always

Not for just a year, but always.

Dreams will all come true, growing oId with you,

W

7

7

=

&)

Caring each day more than the day before,

mb

02
Not for just an h%ur,
0F
.Not for just a day,
€’
0
eGm7 P‘
And time will ﬂy,
A
mm7 7
Till spring rolls by.
¥m <4

Y

Then when the spring time has gone,

| Then will my love Iingeﬁn. %

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2007 (www.seattleukulele.org)
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Soprano Baritone
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st e et
~~ And | Love You So

/2@ @’@ é@;}@

And I love you son eople ask me hO\QI %
TW@ | DE@&

How I've Iived‘ 'till now, I tell them I don't know' ¢
ey W
, How lonely life haﬁeen

I guess they unde

But life began agam7 The day you took my hand! ~
géﬁ'}

&
@) And yes know, How los '
(’ﬂ@ v 4’9& |
The shadows follow me, And the night won'
{E . 2
(gé) G\’ ;@)

D
178 Iet The even get

- ' you re aro d Me ;
(R 25 ‘@w
ot b 5

And you love me to @ughts are ]ust forme, @
4 %* E@
You set my spirit free, I'm happy that you do!
e i
ife is | 'ef A[’@once a page |§ read
All but love |sde @That is my behef\g@@

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972




AMAPOLA (key of F)

1 e &
Amapola, ~my pretty little poppy, | |
— | | B

‘Am éﬂ;im c‘? C.-,

You’re like the little flower, so sweet and heavenly. |

il

-

Gm = CT - Gm c7
Since I found you, my heart has wrapped around you,
| B %,
7

- Gm Cﬁwg F
And loving you it seems to beat a rhapsody.

F @n ¥ | Am {@
A-ma-pola, the pretty little poppy,
Am Dm Gm7 A7 ‘B%M |

Must copy its en-dear-ing charm from you.

L

ot

Bbm F  Fdim
A-ma-pola, A-ma-pola,
Gm7 C7 F

How I long to hear you say, “I love you.” |

HHOH Kani ka Pila 5ongboo‘< © 2003, Hale Halawai O Hawait, (206) 542-5594




you fee| downhear'red
- il that will pl‘OVe
Your' love for me is frue.

Anyfme | |
you're thinking .bouf me,
that's the flme b
L'll be thinking of ybu
So any *'A'i?me you say
" you want me back again,
Thcn‘s The ﬁme

§~:— 'T;, -

Smamemzmed 2004, (206) 2346972




Another Somebody-done-Somebody-wrong Song

B 2
- It's Ionely out tonight D

nd the F’éelm just got right for a brand new love song
Somebody -done-somebody- wrong song

D D D | &
Hey, won't-cha play another somebody-done-somebody-wrong song
D _ 4’ D A
And make me feel at home while I miss my baby, while I miss my baby
7
So glease play for me a gd melody

7
£
So %ad that it makes everybody cry-y-y-y

s

o
X D /
A real hurtin' song about a love that's gone wrong
e’ 47
'cause I don't want to cry all alone
N 9

Hey, won't-cha %{gy anotherDsomebody—done-somebody-%rong song

. ﬁm _\r) D A?
And make me ?eel at home while I miss my baby, while I miss my baby
D cw’ |
So please play for me a sad melody
A A
So €ad that it makes everybody Cry-y-y-y
P(7 D 7
A real hurtin' song about a love that's gone wrong
¢’ y
'cause I don't want to cry all alone
D pw . G
Hey, won’t-cha play anothe somebody done somebody wrong song

D i 5 D
And make me feel at home while I miss my gaby, while I miss my baby




e

. POOL RULES -

DENNY MlDDLESCHOOLSWlMMINGCOURSE L

Please read and understaad the followmg fist. Thse rules llave beea developed b th Seatﬂ =
Department of P ad Reciéation and s

- disciplinary action. "

RULES:

*No runnmg on’ the pool deck
*No.dangerous: horseplay - R
*No diving in less than nine feet of water S . .
*No backward j jumps, twists, back dives.or ﬂlps off the snde of the pool
*No swimniing in the deep end while the dlvmg board
- *No Plggy back rldes or chlcken fights "

*Shdet baskets.from . the‘water ehly... No. sheotmg rom p ool
*Dive straight off the end of the diving boﬁrd R
. *No hangmg.._on lanemarkex:s,i‘mp%‘, etc,.in.

' ***NO TE: Above all please respect the facdlty aml other people -sprwate
property. Thank yoa fermakmg the pool a furand safe place for £
everyone.




Arrivederci Roma

( Goodbye to Rome )

A+ D 1 o
Arrivederci Roma,

T G gen
Good%ye, goodbye to Rome .

K A
City of a million moonlit places,
. ok S -
- City of a million warm embraces,
ely e 5
Where I found the one of all the faces,

-
Far from Rome.ﬁ 2 A-r

Arnvedercu Roma,
b 7 57 Em
It's time for us to part,
J | g f e A
Save the wedding bells for my returning,
| e 4 g Y
Keep my lover's arms out retched and yearnmg,
m"7 A7
Please be sure the flame of ‘%ve keeps burning,

In her Reart! ‘ D (‘P)

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972
Y5767




e

5] 1 7 A 7 57
m7

'ime Goes By e

[ 4

g7 g7

&
You mus'r remember thus a leS is stlﬂ ’g klss, o

On 'rha'l' you can rely et
18
No matter what the futur'e bmngs

& Fon ATET
As Bre goes bY | .F#v

Bn'_é-_qe,
Moonhght and love songs never out of date.

A2,
Hearts full of passion, jealousy and hate.
Woman needs man & man must have his mate.

; m‘l 5‘E"°" E7 I]
That no one can deny. »
m7 ) m7

I'l' s shll the same old story a flght for love & glory,

7 , o
A ES
The world will always welcome Iovers
As Tlme goes by
725 -

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004; (206) 234-6972




Autumn Leaves

f % i o
The m Ieaves‘% drift by my wmdow

B e o
the Autumn leaves of red and gold.

V\V‘q \0’7 Cv"

I see your lips the Summer kisses,

. 7 (¢ o)
the sunburned hands I used to hold

G o
Since you went away the days grow long
1 7

’ %\0 . ' C
and soon I'll hear old Winter's song

A

But III miss you most of all, my Darlmg

b
& Gal,
~when Autumn leaves start to fall

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006~ (206) 234-6972
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@gldby face
you ve gof The cufesf ll’rﬂe b‘ by face.

The-re s not ano-'r’her

%‘:/ o

el

My poor hear-t is fhumpm

1

| ab.y face,

I'mupin heaven when I m

o g

C1/2 5?/500;) : Unclé Rod’s Song Book — (206) 234-6972

You sure have s-’rarfe,d ‘somethin’.




Back in the Saddle/Seattle Again (NWFL)

Intro: (Last Line) F-C-Am-C-G7-C-G7

C G7 C C7 F C c7
I'm back in the saddle again Out where a friend is a friend
F Cc Am
Where the longhorn cattle feed on the lowly Jimson weed
D7 G7
Back in the saddle again

C G7 C C7 F cC C7
Riding the range once more Totin’ my old 44
F C Am

Where you sleep out every night and the only law is right
C G7 C c7
Back in the saddle again

F C G7
Whoopi ti yi yo Rockin’ to and fro Back in the saddle again
F C Am C G7 C G7

Whoopi ti yi yay I go my way Back in the saddle again

Cc G7 C C7 F Cc c7
I'm back in Seattle again Out where a latte’s your friend
F Cc Am

Where the Boeing airplanes gleam and the Microsofties teem
D7 G7
Back in Seattle again

C G7 C C7F C Cc7
Ridin’ the ferries once more Leavin’ my troubles ashore
F C Am

Where the SUPA members play and the skies are always gray
C G7 C Cc7
Back in Seattle again

F C ' G7
Whoopi ti yi yo Sailin’ to and fro Back in Seattle again

F C Am C G7 C-F-C-G7-C
Whoopi ti yi yay Here I'm gonna stay Back in Seattle again

Soprano

(9}
i<

EE s PR EEE- B

Baritone

° e

HHH

Q
px}

ey e -




_‘Back in the Saddle Agal_n‘__*_

I'm bac, in ‘rhe sad

fotin’ my old for‘Ty-""'"ffﬁ”‘“
ES
where you sleep out ev'ry night
AW*’%
and the only Law is Right,

cEen?-¢7
I m back in the saddle aéam &«

Whoopi fai yai yo,

‘rockin’' to an' fro,
,ﬁ’?

back in the saddle agam

Whoopn ’1'61 yai yay,

1 go my Wdy

¢
back in the saddle again.

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972
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ol ¢
Because of you

.....

fher;e_ sa sor|g in my hear't

\_.a

Because of y'o'u The sun
fhe moon and sfar_s_:_

.«"\_?._; 4

foréver and never to par*r

457':

I only Ilve for ‘your love
- and your leS -
It's Paradlse 'ro be near you
o FT¥ a7 e”
sHt like this. & ¢
Becaus of you,

my life is now;__}_worfhwhlle
- and I c_an smlle“

Sentimental Me/oa?eyzoo4, (206) 234-6972




(» Sili ol ) Begin the Beguine

Cole Porter, 1935

al U P
p e a"'” P Sl
When they begin... the beguine 2
wn 1] E‘I
It bnn_’gs back the sound... of music so Pender,

7 ml 7

1%
It brmgs back a mght.& .. of troplcal splendo

4 "
ERS A e

It %rmgs back a memory ... €Ver green.

J g™
I'm with you once more nder the stars, .
a0 0 &7
And down, by the sh_?re... an orchestra’'s playing.
v DM Y m o g?

And even the palmz’ éseem to be P\ryaying;b

gm'? E7 A

When they begin... the beguine.

mw s

L s
G
To live it again... is pait all endeavor
w

Fﬁ)

Excep‘t when that tune... clutches my heart.

And fhere we a{'ce, swearing to love forever,
&) E %) E7C’7 g7
And promising never, never to part.

B ¥ A ;z”’.'“ C

What moments divine, what rapture serene,

Till clouds came along to dlsperse the joys we had ?asted
m7 D DMG
And now when I hear people cu?se the chance that was wasted,

-
v
c

ar

- A ¥ o e’

am7_depn 3
I know but too well.. what they nAi’eanC F* c

A ‘w" T Wt aalads
So don’t let them be in... ~ the beguine.
~ Let the love that was once a fire remain an ember.

w! F497
Let it sleep like the dead desire I only remkmber,

4
g’ 125) A HO0_am BN
When they begm. the beguine. cE ¢

e ™ ' 3'*;
[Oh yes, Ft them begin the beguine, make them play

A T
Till the stars that were there before 1I?Wturn above you;

Py
C

E-’@) B,,;l E 27

Till you whisper to me once more, Darling, I |love you!
o 8_7 wm? E'?
And we suddenly know,  What heaven we're in,
g ! A
When they begin the beguine.]

’ i’
B e S Y

e ¥
be-guine (bi-g&n)
A spirited ballroom dance similar to the rumba. The song itself is notable for its 108-measure len
drastically from the conventional thirty-two-bar form.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972
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[ ] | d ® . .o
Bei Mir Bist du Schén
1 Ha % ~ (be mere biss doo shane)

INTRO: (Emy ,C2;B2)x2  Em- -
S “Bei mir bist du schon” Please let me explain.
.-B : Em

“Bei mir b:st du schén™ means that you're gran

3

*

1. “Bei mtr.b:sf du schen” Again I'll explam

(GUYS) liﬁeans you're the fairest in the and.
Emv
2.  “Bei mir bist du schon” Again I'll explain.
B Em: Am—-Em
(GALS) it means that my heart's at your com- mand.
Am. . Em

| could say, “Bella bella” even say, “Wunderbar”

Each Iangﬁg?%nly helps me tell you
- how grand you are!

-Em
) I've fried to explain “Bei mir bist du schon”.
B Em C-B:1,(TOP &2);
So kiss me and say you under-stand. 2.C-B, (INTRO) x2, Em

" The Bear Missed the Train

INTRO: (Em4,C2,B2)x2  Em
The bear missed the train. Il say it again.

B Em (C-B)
The bear missed the train and now he's gone.
Em
The problem is plam The bear missed the train.
;B : Em - (Am
The bear' mlssed the train and now he's gone.
Am:. Em..
He came from WallaWalla and was seen in Yakima.
B ¢ B
But when we reached Seattle, .. he wasnt in the car!
: Em
~ The bear missed the fr-am No use to complain.
B ‘Em  1-C-B, (TOP)

The bear‘ missed the train and now he's gone! 2-C - B, (INTRO) x2, Em

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book —- 2005, (206) 234-6972




Bei Mir Bist du Schén

(bay mere biss doo shane)

T

BEE

H 3 @
. [ ]
sel

NTRO: (Em4, C2, B2 )x2 Em
: “Bei mir bist du schoén” Please let me explain.
B Em Cc-B
“Bei mir bist du schén” means that you're gran
Em >
1. “Bei mir bist du schon” Again I'll explain.
B Em Am-Em
(GUYS) it means you're the fairest in the land.
~ Em
2. “Bei mir bist du schén” Again I'll explain.
B Em Am-Em
(GALYS) it means that my heart's at your com-mand.
Am Em
| could say, “Bella bella” even say, “Wunderbar”
Am
Each language only helps me tell you
"B C B
~ how grand you arel

R

Em

I've tried to explain “Bei mir bist du schén”.
B Em C-B 1,(TOP&2),;
So kiss me and say you under-stand. 2. C-B, (INTRO) x2, Em

" The Bear Missed the Train

INTRO: (Ems, C2,B2)x2 Em

The bear missed the train. I'll say it again.

B Em (C-B)
The bear missed the train and now he's gone.

Em

The problem is plain. The bear missed the train.
B Em (Am-Em)
The bear missed the train and now he's gone.
Am Em

He came from WallaWalla and was seen in Yakima.
Am B C B

But when we reached Seattle, .. he wasn't in the carl
‘ Em

The bear missed the train. No use to complain.
B ' Em 1-C-B, (TOP)

The bear missed the train and now he's gone! 2-C-B, (INTRO) x2, Em

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book — 2005, (206) 234-6972
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The Beer Song

(sung to the tune "Doe, a Deer")

en

Dough, the stuff that buys me beer,

ad

Dm/Bm HH e
Ray, the guy who sells me beer,

C/A | |
Me, the guy who drinks the beer,
Dm/Bm G7/ET
Far, a long way to get beer,

.
C/A F/p 1

So, I think I'll have a beer,

—

D7/87 G7/ET
La, la la la la la beer,

E7/cm [ Am/Fim |
Tea? No thanks I'll have a beer.

F/D '1 G7/E1
That will bring us back to...

C/A

L.

hd

dough, dough, dough, dough...  Doh!

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972
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C.O A7 '
Because of you,

There s a song in my heart.
Because of you |
“&3 my romance had its s'rar‘l'
a7 < %
Because of you, 1'he sun, will shme
the moon and sfar's
3”7
will say you're mme =
8-’ A
foréver and never to part.

'7

I only live for' your love
and your klss
It's Paradlse 1'o be rear you

s7  like this. ¢ &
BecDause of you, o~ it
my life is nowEwor"rhwhlle

and I can smile,
A D )
because of you.g "

Sentimental Melodies2004, (206) 234-6972

Because of You




g‘“‘ neted
Livel |
(Gu Ty 2 BEET Barrel Polka ;
There's a garden, what_a garden!
Only happy faces Bloom there.
And there's never any room there
for a worry or a gloom there. U’
Oh, there's %usic & There's_?dancing,
And a lot of sweet r'omc?ncing |
when they play the Polka
they all get in the sGwing.

ry
p

Y »
Every time they hear that "oom-pa-pah",
Everybody feels so "tra-la-la".
They want to throw their cares away.
" G? 1]
They all go ;ah—dee—aah-dee—ay .
'I;t\en they ﬂ%arf a rumble on the floor.
It's the big sur'pr'_i,se they're waiting for.
And all the Pouples form a ring.

For miles ar;ound you'll hear them sing,
(
"Oh, g’oll out the Barrel, .-
well have a Barrel of Fun.
Roll out the Barrel, -
' D?
g Wwe've got the blues on the run. *

'Zingl', 'Boom!' 'Tararrell, ’ Ly
4 L
:#H, ;7 sing out a song of Good Cheer.

A . ? () E'?
Now's the time to %_jl ghe B(arr'e ,
for the Gang's &ll here!” ORI

g 2.9
Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




L

(Kiss me much)

3
- PP . K 4

B ot 2k

Pm , _
Bes-ame, besa.me. mucho.

a8
o _l a
: <

T
T

E“Ch *"“e g C""Q o your kiss T hear music i‘di:vi‘ne_..- .
'Be- -—Sa— me 'mutho’.

ss v D
Hold me my Darling, & say that you' ll always be mine.
"BRIDGE: ‘B#

Thus Joy is somethmg new, my arms enfolding you

it e

K7 Din:D7
never knew this fhmll be-fore.
- oav

ever fhough‘l' I d be holdmg you close to me,

'. D.earesf One, if you should !eave me,

,J-!:‘"’a“

BB Gii
‘each hﬁle dream would fake wmg
& my llfe would be fhrough

T

'Be--s.a-me mucho:

@5 _-

Undle .Rod's Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




Bewutched

Words by térénz’ ‘Hart, Music by Richiard "Rodgers: SR T

Dm7 Dmé Cma9 A9.
, He s/She s a fool and don't I know it.

A sumpenng, wumpenng, ch:ld agam
c Cdim A
Be- wutched bothered and be- wnldered

G7 ‘Dm7 G7 G7+5
aml

Couldn’t sleep, and wouldn t sleep,

am 'I

And Iong for the day when I’H cllng to h|m/her
Be-wrtched bothered and be wﬂdered

amI

‘Seprane-- -

Dm? C

e

Cmaj® Fm¢

AB

G7

Cmaj?@
i
1

®

G?3
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he Best Things In Life Are Free |

Koderate

9 %
Q 2 i éf @ 4 ~ —— %
N T T = - —_ ] 124 <
-yt - T pe | A~ d i ] . )
= < | ! } [
The - moon be - - longs to. . ev - - 'ry - - one, The
o, mEH e
£ & (b
— I ! - 1
tr— : ———= g
J + - ”
best  things in life are free, The stars be -
D ‘
4
0 &?Hf 67fe’)
y A r’;‘ — ,: ]r £ r~ i 1
L 1@ 8 1 1 1 . 1 — 1 1
a—— v T 1 |
S j T %
long to ev - - 'ty - -one, They gleam there for |
+ - ' :
j €/ cf : . Cp
4 — T - 1 1 ::]!: » y e r—
) 14 } 10 . e j'i vA : ; 1 ;
Py |
you and me. e The flow - - ers in spring, ——
rxif
0 p) .
& = [ - 1
- 4 L d 1 i 1
Y — t > 1 = i
J
The rob - - ins  that singy —— The
e wh 7
n MY Dn7/B"™ SYE”)
- » — 2> } T 1 I
E— 3 1 ! —— —- - ’
A .
sun - - beams  that shine,— . They're your’s, They're mine! And ©FEP
' G
e [ ‘ LB~ PR 6
” s x 2 - . —J i g
ity 1 = - + 4 3 +
love can C ome to ' ev - - - 'ry - - one, The
D/ ™ GVET. C S
g " ™ VE A
HA—F e = - = — e
lns \u ¥ 2 1 1 1 ! $ -
Jg ' ' '

BEST THINGS IN LIFE " ARE FREE.




Beyond the Sea

English words: Jack Lawrence
Music and French words: Charles Trenet
Copyright: @1945 Editions Raoul Breton,

A _
K Do |
‘ SomewEe% bey%nd thegs}e?y
7 Y ’?%p,
Somewhere, waiting for me,

y, & 8
My lover stands on golden sands
% b y‘f’“ ééx} ‘%ﬁ

And i%atches the ShlpS that go salllng,

mopd N7 e
Somewhere beyond the sea,
e g?? w

He s (She's) there watchlng for me. ©

N :
If 1 could yhke%nrds on mgTi &

<o

g{(@ ;i & ﬁ“‘% %} fi%%wg

Then stralght to his (her) arms I'd go sailing.

It's gﬁbeyond a star, » g«;

It's near beyond the moon,

b o befond B
I’l;now beyond a doubt

A7 VT
%y heart will lead me there soon.

o _—
We'll mee% beyond the shore,
vt &'@? sﬁ"?
We'll kiss just as be%re
ﬁ(appy we'll be be%ond the sea, ~

A% o

And never again I'll go sa|I|ng'f
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Bimbombey

c |
1. On the way - to Bimbombey,
2 There's a store - in Bimbombey.
3. Once I get - to Bimbombey,

C7

1_ there's a hill - on the way to Bimbombey.
2 There's a ring - in the store in Bimbombey.
3. you can bet 5 I will stay in Bimbombey.
- F c7 .
1 There's a house on the hill and a girl in the house
2. That's where I'll buy the ring for the girl in the house

3. That's where I'll settle down with the girl in the house.
67 [ ¢ c©mM7 C7

(on the hill on the way to Bim-bom-bey)
F c |

1. a house on the hill and a girl in the house
2. I'll buy the ring for the girl in the house
3. I'll settle down with the girl in the house

G7 C Fc C
(on the hill on the way to Bim-bom-bey)
67
Jing-a-ling-a-lai-oh  ( jing-a-ling-a-lai-oh )
| c
Jing-a-ling-a-lai-ay ( ing-a-ling-a-lai-ay )
Dm
Jing-a-ling-a-lai, jing-a-ling-a-lai,
67 c F 67

Jing—a-ling—a-lai-g_x, -ay, -ay,
c
Jing-a-ling-a-lai-ay

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




Blame |t on the Bossa Nova
o B o7 %

I was at a dance when s/he caughfbmy eye,
standin’ all alone, lookin’ sad & sha-ah-ay.;
We began to dance §=q-g’swaym to and fPo .
And Soon I knew I'd Aever let her/him 30‘\5”‘“"" _;

¥

Blame it on the Bossa ﬁlova
(Breab)
with it's magic spell"
Blame it on the Bossa lﬁovo
that she/he dld so well.>

Oh, it all began with JDS‘I' one little dance,
but soon it ended up a big romance.

Blame it on the Bossa fflova Breck)

the Dance of Love. (Break

Now I'm glad to say I'm her guy/his bride to be.
“and were gonna raise a fa -a-mi-ly-ee-ee; sk
And when our klds ask’how it came abouf

I'm gdnna say to them without a doubt-"

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book — 2004, (206) 234-6972
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Blame it on the Bossa Nova
R, V n

1. T was at a dance when s/he caught my eye,

standin’ all alone lookm sad & ?\a ah- aye/

We began To ance, swaym to and fro.

And soon I knew I'd e‘ever let her/him 3
7

&
Blame it on the Bog?sa Nova, with it's magic }:)pell
g
Blame it on the Bossa Nova, that she/he did so P&ell
G
Oh, it all began with Just one little dance,

D/

but soon it ended ép a big romance.
ova, the Dance of Love.

Blame it on the Bossa |
Now, was it the moon" (Oh no, the Bossa Nova)

Or the sky :bove7 (No, no, the Bossa Nova)

Now, was it fhe 'mhe’? (Yeah, yeah the Bossa Nova)

The [Sance of Love'

2 '(Now I'm glad To:‘ay, I'm her guy/his bride to b-:a
and were gonna raise a fa-a-mi ‘Py -ee-ee.

And when our kids asl? how it came abou‘r

P \«
b « Bre#
I'm gonna say to t em without a}ou

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book — 2004, (206) 234-6972




» Moon |

Blue Moon, "you saw me snndm)g* alone”‘
wnfhou’r a ream in my %éear’r

And then thefe suddenly app_egred 'befbre me =

gty il O o g
Blue Moon now I'm no l-onger‘alon

wu'rhouf a %‘eam in my %a

Seatimental Melodiee 2004, (206) 234-6972




)Jm

‘ Blue Sknes

no‘rhmg bu‘r Blue Skles do I see

Blueblvr'ds -

& m

Nofhmg but Ilue Skles ' -fi'om' now.on.’w

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book (2004) — (206) 234-6972




Blueberry H|II
-

| I found my Thr'lll
on Blueberry Hlll i

D7 G

c-eM’-¢’

~ on Blueberry I ll when I found You.

P

The moon s'rood sﬂll
- on Blueberry | Hull
It |mger'ed um‘ll my dregms came frue.

Fo - b

- The wind in the WI||OWS played

Love's §weet melodsl o o
h: But all of those vows we made

were never to be

M" c7 -

Though we're apar'f
You're part of me, shll
For You were my Thmll
on Blueberry Hill."

F

Seatimental Welodiee 2004, (206) 234-6972




e 87 2, , BBOIN Free

iy ) 22,7
A D | A )
Born free, as free as the wind blgms,
CW
as free as the grass grows...
e g™’ E’ Y s e’

" born free to follow your heart.

K D A D
Live free, and beauty surrounds you.
sl
The world still astounds you...
B’ E7
each time you look at a star. et
g™ £7 pm &
Stay free, where no walls divide you.
7
You're free as the roaring tide...
B E7
so there’s no need to hide.
A D | A D
Born free, and life is worth living,
™M
but only worth living...
BM7 DML A (e"?,k,’fbf)
if you're born free. .,
| &

('7/2.7/9.005') Uncle Rod’s Song Book — (206) 234-6972




T

ﬂeb

RN |
(% 2

x?_ Blue Spanish Eyes

D ] o

Blue Spanish Eyes, | C
77

teardrops are falling from your Spamsh Eyes.

Cqm c

Please , please don't cry, F

f{:‘ 7 D/

is is just adios and not goodbye.

REPAYS)

Soon I'l return... F7 | » ,%”‘:
g | G/f?’

hoid

brmgmg you all the love your heart can ho

Bw (7) Nl Dy (°

ease say si si, | - F
i &yes wil &
say yot and your Spanish eyes will wait for m

F'"

| ) L C~7 =

Blue Spamsh Eyes

5
N il
prettiest eyes in all of Mexico/.@p
" 7

True Spanlsh Eyes,

L]

4(3, C ‘. Db

Please smile for me once more before I go.

Soon I'll return... F7 %
Uk f

bringing you all the l6v e your heart can ho

g}’"’ G Dfab ¢t

Please say si

7@,7 7
. /
say(you and your Spanish eyes will wait for me.

Uncle Rod's Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972
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Breaking Up is Hard to Do
| Neil Sedaka Q %2)

A+ D Bm G
Come-a come-a down, [doo bee doo down, down
A7 D Bm G
Come-a come-a down, doo hee doo down, down
A7 D Bm G
Come-a come-a down, doo bee doo down, down
A7 D GDI/

Breakin’ up is hard to do.]

A+ | | DBm G A7 D Bm G A7

Don’t take your lo-ove a-way from me. Don’t you leave my heart in mi-se-ry
D F#7 Bm Gh = E7 A7 |

If you go then I’ll be blue ‘cause breakin’ up is hard to do.
A+! ! D Bm G A7 D Bm G A7
Re-mem-ber when you held me tight? And you kissed me all though the night?
D F#7  Bm Gnt" D A7 DI

Think of all that we’ve been through ‘cause breakin’ up is hard to do.

' Dm7 G7 Dm7 G7
They say that breaking up - - is - hard to do.
Em7 CM7 Em7 CM7 |
Now | know, | know that it’s true.
- Cm F7 Cm F7
Don’t say that this is the end.
Bb7 A7 /
In-stead of breaking up | wish that we were making up again.

A+ ! ! D Bm G A7 D Bm G A7
I begofyou, don’tsay, “Good-bye.” Can’twe give our love an-oth-er try?
D F#7 Bm Gm® E7 AT D
Come on, Baby, let’s start a-new ‘cause breakin’ up is hard to do.
Bm G

1. [doo bee doo down, down...] repeat from top
‘ Bm G

2. [doo bee doo down, down...] fade

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972




Buttons & Bows

East is East & West is West
and the ?»rong one | have ghose
Let sﬁgo where I'll heep on Yearin' t%ose
b Ils an’ &Iowers an’ §u tons & bows,
Rings an't mgs and Buttons & Bows. (&)
G G
Don't bury me in this pr%irie 5 §
Take me where the cement grows.
Let' s move down to some big fown where they
B Bue a §al by the cut o' her Jdothes
and I'll stand 8ut in éuttons & Bows. b’

Il love you in buckskin,
or in sklrts that I've home- spun
But I'll Iove ya longer, str'onger' where
your fr'nends don't tote a gunl G

b G
My bones degounce the buchboord bounce
G and the cactus Kurts my toes.”
5 G .
Let's vamoose where gols keep usin’' those
llhs an' Satins an' Linen that Ghows
and ?m oII ours in E?uttons & Bows.

Gimme Eostern trimmin’, where women are women,
in high silk hose and peek-a-boo clothes,
an' French perfume that rocks the room,
an' I'm all yours in buttons & Bows. (I:§'7L|ttons & Bows X2)

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




Of fhe sulvery 'moon o

E? (g°fjs -
I want fo Spoon. -

To my Honey
- bo._ ’7 .
I Il cr'eon love's tune.

f_gk-_:; ‘57 G y
Honeymoon

keep a- shmm in June

cve

will Zbrmg love s drea s,

)

we'll be cuddlmg soon

ﬁ@s

by fhe silvery | moon

- (7/2'379«005 Uncle Rod'’s Song Book -4 (206) 234-6972




Ca%t I;!elp Fallmg in Love

W £ D

%

) B ﬂedfmy 17 D

For I can't elp fallmg in Iove w/you}._.

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972

f dant help a?llr% in love w/you?




Bye* bye* Love -

l7
Fl 1 F c
Refrain: Bye-bye love Bye bye happiness.
c ¢
Hello loneliness. I think I'm gonno cry.
Bye-bye love. Bye-bye gweef caress. Pt

c G’ C?BM \4v2, )
Hello emptiness. I feel like I could die. —-Llwhywy

(last time: bye-bye my love good %ye
good -bye my love good bye

| bye -bye my love good- bye [fade out] )

1.

G’?
There goes my boby with someone fu{avl”k
She-sure looks hoppy I sure am blue

C 7
She- wnés my Eoby ‘til he sfepped |/B ree

G - eMl-c’
Good-bye to romance that might have been. (refrain)

2.

G' C/treat
I'm through with romonce I'm fhrough wufh love.

I'm fhrough with counhng the stars obove

cm’ G/ Bk
And her'es the feoson that I'm so free,
G’ em-c7

my lovin' baby is through with me. (refrain)

(7/2572005)  Uncle Rod's Song Book — (206) 234-6972




Can‘t Help Fallmg in Love
i PR PR A g"f
Wise men say,, t | i

" £ |

Only ools rush in.."”. ., o

| ¢ f

But I an't help ?allmg in love w/you.

Shall I s'ray’
Would it ge a sin, v oas
if T can't help ?a""% in love w/you"

A N g
Like a river flows

gyzlr'ely to the sea 7
Bar‘lmg SO n‘ §oes i o O
§ome Thlngs are meant to be.

Koo
Take my hanq a
Ta,ke my whole Jife, 1‘00? -

For T Can't help fallmg in love w/you.

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




eachi,_‘hﬁle ‘"",ercup at dawn'm'
If I had Al%dms lamp
e for only a day

&5'“’1““ "{ o
'

m Caro ma m ‘rhe morhnri

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




- Clest Magmﬁque

Cole Porter
« F
When love comes m and fakes you for a spm
Oo la la la,i/\c‘e_s’r-mqgniﬁque. -
q d
When every mghf your loved one holds you ﬂgh'r
q" ¥ - F 7
Oo la la laf&c‘e—s‘r magnifique.
Fooom
But when one day, your loved one drifts away,
S A
~ Oo la la la, it is so tragique.
g‘!)w\b :F | D7

‘But when once more she whispers "J’ e t'adore, :
a<’F | ¢

‘est magpnifique. -
c'est mag lflque o E

* Unde Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6972
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c,est Magnifique Soprano  Baritone

Cole Porter “c T ci»a:l»g
(¢+) F Am Dm $ s F
When love comes in and takes you for a spin, I
Am Am
F F°  6m7 c7 ‘ ‘
Ol la la la, c'est magni- fi - que. o o
lb‘#L u““
Gm C7 “Fdir'n Fdim
When every night, your loved one holds you tight, =
Gm’ Gm’
Gm C+ F C7 ? XXXJ
Ol la la la, c'est magni- fi - gue. o o
Gm Gm
F Am Dm "0 XXJ
But when one day, your loved one drifts away, Fr F7
F F7 Gm7
Ol la la la, itissotra- gi-gue. cL RS
D7 D’
Bbmé F D7 o o
But when once more she whispers “Je t'adore, 14 $
67 -C6-F 1. C7 (return to top) e C:',
cest magni-fi - que. 2. fini .

From:Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6972

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2008 (www.seattleukulele.org)




Cheek to Cheek

(Irving4Berlin)

And my | heart beats go _‘that :I'ican R
" And I §eem to o find the’ a i

gt

Heaven, I'm in ‘hea ~

And the . cahres that F ung around me thrqfugh the Wweek
Seem to vamsh like a fﬁam_hlers lucky Streak
Y A D 4
~ When were out together dancmg (swinging) cheek to cheek

A
Oh 1 Iove to climb a mountam, and to rea7ch the hlghest peak

But it Eoesn ‘t thrill me 'ﬁlalf as t‘nuch as %ancmg cheek to cheek
t t A

Oh1l Iove to go out fl_shlng lg a river or a creek

'But I dont en]oy it half as !nuch as iancmg;cheek to ch'eek
;_,nd) dance with me,“ I want my arms about you

Those ch" arms about you will jca'rry me through

A 0 gt gl i1 g

(nght up) to heaven, I' m In_“_ eaven_w

Py ,‘7\ -7

W en were% %together ancmg, %tgétogether dancmg,

e
e e

"ut":togetheridancmg cheek to cheek »

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6972




Cherry Pink (& Apple Blossom White)

Music by Louiguy {Louis Gugliemi), Frech lyrics by Jacques Larue/English lyrics by Mack David, 1951

It's cherry pink and apple blossom white
| € /NC
When your true lover comes your way

2

It's cherry pink and apple blossom white
#/NC
The poets say.

The story goes that once a ch_erry'tr‘ee

| € /NC
Beside an apple tree did grow,
And there a boy once met his bride to be
Long, long ago.

The boy looked into her eyes; It was a sight to enthrall.

The breézes joined their sighs; The blossoms étarted to fall.
G ' o8
And, as they gently caressed, the lovers looked up to find
: €  /NC |
The branches of the two trees were intertwined.

And that is why the poetsialways write
| | : /NC
When there’s a new moon bright above

It's cherry pink and apple blossom white

When you’ré in lovet

Sopr_a'no Barit

X )
o

'—-

ooy




Cherry Pink (& Apple Blossom White)

Music by Louiguy (Louis Gugliemi), Frech lyrics by Jacques Larue/English lyrics by Mack David, 1951

Soprano Baritone
DM G’ CF C/NC
m . Dl:l Dm“
D G JEE X _"|
It’s cherry pink and apple blossom white
C /NC
When your true lover comes your way G’ G7
pm G’ o e
It’s cherry pink and apple blossom white
C F C /NC

The poets say.

pm G’

The story goes that once a cherry tree
C /NC ® e
Beside an apple tree did grow, . b
Dm G’

And there a boy once met his bride to be

C FC
Long, long ago.

G’ C
The boy looked into her eyes; It was a sight to enthrall.
G’ Cc
The breezes joined their sighs; The blossoms started to fall.
G’ C
And, as they gently caressed, the lovers looked up to find
G’ C /NC
The branches of the two trees were intertwined.

pm G’
And that is why the poets always write
C /NC
When there’s a new moon bright above
Dm G’
It's cherry pink and apple blossom white
Cc (FC)

When you're in love!
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Coney Island Washboard Rdundelay

Music by Hampton Durand & Jerry Adams, Words by Ned Nestor & Aude Shugart, 1926

F . F C F

Down by the beach there’s the cutest little peach

F C#7 F c’ F

And I must say, she has the cutest way.

D’ Gm

Playing a chord, upon her washboard.

G7

Folks would gather round, from everywhere in town
c’ Cct

Just to h'ear that sound.
On a Coney Island washboard she would play:
G’ o
| 6°g7
You could hear her on the boardwalk every day.
Cc7 F : Y
Soap suds all around, bubbles on the ground.
&7
Rub a dub a dub in her little tub
c’/ Ct
All those tunes she found.
The thimbles on her fingers made the noise
' G’ &° G'?
As she played upon the laundry for the boys.
/Bb4___,__’____c#7
She’d rag a tune right through the knees
' F D7
Of a brand new pair of Levi jeans.
G’ c7 F
The Coney Island washboard roundelay.

D’ G’ c’ F
The Coney Island washboard roundelay.

Soprano  Baritone
F F
Te [Toe

) [)
9
ch ch
966 [
[
e
C? C7
] [Te]
L 2|
*
D7 D7
B AR
s o] 4
Gm Gm
£3: R cts
G? G?
K] [ ]
[AK ]

Caug Caug
L 2 [Y)
{ ¢

' ®

Bb Bb
[Teoe [T®
K] |
¢ [X )




,,..Consuder Yourself

“yourself at home
Consn_der yourself_z one, of ste_ f;aml Y-

Who cares" Whatever we've gof we shar'ei

- BRIDGE:

1. Ifit should c\hance}?_t‘{o be we should see some
harder days, empty larder days, why grouse? )

- Always a chance we’ll meet somebody to foot the
bill, then the’ d

drinks are on the house!

Consnder yourself our mate g

consider yoursel'ﬁ one of J1° ((to TOP & BRIDGE 2. )
7 G
BRIDGE: 2. D G

2. Nobody;,tnes to be lah-dee-dah or uppity,

Only it’s Wis
when the 181

Uncle Rod’s Song Book, 2004, (206) 234-6972




B

7

I knew you'd love me

as long as you wcm‘redB
A‘?
and then someday,

you'd leave me

¥ :  for somebody new.

; ?
Wor‘ry Why do I lef myse'f worr7A7 it
Wond rin’

- what m the world did I do?

Crazy for ’rhmkm That -
my wve could hol‘d youBF«m

I'm cr'azy for frym
| and Erazy for cfrym
‘and I'm ¢razy for lovin' you

H m

=

Sentimental Welodiea 2004, (206) 234-6972
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Count Your Blessings

Irving Berlin — 1954 — White Christmas

- ]> |
E’H’b A ,1:&”-7 %7 A rg
When I'm wormed and I can't sleep,
L A ! 7 %
I count my blessings instead of sheep,
qﬂ‘ ¥ A %’7 'E-7 E?Fbg
and I fall asleep counting my blessings.
When my bankroll is geﬂ'mg small,
Vom A ‘:"1 Cj‘t?
I think of when I had none at all,
"k ) &7 4

and I fall asfeep counting my blessings.

r m

I think about a nursery
34\7 ¢ 7
and I plc'rur'e curly heads.
pm
And ane by one I c?oum‘ them
A Fo E7 s
as they slumber in their beds.
/‘m’“‘? bﬂ> A
If you're worried and you can't sleep,
B A £ CH7

just count your' blessings instead of sheep

A" ol

and you'll faII asleep counting your ﬁlessmgs

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972




YBKE ME HOME, GO“N‘!'RY ROBDS,

INTRO: Bb*, Bbm‘%“’ | Bb®, Bbm*, F¥, CT®¥, F®?
, X

F Dm C7 ~ BbHH{ F
Alfibst heaven, West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River.
Dm
Life is old there, older than the trees,
c7 Bb F 7
Younger than the mountains, growin’ like a breeze. anal
C7 Dm--F7 Bb ‘
Country roads take me home to the place I be-long G
F C7 Bb-Bbm F

West Vir-gin-ia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads.

F . Dm C7 Bb " F
All my mem’ries gather round her, miner’s lady, stranger to blue water.
Dm
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
C7 Bb F
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye. ¥
Cc7 Dm--F7 Bb -
Country roads, take me home to the place I be-long
F C7 Bb-Bbm F
West Vir-gin-ia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads
F Cc7 F Dm
I hear her voice. In the morning hours she calls me
Bb F Cc7
The radio re-minds me of my home far away.
Dm Bb F
And driving down the roads | get a feeling
Cc7
That | should have been home yesterday, yesterday.
F c7 Dm-—F7 Bb
Country roads take me home to the place I be-long
F C7 Bb-Bbm F 1. Bridge
West Vir-gin-ia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads \
2. C7 Bb F C7—F! : J

take me home,  country roads.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book — 2004, (206) 234-6972




Crawdad S

" _ ou get a line & I'll get a pole, Honey

—y
t—
=

)
G

¥
-n

- You gef a line & I'll gef a pole, Babe

Yo gef a line & Ill get a pole,, Co

& '
we'll go flshm at the crawoad hole,
,,,,, = e &r :

Honey Sugar Boby mine.

o8

Yonder comes a man w/a sack on his back, Honey
Yonder' comes a man w/a sack on his back, Babe.

Yonder comes a man w/a sack on his back,

C
pockm all the crawdads he can pack

B %"Honey Sugar Baby mine. ¢ Crefracs)

I heard the duck say to the drake, Honey

I heor-d the duck say to fhe drake, Babe
2
I heard fhe duck say to fhe drake

Honey Sugar .Baby mine. (’rcfAm)

Gfestroo §)  UncleRod's Song Book — (206) 2346972




~ DADDY’S LITTLE GIRL (key of F)

You’re the End of the Rainbow, the Pot of Gold.
- Dm A7
g | o
You’re daddy s Little Sweetheart, to have and hold.
Bb ‘ Fdim F N
s o oe o
A Precious Gem is what you are.
G7 " : éEg
You’re mommy’s Bright and Shining Star.
w5 x

—-L-<

| You re the Splrrr of Chrlsfmas the Star on the tree.
Dm A7

4]

You’re the Easter Bunny to mommy and me. |
Bb | Fdim F Dm
iL a . 4%; . [ ] o

3

- You’re Sugar. You’re Spice. You re Ever‘y‘l'hmg Nlce

G7 C7 F

(el _ E

And you’re Daddy’s little girl.

FHHOH Kani ka pila Songboolc © 2003, [Hale Halawaivo Hawai‘i, (206) 542-55 94




When |'rs da%mess on the Del’ra

- That's fhe hme my heart is hghf |
When its darkness on the Delta, °
Let me fi inger in the s )

2lter of the mgh’r

l ptt?
Fields of coﬁ'on all around me,

Folks are g;,ngm sweet and low.
Lord, Im lucky that you found me

- Where the muddy MlSSisgppn waters ﬂow
P! o
Loungm on the levee 3t

Listnin to. _the ngh'rmgales way up above,
Laughfer‘ on the levee, o

No ones heart is heavy :

AT
All Gods children got Someone to love.

F#7

o When its dar'kness on The De_l_ta
~ Only Heaven is in sight. _

When its éarkness on the Del’ra
Let me IDnger in the Zhelter of the mghT

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972
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-

"Do” a deer, a female deer.

"Re” a drop of golden sun.
E] _ '

4
3

- "Mi” a name I call myself.
Dm

"Fa” a long, long way to run.

"Sol” a needle pulling thread.
"La” a note to follow “Sol”.

"Ti” a drink with jam and bread.

ro-0

L4

back to

That will bring us |
1. totop

(/ ‘;udou’ udon’ udon' ndou. 2 udoo_a/’ d‘% ;Cd..é)p
| Sufa— (@] )

Unclé Rod's Ukulele Song Book 2005, (206) 234-6972




Don’t Fence Me In

3

f7 C
Don t fence me in.'
' Just ‘rur'n me loose Let me stroddle my old soddle
gbné ;s;’ L
underneo'rh the western skles

On my co);uSe let me wander over yonder

't+il I see the mountains mse.;.::;:..:;:,,

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




| D ..e am a Little Dream ) of Me

R LA I

H 7
Stars shining bright ahgve you:; y
| v [ mé
night breezes seem to whisper. “I love you.”

m _ _ BBML

9 Birds singing in the sycamore tree; e
= F° c" +

dr'eam a little dream of ¢

7

F Say, nghfy -Night” and klss

D’
Just hold me tight and tell me  you ‘Il miss me.

C?

Whlle I'm alone and blue as can be,
gt @ F
dream a lrrﬂe dream of me.

D B™ em it A7
Stars fadmg, but I lmger' on, Dear,
m E”‘ 'A?.
> still gravmg your kiss.
D 8" e 4
I'm longing to linger 'til dawn Dear,
c‘?

just gaymg this. .

| i il 7
“Sweet Dreams ‘til sunbeams find you.
' )

m mb

Buf in your dreams, whatever fhey be,
t o F
dream a little dream of me.’

(‘7/2}720-0.5’ ) Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972

D
Sweet Dreams that leave all worries behind you.




Edelweiss

‘Music by Richard Rodgers, Lyrics by Oacar Hamimerstein o o
Yy Ricl g Y Y Soprano  Baritor

sttt

Intro: [3/4 time] (A, E’) x 2
| 33 @)

A E? A D |
Edelweiss, Edelweiss : |
A F#m D E7 _ - E7 E?
Every morning you greet me.
A E7 '
Small and white, | ’

_ : D D
A D . o .
Clean and bright,
A E7 - D A
You look happy to meet me. P e

[bridge]
S E? | |
Blossom of snow A7 A7
A A7 -
May you bloom and grow,
D - B7 E7 N
Bloom and grow forever. | B B

A FE7 A D
Edelweiss, Edelweiss,

A E7 DA
Bless my Homeland forever.
| 1. EZ (top)

2, Last line slowly + 4/




Dream

A - 3

4
Get in touch with that sl;undown fellow %
U 7 3
E
as he tiptoes across the sand.

%)
He's §ot a million kinds of stardust,
U & 57“5
pick your fav'rite brand, and .

=

k (oroA) . T
Dream, ... when you're feelin® blue,

prtm cexi ~ctT ( =

Dream, that's the thing to do.

wb %
A A
Jus?watch the smoke rings rise in the air;f‘%

you'll find your share of memories there.

jiis

Ee p (s W
So dream, ... when the day is through;

7
r o
S:eam, and they might come true.
57 e P A
Things never are as bad as they seem,
77

m BW' E7’,é [0 1 gHS

?o dream, dream, greaméj Df i,,)




The End Of The World

Nina Gordon

C G
Why does the sun go on shining?
A"

Why does fhe sea rush to shore’

-

| A
Don T they know it's the end of the world,

m" a7
Cause you don't love me any more?
G
Why do the birds go on singing?

AM
Why do 1'he stars glow obove"

I
Don t they know n‘ s the end of the world?

il &’ cm? 7
It énded when I lost your Iove
F # AlM
I wake up in the mornmg and I wonder...
i—\mﬁ “’
why ever'yfhmg s the same as it was.
£ g £ 4
I can tﬂunder_sfand, no, I can't understand
NS G
how Iife goes on the way it does

lial

[Why does my heart go on beaﬂng"
CChy do these eyes of mine cry?

“

A
Don T they know it s the gnd of the world?

o oo LG [
It ended when you sald Goodbye ] S

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 2346972




Ev rybody loves a Lover '

a

Ev' rybody loves a lover, I'm a lover,

e rybody loves me. &
@ 'i Anyhow fhg{js how I feel. HH
Wow, I feel, JUSf hke a Pollyannal

F 7

I should worry, “not for nothing. .
F F B
Ev' rybody loves‘.%gne tJZes fheygndo 155
And love ev'rybody,

Smce I“fell in love with youl
F ¢
Who's the most popular personality?

I can't help thinking it's no oneﬁelse bu’r mel
 Gee, I feel just about 10 tall, havin' a ball |
_ guess you might &all me a Pollyanna!

. F 7 .
I should worry(’ not for nofhmg E7

- Ev'rybog 1y, loves ’zes they do!
And love gv rybody,
Smce I fell in love with you!

EEE

* Undle Rods Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




Everyday

Words and music by Charles Hardin (aka Buddy Holly) and Norman Petty, 1957

A D E7

Everyday, it's a gettin' closer,

A D E7

Goin' faster than a roller coaster,

A E/ A D A E’
Love like yours will surely come my way. (a-hey, a-hey, hey)

A D E’

Everyday, it's a gettin' faster,

A 4 D E’

Everyone said, "Go ahead and ask her."

A E7 A D A A

Love like yours will surely come my way. (a-hey, a-hey, hey)

D D’
Everyday seems a little longer.
G G’
Every way, love's a little stronger.
C Cc’ F7
Come what may, do you ever long for
E7

True love from me?

A D E’

Everyday, it's a gettin' closer,

A D E’

Goin' faster than a roller coaster,

A E7 A D A FE
Love like yours will surely come my way. (a-hey, a-hey, hey)

(Repeat from top; optional instrumental over first two verses)

. End:

A E7 A DS A
Love like yours will surely come my way.

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2008 (www.seattleukulele.org)

Soprano Baritone
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The Fishin' Hole

(The Andy Griffith Show Theme Song)

1. Well, now, take down your fishin' pole,
and meet me at the Fishin' Hole,
we may not get a bite all day, but don't you rush away.

What a great place to rest your bones
and mighty fine for skippin' stones.
You'll feel fresh as a lemonade, a settin' in the shade.

Whether it's hot, whether it's cool,
oh, what a spot for whistlin' like a fool.

What a fine day to take a stroll
and wander by the Fishin' Hole.
I can’t think of a better way to pass the time o' day.

2. We'll have no need to call the roll
when we get to the Fishin' Hole,
they'll be you, me, and old dog Trey, to doodle time away.

If we don't hook a perch or bass,
we'll cool our toes in dewy grass,
or else pull up a weed to chaw, & maybe set and Jaw.

Hangin' around, takin' our ease,
watchin' that hound a-scratchin’ at his flegs.

Come on, take down your fishin' pole
and meet me at the Fishin' Hole.
- I can’t think of a better way to pass the time o' day.

Sentimental Welodies 2004, (206) 234-6972




Five Foot Two

.’

_Flve foot two, eyes of blue O e
But (Sh what 'rhose flve feet cou d do, |ii
_Hos anybody seen my gol') @& gy i g
Turned up nose, Turned down hose B
Never' had no other beaus, P

. Has -anybody Seen my gal? (SN

7

Now, lf you run into a  five foof two
Cover'ed with fur, |
A
Dl(ll‘l‘\Ol'lCl rings and oll those things,
Bef yer llfe it nsn 't her!

e |
| Well could she Iove could she woo,
'Could she, could she, could she coo?

Has anybody seen my gal?

Seatimental Melsdics 2004, (206) 234-6972




£

_'\F/sreM T oL
| The bells are r'mgm'

for me & my gal o
" The birds are g'mgm G
| for' me & my gal s

7
Ever'ybody s been l?nowm

to a Weddin' they're g:)m

& for weeks they've been sG'ewm o

e o,

ev'ry Suzy and Sal. o

They're congr'egcmn

The Parson s v%amn
~ for me & my gal

i

And somehme F

'7 . E-.:;I

 were: gogna build- a lit'l hpme ¢

m 7

@ For Me & My

for fwo or Thr'ee or four, or m'.’re

in Love- Land, for me & my Jal. ; ZC"’:G""

~ Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-697




'T'm Ioo*"?%mg over
a four- leof clover

' @ T ’rhoT overlooked before._.

One Ieof is Sunshme
) . F.#m
’rhe Second is Rain
hll"d is for Roses

’rhoT grow in the lane. Al

No need explammg
’rhe one remaining

% is Somebody I adore.
B | |

S M %%%
Im lookm over

" 3 # F 7 ."_‘
tH ¢ four leof clover

Thof I overlooked before

 Qeutimental Welodies 2004, (206) 234-6972




Georg'la on my mind

dwho! C, %, D™, Frb

C E’ ’fﬂ% | Fmb
Georgla eorgia the whole w:qud thru,
L2

co

JUS‘I‘ an old sweet song 1

o+ 1D 7 c°

keeps Georgla on my mmd

14 7 G'

 (Georgia on my mind)

C g Y Fmé
Georgia, Georgia, a song of you,

| C 1%
comes as sweet & clear
D" G’ C
as moonlight ‘rhru the pines.
A" Pt AT F i
Other arms reach out to me. &
AM v»\ ﬁ\ D’l
- Other eyes smlle tenderly -
m m
Still in peaceful dreams I see
E” " G wn
the road leads bcck to you.
£ A‘M Fmb
Georgia, Georgia,' no peace I find,
A |

(o
Jjust an old sweet song »
D" G’ ¢ ™ C
keeps Georgia on my mind.

Fréc g

7
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Give My Regards to Broadway

Lyrics and Music by George M. Cohan (1904)

cHl F F I
Did you ever see two Yankees pa
g ¢ F c?
upon a foreign shore?

When the good ship’s just about to start
7 &’ ct
for Old New York once more?

21 ¢

F | E’

With tear dimmed eye, they say goodbye
g < F
They’re friends, without a doubt;
L b
3 F £
When the man on the pier shouts, "Let them clear!"
(o ? 7
. C + ° vl
- As the s%lip strikesout. — .5 5
f— -0 6"‘7 C7 o
Give my reSards to Broadway! ° d
"' 7 - F co 7% #4

Remember me to Herald Square! -
+ £o C
Tell all the gang at Forty Second Street

q’ c’ c+t
that | will soon be there!
F Fo g d
Whisper of how I’'m yearning vy
'7 a3
a4 F A
- To mingle with the old time throng!

DY &Y g7

Give my regards to Old Broadway
. B F D‘M 67 C7 F Dwu p
ho And say that I'll be there, ’ere long!




Goodnlght Ladies

: ,DJ’ D GG2,D}.,A D’_ Al

D HH | ' | A‘?
 Goodnight adles. Goodmghf Iadles

T ol & o e S ‘D A7
Goodmg*—t la ies, t re gomg to leave you now.

>

. Good'nighf Iadie's. Farewell genﬂemenz.-;
D D’ G G"‘\ : Al D
So long everyone, we're gomg to leave you now.
> D At
Merrily we roll along, <
A7 A:'l’ .
roll along r'oll alcmgF 7 gm
Mer'rlly we_roll along %514
& A7 . 1 A’7

o re the dark blue sea csmj..,ﬁ.:

D o A7
 Goodnight ladies. Goodmgh'r ladies.
Dl G G A7 D

| Goodmghf |ad|es we're gomg to leave you now.

(7/25/2005)  Uncle Rod's Song Book — (206) 234-6972




. GRADUATION DAY

218 2
C Dm G7 C Dm G7 i
It’s a time for joy,  a time for tears,

C Dm G7 C C@n Dm7

a time we’ll trea-sure through the years;

G7 C A% Dm GT C G7
we’ll re-mem-ber always [FF Grad-u-a-tion Day.

C DmG7 C
At the Senior Prom

]

Dm G7
we danced till three

C Dm G7 C Cdim Dm7
. and then you gave your heart to me; ‘

G7 Cc A7 Dm G7 C
we’ll re-mem-ber always Grad-u-a-tion Day.

Gm7 0

i C? F  AmGm?7 C7 F
Though we leave in sorrow £ all the joys we’ve known, \
Am D7 G E% Am D7

L3
G7 Gaug
we can face to-mor-row, knowing we’'ll never walk a-lone.

C Dm G7 C

Dm G7
When the ivy walls

are far be-hind,

C Dm G7 C Cdim Dm7
no matter where our paths may wind,

G7 C A7 Dm G7

Cc
we’ll re-mem-ber always

Grad-u-a-tion Day.

HHOH Kanika Pila 5ongboo|< © 2003 Hale Halawai O Hawai¢i




e €7, A, () Green Eyes

A fom
. Your green eyes with their soft llgh
™ ! m
your eyes fhaf promlsefsweef‘mghfs
| br'mg to my soul a longmg H
8 B E/brea
. | a thirst for love dwm_e

w’?

. Indreams I seem_to hold you;
'7

-

&7

| B’
~ to find you and enfold you.

Our lips meet and our hear'fs foo

)
| wnfh a thrill so subllme Spreck: .

A .F#m
Those cool and limpid green eyes;
C#’ 7

a pool wherein my love lies;
Al
so deep that in my searchmg

/BFC‘L )'L

m

g m‘lv - for happmess I f

M

4 M 'v. |
7 that they will ever h_.aun't me.l?

A 7

All through my life they'll taunt me.F#

But will they ever want me? |
7 @ﬁ/ “#
E A

Green eyes, make my dream come truel *™*

@D, Ady




Happy Tralls (key of F)

FEl D7 [ Gm
Some trails are Happy Tr'culs others are Blue.

el
It's the way you ride the trail that counts.

| F C7
Here's a 'Happy' one for you.

F pmill co it (c7) %

Happy Trails to you, un-til we meet a-gain.
C7 Gm C+ % F

Happy Tr'culs to you, keep smiling un-til then.

F7h Bb {

Who cares about the clouds if we're 1‘oge1'h¢ar">
G7 [ o3 §$ c7
Just smg a song and bring the sunny wea-ther.

F D7 Gm7 7 F

Happy Trails to you, 'til we meet a-gain.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




Harbor Lights

¢ ¢’ ¢
I saw the harbor lights. %
0 C )

They only told me we were parting.

The same old harbor lights

| C e
that once brought you to me./er
?

| G
I watched the harbor lights.
_ c® C
How could I help if tears were starting.
? | i
Good-bye to ?ender' nights €18
e C '

d
beside the silvry sea.
em? eM 7 F

I long to hold you near
£ , c
. and kiss you just once more.
A 7 | {ML«:
But you were gn the ship b
7 o7 Breal
and I was on the ihore@ 1

.7

Tel
1=

G ,
Now I know lonely nights,
c° C
for all the while my heart is whisp'ring,

. 677
“Some other harbor lights

c F"
will steal your love from me. C

(7/9,5’/9,00 s)  Uncle Rod’s Song Book — (206) 234-6972




Heart & Soul

b H A .
Heart & Sou[ ] fell in love with you, sﬁ%

HearT & Soul© 1'l‘hca way a f?)ol would do, madly
because you held me 'hghf

and stole a Kiss in the nlghT

Hear'f [ Soul I begged to be ador'ed "
lost control G'cmd tumbled ove.r'boar'd gladlil y

that magic mghf we klssed

there in the moon mlsT
FH#7 1 £ 70 g7

Oh but your llpsjwere thri llng,

Much too thrllhng %ﬁ
Never before were mlne

strangely wnllmg

But now I see what one embr'ace can do.
Look at me l‘rs _got me lovmg you, madlil E
Thm‘ little knss you sfole

Reld all my Heart & Shul. #" @ 47 o

Seatimental Welodiee 2004, (206) 234-6972




‘Heart of My Heart

2
'Heart of My Heart",

‘l

G"™
1T Iove Tha‘r melody

‘Heart of My Hear't

7 ¥

F F®
brings back a memory.

O’

D
When we were_kids

- P

on the go l—r' of the street,

we were rough and ready guys,
c -t '

but oh how we could harmonize.

o

F ,
'Heart of My Heart'
[
meant friends wer'e dear%fhen.

e 9

- Too bad we had to p

-

D
I know a tear would glisten

G )
if somehow I could listen
Q"™ c7

to that gang 'rha‘r sang

'Heart of My Hear'r 1-C7 (to fop)
| '..of My Hear‘l‘

U

Q 7
to that gang that gang 'Heart of My Hear'r'.

. f n 17. ¢~ . .0 _ _1I. SFNNLN Y7L LT




i +Hello Dolly

% Hello Dolly, o
' well Hello Dolly
it's so nice to have ou back

where you bel ng
(efen)

You're looking swell, Dolly,
we can tell, Dolly.

you 're still glowm Zou re still crowin’,
you're still 'goin’ sgrr'ong

[Tal

We feel fhe ?oom swayin',
for the Band's playin’
- One of $our' old fav rite songs

from ‘way back when ...

1 Y(Take her \%rag fell’fxs 2 (Golly Eee)m
(Fmd her an empty _ég) fellas. (IB(nee)w

r%olly Il never go away, agdin! G
X

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




Hello, Ma Baby

Hello ma Baby!
Hello ma Honey!
%ello ma Ragtime Gal.

G
Send me a kiss by wur'ée .
-G

Baby my(c art's on (?:re =

If you refuse me,
ﬁoney you'll lose me,
then you'll be Ieff alone.

'Oh, Baby, felephone

and tell me I'm your own( ¥e’)

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 2346972




e o5 Hello Dolly

~H4 Hello

{

well Hello Dolly, 0
rr s SO mce to have ou back

- .

olly i

3

1 ITTA

CLAY

whgﬁfe éou bel ng

" You're looking Swell, Dolly

we can, tell, Dolly
- you're S‘l‘l" glowm fou’ re still crowin’,
o you're still gom sq‘r'ong

 We feel fhe <ra"oom swayin',

for the Band's playin’

 One of %ur old fav rite songs

from

1, ,(Take her %rag

ay back when ...

fellas. 2 (Golly gee)m-

(Fmd her an empty _gg) fellas. (I%nee)'“, |

X3/

olly ll hever go away, aggml <2

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




HELLO, MARY LOU
4/4 1...2...123

INTRO: 2" line
CHORUS:
c] C G D7
' e e - §66 8
4\:> [ ) 4 [) & [ J
9 4 "* e
Hel-lo Mary Lou, goodbye %eart, sweet Mary Lou, I'm so in love with you.
G ?7 Em_ A7 Lz.— G c G -
LAK [ XXX ) [ ] [ XXX) [ XK ] EXK :D
{S [ J] 1% ( () y
I knew, Mary Lou, we'd never part, so hel-lo, Mary Lou, goodbye heart
G C
[ [ ]
[ *
[;’ "
You passed me by one sunny day, flashed those big brown eyes my way
G b7
[ ] ,'lHNIll
S

And oo I wanted you forever more

G c
”T— iy ye
Now I'm/not one that éets around, I swear my feet stuck to the ground
G D7 G C G
{
0" L X ] b‘ _LFI 4 00 P
j 9 at>
. 5
And though I never did meet you be-fore, I said.... (Hello, Mary Lou....)
CHORUS:
G c
[ “0
C: o
I saw your lips I heard your voice, be-lieve me I just had no choice
G D7
L XK J XXX
[ (;! ] q,tf
" i b))
Wild horses couldn't make me stay a-way
G c
29
[ ] [ ]
& o
I thought about a moonlit night, my arms around you good an' tight
: i S f oo
EAK (XXX [ XK ] KNK
_+_ [ ] [ -_+— -
i 1R

That's all I had to see for me to say... (Hello, Mary Lou....)




(7/2t/2005)

he, ,kHey, Good Lookln

.(s,,e"‘ _____ S
E?c—a? , G A
Hey hey Good-Lookin’, what'cha got cookin'?
'y Y G G°AY D |
! How' s about cookin' somethin' up with me?
| -
| o Hey hey Sweet Baby don't you think maybe . ope
G CGG JL_ = ; L4

'Y
we could find us a brand new recnpe’

I've got a hof rod Ford and a fwo dollar bill,
c |
I know a spot right Gver the hill.
There's Soda pop there & the gancin' is free.
7 7
So if you Wwanna have fun come alc?ng with me.
Hey hey Good-Lookin’, what'cha got cookin'?
A7 Y (6 £° EV' 0" ez
Hows about cookin' somethin’ up with me?

I m fr'ee & I'm ready, so we can go sfeady

A D’ G A" D7
How's about savin' all your time for me

G

No more lookin'.. I know I've been took'en.

A ., D  G_CGG!
How's about keepin' steady company?

[d |
I'm gonna throw my datebook gver the fence,

C G
And buy me one for five or ten cents.

C
I'll keep it 'til it's g’overed with age,
Y Y
cause I'm writin' your name down on every page.

Hey hey Good-Lookin', what'cha got cookin'?

D (g

7(")567 7))( st
Hows about cookin' somethin' up with me?

7 7
e, D ,G,’

Uncle Rod’s Song Book — (206) 234-6972




Hey, Look Me Over! (key of F)

]

-

F A7
Hey, look me over! Lend me an ear.

i &

Fresh out of clover, mortgaged up to here.

Cc7 F A7 Dm
But don’t pass the plate, Folks, don’t pass the cup.
. a

B 2 B

I figure whenever youre down and out, the only way 1is up.
B =
F o A7
And T11 be up like a rosebud, high on the vine
& :
Don’t thumb your nose, Bud, take a tip from mine.

F F7
Im a little bit short of the elbow room,

Bb D7
but let mzéet me some,

Gm7 Cc7 F
and look out! World, here I come!

Bod Higuchi © 2003

12




e HI=Lill, Hi-Lo

(¥), D : ¥, D
A song of love is a sad song,

Hi-Lili, .
Hi - Llh -
Hi- Eo )
A song of love is a gong of woe,
don't ask me Kow I Know”

A song of love is a %ad $ song
for I have loved and it's

yH

I sit at The window & wcn“ch the r'am,

Hi- Llll .
| Hi-Lili, =
Hi-Lo.
@ ,Bm
Tomor'row I'll pr'obably love agam
Hi- Llll Hi- Llll Hi-Lo.

Seutimental Welodies 2004, (206) 234-6972




Home On The Range

Key of F

Intro: F*- F7 - Bb® - Bom” - F* - ¢7 - F® - ¢c7"
(Verse 1)
F F7 Bb ~ Bbm
Oh give me a home where the buf-fa-lo  roam
F G7 Gm7 c7

where the deer and the an-te-lope play

F F7 Bb Bbm
where sel-domisheard a dis-cour-ag-ing word

F C7 F c©7
and the skies are not cloud-y all day.

(Chorus)

F C7 F
Home, home on the range,

Dm G7 C C7
where the deer andthe an -te - lope play,

F | F7 Bb Bbm
where sel-dom is heard a dis - cour - ag-ing word,

F C7 F (C7)
and the skies are not cloud -y all day.

(Verse 2)

How often at night, when the heavens are bright
With the light from the glittering stars

I've stood there amazed, and asked, as | gazed,
If their glory exceeds that of ours.

(Chorus)

(Verse 3)

The air is so pure, and the zephyrs so free
And the breezes so balmy and light

I would not exchange my home on the range
For all of the cities so bright.

(Chorus)- Ending: repeat last two lines of chorus ending with F - C7 - F

You can find a sound file at: www.nalt.com/supa

o keep'a uke'n -Brahda Patr

Soprano Baritone
GCEA DGBE
F F
- g@

%

F7 F7

% 5%
1

Bb Bb
i |
i
Bbm Bbm
e o
I

[ O

G7 G7
Gm7




Hey, Look Me Over! (key of F)

K

N

F A7
»ﬁy, look me over! Lend me an ear.
D7 g

‘Fresh out of clover, mortgaged up to here.

#H

Cc7 F A7 Dm
But don’t pass the plate, Folks, don’t pass the cup.

tH

B | g
C7 Caug

I figure whenever youre down and out, the only way is up.

i H

F A7
And 111 be up like a rosebud, high on the vine

D7 m
Don’t thumb your nose, Bud, take a tip from mine.

F | F7
Im a little bit short of the elbow room,

Bb D7
but let mzéet me some,

#H

Gm7 C7T F
and look out! World, here I come!

Lod #1?“044, © 2003

12




T

* How High the Moon

A+ M7 ~ om7 67
Somewhere there's music, how faint the tune?
. CM7 * Cm7 5;; F7'—.r~>
Somewhere there's Heaven, how high the moon?
??\;E;’\ E':: A7 | i p H
There is no moon’ above when love is far away too; ..
r —
A7 D A°ER A7 F7H] Em7 A+%
(O til it comes true tha‘r you love me & I love you.
oMz} Hibm7 67
Somewhere there's music, how near how far?
Cem7Hy %"Cnﬂ F7 H

 Somewhere there's heaven, it's where you are.

@“ab A7 % | i

The darkest night would shine if you would come to me soon.

- e

A7 D FO Em =1 A7 D A+@
Un-til you will, how still my heart, how high the moon?

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972
(2/06)




W(}) ”@M7

I don't know why I love you like I do.

A

_Cq

3c"

C’l

D?

F
The only time you hold me close
GO

wm!

is when we're dancing.

F
I don'r know why I love you hke I do.

M

| n’t know why
F el

I don't know why, I just do.

I don't know why you ﬂ'\l"l" me like you do.
ct | F

I don't know why, you just do.

B
You never seem to want my romancing.

%4

%

CVM

b

I donf know why I JUST do.

-(‘;M

(Yaufz005)  Uncle Rod’s Song Book — (206) 234-6972
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2. £ D7 (repeat last linc)
F g°F



I Don't Want To Walk Without You, Baby

Words by: Frank Loesser, Music by: Jule Styne (1941)
Arranged by: Ron Chamberlin

E7 A7 D
4/4 Time - Intro: / / !/ 1/
e P v G .
!/ / /7]
| | don't want to walk with - out you, Ba - by;
(5 w
D Q() h-’@) 1<) B7P? YA 8
[ X X] 6-1 [ ] "0 L] 00
/7 / / I /11 Ty [un=RVAVERS
Walk with - out myarnN\ a - bout you, Ba o - by;
E_/ME?‘ : @ A7 6" D CM AM _;ﬁ -~ ;\Ez‘,&d‘»
/ I 11 5/ '_‘é w N

: / /77 %; & A
I thought ejgay you left me be - hmg, 7 %@? ”

ﬁw\ —Gbm GQ%_@ . o#7 zﬁ’;ﬁ ohm 'Qfm %@ Cdim ¥

[] XXX [] ] [ 34
[ 2K) ele [ 4 L [MK]
[ 2K )

/ / / / / / /
I'd take a stroll and get you right off y mind, but now I ~ find that
Em? Dm A7 7 ’E v ﬁq g é"tY
[ B ) _ '0 A'r\-
/7 / / /] /17 /17
I y don't want to walk with - out the sun - shine.,
D e' : g@) awz\m g7 IV Rﬁ\ “B7
[ XX ] ) . 9 [ ] ) i & [ ) [ ] L & [
/7 / / /7 / /1] / / /]
Why'd you have to tuxn off all that sun - shine? q o
ﬂ_,f?‘ & }/7 A7 9'7 Co D 3.E‘fh\ Cldim
/ NAVAY / / / / /
Oh, Baby, please come back or you'll br my heart for me, cause
Em7 n\" A7 é’? E7 A7 C; b ¢
/1 / I 1 /11 NN ==Y

I don't want to walk with - out you. No sir - ee!




, I Enjoy Beinga Girl
, e CM-, Cb Y .
I'm a girl and by me ﬂ’)at's onlygregt. o

lam %roud that myglhoueﬁe is cuwxn -

that | walk with a se\'Neet and girlish Sait, G 9 ' CG
. P"‘ : . ¢ &
with my hips kind of swn('elly and swervey. b c Wy @
"M
' | adgre being (fressed in something frillyM., -
Soto comgs o Bt mo ay Bce. © b open

when mvx ate comgs to get me atm my pla,ce. FM o
Out I_&o with my %e or John or Billy, G"+ ' G

like a Fllly whg is lgveady for the %c_e. G \ [ g

7
When | have ag'ranq’ newch_a;\irdo
‘ m

" G
with my eyelashes all in curls,
2 yeyes moemb ¢ & ¢ G7
| float as the clouds on air dq’. | enjoy being a girl.
G '
cu;;: and unr_&y -

and my g;th aren't t%'eth t%ut pearls

When c’men say I'

- & A7 DT gm 7 C -+
=~ ljustlap ﬁi*Luprlike Eoney. | enjoy beingn a girl. CW(
& l zi;when a fellow sends me ﬁ"a‘wers. e
| drool over dresses made of Face. ‘
oM
| éﬁ( on _’the telephone for ﬁours... C’ +
%
with a %oun‘;i and a half of cream upon my face. G
@ I'm sctricﬂ a gmale %emale.
Dok ? " G?
_ And my future I hg})e will Ee... 0
C
y in the home of a brave and free male who
Yond in the h f g d Pm le who'll "
¥ ( L LG ¢ (g-6Y)
L enjoy being a guy, having g girl - like - me. ,
When rcr‘ﬁen say I'g\ sweet as candx
W< o Q
as argund in a dance we whirl, 2 v

: 7

iéé'bes to my rﬁe'g'd like brandy. | enjoy being a girl.

When someone with &)’les that smolder
Bles every fiken B, &
says he loves every Silken €utl. .. -
d ar’ g PRE ¢ &' C
that falls on my tvc)mryl houlder. | enjoy being a girl.
Whegrklhear a complimentary \%‘_/histle
thEL reets my bikini by the gerg,
ch

I turn and_'l glower and | gristle,

5 | o G G2
but I'm happy to know the whistle’s meant for me. (to ending)
Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972




I feel pr'e;fonh: .50 gr'eﬂ'y.ﬁ
g I feelEg;eﬁy & wnﬂ'y & brlghf %} H
&I pﬂ'y any girl who lSﬂ 't Me tomghf

e [+

b ]
%
>y

Idal
111
13

)

.1.

I feel charmmg oh so chaqumg,
wit's alarmmg hQ,W gharmmg I feel A S
& s% pre‘l"ty that I har‘dly can beliéve I'm real.

o=

See the pretty girl in that rmr'ror there?
“w  Who can fha‘r atiractive girl be?
® Such a pretty féce M:su” a pretty 3r'ess
such a pre‘h‘y smlle iisuch a pretty el
I feel sfunnmg & em‘r'ancmg A o
" Feel llke runnmg & 3ancu;g for JOY e

For I'm loved by a preﬁy wonderful bo'yr.ﬁw

ATt 1

1’
J

I feel pre'H'y oh so pr'ef;y
that the afy should give me rrs key e |
A Committee should be gr'gamzed to honor me'

I feel dlzzy ! I feel 7fum'ny AT
L feel 3nzzy & f,unny & fme

p7
& so pretty, Miss Arfierica can JUS‘I’ re-sign!

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




K] XX

(I Love You) For Sentimental Reasons

A7+56 D BmEm A7 D Bm Em7
I love you for sentimental reason
A7 D Bm 6%
I hope you do be-lieve me =1 :
A7 D D2 Em7 A+
I'll give you my heart{] (T
A7+5 D BmEm = A7 D Bm Em7
I love you and you alone were meant for me.
A’ D Bm 6
Please give your loving heart to me
A7 D ém D
and say we'll never part.i= 2
- Em7 A7 D Bm
I think of you every morning;
Em7 A7 D Bm
—, dream of you every night.
AT Bm
. Darling, I'm never lonely -
M E7 A7  A+fH
‘when-ever you are in sight.
5 D BmEm A7 D Bm Em7
I love you for sentimental reasons
A7 D Bm 6
I hope you do be-lieve me.
A7 D Em7 G° DMm7
I'll give you my heart. [ '

4

N

>
+L

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972
(356) | | |




F Wmstfe a""‘Happy Fune =

V\\ m ( M)(G" Gf CQ/C lf)Gf,quGq)Ds

T4

> C *
‘Whene}l S I feel afraid, I ho d' my head erect
b’ G , Y
& whistle a happy tune so no one will suspect
| G |
I'm afraid.
q c |
While shivering in my shoes, I strike a careless pose
D’ b7
& whistle a happy tune so no one ever knows
gb
| » I'm afr'aid.
_ E" | a
The result_of this deception is very strange to tell,
D s | a7 B
for when I fool the people I fear, I fool myself
D7
as well.

C
I \?Jhisﬂe a happy tune, and every single time,

D7 G D7
the happiness in the tune convinces me that I'm
G [ Dbty
not afraid. 4 G-D-G !

(_‘7/2(%,”5) Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2005, (206) 234-6972




Ida! Sweet as Apple Cider
Music & Lyrics by Eddie Lteonard, 1903
C o G’
In the region where the roses always bloom,
_'DW:P ? , C G"-["g
Breathing out upon the air their sweet perfume,’
] G
Lives a dusky maid I long to call my own,
A7 D? G @S
For I know my love for her will never die;
C ' G° G7
When the sun is sinking in that golden West,
Little Robin Red Breast gone to seek their nests,
I @é G
Then I sneak down to that place I love the best,
A7 D7 G’ -GS .
Every evening there alone I sigh.
C G7 ' G7+5 C E£7
Ida! Sweet as apple cider, Sweeter than all I know.
A7 . D7 Q&l ‘?
Come out! In the silverY. moonlight,
Qf],@ G7 Gdm G7 G7+5
Of love we'll whisper, so soft and low!
C G7 G7+5 C E7
Seems tho’ can't live without you, Listen. Oh! Honey do!
A7 D7 D™ G C KCDV-G)GY
| Ida! I Idolize yér,,’LI love you Ida, deed I do.
C %Q G7
When the moon comes stealing up behind the hili,
W Yy cC g
Everything around me seems so calm and still,
¢ 6 G
Save the gentle calling of the Whippoor Will,
A7 D’ G’ gy
Then I long to hold her little hand in mine;
C ° G7
Through the trees the winds are sighing soft and low,
B‘m‘?“' A N | C Q’*’S’
Seemn to come and whisper that your love is true,
D G
Come and be my own now, Sweetheart do! Oh dot
A7 D7 G -Gt
Then my life will seem almost divine.

Arfanged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 (www.seattleukulele.org)

Soprano  Baritone
c C
®
®
(-]
- P
191
p
G G
T
L 3K J
= *
A7 A7
i L XXX]
‘19
D’ D?
XXX J _%'_'_0
p
G G743
ll ] 3 L)
KN
E7 g
L ] [ ]
p p
Gdim Gdim
L [ 2 .
[N
[ p
Dm? Dm?
#1 B
®
Cdim Cdim
4 ¢4
4
K iK NEm




If ever | would leave you

‘g7 7E7 | q(q;
If ever | would I6ave y you | | ,57(’7 AN

It wouldn't be in _§u7mmer . 70 H ®)
w 7
Seeing you in‘sémmer | r?e%/er would g 'M 6 A G 5
5

Your hair streaked W|th sﬁn -light, 5’
Your lips red as fl'é;ne EP"
Your face WItr}é Iustre

/

that puts gold to shame!
M‘;"ﬂ
But if I'd ever Ieave you
: £
It couldn't be in. a‘htu’rgn 5 @ - 677@
How I'd leave in au mn | never wnll know

DE”

I've seen how you sdsarkle Dk
- m

When fall nips the a?’" Eps”

D'l

/

| know you in au umn

And | must be there.

Be*

And could | leave you
)07 B

running merrily through the szrg/ow’P

P D’ "/

Orona win;% evening LG
when you catch the fire's glow’?

7
ARMT N
If ever | would leave you,
wm? #m

How could it be in g%;ng-tlme’? IC . ¥ C?} )

Knowing how in spring I'm bewitched by you so?
A 7 C»\LDM

Oh, no! not in spring-time! M

mpH

A
’7’7 C_, C n

No, never could | fyg ve you at all! (D 'K>

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972

Summer, winter or fall'
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| Only Want to be with You

" aon 't know what is that makes‘ me »ove you so.

I?énly know I never wanna Tet you go

G [¢ E-v Y
It "appens to be 1 rue I only w:gt'r to be with you.

It doesn't matter where you go or what you do

I %anna spend each moment of the ?ay wufh you.

C ¢ D!
Look what has happened with just one kiss.
I ?ever knew that I could be in ?ove like this.
| ¢ L B G
(- It s_? crazy but it's True, I only want to be with you.
Bridae e

€] |
and asked me if I'd care to dance.

You stopped and smiled at me,

I fell into you n s
fe o your open arms g

- 4
and I didn't stand a chance. Now listen honey,
G Em
I just wanna be beside you everywhere.
G | eM

~ As long as we're together, Honey, I don't care.

e Y. %\ »
‘Cause you started somethmg can't ‘you see"

W
That ever since we met you've had a hold on me. y
. c P ¢ PG (4o Bridge)
- No matter what you do, I only want to be with you.
¢ ' TG G

1__» No matter, no matter what you do, I only want to be with you.

Undle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 2346972
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-
4

(A7} D "~ Bm! Em [ Ddim
t could while away the hours, con-ferin' withe flowers,

D A7 D (A7, D)
con-sultin’ with the rain.

p7 GLHE | A7 |
And my head1'd be scratchin® while my thoughts were busy hatchin’

D G D (G, A7)
if 1 only had a brain.

- D Bm Em Ddim
I'd un-ravel every rid-dle for any indi-vid'le,
D A7 D (A7,D)
in trouble or in pain.
D7 G - A7
With the thoughts I'd be thinkin’ | could be another Lincoln,
D G D D7 |
if 1 only had a brain. ] T
L : ¥
_ G-A7 “F#mM-Bm Em A7 D Bm
Oh, | cou lyou why the ocean's near the shore.
F#7 14 Bm
I could think of things I never thunk be-fore.
L] <
E7 A7 (Aaug)HH

And then I'd sit, and think some more.

: D Bm Em Ddim
1 would not be just a nothin’, my head all full of stuffin’,

D A7 D (A7,D)
my heart all fqll of pain.

DT G A7
| would dance and be merry. Life would be a ding-a-derry, .

D G D (A7 to 2.)
if 1 only had a brain.

If | Only Had a Brain; a Heart; the Nervel =




2. TIN MAN sings
(A7) D —Bm —Em PO P A7--D-— (A7;D)-
When a man'’s an empty kettle, he should be on hls mettle, and yet I'm torn a-part.
D7 G A7 : D G D (G, A7)
Just be-cause I'm presumin’ that | could be kind-a human if | only had a heart.

D Bm Em D° D A7 D (A7, D)
I'd be tender, I'd be gentle, and awful senti-mental re-garding love and art.
D7 G A7 _ D G D
I'd be friends with the sparrows and the boy that shoots the arrows, if | only had a heart.

G-A7 F#m-Bm Em A7 D Bm
Picture me a bal—co—ny where a voice sings low,
F#7 Bm
"Wherefore art thou, Ro--me--0?"
E7 A7  (A+)

| hear a beat ... how sweet!

D Bm Em D° D A7 D (A7,D)
Just to register e--motion, "Jealousy"”, "De-votion", and really feel the part.

D7 G A7 D G D (A7)
I would stay young and chipper and I'd lock it with a zipper, if | only had a heart.

/3. LION sings ... , ‘
- (A7) D Bm Em D° D A7 D (a7,D
Yeah, it's sad, believe me, Missy, when you're born to be a sissy, with-out the vim & verve.
D7 G - A7 D G D (G, A7)
But | could show my prowess, be a lion not a mow-ess if | only had the nerve.
D Bm Em D° D A7 D (A7, D)
I'm a-fraid there's no de-nyin’ I'm just a dande-lion, a fate | don't de-serve.
D7 G A7 D G D

I'd be brave as a blizzard if the Wizard is a wizard... (and | only had the nerve.)

Uncle Rod's Ukulele Songbook 2004 - (206) 234-6972
( prepaidlegal.com/info/rodhiguchi )




((‘:7 G A»P D‘I )xz
~If you knew Susm
8™
HH

—_———.

G [ 8"
If you knew Susie like I know Susie,

E™"EH o

e D7 - _
Ohl” Ohl Oh, what a girll

. There's none so classy as this fair lassie.

Dt G

Oh! Oh! Holy Moses, wha1' a chassis!

p p
-'

G

| We went riding, ;he didn't balk.

A7
Back from Yonkers,
b" Dt

I'm the one that had to walk!

G AL
If you knew Susie like I know Susie,
T
A" HHD "@ b7 wbr)
Ohl Oh, what a girl!
| 2,87 ©7-6,)

6 1/2¢6/2005) Uncle Rod'’s Song Book - (206) 234-6972 -




2. TIN MAN sings ...

(A7) D Bm Em D° D A7 D (A7,D)
( Nhen a man's an empty kettle, he should be on his mettle, and yet I'm torn a-part.
DT G A7 DG D (G A7)
Just be-cause I'm presumin’ that | could be kind-a human if | only had a heart.
D " Bm Em D° D A7 D (A7,D)
I'd be tender, I'd be gentle, and awful senti-mental re-garding love and art.
D7 G A7 D G D
I'd be friends with the sparrows and the boy that shoots the arrows, if I only had a heart.
| G-A7 F#fm-Bm Em A7 D Bm '
Picture me a bal—co—ny where a voice sings low,
| F#7 Bm
"Wherefore art thou, Ro--me--0?"
E7 A7 (A+)
I hear a beat ... how sweet! , '
D Bm Em D° D A7 .D (A7,D)
Just to register e--motion, "Jealousy", "De-votion", and really feel the part.
D7 G A7 D G D (A7)

I would Stay young and chippér and I'd lock it with a zipper, if | only had a heart.

| . LION sings ...
(A7) D Bm Em D° D A7 D (a7,p)
Yeah, it's sad, believe me, Missy, when you're born to be a sissy, with-out the vim & verve.
D7 G A7 D G D (G, A7)
But | could show my prowess, be a lion not a mow-ess if | only had the nerve.
D Bm Em D° D A7 D (A7,D)
I'm a-fraid there's no de-nyin' I'm just a dande-lion, a fate | don't de-serve.
D7 G A7 D G D

I'd be brave as a blizzard if the Wizard is a wizard... (and | only had the nerve.)

Uncle Rod's Ukulele Songbook - 2004 - (206) 234-6972
( prepaidiegal.com/info/rodhiguchi )
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PLL BE SEEING YOU w. Irving Kahal m. Sammy Fain

4/4 1...2...1234

F_ Etus E7 Am Am7 DS Dmi Fmé _C G
o1
[ ] k4 [ J

®
d
ol
o
al
*
°.
°.
al
°
o)
®)
o
®
-! '
®

ala

INTRO

c E7 Dm A7 Dm 7
K

m
HH BY BR OB 0

I’ﬁ Ee seeing you in all the old fam-il - iar places

A7 Dm G7 C Dm7 =bdim C
1 1?: 1;. 0" ]
[ [ ]

That this heart of mine em-braces all day thru.
2 2 2 2

Am  AmM7 Am7 Dm7
® - LX) ?
[ ] [ ]
In that small ca-fé; the park across the way,
G7 GH5 o] Gr+5
[ #L )
vie ® *
p
1)
]

The children’s ca-rousel, the chestnut trees, the wish - ing well.

C E7 Dm A7 Dm 7
¢ [ [ A

[ BK X ] [ X ]

Pll be seeingv you in every lovely summer’s day

DM A7 Dm G7 Em?7-5 A7

s
] [ [

(X _?___g [

In every-thing that’s light and gay, I’ll always think of you that way.

@
M
@

F EZsus E7 Am Am7 D9
p * [ X BK ] ““ 2 ] (XXX ]
[ ]

P’ll find you in the morning sun and when the night is new.

Dm7 Fmé C
[ (XXX

L X

4 [ ] [ 4

P’ll be looking at the moon,  but I’ll be seeing you.




Pll See You In My D__r_eams

Music by Isham Jones Lyrics by Gus Kahn 1924
Copyright 1924/1950 MPL Communications

F A7
Tho' the days are long, twilight sings a song,
pm Bbmé F
Of the happmess that used to be,
E7 Am
Soon my eyes will close, soon I'll find repose,
pm . Bbmé6 F
And in dreams you're always near to me.
Bb - Bbm6
I'll see you in my dreams,
F E7 pDm
Hold you in my dreams,
D7
Someone took you out of my arms,
G? . C7
Still I feel the thrill of your charms;
Bb Bbmé
Lips that once were mine,
F - E7 Dm
Tender eyes that shine,
D’ A7 Dm

They will light my way tonight,
Bb ~ Bbmé F
I'll see you in my dreams.

F | - A7

In the dreary gray; of another day,

pm - Bbm6 F

You'll be far away and I'll be blue;

E7 Am

Still I hope and pray, thru each weary day,
pm Bbmé F

For it brings the night and dreams of you.

| Soprano

e -

A7

BP

D?

G7

C7

Baritone

Fooo

A7

Dm

BbmS

Bb




w7

I'm Beginning to See the Light

B" G B™ NS i
I never cared much for moonlit skies. gfﬂ em am
DmG Em7 Gm? ' - _Hzf
I never wink back at fire flies. ?E““ -
Bm7 C9 B7 8;"] ca 137
But now that the stars are in your eyes... t
CF A D (a) [ H
I'm be-ginning to see the light. €7 a EEE
Bm | G Bm7 . A ‘ { — :
I never went in for afterglow,
Dm6 Em7 Gm?
Or candlelight on the mistletoe.
) 'Bm7 Cg B7
But now when you turn the lamp down low...
S A’ D
I'm be-ginning to see the light. |
F#7 27
Used to ramble through the park, r
F’ £
Shadow-boxing in the dark.- - gt
E’ | £
Then you came and caused a spark 1
B" A" (A) At A7 Af
That's a four-alarm fire now! Z :
Bm | G Bm7
I never made love by lantern shine.
' Dms Em7 Gm7 '
I never saw rainbows in my wine.
Bm7 CQ B7
But now that your lips are burning mine..
E" A’ D

I'm be-ginning to see the light.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972




’m an Old Cowhand

Words by Johnny Mercer, Music by Johnny Mercer & Harry Warren, 1936
For the Bing Crosby movie "Rhythm on the Range” (1936)

Intro: D A7 D (Last Line)

D EM7 - A7 D &V
I'm an old cowhand from the Rio Grande
EM7 - A7 D

But my legs ain't bowed and my cheeks ain’t tanned

gm F#m
I'm a cowboy who never saw a cow

Bm F#m
Never roped a steer ‘cause I don’t know how

Bm F#m
An_;:l I sure aln t fixin’ to start in now

D gz A7 D /[Prek

Ytpple yi- yo-kn yay Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay

D - EM7 - A7 D Ca~-D
I'm an old cowhand from the Rio Grande
EM7 - A7 D
And I learned to ride ‘fore I learned to stand
gm . F#m

I'm a ridin’ fool who is up to date

Bm F#m
I know every trail in the Lone Star state

Bm F#m

‘Cause I ride. the range in a Ford V8
En A E™ A D /P
Yippie-yi-yo-ki- yay Ylppne yi-yo-ki-yay
D E™7 - A7 D -0
I'm an old cowhand from the Rio Grande
Em7 - A7 D
And I came to town just to hear the band.
Bm F#m
I know all the songs that the cowboys know
Bm F#m
‘bout the big corral where the dogies go
Bm F#m
‘cause 1 learned them all on the rad -ee-0
2 A7 D g A7 /&W
ippie-yi-yo-ki-yay Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay

D Em7 A7 D G‘)”b
I'm an old cowhand from the Rio Grande
EM7 - A7 D
Where the west is wild round the borderland
. Bm F#m

Where the buffalo roam around the zoo

gm F#m
And the tourists can buy a rug or two

Bm F#m .

And the old Bar-X is the bar-B-Q
g A7 D Bw@n" A7 D

Soprano Baritone

D D
(X)) _*: ’ ?I :
A7 ' A7
¢ P IT)

[)
Em? Em’
K}
Bm Bm

o]
|

Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay (Repeat 1 “Yippie” for tag & rit.)

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattie Ukulele Players Association, 2007 (www.seattleukulele.org)




_ it makes a cloudy day sunny

CCC" p 67 )2

Imagination

(Jimmy Van Heusen, Johny Burke)

Imagn -nation  is funny,
Cai? ] A7

¥l
g Makes a bee think of ﬁ%ney

_

JUS‘I‘ as I think of Qou

Imagl nahon is crazy,
[y c A’
your whole perspective gets hazy
G’tS
‘Starts you asking a cﬁusy

¢ em?
"What to do, what to é‘;)""
Have %ou ever felt a gentle fouch

na st and ﬁ\en and ﬁ\en y
T S <
flﬂd ltI SSonly your i-mag-i-nation agam" B
t
Oh, 36”

c o B g
Imagi-nation s silly,
q
'you go a- rqound willy-nilly

and

A, i
F xample I d wanting you w
or e p em7 gb qroun wa lvg y ok C 3

& B
d t 1 ‘t that f me, t méE
an \Ze/' can lmagme at you want me, too 9 Dm gme ¢ M

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6972
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5 IT MIGHT AS WELL BE SPRING w. Oscar Hammerstein m. Richard Rodgel

” - 4/. ?1...2...123
EM : FM cm7 F7
[ (163 juK [1.94 V_c % [
V P! rib [ XK
[ N L AN L ]
P’m as restless as a willow in a wind-storm, I’m as Jumpy asa puppet on a string
BbMA7 Bbdim F_ Dm7 Gm7 R A 32‘:.
1¢ (R [ ] [ ] [X ] K P
3 '_.?___ L LX) 1 b |1 &
f T =k
I’d say that I had spring fever, but I know it isn’t sprmg
2
F _&:s FM 49;8 i cmz  _F7
[ [¥¢ [ 2 111 3
T V i ﬁn? N (1) : [ (XK
[} === ] ] -:r: .
I am starry eyed and vaguely discontented, like a nightingale without a song to sing.
7
BbMA7 Bbdim F_ Dm? em7  C7 F Ji;e—- :
[ $1¢ [ 31 [ [ ] %
[ ® L X ] [ ] L ] -4
[ ] L
Oh, why should I have spring fever when it isn’t even spring?
¢ |
. *4 %ﬁ Q%Z F?n E§MA7 Bt:'S"
“0 2 ‘U!_+.0 L] N "0 [ )
L |
I keep wishing I were somewhere else, walking down a strange new street
@w\ @1 A C7 2
EEVAT ~Ginz, EmZ  A7b9 Dm7 ar? %’ c7
K |~ £ [ ] X [N &3
[ * %1 T +” 4
L1t I i i
Hearing words that I l;ave never heard from a glrl I’ve yet to meet
w \
cns, FM’ _B M’ g FM 2 omr  FT_
$ [ [T$¢ [ ] KX [ Y [
L] ] D L)
(XX KIK]
& e 1w =5 - an
I’m as busy as a spider spinning day-dreams, DI’m as giddy as a baby on a swing.
BbMA7 Bbdim F om7 Gm7 ci A7 D7b9
[¢] LK [ [] [ X [ ] ]
[ L L X p N L AKX
L » L EK
(17 I

I haven’t seen a crocus or a rosebud, or a robin on the wing,

. 7 vf
A ome . v A
#: 2K € { [ +L . Q l!_"
: +H

i

But I feel so gayina melancholy way that it mlght as well be spring

F . Qmr= Gmz - cr

3
Podrefd

®

It 1;1ig_ht as

Lt |

well be spring.




In the Misty Moonlight

In the misty moonhghf
by the flick'rin’ flrelught
anyplace is almghf
'long as I'm with you

c
In a far-a- -way land,

on the tropic sea sand,
if your hand s in my hand,
I won't be blue.

G?

C
Way up on the mountain,
G
way down in the valley,
| will still be happy, .
anyplace, anywhere | don’t care.

In the misty moonllgh‘l'
by the flick'ring_ fi r'ellghf
anyplace is cﬁrlghf

G')
'long as you are 1'h<ar'e.C

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




~It's a Sin to tell a Lie
Y4 A H et
Be sure it's true when you say,

"I love YOUCFW D F,‘*7f gm
It's a sin to t I a lie.[d 5

=7
It\:'/\:illions of hearts
have been é;okén i
J%S'l’ becguse these words
were g oken

I love you yes, I do

I Iove you. A7 D-FH7-R"
If you break my heart I'l dne
’ %m'?‘ m .

So be sure it's ’rrue'

‘when you gay "I love you

| v
It's a %m to 'rell a IA ie. (EVf
DA E-A

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972



It's Only a Paper Moon ‘

4 > -

L & d

, Gdim Dmz7 G7 Dm'l o7 C G7 C ‘
It’s only a.paper.moon, saﬂmg over a card-board'sea, o

4

v&\ C7 F* H Cdlm 1 G7 e G7 Gaugy ¢
But it wouldn’ t be make be—heve if you believed in me.: :

C Gdim Dm7 G7 Dm7 @’f ¢ G7 C
Yes, it’s only a canvas sky, hang;n? over a mus-lin tree,

oW C7 ~ F  Cdim GT7 C
But it wouldn t be make be-heve if you beheved in me.

P » _' L _ v,

Dm7 Caim C A7 0 Dmz 67 c®™c7
With-out your love, it's a honky tonk pa-rade. |

Dm7 Cdim C A7 Em7 HHA7 Dm7 G7-G
With-out your love, it's a melody played in a penny ar-cade.

.0

C - Gdim Dwz G7 Dmi T  CGI C
It’s a Barnum & Bailey world, just as phony as it can be,

| QM c7T F | Cd:m - G7 C I‘G7 Gaug |

But'it wouidn 't be make be-lieve; ifyou: beheved__m me. _7__

e

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book (2004) — (206) 2346972




IT’S A SMALL WORLD (key of%)

T X
- ¥
It’s a world of laughter, a world of tears;
€ ! )
R 3 &7
It’s a world of hopes and ap)world of fears. |
% 7 H 8 |  Sbm
There’s so much that we share that it’s time we’re a-ware,

3 @
7 Rk OO
It’s a small world after all.

it 87 %%

It's a small world after all It's a small world after all.

1

T 56 | &7 % %

It's a small world after all, It's a small, small world.

.28 ¥7
There is just one moon and one golden sun
G
¥ X
And a smile means friendship to ev’ry - one.
G C
£ %17 Bb Bbm
| Though the mountains di-vide and the oceans are wide,
G
€7 R

| It’s a small world after all.

HHOH Kanika pila Songbook © 2003 Hele Halawai O Hawai
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|
[N
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¢ &° D™ &' (&'*s/

I've Got My Love to Keep Me Warm

oy NP N Y N EeE
k> Thesnowis snowing & the wind is blowing,
- B g7 g7 o
| but | can weather the storm!
c g° g e @
What do | care how much it may storm’?
& v & e (6° 7 )
(FRr) I've got my love to keep me warm.
¥ ,) ¢ ¢° P’ D°
%, I can't remember a worse December.
_ EWP .57 cO

Just watch those icicles form!
& g7 G
Oh what do | care if icicles form’?
o g7 c o
(%) I've got my love to keep me warm.

-
C) B . 8/ em AL
/7 Off with my overcoat Off with my glove:
" e @7y G’ 743’)
| need no overcoat I'm burning with Iove'
(o] .Dw\7 D@
# D\} My Ig:eart's on fclre The flame grows hlgher
. eﬁ:? 7 CO
so | will weather the storm!
&° w7 57 %’Zéf’
What do I care how much it may storm?
60 DwC? 67 C. ] - +06 :
(96) I've got my love to keep me warm. 2346%,T" c7 -
bl
Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (234-6972) 4+77c
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Hie: C'{ G;w CopeaD e G4 Ca Gy

~ Jamaica Farewell — —

C ' c’
g Down de way where de nights are gay

& . . C
@ and de sun shines daily on de mountain top,

. F .
I took a trip on a sailing ship

| . e
and when we rG-eached Jamaica I made a stop.

Refrain: _‘ |
But I'm sad to say I'm on my way. g™
’ ~ c €
Won't be back for many a day. ]i
| c "
My heart is down. My head is gur'ning ar{;und. -

C L, G C G?
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town.
c?

Sounds of laughter everywhere
7

G ' C
And the dancing girls sway to & fro.
' 7

C F
I must declare my heart is there
6’7

C _
Though I've been from Maine to Mexico. (refrain)

‘7 -

. C
Down at the market you can hear...
2

G . o c
Ladies cry out, while on their heads they bear..
- C’I : .
ackee rice. Salt fish are nice,
G <
and the rum is fine anytime of year. (refrain)

(744/2005)  Uncle Rod's Song Book - (206) 234-6972




who: M, F)

Jambalaya

F
Good-bye Joe, me gotta go, me o

-7

h my oh.
bayou

'7

Me gotta go pole the pirouge down the
My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh.

Son-of-a-gun gonna have big fun on the bayou.

_ Refrain:
.

r C
Jambalaya, crawfish pie, and filet gumbo.
F
Oh tonight I'm gonna see my cher-amlo

Play guitar, fill fruit jar, and be gay 0.
F

Son-of-a-gun gonna have big fun on the bayou.

F I

Thibodeaux, Fontaineau, the place is buzzin'.
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the Sozen
Dress in style, go hog wild, me oh my oh.
Son-of-a- gun gonna have big fun on the anou (refrain)

&
Settle down far from town, get me a pirouge.

F
And I'll catch all the fish in the bayou.
7

Swap my mon’' to buy Yvonne what she feed-o.

f.

Son-of-a-gun gonna have big fun on the bayou (refrain)

(7/24/2005)  Uncle Rod's Song Book ~ (206) 234-6972



JA-DA (key of C)
C A7 D7 G7 CcC G7 .
HE BB
Ja-da, ja-da, ja-da ja-daj ng-ng-ng
C A7 D7

= 7
{

J a-da, ja-da, ja-da Ja-da ng-ng-ng
Cdim

A @

That’s a funny little bit of me-el-o-dy.

C - Cdim | G7
[
_&
It’s so soothing and ap-pealing to me.
C A7 D7 G7 C-G7-C

\
]

1] R, N| |
It goes, ja-da, ja-da, ja-da ja-da jing-jing-jing!

- HHOH Kanika pila Songbook © 2003 Hale Halawai O Hawaifi (206) 542-5594+




M"_} C%G;w CoraDu Bl Ca Gl

i~

- C c’ F
q Down de way where de nights are gay

G?
% and de sun shines daily on de snoun'rain top,
4
I took a (frip on a gailing ship
1 c
and when we rgeached Jamaica I made a stop.

Refrain: n

D
7Bu1' I'm sad to say I'm on my way. g™
6 Won't be back for %\any a day. ﬁI;

7 m

C
My heart is down. My head is Eur-ning argund.

| C G C G?
- I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town.

c?

Sounds of laughter everywhere
7

G . C |
And the dancing girls sway to & fro.
7

| C F
I must declare my heart is there
?

G C
Though I've been from Maine to Mexico. (refrain)

‘7 —

C
Down at the market you can hear...
v

G c
Ladies cry out, while on their heads they bear...
7 .

ackee rice. Salt fish are nice,
g <
and the rum is fine anytime of year. (refrain)

| C7/)«£/z00 S') - Uncle Rod’s Song Book — (206) 234-6972




K-K-K-Katy

by Geoffrey O'Hara, 1918

&éﬁ) K-K-K (Iia‘ryg beautiful lZc'ry
g c (@ 7h')é$)
o You're the only g-g-g- glrlvtha'l' I ador;e
When the m-m-m- rcé\oon shines AOver' the gowshed
I'll be ?v';mng at the k-k-k-kitchen goor C Gﬂs)

M 1
C \0 G’ﬂw @l

—— Jimmy was a so|dler' brave and bold,
Q \o G? M 7

Katy was a maid with hmr of gold

Like an ac:'l' of fafe Kate was sfandmg at the ga're |
v ey G*S
Wafchmg all the boys on dress parade.

\o > wf’ G’l
J’ immy' with the ?rls was just a gawk
C , Tyt

Stuttered' ev ry? e he Trled to talk

Still Tha‘l’ night at elghf 'He was Ther'e_) at Katy's gate
' G’ s

Stuttering to her ﬂ'IlS love sick cry. [Chorus]

@ —_— No one ever Iooked so nice and neat,
'7

No one could be Jl./lg; as cute ond sweet

¥
That's wha'r Jimmy Thoughf When the weddmg ring he bough'r
14§
Now he's off to France the ?oe to %\eet |
C Y | g’
Jimmy thought he'd like to take a chance,

C o o G

See if‘ he could %&e"l’be Kaiser dance,
t . C G ., C
Stepping to a tune, All abyout the silv'ry moon,

748
This is what they hear in far off France. [Chorus]

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972




King of the road — 1965

1 -3 N
A 2 ¢ h (€M
Trailers for Sale or rent; rooms to let.. fifty cents.
b

No phone, no pool, no pe‘l's I ain't got no cigarettes.
Ah, but.&.two hours of pushing broom
3 A
buys aiéighf by twelve four-bit room.
ER

’
I'm"a’ man of Reans by no means,E'

B
King of the ﬁoad.é A

-~y

?)W‘ 3 A ( E:'/‘)
Third boxcar, midnigh’r train, destination...Bangor, Maine.
W £

Old worn out clothes and shoes” I don't pay no union dues.
I smokerld s‘rognes% have found

ﬁ‘? shou;f, but not too ﬁlg around. A
I‘mE;;xP?ﬁ\an of t|":;\ecms by no means, “

King of the r%)ad.

]%kn'ow every engineer onkevery train,

all of their chlldr'en and all of their names.
And every F\andouf in za)very town,

and %Qery lock that ain't locked

when no one's around. I sing... (repeat 1°' stanza & end)

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972




Kiss of Fire
adapted from the Argentine tango "El Choclo”
Music by A. G. Vilodo and English Words by Lester Allen and Robert Hill

o

I touch your lips and all at once the sparks g-ﬂ /in 5
Those devil lips that know so well the art &F Einé

And though I see the danger, still the flame gro-wz_ ‘higher.

* ? ! m
I know I must surrender to your kiss of fi ~e.DC‘“

Just like a torch, you set the soul within me burning.
3 i
I must ¢ n, I'm on this road of no feturding.
And though it burns mg and it turns me into dshes,
RS e e me i
rashes without your kiss of fire:

X b
z i
[I can't resist yogﬁwha 9ood is there in trying? b

What gOoc_l, is the;re d.engmg you're all that I cﬁ;sjrez’
'Since first@ is ,cl,you my heart was yours ompletely.
IfI'ma sléé,;%, th%n it's a sg}(ggl want'to be.
Don't p&tflg? Don‘t'pltﬁ%%.% |
y P’ G
D75 uin
‘Give me your lips, the Iips you only let me borrow.
787CT he devil take Tyl
night and let the devil take t&l’? Frow.
I know that I must have gur kiss although it MS v?g;
>4 PN

My whole worl

Love me tg

M .
Though it consumés me, your kiss g} fire.] M

2. 2%

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972

Transcribed by Robin Hood These lyrics were transcribed from the specific recording mentioned above and do
* not necessarily correspond with lyrics from other recordings, sheet music, songbooks or lyrics printed on album

jackets.

i




La Cucaracha

(€7) F
In the land of senoritas,
c7
sweet lolitas & chiquitas,
| c9
there they do a dance as neat as...
(c7) F
any dance at any ball.

La Cucaracha, la cucaracha.
Cc7
It's a lively latin dance.
C9 C7 C9 C7
La Cucaracha, la cucaracha.

F
It's the rumba of romance!

You may have dance to a thousand rumbas,

| e
old or new they still recall..
| c9 €7 c9 C7
La Cucaracha, la cucarachal
F 1. to top

It's the daddy of them all. 2. cha-cha-chal ;_

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972




s+ Lavender Blue

” 2! (ch) GICq» 2z

Lavender' Blue dilly dilly,
F Lavender é?een
nf I were Klng dllly dilly,
Y 1'd need a (fueen
Who told me So? dilly dilly,
Who Told me S0?
I told myself dllly dilly,
P 1 fold me $o. €

F

If your dilly dilly heart
feels a dilly way,
and if you'll answer, "Yes",
in a preﬁ'y little Church,
g ona dilly dilly day |
you ‘Il be wed in a d|||y dnlly dress of ..

Lavendedr Blue dilly dilly,
Lavender Gr'een

Then I ll be ng dllly dilly,
and you'll be my Queenl v C

Restrid

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972



Let Me ca|| Y°u
Sweetheart

A“%}C,.B)G3)E3)A .‘!,: D 73 D73
G
Le1' me call You, -

c € £

| Sweefhearf" ol e
| g = Imin love wﬂ'h You.
‘Let me hear You whlsper
fhaf You love ‘me ?oo

Keep the * Love Li hfs bur'nmg
IZ‘AM in Your eyes So frue.

¢ .r m%/goa" YOU, | ,
& Y G ’(D7)
Im in love wrl'h y‘;’__J

.%

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book, 2004, (206) 234-6972




L-O-V-E
Words & Music: Bert Kaempfert and Milt Gabler

Intro: G //// D7 //// G // Gdim // D7 ////

G D7
L is for the way. you look at me
» G
O is for the only one I see
G7 C N
V is very, very extraordinary |
A7 - D7 (break) D7 (break)
E is even more than any-one that you a-dore can
G - D7 |
Love'is all that I can give to you.
G
Love is more than just a game for two.
G7 o 3
“Two in love can make it,
C Gdim

Take my heart and please don’t break it.

[1st time - then repeat from top]
G D7 G// Gd:m // D7 ////

Love was made for me and you

[an time]

G D7 G //// Am7.(l)r?ak)

Love was made for me and you
D7  G//// Am7 (break)
(That's almost true )
D7 G/// C/] G///] ] Gdim G

For me and you

~. - -Seprano-—

Baritene--

G C
11 S
s e i
[
D’ D7
T
[ ]
G7 G?
To] *
C . C
i
: )
\
A7 A7
4 |
[}
Gdim  Gdim
[T1
Am’ Am7
®
h!
.




Tl cEmeNmoseR 4 A A o g T TR T

LOVE LETTERS IN THE SAND (key of D)
mE B O3 it
A7 D D7 G E7

On a day like today, we passed the time away

A7 E7 A7 D A7
writing love letters  in the sand.
Aaug D | b G E7
How you laughed when I cried each time I saw the tide

| | A7 E7 A7 . D G-D
wash our love letters from the sand.
s _
& J : . ’ N )
72
D7 F#7 Bm

You made a vow that you would ever be true.

7

E7 Em A7
But, somehow, that vow meant nothing to you.

#H

Aaug D D7 G E7
Now my broken heart aches with ev’ry wave that breaks

A7 E7 A7 D G-D
over love letters in the sand.

Kar_xi ka Pi’a 5dngbool< @ 2003

A

, s
i

D7
i

|

i

g"‘!




Love Me with all Your ?{eart

CIG Am/Em Em/Bm
Love me with all Your heart that’s all I want, Love.

FIC G7/ID7  CIG Gdim/Fdim
Love me with all Your feart or not at all.

Dm/C G7/D7 CIG ~ Am/Em
Just promise me this, that you ll give me all your Risses

- Em/Bm FIC G/D G7/D7
ev'ry Winter, ev’ry Summer, ev'ry Fall.

CIG Am/Em Em/Bm
When we are far a-part or when you Te near me,

FIC 'G7/D7  CIG Gdim/Fdim
Love me with all your heart as I love you. :

Dm/C G7/D7 CIG Am/Em
Don't give me your love for a moment, for an hour,

Em/Bm FIC G/D
Love me always as you loved me _from the start,

G7/D7 /G Am/Em FIC G7/D7 CIG
with ev’ry beat of your heart.

Uncle Rod’s Songbook (2004) —(206)234-6972




Love Potion No. 9

Words & Music by Jerry Leiber & Mike Stoller, 1959

Intro: D™ A7
Dm Gm
I took my troubles down to Madame Ruth.
Dm Gm
You know the gypsy with the gold-capped tooth.
F pm
She’s got a pad down on 34th and Vine,
BP A7 Dm

She sells little bottles of - Love Potion No. 9.

pm Gm
I told her that I was a flop with chicks.
Dm Gm
I've been this way since 1956.
F ' Dm
She looked at my palm and she made a magic sign.
Bb A7 Dm

She said, "What you need is - Love Potion No. 9.”

Gm

She bent down and turned around and gave me a wink.

E7
She said, “I'm gonna mix it up right here in the sink.”
Gm
It smelled like turpentine and looked like India Ink.
A7
I held my nose. I closed my eyes. I took a drink.

pm Gm
I didn’t know if it was day or night.
Dm Gm
I started kissing every thing in sight.
F Dm
But when I kissed a cop down on 34th and Vine,
BP A7 pm
He broke my little bottle of - Love Potion No. 9.

A7 pm
Love Potion No. 9
A7 pm
Love Potion No. 9

Soprano

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2008 (www.seattleukulele.org)

Baritone

[X ]




Love Potlon_ 9

|
Dm |

I 1'ook my froubles down to Ma ’aime'. Ruth.

Gm

" Dm

.You know, the gypsy with the gold capped tooth.

| She s got a pad down on 34"‘ and Vine,
¢ A7 ' |
| Hshe sells little bottles of [} Love Pohon #9 A

Gm

Dm

Dm :
| I told her fhat I was a flop with chicks.
I've been this way since 19- 96!

Dm

- She Iooked at my palm & she made a magic sngn
Bb A7 Dm |
- She said, "What you need is Love Potion #9 Yy

¢ She bent down & turned around & gave me a wink.

E7

1 She sald "T'm gonna make it up right here in the sink."

Gm
It smelled like furpermne and looked like India Ink.
A7

‘I held my nose. I clqsed my eyes. I took a drinkl

bm o .- Gm
- I didn’t know if it was day or night.
Dm-

I started kissing every ‘l'hmg in snght

But when I klssed a cop down on 34”‘ & Vine,
Bb (A7 Dm-:

he broke my little bottle of (Love Potion #9.}.

Uncle Rod’s SOng Book 2004, (206—) 234-6972




Me and My Shadbw

Words by Billy Rose, music by Al Jolson & Dave Dreyer, 1927

A €7 A &7
Shades of night are falling and I'm lonely,
A £ A a7
Standing on the corner feeling blue.
Sweethearts out for fun pass me one by one.
E g/ m7 #-'£7
- Guess I'll wind up like T always do, with only_.
A F g~
Me and my shadow,
N
X E7e7n o " ET
~ strolling down the ‘avenue.
Me and my shadow,
Fi g E (°g?

Not a soul to tell our troubles to.
And when it's twelve o'clock |

We gimb the stair.
‘We never knock for nobody's there,
E?g A‘ F7 5m7
Just me and my shadow,
8 BET by o gl o7
All alone and feeling blue.

Z, qu E'-A)

Uncle Rod's Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972




(A, ﬁ;""‘ v-e)-Mister Sandma

A e P ' g9 ¢
Mlsfer Sandman, bring me a _dream. @7t
Make Lym the cutest that f ve ever seen. [ i
| f7 Gnve him two lips like ros>es in clover, e
=13 6G|ve him the word Thaf’i m not a rover %

fhen tell him that his lonesome( nights are %ver.

A Cav Aﬂ
Sandiman, I'm so alone 7
CAJ Dmé -

donf have nobody to call my ow
(50) lease turn on your magic beam.

Mister Sandman gr'mg me a dream O% (repeat to b.)
Z(4e 2. )

Sy o A\jﬁ

2. _Mister Sandman bring us a dream
lee him a pair of eyes with-a & co7me hither gleam.
B Gwe him a lonely heart like Pagliacci,

* and lots of wavy hair like bergacei

gy b
- (Mlsfer) Sandman someone to hold
¥
1gvould be so peachy bef’;rebxre re foo old.
So please turn .on your magic beam. |
Mnsfer' dandman Bring us; fH"
please pleaze ﬁease' 74

Mister Sandman bmng us a dream!

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




SING €

g ,,MIST

[ XXX

\BK]

1

i

Look at me,

I’m as helpless as a klgen up a tr? g

é"‘ Bbm7 C"l Eb9

4 [X ]

And I feel llke I’m clinging to a ;loud,
A7 gD

e.." Gm7 ,k cr fﬁ

Yw 4/4

bMA? Bb6

L]

_}tund r-stand

S ]

I get mgar qut holding your hand d o

Wt e

LX) )
$ [ XXX

[]

Walk my way,

and a thousand vio-lins be-gin to_g)lay :
F

1...2...123

pcr
7
! ™
6N E
BbMA7 BbB
2 [ Y

.
&EE A

3"‘ m7
4

Or it might be the sound of your hel-1

0, that music I hear,

7 ]
38 G:né. NCIbe D _F Etfg' p F'
[ ] L L ]
Igetmisty  the moment you’re near. M
! S go BoMA7
2 D'] A ‘u'—i" L "0
¥ , |

You can say that you’ Te leading me on, but it’

Y4 Bb6
t

LG WL £

] f‘%L Caﬂ‘ at
K

Don’t you not_lce how hopelessly I’'m lost,

1 FMA7¢MiF6 J Cm7
w ¢ 4 : &’ .

[ 4 XX]

]

On my own,
2 Bbm7

& es o

Never knowing my right foot from my left,

s just what I want you to do

+_

l

that’s why I’m followmg you.
0 F7b9

2 BbMA

[ AK

would I wander through this wonderland 3—lone
Dm7 - -
3

F
s "

X

Eﬁ’ Gm7. ﬁ? cr wAMZS

L *

K

XX

I’m too misty and too much in love

7

my hat from my glove,
D

\
Bbm6 ’RSFM@WG

o s gocre ™

[ 4

e

WA\

v

I’m too misty

and too much in love.




MonSter MaSh Soprano Baritone

Words and music by Bobby (Boris) Pickeit and Leonard L. Capizzi, 1962 IG ‘ G
G | el e
I was working in the lab late one night L ®
Em
When my eyes beheld an eerie sight
C
For my monster from his slab began to rise Bm Em
D | |
And suddenly to my surprise (He did...) s °
G o |
{He did} the mash (He did the monster mash)
Em
The monster mash (It was a graveyard smash) c c
C ;
{He did} the mash (It caught on in a flash) L@
D . .
{He did} the mash (He did the monster mash)
: G
From my laboratory in the castle east
Em D D
To the master bedroom where the vampires feast
c sl e
The ghouls all came from their humble abodes e
D

To get a joit from my electrodes (They did...)
: C

The zombies were having fun
The Earty had just begun
The guests included Wolfman
gracula and his son
Trtle Scene was rocking éll were digging the sound
!IEgor on chains backed by his baying houﬁds
The Eofﬁn Bangers were about to arrive
With their 80cal group, the Crypt-Kicker Five (They played...)
gnlft from his coffin Drac’s voice did ring
geems he was troubled by just one thing
He cCJ:pened the lid and shook his fist and said
D (N.C.) :
“Whatever happened to my Transylvania twist?” (It's now...)
Now Sve%thing’s cool, Drac’s a part of the band
And my rEnonster mash is the hit of the land
Fors/ou, the living, this mash was meant, too
When you [g)et to my door tell them Boris sent you (And you can...)

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2010 (www.seattleukulele.org)




Moon Over Parma

Music & lyrics: Robert McGuire

D7 G’ C Gdim G G
Soprano Intro % % % % % %

Very Fast - Intro: D7(4), G7(4), C(2), G°(2), G7(2), G7*3(2)
C G
Moon over Parma bring my love to me tonight.
G’ C o
Guide her to East Lake, underneath your silvery light.
F Fn  C A7
We met in Ashtabula, She was doing the hula.
D G7 (G7+5)
I landed her in my radishes and pledged my love that night.
C G
Moon over Parma, won’t you bring my love to me?
G” C c’
Shine on the freeway and guide her A-M-C.
F Fm C A7
Get her past those radar Mounties, Bring her to Lake County
D7 G7 C (G° G7 G7+5)
Moon over Parma, tonight.
C G
Moon over Parma shine on I-271,
G’ C c7
We can get together in the warm light of the sun.
F Fm C A7
I'm askin’ you don't fail. Get her safely past Lindale,
D G7 (G7+5)
I can’t go to Parma cause my Edsel will not run.
C G
Moon over Parma, where those pink flamingos stand.
G’ C c7
I need her kisses and the soft touch of her hand.
F Fm C A7
We're goin bowlin’, so don't lose her in Solon.
D’ G’ C A7
Moon over Parma, tonight. I said tonight.
D’ G’ C A7
Moon over Parma, tonight.
D’ G’
Moon over Parma, (2X)
D7 G’ C G’ C
Moon over Parma, tonight.

Baritone Intro

D7 G?

Soprano

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 (www.seattleukulele.org)

7

S BER A

Baritone




SINGE
P

MOONGLOW

INTRO:
G Bbdim Am7 Bbdim G Db75
+'i [ XK [67¢ I [ X2
[ ] b
4/4 1.2.1234 1 &
. ﬁq
C8 FO#4 Bm? A7-5
1?»‘ 4 XXX 3 _?_:%_
(1,2) It must have been Moonglow  way up in the blue
Am7 , D7b9 G Bbdim  Am7  Bbdm G Db-5
21r [ d “l" i : [ 2K 4 [ X
[ : 4 £3 —+
1 .
It must have been Moonglow that led me straight to  you.
. Aq
Cé FO#4 Bmz7 AT-5
s O i i
p
I still hear you saying,” Dear one hold me fast."
Am7 D7bg G Bbdim Am?7  Bbdim G : :
8 :: : e _—:' I il = : ID ""F i
1 t

And I start in praying:  oh Lord, pleaselet this last. -

Q.
2
m

t

F9 E9
[XX] [ ] :0
[XX ]

OIXX 389

"
"
L
b bd
®.

4

We...seemed to float right thru the air, |

© Em7 A9 Am7  Eb7 D7 Db7-5
[ 11 H [XX ] ’
[ ] [ XXX [
XXX
K
Heavenly songs seemed to come from eve - ry - where.
AT
Ccé FO#4 Bm7 A7-5
) ] b3 u_‘ ] p
11 | K ]
11 L1 1

And now when there's Moonglow way up in the blue,

Am7 ) D7b9 G Bbdim Am7 AbMA7 G6

P Y X Y B (2K (XXX

X} sie [ il [
* e [

X
i
1

I’ll always remember that Moonglow gave me you.




Moonlight becomes you

D o & WEY e 7
Moonlight becomes you, it goes with your hair.

a5 7 ”“9
S L D pepC
You certainly know fhe r'lght Thmg to wear.
L - m o !
D B e e w2 £ A
Moonllghf becomes you I m ‘thr'llled at the sight.
‘And I could get so romantic 'romghf

07"

"

7 o "p -7

You're all dressed up to go dr'eammg
p’ o G e’

Now don't tell me I'm wrong.

e P g"”" st b
And what a night to go dreaming.

g’ B W g+

Mind if T tag along?

'\ s
Np g b £
If I say, "I love you,” I want you to know

e e O
n‘ s not just because 'rher'e s moonlight,

alThough moonllght becomes you C RN

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972




1N

" |
I stand at the gcrre and the song 79

Al@) A"
oot " ¢y Thatl smg is of moonllght ;

¥ A‘rD

2.

-

I stand and I waﬁ for the *Pouch ) gme
L your | hand in the Fune mgh'r :
the roses are snghmg a A;aan//_th SAerenade

m/ F‘O £m7

. [ 4
Fam _E™
k v

The Stars are aglow, and ‘romghf
, Dt how their llgh;l' sets me areammg
: +D + '
My Love, do you kncow that gyour eyes
,m are hkeﬁstars br'lghﬂy beammg’

I bring you & smg you a Moanllghf .Serenade R

BRIDGE:

Le us stay 'til (the) breqh of day ...
¢ in Love s valley of dreams;

ca702) s T8
i just you and I, a summer sky, o o

I

a heav—en-ly breeze hlssmg the trees.

m‘?

M7

So donT let me 5val'r come ?owme
N “ten=der- ly m——'rhe Jl{me night,
I s‘rcmd at the ga*re and I smg
cam YOU @ SONG in the moonllgh‘r n

a love song, my Darlmg a Moon//_q/n‘ Serenade.
LD Sﬂdge
Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972 2.D




MORE (key of G)
(theme from Mondo Cane)

G o4  Em [ Am | D7
- More than the greatest love the world has known,
G Em Am D7
this is the love I give to you alone;
G Em ~ Am D7
more than the simple words I try to say,
G e"” A g

I only live to love you more each day. tt

Em . B7
More than you’ll evg
’ G A I
" my . long to hold you so,
¢ A7 [

my life will be in your keeping

Am ' D7

waking, sleeping, laughing, weeping.

G Em . Am D7
Longer than always is a long, long time,
G Em Am B7

but far beyond forever you’ll be mine;

Em B7 G
I know I’ve never lived before

A c
and my heart is very sure |
D7 G (Em Am D7) G

no one else could love you more.

k.

know,

HHOH Kanika Pila 50ngbool< © 2003 Hale Halqwai O Hawait, (206) 542-5594




Mountain Greenery Home
A gthe first of g‘lay, it is moving gay,
’% ring is here} so Dlow your Jrcp)b
ﬁ?row your job av%é;/

: B Ton

Cﬁgﬂw’s the ti E%e to ust, to your wander%ét

Tn 7the city's

Just you wait....... !

A & TR e’

In ] moun‘ram greenery, where 6od pam)ts the scenery
(7€

Cs:t you \kalt must you wait

J' ust ﬁlo crazy people toge'l’her'

koD 3 AP £

)/:i/hlle you love your lover, let blue skies, be your cover-let
38 ]

When ff r%ms we'll laugh at the %ea'l'her.

’

N Wy N7

And if you're good, ... I'll search for wood,
D w N W' 7
So you can cook... while I stand look-in'

oo g™ p E pFPD E
Beans could get no keener recep'hon in a beaner'y
Bless our mountain greenery home'
Mosquitoes here,.. won't bite you dear,
5&%“? D gh’ =7
I'll let them sting, me on the finger!

We could find no cleaner retreat from life's machinery
o ogEw g &
Than our mountain ér'eenery home.

Uncle Rod's Ukulele Song Book 20089, (206) 2324-6972




Put another nickel in..

" in the Nickelodeon. =

All I want is loving you.. et

A E7  (et)
and music! Music! Music!
I'll do anything for you.

Anything you want me to.

67 ] 7
All I want is klssmg you
A A
. and music! Music! Musicl!
E L ' A
Closer, my Dear, come closer
ET

The nlcest part of any-melody
A [ g’ g’ (g9

- 1s when you re dancing close to me.
40, Put another nickel in..

_in the Nickelodeon.

4 - a
All T want is loving you -
1% A D | Eldotep
and music! Music! Muslcl _.
@ b D ( A G° 8™ E )xg + A

- @hsgpos)  Uncle Rod's Song Book ~ (206) 234-6972




My Saddle Pal and | (NWFL)

Music & Lyrics by Roy Rogers, as performed by Don McLean

Intro (four strums each): F-A7-Dm-G7-F-C7-F-C7

F A7 Dm G7 F C7 FC7
Riding the range toge---ther, my saddle pal and I
F A7 Dm G7 F Cc7 F C7
Through every kind of wea—ther, my saddle pal and I
F A7 Dm
We're side by side in the saddle
Cc7 F C7
Through sunshine and through rain
F A7 Dm
Side by side in the saddle
G7 C7 (C7+5)
O’er the barren plain
F A7 Dm G7 F Cc7 F F7
Riding the range toge---ther, my saddle pal and I
Bb F o F7
Every night all the bright stars are bright every night on the prairie
Bb F F7
Bedded down all around on the ground while the cattle are weary
Bb . F
With a saddle for my head and a blanket for my bed on the prairie
G7 C7 (C7+45)
And the faithful ponies tethered here and the--re
?
C
F A7 Dm G7 F c7 FX
Riding the range toge---ther, my saddle pal and I
[Yodeling - chords & notes]
Bb F c7 F F7

c-c-c-c C C-B-A-g G g-G-g-g-f-G  g-G-A-A-g-e

Bb F ' Cc7 F// Bb// F/ C7/F/
c-c-c-c C C-B-A-g G g-G-g-g-f-G G-G-g-c

Soprano Baritone
F F
[ ] [X ]
® []
N ]
A7 A7
[ ]
[ XXX J
[ 4
Dm Dm
[ ] ®
[ X ] []
®
G? G7
® [ ]
[ 2K J
oy C7
y ®
L ]
[ ]
C™s CHs
L] [ [ ]
®
[ ]
®
F7 F7
[] [1 XX ]
) ()
[ ]
Bb Bb
[ 1] ®
®
® [ X ]




Nearness of You

(N.Washington & H.Carmichael)

(O ™, W e

%
l

X / | 47;5
k v &
It's not the pale moon That excites me,
G 7F
that ﬂmlls and delights me.

«gfﬁ ooE™ ¥ p éa**é*f

no, it's JUST the nearness of you.¥

o a7
Isn't your sweet conversation
G (<4
. that brings this sensation.
A ; ..‘:'Mﬁ ‘7 f‘>
h no, it's just the nearness of you6 b
M — m? .
b @ B°F
~ When I'm in your ar‘ms
Y N
and I feel you so close to me,
G B g
all my wildest dreams come frue.
ot Ry
4—at  p P T pa

I need no soft lights to enchant me
& 6% gD eopw
~if you only grant me the mght
A o7
AJ' 5‘«’6
to hold you ever so tight
e
- and to feel in the night |
4 D b, $bn draend
the nearness of you. 2, 6™ D
vk c,”“”é W
TS ey
Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6972




Nevertheless (Pmin Love with You)
(e

csm"’w é@") | 7‘

lﬁaybe I'm right and maybe I'm wrongi

N7 Am DMS' X4
Rmybe I'm weak and maybe I'm strong:
A E7 A Y AV DA
‘but nevertheless, I'm in love with )Cjou.
G & -7 2 F—J{,-?
Maybe T'l| wm or maybe I'll lose
7 AM pmb g’
maybe I'm in for cryin' the blues:
A 4 ATV G ects

but nevertheless, I'm in love with you.

#oa & df @1 7
Somehow I know at a glance

; CwA AW
| o e %m v
the gﬁble chances I'm taking” '
| ff/ﬁf‘f‘ i) A7 | | %
Fine at the start
Aq A’7 A»m7 l;l C+)
then left with a heart that is breaking.

: 6 | G"7 | yo F#7
Maybe T'll live a life of regret:
maybe I'll give much more than I get: i
' 7 7 |
A £ AN G "¢ (c,F,6)

but nevertheless, I'm in love with you. ¢ €

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6972
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Q c Dw«’? 7 \?‘1 n CQ +§'> %{/ngp .
No, Not Much N

| s S )
. 1 2 e , ° :
cC A o b“"L g (DM &) R
I don't want my arms around you, no, not much | ¢ ¢
m o 7 [
C A e G (z"g’)
< I don't bless the day I found you, no not much
: I don't need you like the stars don 1 need the sky
I won't love you longer than the day I die.
¢ A c° G D " 6')
You don't please me when you squeeze me, no not much
b My head's 'l’he lightest from your very slightest touch.
- T
,. i
| @ &~ Baby, if you ever go, Could I (%ake it, ﬁ\aybe so.
7 7"5
i G C o ) G
Oh, but would I like it, no, not much. ¢" D &
4
(interlude) repeat firstjflines
cq F 2°
Like a ten cent soda doesn't cost a dlme
I don't want you near me only all time
C AM C GO G'? M 7
You don't thrill me when you hold me, rbn’:, not much. (D G ) .
A N | O"A D |
5 My brain gets hazy from your cool and cmzy touch
.DW\ F% E.*q CQ, AV
Baby, if you ever go, could I take it, maybe so.
7

G Y
Oh but would I like it, no rnoi' much

3)’“" ¢ Jusd
No, no’r much.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6972




Fast
" B 2 ot Py

e Everybody s goin' out and havw fun.
I'm Just a fool for sfaym home

and havmg none < £ o T

7 I can't get over how“LS/hg set me free.

| Oh lonesome me o

A bad mistake I'm makin' by just hangm 'round.
I know fha‘t I should have some fun |
and pamt the town. | '

7 . FC°
g A lovesick é‘ool who's just too blind to see,
Oh, lonesome me. §

i
BEIDEE ! I'll bet S/he's not like me.

S/He's dut and fancy free,
flirting with the Boys/girls with all Her'/hls charms.

But I still love Her/him so

and, Brofher don't you know, G
I'd welcome Her/him right back here in my arms..
G’ ¢ |
Well, there must be some way I can lose

&7
these lonesome blues,

forget about the past & find somebody new.

o I've 'rhought of everytﬁmg from A to ZC‘:>

Oh, lonesome e, b BRIDSE
ot Lot ne + fade

Seantimental Welodics - 2004 Uncle Rod (206) 234-6972




- NORTHWEST DIXIE!
(to the tune of regular “Dixie”!)

I WISHIT WAS IN THE LAND OF SALMON!

o
COLD TIMES THERE ARE GOOD FOR CLAMMIN’!
4

& | > '
LOOK AROUND, LOOK AROUND! LOOK AROUND PUGET SOUND!
% @
D G G
IN PUGET SOUND WHERE I WAS BORN IN

¢

EARLY ON A RAINY MORNIN’! o
& 1p) )
LOOK AROUND, LOOK AROUND! LOOK AROUND PUGET SOUND!

(o
I WISH I WAS A FISHIN:?
'Y D
KEEP CLAM! KEEP CLAM!

& &
IN PUGET SOUND IS MY HOME TOWN

GCr 3‘”‘
AND THAT’S WHAT I AM MISSIN'!

& o Q

KEEP CLAM! KEEP CLAM! KEEP CLAMMIN’

AND A FISHIN’! m :
D G
KEEP CLAM! KEEP CLAM! KEEP CLAMMIN
v G |
AND A FISHIN’!

@]ljrough




. SINGD

‘OLD CAPE COoD
4/4 1...2...1234

D D6 . Am7? D9 Dpm5 G GMA7  Gmé cr_
[ [ X [ X)) 1 ¢ [ 3 [ [ . :
- ’. :
If yow’re fond of sand dunes and salty air, quamt llttle villages here and there,
D - B7. = Em7 A7:5
[ XX L XXX [ lb:b [ ‘ :
[ ]
You’re sure to fall in love with Old Cape Cod.
D D6 Am? Dy D7-5 G GMA7 Gmb 174
[ X ] 2094 4 r L XXX ) 4 :D K [ iX 4 : 1
[ . p ’
0
11 B
If you like the taste of a lobster stew, served by a window with an ocean view,
B7 E9 A7 D Gm6 D pg
4 4
(] [ X ] y [ X ) [ [ X X _T_::
I (]
You’re sure to fall in love with Old Cape Cod.
G A7 F#m7 87
4
-r-L. 4 a
t [ g 3
Winding roads that seem to beckon you,
Em7 A7 D D7
4 1 994 LXXX]
[ ]
-Mlles of green beneath the skles of blue,
Abdim B7
[ XK 1 4 [ J [ X ] L [ X} »
p . -
Church bells chlmmg on a Sun- day morn
Em7 Em7 A7+5
3 ! 1 1 3
Re-mind you of the town where you were born.
D : D6 . Am? D9 prs5 @ GMA7 Gm6 cr
(X [ 1 LT L XX ‘ oo |4 # ] 1
_; i [] i _+
If you spend an evening, you’ll want to stay, watching the moonlight on Cape Cod Bay;
B7 Em7 AT Fimrs B7
(X ] L XXX [ 4 L XXX L XXX
[ ] [ ] 3
(]
L]
You’re sure to fall in love with Old Cape Cod.
Em7 B7 Em? A7 D C6 Dg
[AK (XXX (K (X []
[ ]

You’re sure to fall in love with Old Cape Cod.




On the Sunny Side of the Street

Words & Music: Dorothy Fields and Jimmy McHugh

IES

on the sunny side of the street.

Ukulete Arrangement ljg' Rod ngushz SOpra nU \A“r .
:4'4 ;ﬁix 125”/;‘&) EPSCy A Eaug
o A _ C#7 .[‘ Fy
Grab your coat and get your hat, '
Bm7 | Dm6
leave your worries on the doorstep. R
A . - OF#9 | el A9
(XXX ]
Llfe can be so sweet |
Bm7 E7 A E+
on the sunny side of the street.
A : C#7 Bm’ D
Can’t you hear the pitter-pat? |
Bm? Dm6
And that happy tune is your step.
A F#9 _ \
Life can be complete Dm6 B-ish «
B™  E7 A -
on the sunny side of the street.
. A7 Ad
I used to walk in the shade )
D Bm7 Fio B
with my blues on parade.
B7-ish B7 E? E+ .
But I'm not afraid . . . this rover’s crossed over.
A C#7 E7
If I never had a cent ]
= Bm7 \ pDmé %
I'd be rich as Rockefeller
A F#9
Gold dust at my feet
Bm? E? A




On the Street where You Live

cY 6 oal gy & GMW
| have often walked down this street before;
¥ @ o A A‘m Y
But the pavement amvays stayed beneath my feeq before.
A L
| AII at once am several stories high.

i e,

Knowing I'm on the street where you live.

eV 6 e em G ?
“Are there lilac trees rﬁ the heart ofct?own’?

¢ U & v [0 " 4 N
Can you hear a lark in any other part of town?

) v@,\? 7“
Does enchantment poLCfr Out of gvery door’?A
No, it's jUS‘t on the street where you hve'

=7

® ﬁvv

And oh! The towering feeling -

G oM M ¢
- justto inow somehow you are near6 " G

£+

The overpowering feeling ;
that any second you may suddenly appearl N
C g 64 W e o
Peoplestop and stare. They don't bother me,

4
%7

¢ & aw P T
for there's no where else on earth that | would rather be.

. A
Let the time go by, | won't care if |
ﬁ Y <

can be'here on the street where you live.




On the Street where You Live

CY Gl ey G G’ g™
| have often walked down this gtreet bef?ore' £
S‘? 6{ : t |- ‘7 -
But the pavement a%vays stayed beneath my feeq before.
- : B -zi* )
&,
All at once am ?several stories high.

% o

Knowing I'm on the street where you live.
o

¢C U & ewes
Are there lilac trees I% the%eart of%own’?

c. 9 @ an [ wk Y
Can you hear a lark in any other part of town?
w ‘ # 7“

Does ‘enchantment poS’r Out of gvery door?
e g G
No, it's just on the street where you live!l
¥ (yw
And oh! The towering feeling
G oM M G

- just to ?(now somehow you are near.

4

The overpowenng feelrng ,

S L = A A
that any second you may suddenly appear! .
C 7 w N 7 :jﬁ’
PeoBleéstop and stare. They don't botherérne

é C ~ \? §i} % 7
for there s no where else on earth that | would rather be.

R croo e
Let the tlme go by, | won't care if |

can be'here on the street where you live.




On the Street where You Live

- I =

| have often walked down th|s dtreet before; ‘

c ¥ q 12 BE 8

But the g?avement amvays stayed beneath my fee‘:f? before.!>
w @, A

All at once am several stories high.

HY e

Knowing Y on the street where you live.

¢ ¥V 6 euem
Are there lilac trees r% the%eart of(%ewn’?

& B8 @ ew |9 @ Y
Can you hear a lark in any other part of town?

L on ! C, u 7“
Daoes enchantment pour Out of gvery door?
No, it's jUSf on the street where you Itve!

‘L)

¥ M
- And oh! The towering feeling
G GM M G

- just to inow somehow you are near

The overpowering ?eeling
R LA = A0
that any second you may suddenly appear! .
C v 6 GW g™ | o £
People stop and ,stare. They don't bother me,
¢ & PNy \° % RN
for there's no where else on earth that | would rather be.
Rp o g’::-ﬁ‘ﬂ? [0 ;
Let the time go b%, | won't care if |

| ’gf} zf <
can be here on the street where you live.




On the Street where You Live

A Y G; : ! N7 : : A7 A7
I t?ave ot‘tenct/dvmalke%M own this€s7treet be%onr\e' &
¥ G ¢ 2 N
But the pavement amvays stayed beneath my feect‘; before.
A)“"_} Cff‘ ;;A;zh .
All at once am several stories high.

- "l
s 54 AN
Knowing l(r/éon the street where you live.
¢ v 6 G % g’
Are there lilac trees I}% the heart of own’?
C. ¥ G af |° " R M’
i“ﬁ(”)an \gou hear a lark in any other pa?;t of town?
w? (b M p7"
Does enchantment pour Out of gvery door*
P 1] G
No, it's just on the street where you live!
“f

® fa’w
And oh! The towering feeling

- justto inow somehow you are near " G

The overpowering feeling B

g g
that any Second you may suddenly appear' _
C v A
Peop)le@stop and stare ﬁtey don't botherérne

¢ & Gw P ?}@ v

for there' S n?o where else on 2earth that | would rather be.
R‘? C/‘&o 5 7 [{)

Let the time go by, | won't care if |

o ontre ;
can be'here on the street where you live,




- On the Street where You Live

CY Gooal ey & G
l have often walked down thrs street before
¥ G 2 Mp
But the pavement aw/vays stayed beneath my fee? before.
- ? C?;x , ”A:";\gﬂ
All at once am several stories high. {,.,

i o7

Knowing I'mf on the street where you live.
o

¢ U & enes &

Are there lilac trees IR the heart ofc?own’?

7y g é{ QM"? t@ T ; & b7

Can you hear a lark in any other part of town?
wﬁ C 7" \

Does ‘enchantment podr Out of gvery door’P’lﬁ ©

v 4 |
™ ¥

) &
No, it's Just on the street where you live!

9}2)

¥ ],W
And oh! The towering feeling

G? 6[\/{3 W{M} @_‘
- justto ?(now somehow you are near. £ G

The overpowering feeling ;
that any seoond you may suddenly appear'
C g G G
Peogleéstop and stare T‘hey don't bother me,
I NP G e é
for there's no where else on earth that | would rat er be
! 7
3 . [0
Let the time go by, | won't care if |

i
ﬁ {:; b a ;

can be ere on the street where you live.

R

¥y @5}‘;}




ONLY YOU

The Platters

~7

bnly §/ou can make this aorld seem right.

Only f/ou can make the glarkness bright.

i“}t {*7
Only you and you alone

-

&

v A, 24
can thrill me like you do

and fill my heart with love

€ o" g
for only you" ¢ &t

.
i
~ -

Only 'L;Iou can make this ‘cc\:‘hange in me.

Tha8

.1 4 F’T
Forit's Ti\rue, you are my destiny.

\
-
B

When you hold my hand

b

ol

| ﬁnderstand the :fnagic that you 30

-

(__,.
You're my dream come true

¢ s c¥
my one and only you

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 20086, (206) 234-6972




' 7
Who:(F, ¥ Cz, 47,15 ,6%,C:,G%)

; Over the Rainbow

g™ C m EM < F c® E” @G°
& Some-where over the r'ambow way up high
F e A Y g c gt
there's a land that I heard of once in a lullaby.
C, AW\ m 7 F Co EVM Gg
Some-where over the rambow skies are blue,
F ™ C A’ D G ¢ G

& the dreams that you dar'e to dream r'eally do come true.

Chorus:

¢ | AM
Someday Pll wish upon a star
bﬂa 67 Am Dm,7 C7 G‘!’)
A0 and wake up where the st?aﬁ;are far behind me. !
c A "
Where troubles melt like lemon drops
m+D
A” e” F° D
away above the chimney tops that’s where you’ll find me
C A" g <’ F ¢ E™ g°
Some- where over the rainbow blueblrds fly.
Fm c '7 7 G.,

Blrds fly over The r'ambow why then, oh why can't I?

1. (Chorus)

w/

¢ A™ |
2. If happy little bluebirds fly bey‘gnd the rainbow,
D Q@ ¥ ('77 . C
why, oh why can't I?

(7&5,/9’06 5) Uncle Rod’s Song Book — (206) 234-6972




o PUTTIN’ ON THE RITZ
4/4 1...2...1234

O D Bm7 Em7 A7 D Bm? Em7 A7
T [ ] [ + [ 1] LXMN
[ X ) ll_f_ll_! (] 4 L X ] XXX LR J
i
i
Have you seen the well-to-do up and down Park Ave — nue
F D Gm7 c7 F Dm  Gm7 C7
] [ ] [ ] [ [ ] [ 94 4
L ] L X ] [ ] ] [ X ] [ ]
with their noses in the air

On that famous thorough-fare

A Ffm Bm?7 E7 A Fim Bm7 E7
: e $ ] "Ji"c Am u:$ "‘f‘"' 'u [
[) [ XXX 3 ’ b X
1 j j
High Hats and Arrow collars  white spats and lots of dollars
Fim Cér  F#m7 B7 E7 A7 AT+
J [ ! "uu [ "1 T [ NN . [) [ X
H

for a wonderful time

Spending every dime

Bb7 A7

Dm Dm/C
X4 [ ]

L] 0‘ L4 ] 1 ::'
(x4)

s /“{ +H

[XAR
If_you’re blue and you don’t know where to go to, why don’t you go where fashion sits”

o)

Bb7 A7
XIX

Dm  bpm/C
[ [ J 4

[ ]

A7 Afsus A7

[ [}

Puttin’ on the ritz.
Dm

3 .

Ly

fits,

K
| XA

Different types who wear a day coat, pants with stripes and cutaway coat, perfect

- P
Dm Dm7? A D ) (""JU@

S 6@

Puttin’ on the ritz.

U 2/04a



~ p2 Puttin’ On the Ritz

@ Gm D+ Gm7
L | f 3 (Y
[ 3;

H

Dressed up like a million dollar trouper

h

S 2

s

Trying hard to look like Gary Cooper (super duper)

[ X ]

A7

Afsus

A7

Come let’s mix where Rockefellers walk with sticks or “umberellers” in their mi S,

[ X ]

Puttin’ on the ritz.

p
[

m D+ ) Gm7 o]

o D"‘." \famf?)(l to B

[ [ X ]

f‘pr

® # B i

Tips his hat just like an English Chappie

‘ Dm

to a lady with a wealthy pappy...

R!k

A7
[$ 1)

.gi:‘_

A7

very snappy!

ATsus

Y4

If you’re blue and you don’t know where to go to why don’t you go where fashion sit

Dm boyC  Bb7 A7
[ (Té] 6% [&

LX) ®

Puttin’ on the ritz (X3) Yt~

L X ] X AK ]

Puttin’ on the ritz

/%7/06

Dm / Dm6 Wb.
[ ] [
[




PRETTY BLUE EYES Pt

Teddy Randazzo / Booby Weinstein

{f;b() F%ﬂ:ﬁ") oy
- i P

Thought I was in love before,
A, il
~and then you moved in next door
. D) &7 A Fnﬁw\
Pretty Blue Eyes,..  Pretty Blue Eyes.

_ FHW‘
All the guys from the neighborhood
K e
keep sayin' you sure look good

- with your blue eyes, .. g Pretty Blue Eyes. e

Saw you from my window. -
My heart skipped a beat. |
W C pBe?
™ Gonna sit by your doorstep...

_B‘?

so that I can me-e-e-e-et...

A
Pretty Blue Eyes,
| s
please come out today
so I can tell you what I have to say, .
E

| D ' W\)
that I love you, love you,(Preh‘y glue Eyes. i

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972




Pretty Blue Eyes Soprano  Baritone

C C

Teddy Randazzo / Booby Weinstein ')
C . Am 1
Thought I was in love before.
Am Am
C Am JEK X
and then you moved in next door 1
F G7 C Am
Pretty Blue Eyes,... Pretty Blue Eyes. F L
C Am G’ G7
All the guys from the neighborhood Xz} C
C ) Am
keep sayin’ you sure look good . .
. F G7 C L :
with our blue eyes,... Pretty Blue Eyes.
D’ D7
Am E.m IlHD:: [ K J
Saw you from my window.

Am Em
My heart skipped a beat.

Am Em
Gonna sit by your doorstep...

D7 G7
so that I can me-e-e-e-e-et...

C
Prety Blue Eyes,

Am
please come out today

C Am
so I can tell you what I have to say,

F G7 C 1. Am (return to top)
that I love you... love you... Pretty Blue Eyes. , & |

From:Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6972

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2008 (www.seattleukulele.org)




.

A
A

~— Puff the Magic Dragon -

-

F R e T F . @
6 Puff the Magic Dr'agon ived by the sea, o meo)
& ‘%rohcked in the iutumn %IS‘I’ ina ﬁnd called Hanalee. % ahe @
e gacie Bovr - :
| ittle Jackie Paper loved that mscal ngf <7 |
& brough't him str'mgs & Eealmg ?ax and c%her fancy stuff. Oh,.. (cho)
N F
CHORUS [Puff the Magic Dragon lived by the sea,
F Dm "7
& E‘ohcked in the Autumn mistinala Fnd called Hanalee ] x2
. . v o 4 (C F C )
¥ A" 24 -
b Together they would 'l'rav_?l on a boat wi;'h billowed sail.
Jackie kept a E:okouf pDeI:ched on Pﬂffs gigantic f%nl
m
b tﬁoble kings & %rmces would %ow whene'er they came C7

Pirate ships wid Fwer their flags when Puff roared out his name. Oh,.. (cho)

A A _

L A Eragon lives forever, tl,“* %of so lifﬂg rg\oys.
R ‘ C
%amfed wings &Elan'r rings make way for o‘;'her toys.

=
One gray night it &ppeneg Jackie %pzr came no more.

B Hhe & c7

And Puff, that mighty dragof, ‘he ceased his fearless roar.
L HIS head was bent in sorrow. Green scales fell like rain.
> E o G ¢’

“Puff no longer came to play along 'rh: cherry lane.

Wlfhgut his life-long #'lend uff could not be grave.

po 7 P F d

.So uff, that mighty Eragon, g’;ly s%pped info his cave. Oh,.. (cho)

- Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2005, (206) 234-6972




R Ay Pa per Roses
12 ﬁ(eallze the way your eyes decewed me,
with tender looks N
 that I mlsfook for Iove I
So fake_ away the Flowers that you "gave me,
and Send the kind N o
" that you remind me of. A"

?

D E N A pHT
Paper roses paper roses

e. 2 F#"

I i’hbughf that you would be the perfect lover.
You seemed so full of - |
A sweetness m‘ ‘the start"
Buf like a_big red r'ose that's made of paper*
there fsn't any
sweetness in your hearf

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book "2004, (206) 234-6972




The Purple People Eater Soprano Baritone

Words & music by Sheb Wooley, 1958 D D

|
. o
®
Well I saw the thing comin’ out of the sky
A7 D _ (X J
It had one long horn and one big eye ’—T——]
G
I commenced to shakin’ and I said, hoo-eee A7 cH
A7 D ® Y
It looked like a purple people eater to me [refrain 1, 1st time] r [E
[refrain 1] L)
D
It was a one-eyed, one-horned, flyin’ purple people eater
A7
(One-eyed, one-horned, flyin’ purple people eater) G B
D :
A one-eyed, one-horned, flyin’ purple people eater + 3 +
A7 D ®
Sure looks strange to me. (1. One eye?) (2. One horn?) (XX N
D
Well he came down to earth and he lit in a tree
A7 D
I said Mr. Purple People Eater, don’t eat me
G
I heard him say in a voice so gruff
A7 D

(I wouldn’t eat you ‘cause you're so tough.) [refrain 1, 2nd time]
D
I said Mr. Purple People Eater, what’s your line
A7 D
He said eatin’ purple people and it sure is fine
G

But that’s not the reason that I came to land

A7 D
(I wanna get a job in a rock ‘n’ roll band) [refrain 2, 1st time]
[refrain 2]
Well bless my soul, rock and roll, flyin’ purple people eater
A7
Pigeon-toed, under-growed, flyin’ purple people eater

1 (Vee wear short shorts.) Friendly little people eater

2.7 (1 like short sh%rts.) Flyin’ purple people eater

A What a sight to see. (1. Ow!) (2. Purple people?)

And then7he s?vung from the tree and he lit on the ground

And he Qtarted to rock, a-really lzckin’ around

It Was a c;azy ditty with a Swingin’ tune

(SingDa l?op-bop-a-loopa-loppa—?um-bam-boom) [refrain 2, 2nd time]

And then he went on his way and then waddya know

A D
I saw him last night on a TV show
G
He was a-blowing it out, a-really knockin’ em dead
A7 D

Playin’ rock and roll music through the horn in his head [refrain - instrumental]

(Tequilal)
An interesting arrangement for ukulele by‘ukulelewahoo.com 2010




- Que- Sera - Sera S

(C77) :‘:E C | E"‘ Av\
When I was JUS' a hfﬂe glr  [ET ]
| m o G
I asked my mo‘rher' "Wh at will I be?" ”
pme b D’ i 7 BT
"Will I be pr'eﬂ'y"" “Wl" I be rich?" 4
" G’ C
Here s what she said to me.
c dF cofft o A
Refrain: Que Sera Sera Whatever will be, will be.
G° G G° G’ C
The future s not ours to see. Que Seraq, Sera.
.
" What will be, will be. €
n (@) c g™ A"
| When I grew up and fell in Iove
Eﬂ\ Dm‘l G?
I asked my Sweetheart “Whaf lies ahead?"
W 67
"Wl" we have rainbows day after day?"
" G’

C
Here's what my Sweefhear'f said. (refrain)

(577) C " m

- Now I have children of my an ,
"‘ 0 DM G
They ask their mofher "Wha'r will I be?"
D’"’é m7 -

D G
"Wl" I be preﬁy"" “Wlll I be rich?"
G
I 'I'ell them fender'ly (refrain)

(7/28/2005) Uncle Rod’s Song Book - (206) 234-6972




Quando? Quando? Qu'and‘o?

BN E:q\mq 2ok (Smm one ~ 40314 L ) g € g™

Tell me when will you be mine?

2 # Tell me, Quando? Quando? Quandogm e

we can share a love dlvme"£ o

e,
Please don't make me wait again’ V™"

. 8u7 e’ Bn?
When will you say “yes” to me?

Tell me, buando? Quandof_" Qu ando? ™Ak
you mean happmess to fed ® \
2

b
Oh, my Love please tell me when*®
Bridge: ub mEf P

Every moment's a day ‘ o T
- Every day seems a llfeflme
Let me show you the wazf.f

Jateske

to a joy beyond compar'e

m’I
I can't wait a m,omenf more.

A g
Tell me: Quando‘? Quando’) Quando? ol
Say it's me that you ad%re :
. D A/Bresk
1. and then, Darhng tell me when (bridge)

g™

2. Oh my Darlmg tell me when
@* i
[ Mmm, my Dar'hng tell me when thaes

J

41121

g7

7 6)&,7

tincle Rad < Libilale Sana Rank 2005 (7204) IRA_AQT)




- Ramblin’ Rose
2 -
A f et
% Ramblin’ Rose Romblm Rose
why you F"amble no one knows X

Wild and wmd blown

~ that's how you ve grown. A
Who can clmg to a romblm rose% 4

r*?
A
Romble on ramble on,

when yourbttéamblm days age gone X
Who will love you with a love true,
when your' Famblin' doys are goneu) s

Ramblin’ Rose Ramblin’ Rose
why I won1' you, Heaven knows)<

Though I love you
A
with a love T;ue

A
who can clmg to a ramblin’ r'ose%

Sentimental Mlelodies - 2004, Uncle Rod (206) 234-6972




Ragtime Cow Boy Joe

Words b;' érant Clarké, Music by Léwis Mufr & MAa"uricé'AbFah'a'ms. 191
Popularized post-WWII by Jo Stafford and in the *60s by the Chipmunks

F Dm F Dm
Out in Arizona where the bad men are,
F Dm - G7
And the only friend to guide you is an Eve'ning star,
F G7 Cc7 F

The, roughest toughest‘ man by far, Is Ragtime Cowboy Joe.
éZ)t his namé from singing to the cows and sheep

g\?’ry night they say he sings the herd to sleep,

i:n a basso rich and deep, gr70dning soft and low.

CHORUS:
F’
He always sings, raggy music to the cattle,
G7
As he swings, back and forward in the saddle,
Cc7

On a horse, that is syncopated, gaited,

F Dm G7 c7
And there’s such a funny meter to the roar of his repeater.

F ,
How they run, when they hear that fellow’s gun,
G7
Because the Western folks all know,
Cc7
He's a high-faluting, scooting, shooting
G7 Cc7 F

Son-of-a-gun from Arizona, Ragtime Cow Boy Joe.

G7 Cc7 G7 Cc7 _
(last time): Ragtime Cow Boy (Talk about your Cow Boy)

G7 C7. F

Ragtime Cow Boy Joe.

F Dm F Dm
Dressed up ev'ry Sunday in his Sunday clothes,
F Dm G7Z. . .
He beats it for the village where he always goes,
F G7 Cc7 F

And ev’ry girl in town is Joe’s, ‘Cause he’s a ragtime bear.

A7
When he starts a spieling on the dance hall floor,

..D7
No one but a lunatic would start a war,
F C7

Wise men know his forty four, Makes men dance for fair.

Soprano Baritone
s F___..; . F,‘
Li® [
]
Dm Dm
[N TTe
G’ G7
' ®
‘ole
C? C?
 ® | |
A7 AT
[
1 3
D’ D7 \ A
1Te 1
K
First
Note




C.q,59 , < Raindrops Keep Fallin’ on my Head

% ‘2'- g F&A.'f. |
¢ cMI-
2 pRaindrops keep fallin’ on my head , 7
o F e
, ——and just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed
FHEH A7 gm1 |
7 ey Nothin’ seems to fit
D HEAT Dal
Those raindrops are fallin’ on my head -~ They keep fallin’
Q 1 C | cH7 C7
so I just did me some talkin’ to the sun And I said I didn’t like
F En? AT En’
the way he got things done. Sleepin’ on the job
A1 D7
Those raindrops are fallin’ on my head they keep fallin’
 Ghs C CHiaq B B
But there’s one thing [ Iknow o
F Ha EnT
The blues they send ' to meet me won’t defeat me.
A7 D G\su.9 q ép;q,
It won’t be long till happiness steps up to greet me
C | AL
Raindrops keep fallin’ on my head but that doesn’t mean my eyes
F En' AT £’
will soon be turnin’ red  Cryin’s not for me ‘cause
DAt Bz c

I’m never gonna stop the rain by complamm Because I'm free

D/ —jpo 2’ +4< Cc 42541 C’

_nothin’s worryin’ me CZ’% rpiat- —=

Em1 A lsus C” add 1 DM’
A # L i o -
B EH B
G . A 1 d d =

arronged for <UP#-




Red River Valley (NWFL)

Traditional American Folksong

Intro (Last 2 Lines): F-F7-Bb-Bbm6, C7-F-Bb-F

Cc7 F Cc7 F
From this valley they say you are going
D7 G7 C7

We will miss your bright eyes and sweet smile

F F7 Bb Bbm6
For they say you are taking the sunshine

c7 F Bb F
That has brightened our path for a while.
CHORUS

c7 F C7 F

Come and sit by my side if you love me
D7 G7 C7
Do not hasten to bid me adieu
F F7 Bb Bbm6
But remember the Red River Valley
C7 F Bb F
And the cowboy who loved you so true.

Cc7 F Cc7 F
Won't you think of the valley you’re leaving
D7 G7 C7
Oh how lonely, how sad it will be?
F F7 Bb Bbm6
Oh-h think of the fond heart you're breaking
C7 F Bb F
And the grief you are causing to me.

- CHORUS -

Cc7 F Cc7 F
As you go to your home by the ocean
D7 G7 c7

May you never forget those sweet hours

F F7 Bb Bbmé6
That we spent in the Red River Valley

Cc7 F Bb F
And the love we exchanged mid the flowers.

- CHORUS -

Soprano Baritone

F

F?

Bb

[X]

Bbms

BbmS

C7




Rock Around the Clock

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

Five, siqx seven o'clock, eight o'clock rock!
Qa7
Nine, ten, g?leven o'clock, twelve o'clock rockl
&
- We're gonna rock - around - ‘the clock tonight!

1. Put your glad rags on, join me, Hon,

Y c?
we'll have some fun when the clock strikes onel

[ We're gonna rock around the clock tonight.

We’re gonna rock rock rock ‘til the broad daylight!
We’'re gom;a r%ck gonnarock

¢ &

around the clock tonight! ] !

2. When the cfock strikes two, three and four,
W7 c?
if the band slows 3 wn we'll yell for more! [ refrain ]
f\
3. When the chimes ring five, six and seven,
CW? 7
we'll be right in seventh Heaven! [ refrain ]
4. When it's é?gh'r nine, ten, eleven too,
! 7
I'll be goin’ strong and so will you! [ refrain ]
Al
o
5. When the clock strikes twelve, we'll cool off, then
Y ¢’
start rockin’ ‘round the clock again! [ refrain ]

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




Rubber Duckie

Music & Lyrics by Jeff Moss, 1970, from Sesame Street

Intro: C-Am7-pm7-G7

C C#o Dm7 G7

Rubber duckie, you're the one,

C c’ F Fmé

You make bathtime lots of fun.

C Am7 Dm7 G7 C Am7
Rubber Duckie, I'm awfully fond of you,
Dm7 G7

Vo, vo, dee-oh.

C C#o pm7 G7'

Rubber Duckie, joy of joys,

C o F Fmé

When I squeeze you, you make noise.

C Am/ Dm7 G’ C

Rubber Duckie, you're my very best friend it’s true.

B7 EM

Oh, ev'ry day when I

B’ E™M

Make my way to the tubby
cm G

I find a little fellow who's

Am7 Dm7

Cute and yellow and chubby

G7

Rub-a-dub-dubby.

C C#o Dm7 G7

Rubber Duckie, you're so fine,

C C’ F Fmé

And I'm lucky that you're mine.

C Am7 pm7 G7 C C#o_Dm7_G7
Rubber Duckie, I'm awfully fond of you.

[Ending]

C Am7 pm7 G7

Rubber Duckie, I've got a big pond of...

C AmMm7 Dm7 G7 C (Am7-Dm7-G7-C)
Rubber Duckie, I'm awfully fond of you.

Soprano  Baritone
C C
[)
']
[
Chdim Chdim
[AK ]
e e
[N )
Dm’ Dm’
[) [X)
®
[
G’ G7
K] [)
KN
. cr
T1e ®
e
[)
F F
E% [X )
[
Fm® Fm6
% (XX
Am’ Am7

Q
=]

e

e
o
L

Q

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 (www.seattleukulele.org)




San Antonio Rose (NWFL)

Intro: G-G7-C-A7, D7-G-(D7)

G G7 C A7
Deep within my heart lies a melo-dy

D7 G D7

A song of old San An-tone

G G7 C A7
Where in dreams I live with a memo-ry

D7 ' G D7

Be-neath the stars all a-lone.

& (2nd time - strum & pick stanza)
G G7 C A7
It was there I found be-side the Ala-mo
D7 G D7
Enchantment strange as the blue a-bove
G G7 C A7
A moonlit pass that only she would know
D7 G
- Still hears my broken song of love

D A7 - ]

Moon in all your splendor know only my heart
D
Call back my Rose, Rose of San Antone
A7
Lips so sweet and tender like petals falling apart
D D7
Speak once again of my love my own

G G7 C A7
Broken songs, empty words I know
D7 G D7
Still live in my heart all a-lone
_ G G7 C A7
For that moonlit pass by the Ala-mo
D7 G (D7)
And Rose, my Rose of San An-tone. (D.S.)
D7 G-C-G-D7-G

And Rose, my Rose of San An-tone.

Soprano  Baritone

G G
|
ol e
[ ®
G7 G7
® [
[ 2K )
C C
[)
®
[ ]
A7 A7
[)
XXX
[
D7 D7
T ®
(XXX [N}
[]
D D
(Y X) [ XK )
[

Male/Female
Duet



c

Sentlmental Journe

C#}A 4, C‘ '7.?)C‘HL()+'

16onna take a sermmen'ral Journey
c Gotta set_my heart at Ease.

Gonna make a sentimental journey,

‘1o r'enew(old rg’\emomes %

C
6ot my bag. I got my reserva'hon

Spent each dime I Sould affor'd
Like a child in w:ld anﬂcupahon

long to hear fhaf "All Aboardl"

geven that's the time we leave at seven
I'll be wamng up for eaven H

counting ev'ry mile of rc:'allroad frack

that t3kes me back

Never' thought my hearf could be so yearny.

o Why did I decnde to Foam? |
Goﬁa make this F_éenﬂmenfal journey,

™ Sentimental journey Homel el cpupent
* ey

Uncle Rod's Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 2346972




Shall We Dance?

Rogers & Hammerstein

C e
We've just been introduced.
6“7
| do not know you well.
A & c
But when the music started
e g C

something drew me to your side

&

<
So many men and girls
W

are in each others' arms.

It makes me think we could be
: 7

W similarly occupied.
E" ¢°c¢
Shall we dance?
{57
On a bright cloud of music shall we fly?

Shall we dance?

Or shall we say "Goodnight" & mean goodbye?A

7 A bald A4
Or perchance when the last little star has left the sky,
G’ C WA
shall we still be together with our arms about each other
> 7
and shall you be my new romance?
>l &'
On the clear understanding
£ .
that this kind of thing can happen,

w7 |
Shall we dance? -
&
Shall we dance?
/‘

Shall we dance?

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972




G-{-'

% September in the Rain

+

Warren/Dubin

c ﬂwx M o W7
The_lgaves of brown came ‘rumblm down remember?
_.i FMA C'.‘l-' c
in September, in the r-am 5

¢ D wi
The sun went out Just like a dying ember,
mi 7

that September, in the ram ¢’

i w/ i W
A G ¢ D
To every word of love I heard you whisper,

2 G' Gt
the raindrops seemed to play a sweet refrain.

EW” & ;-* O ~7

A B*
Though Spr'mg is here, to me it's still September,
mb 7 C

that Sep1'emb<ar'C in the rain. &'

.instrumental...
A c o™’ < D"
 To every word of love I heard you whisper,

7 7 .

the raindrops seemed to play a sweet refrain. 7
El’“ DM7
Though Spmng is here to me it's shll September,
b g ¢

that September, in the rain.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972




ad  SEVENTY SIX TROMBONES -~ -~

4 Bron &7
SEVENTY snx THOMBONES LED“FHE BIGLT HRADE,A £
WITH A HUNDRED AND TEN gORNETS CLOSE AT HAND , &
C/N F D7

THEY éNERE FOLLOWED BY ROWS AND R WS OF THE FINEST VIRTU—O—SOS
A 4

D GVE’
THE CREAM OF EVERY FAMOUS BAND. :
A B £
D7 G7
SEVENTY snx TROMBONES CAUGHT THE MORNIN& SUN
WITH A HUNDRED AND TEN CORNETS RIGHT BE—-HIND. £

A
THERE WERE MORE T;!AN A THOUSAND Rt:[ED§ . A
D78’
SPRINGING 'ZB LiKE, WEEDS, THERE WERE HORNS OF EVERY SHAPE AND KIND
D I A"

-4

F
THERE WERE COPPER BOTTOM TIMPANI IN HORSE PLATOONS
¥/Ab dim ryd
THUNDERING, THUNDERING [q_ ALONG THE WAY ~ [f3

DOUBLE BELL EUPHONIUMS AN gIG BASSOONS :

T

G747 Gh  GVE” car
EACH BASSOON HAVING HIS BIG FAT SAY.
' 7
3 & - |
THERE WERE FIFTY MOUNTED CANNON IN THE BATTERY, - 47
DYAb dim D - v G £
THUNDERING, THUNDERING LOUDER THAN BEFORE @) 3[4
F757 BbE EJC"? 1A
CLARINETS OF EVERY SIZE AND TRUMPETERS WHOD | PROVISE
F/D G (774 D D]é7 e7/£7
A FULL OCTAVE Hj H THAr;J THE SCORE.
Y ~ 7 e
& & B & |
SEVENTY SIX TROMBONES HIT THE COUNTER-POINT, 5
A &
WHILE A HUNDRED AND TEN CORNETS PLAYED THE A/IR 57

THEN | MODESTLY TOOK MY PLACE AS THE O E AND ONLY BASS

a5 S 31
AND | OOM - PAHED, OOM - PAHED OOM - PAH - PAHED,

C/A
éM PAHED UP AND DOWN THE SQUARE
D7 G7 c7 F G Ab dim F7 Bb E7 GMm

[

| 2 @ | 1 1 ]2 [T ' @ TT1T1TTh
ANR 3 %2 X XE 3@ | 2 1L 2 2
3 2 2 3 3 3

[e) [¢) o) [¢) [e) o [e) o) O [e) )

8/3/03




Shine On Harvest Moon

Lyrics by Jack Norworth, Music by Nora Bayes-Norworth, 1918

A7 DM A7 Dm Ggm
The night was mighty dark so you could hardly see,
Dm Bb7 A7
For the moon refused to shine.
Dm A7 pm
Couple sitting underneath a willow tree
G’ c’

For love they pine.

Little maid was kinda ‘fraid of darkness

F
So she said, "I guess I'll go.”
G’ AM  G7 Am
Boy began to sigh, looked up at the sky,
Dm G’ c 7
Told the moon his little tale of woe
D’ G’
Shine on, shine on harvest moon up in the sky.
céc’ cs c’ F Bb F
I ain’t had no lovin’ since January, February, June or July,
D’ G’
Snow time ain’t no time to stay outdoors and spoon,
Ccé C7 cs ol F Bb F
So shine on, shine on harvest moon, for me and my gal.
A7 DM A7 pm Gm
I can't see why a boy should sigh when by his side
pm Bb7 A7
Is the girl he loves so true.
Dm A7 Dm
All he has to say is, "Won't you be my bride,
G’ c’

For I love you.”

“"Why would I be telling you this secret

F
When I know that you can guess?”
G’ Am G’ Am
Harvest moon will smile, shine on all the while,
Dm G’ c® 7

If the little girl should answer, “Yes.”

Soprano  Baritone
A7 A7
o o
(XXX
i ®

Dm Dm
® ()

®
®
Gm Gm
Te

e ee

Bb? Bb7
[ XXX %

[)

G7 G7

N [T1e

| & bl

C7 G7

® 1 %
F F
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D7 D7
HEN
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Bb Bb
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®
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Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 (www.seattleukulele.org)




Show Me the Way to Go Home

gl C o
(- Show me the way to cgo home.
(7™ c
I'm tired, & I wanna go to bed.

I had a Iifﬂe drink

about an hour a o,
'D'T g Cé?'ff}
and I'l' went right to my head

¢ M
Wherever I may roam,
F X

on land or sea or foam,
‘you can always hear me
singin' this song:

2 Show me the way to go home . Oh _.

. G?
2 [ "Show me the way to go, .. ] x2

¢ (gc!) _

Show me the way to go home".

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972



Shine On Harvest Moon‘

Lyrics by Jack Norworth Music by Nora Bayes Norworth 1918

A7 pm A7 pm @gm

" The night was mighty dark so you could hardly see,
pm Bb7 A7

For the moon refused to shine.

pm A7 Dm

Couple snttmg underneath a wnllow tree

.G’ c’

For love they pine.

. Little maid was kinda ‘fraid of darkness
E .
So'she said, “I guess I'll go.”
G’ A™ G7 A™
-~ Boy-beg_an to sigh, looked up at the sky,
.Dm G’ c o
Told the moon his llttle tale of woe
D’ G’
Shine on, shine on harvest moon up in the sky
cs ¢’ ¢ 7 F Bb

I ain't had no lovin’ since January, February, June or July,

D7 G’

Snow time ain’t no time to stay outdoors and spoon,

cé C7 cs c7 F Bb

So shine on, shine on harvest moon, for me and my gal.

A7 Dm A7 D™ Gm

I can't see why a boy should sigh when by his side

Dm Bb7 A7
Is the girl he loves so true
D™ . A7 D™
All he has to say is, *Won't you be my bnde
G’ c7
For I {ove you.

Why would I be telling you this secret

F ' _
When I know that you can guess?”
G? _ AM G7 ’ AM
Harvest moon will smlle shine on all the while,
pm G’ c
If the little girl should answer, “Yes.”

Baritqne

A}

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukuiele Players Assodiation, 2006 (wva.seattleukulele.org)




Slde by: Slde I
C

, we am ¥ got a barrel of r(\cney~.

@ Maybe we're rgagged amf funny, co
' s O T ¥

'

but we're fmv Im along, singin' a song, &

7.
R - glde by srde 2
C | te C
Don't know whaf s comin' tomorrow.
CW\T C7 Foc

Maybe it's frouble o sorrow.
Y

F
But we II travel The réoad

’ L.
sh_arm our load,
o & C

@' 7 Side by side.
ThreAugh all kmds of weather,
H what if the skies should fall?

b Just as long as we're together

L - .

G it doesn’t matter at all.

When They \?é,\ had their quar'rels & ﬁarfed

C T
M e'll be 'rhe g‘ame as we started.

| ¢o C Al
Just trav l%n along, singin' a song,

ot & ¢ |

Side by side.

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




Singin’ the Blues

F
Well, I %ever felt more like singin’ the blues
cause I never thoughf |

'rhat Id ever Iose your love, Dear
(e
2

S

7

G

Why'd you do me this way

Well, I never felt more like crymg all night,
_ cause every‘rhmg s wrong
& nothmg ain't right without you

..1

'7 C:I

You got me singin’ the blues. s

2 | c
The moon and stars no longer shine.

F :
The love is gone I Thought was mine.

; There's 1r:m‘hmg left for me to do

)
4 v 6 + B
but cry-y-y-y over you @0

‘Well, I never felt mor'e like runnin’ away,
buT I couldn't go
‘cause I couldn’t stay without you

7

FC
You go? me singin’ the blues

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2005, (206) 234-6972




Singin’ in the Rain

Words & Music: Nacio Herb Brown and Arthur Freed
Arrangement by Rod Hariguchi

Intro: F// D™ // G // C7 /] (x2)
(CHF Dm F A™
I'm singin’ in the rain, just singin’ in the rain.
Dm CO C7 Gm7
What a glorious feeling, I'm happy a-gain.

C7 Gm7 C7 Gm7
I'm laughin’ at clouds so dark up a-bove.

c’ o F D

The sun’s in my heart and I'm ready for love.

F Am
Let the stormy clouds chase. . .
Dm Am
Every-one from the place.
F Ce
Come on with the rain,
C7 Gm?
I've a smile on my face.
C7 Gm? C7 Gm7
I walk down the lane with a happy re-frain,
C’ C° F
Just singin’, just singin’ in the rain.

[repeat + intro]

Soprano  Baritone
F F
[T® [Teoe

] [®
®
Dm Dm
Joe 2R
=1
Gm’ Gm’
=S|
& ] |
C7 c7
® ®
|
®
Am Am
®
‘ a
Cdim Cdim
¢je]
[ 2K}
[ 2K}
Caung Caung
o] LX)
| ®
[ ]
Co C?
SSERYYY
[]

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 (www.seattleukulele.org)




w-——.n:—-wc\ -;:-u\

mgm in the Rain

Intro: [F2,D™;, G™,, C7,] X2

(c7) F

L o

-’_ 1 Dm
L_

“I'm singin' in the rain,
Dm co

‘What a glori'ous f
| c

Gm7

I'm laughin' at

c’ c’

F

just smgm in the rain.

eeﬁhg, I'm happy a- gam

LITT
1

aAm

C7 . Gm7 x

.

clouds so dfark up a-bove.

- F - D"

The sun’s in my heart and I'm ready for love.

F

Am

Let the stormy clouds chase...
"
every-one from the place.
CO
Come on with the rain,

C7

Am

Gm7

I've a smile on my face.

=C7 G

I walk down the lane witl
c’ i

C7

m7

C7 Gm7

a happy re-frain,
F  1&2 (intro)

Just singin’, Jusf singin’ in the rain.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2005, (206) 234-6972




((sz stq,l,o,vavl, CE&at to ==~~h|na
£l

. I'dlove to ge“ ou on a go boat to Chma

O

i 4

4 4

% G'olll to myself aldhe; €7 Hee % &7 T

i to gef you and lfgep you in my g’rms everimore.
" Leave all the others, w epin’ on a faraway shor'e;

o
G Ouf on the brmy wnfh the tﬁoon blg and sk my

o & melting your heart of stone & c7
I'd love to gkf ou oh a slow boat to China,
A All to myself alohe . (v")

. Q 7 A
- I'd love to gef you onh a slow boat to ghma
G & ET
all by my elf alone G
A ﬁwsf of the fidder and a rip in the sall

N driftin Kq and dreaming, Honey,
row the compass over the rail.

G £7 | ' Go
Out on the ocean, far' from all the commotion,
G melting your l!?eart of $tone £ o

I'd love 1'Q_,ge1' ou on a slo;v boaf fo China,

N all by mYself al<o Oei\) Hjn 7

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972.
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g

Sixteen Tons

A | . ,

VA &’ y?
Some... people say a man is made outta mud:
m Y4 AN

poor man's made outta muscle and blood.
R’:scle and blood, and csiin and bones,

D™ G
a mind that's weak and a gack that's strong.
Chorus:

You load sixteen tons, whadda ya get?
>

Dm ?L?
Ancther ”gay older and deeper in debt.m

Saint Peter don't you call me ‘cause I can't go,

D X z
I owe my soul to the ﬁ)mpany Ptor'e.
o oW
I.. was born one mornin' when the sun didn't shine.

, 7 4
I gcvl\(ed up my shovel and I Walked to the éine.

I loaded sixteen tons of number nine7coal

Yin
and the ts>h~c(w boss said, "Well-a, bless my soull" (chorus)

D" B Y
I.. was born one mornin', it was drizzlin' rain.
Dm \,7 7

Fightin' and trouble are my middle hame.
wl

I was raised in the canebrake by an ol' mama lion;
"

cain't no high-toned woman make me dalk the line. (chorus)
W

A A7
If.. you see me comin’, better step asi/ée.

(i) b7 4
A Eﬁa men didn't, a Eﬁa men gied.
VA

" G
gne fist of iron, the other of steel:
m

| A
if the tr?igh‘r one don't a-get you then the left one will. (chorus)
Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972




D,F
£)0) Sloop John B

(&}, g, C
/% Len b
1. We co/me on the Sloop J oﬁ/n B, my gr'andfafher' arf% me.
6/ &

Around Nassau TOWH we did r'oam/?we -e did roam)
7

Cov
Drinking all mghT (dr‘mkmg all mgﬁf) Got into a flgé“l'l' (into a flg ﬁ

Gy
Well, T féel so broke up, 4 wanna go l'tcb/me. G47

Refrain:

7 7
So %o%s‘r up the John Cé sail. See how The mamsfczxcﬁﬁsg/D

Call for the Captain ashore. Let me go home ?";f me go hon/ f
oM /G ﬁ
Let me go home (let me go home) I wanna go home (yeah, yeah)

Well, I fqé/bel so broke up, AI wanna go hCome e

C Fe D .. C
2. Well, First Mate, he got drunk. Broke in the Captain's trunk.
G vw" 7
The Constable had to come and take him awa’){ (take him a%vay)

Sheriff John Stone, (echo) why don't you leave me c%lone? (yeah, yeah)
C ? : '

C
Well, I feel so broke up,@ I wanna go home. (refrain)

fre C 7 C
3. The poor cook he caught The fits, and threw away all my grits.
G A G
And ’rhen he took and he até’ up all of my corn. (all of my cor'n)
C P F F
Let me go home. (let me go home) Why don't they let me g° home" (yeah, yeah)
v

C C &
This is the worst Trip, & I've ever been on. (r'efr'am)

Uncle Rod's ‘Ukulele Song Book 2009, (206) 234-6972




Sloop John B

r A
1. We come on the Sloop J/ohn_78, my grandfather and me.

. =7
Around Nassau town we did roam. (we-e did roam)

C, M 7 I "
Drinking all night. (dr'mkmg all night) Got into a flghT (into a fight)
g C
Well, I feel so broke up, I wanna go home. q
Refrain:
C Y. C tx C
So hoist up the John B's sail. See how the mainsail sets.
Q‘?
Call for the Cap‘rain ashore. Let me go home. (let me go home)
M‘? C‘? ‘F F\M
Let me go home (let me go home) I wanna go home. (yeah, yeah)

G 7
- Well, I ?eel so broke up, I wanna go home <
C e C o ?’/q C
2. Well, First Mate, he got drunk. Broke m the Captain’s trunk.
The Constable had to come and take him a%/ay (take him away)

T
Sheriff John Scz?one, (echo) why don't you leave me alone? (yeah, ;f/:eah)

5
Well, I feel so broke up;é" I wanna go home. (r'e%min)

c 7 C te C
3 The poor cook he caught the fits, and Thr'ew away all my grits.

And then he took and he ate up all of my corn. (all of my corn)

¢ ) WA
Let me go }'lomecmi ¢ Why don't they let me go Ifome') (yeah, féah)
c
This is the worst ‘rmp &’ I've ever been g’n (r'efr'am)

Uncle Rod's ‘Ukulele Song Book 2009, (206) 234-6972




ZO
Smile iﬁéo
F
Smile, though your heart is aching,
AM
Smile, even though it's breaking gor
o 0
When there are clouds in the sky, you'll get by ﬁ
P
if you gmlle through your fear and sorrow,
oMb
B
Smile, and maybe tomorrow

?Vi (W‘ f:}&w ,ﬁ;‘?“}
you 'Il see the sun come shining through for you. =~

- F

Light up your face with dgladness,

AW\

hide ev'ry trace of sadness,

B 27 & 3°

although a tear may be ever so near,

&M

That's the time you must keep on trying,

gomé

Smile - what's the use of crying?

F B &

You'll find that life is still worth while
e F 9% &7 7

if you'll just smlle C" Gop)

2 -gbmé F




Smoke Gets in Your Eyes

TJexome Kern (1a33)

Qey ag)ed me how I W
@ﬂ*ue lw«ms W @

I of course replied, Svﬁ? 3mg here msnde

1
nof be dem

« HET
@y 2?;! "Someday youljl find
alwho love are b ;@

Ko . @ @
en your _heart's on fire you mus@f ize
. o B
C?;‘ oke gets in your eyes.
b

Sol chaffed them and I qaily laughed
s gaily laug

@nk they could doubt mﬁg‘, @ @
+

today m @Q)s flown away
m)
I am wn'h my love

/ﬁ')w lﬁzggmg friends {c&gj

ears I ca t hide,

lovely. flame dies
| mok 10 bridge)
moke g In your eyes to bridge
k o 2
moke

/5
s in yo @ @oke gets_ in your eyes.

ke ge'rs - in - your - eyes

ggy I smile and say, “Wn a % @

(?/2y05) Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972



Chorus:
¢’ F B

AW\
Somos el barco,” somos el mar, ,
- 9 _ 1. i:
> M < £ cTHH
Yo navego en ti, tu navega mi

. F C-i Em " DMT &1 . é C7
We are the boat, we are the sea, I sail in you, you sail in me.

G e A
1. The stream sings it to the river, the river sings it to the seaq,
D G’ £M7 c?

the sea sings it to the boat that carries you & me. chorus

F G " A™M
2. The boat we are sailing in was built by many hands,
DM-? G7 EM-I CQ

and the sea we are sailing on, it touches every land. chorus

-

. ¢ o o

3. So with our hopes we set the sails, and face the winds once more.

And with our hearts we chart the waters never sailed before. chorus

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972
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Somewhere Over the Rainbow/ What a Wonderful World
Composed by E. V. “Yip” Harburg/Harold Arlen; as performed by Israel Kamakawiwo ole

Intro: [ Bb Dm Eb Bb, Eb D7 6m Eb ] X2

Bb Dm- Eb Bb
Somewhere over the rainbow, - way up high
Eb Bb F ~6m Eb
And the dreams that you dream of once in a lullaby.
Bb Dm Eb Bb
Somewhere over the rainbow, - bluebirds fly
Eb Bb F Gm Eb
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams really do come true
Bb
Someday I'll wish upon a star
F Gm Eb
Wake up where the clouds are far be-hind me.
Bb
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
F Gm Eb
High above the chimney top, that's where you'll find me.
Bb Dm Eb . Bb
Somewhere over the rainbow, - bluebirds fly
Eb Bb F | Gm  Eb
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why, oh why can't I? - I
| Bb Dm Eb Bb
Well I see trees of green and red roses too.
Eb Bb D7 Gm
I'll watch them bloom for me and you
Eb F Gm  Eb
And I - think to myself, - what a wonderful world.
| Bb Dm Eb Bb
Well I see skies of blue and I see - clouds of white

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972




Eb Bb D7 Gm
And the brightness of day; - I like the dark
Eb F Bb Eb Bb
And I - think to myself, - what a wonderful world.
F Bb

- The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky,

F Bb
Are also on the faces of people passing by
Eb Bb Eb Bb
I see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
Eb. Bb Cm7 F
They're really saying, "I, - - T love you."
Bb Dm7 Eb Bb
I hear babies cry and I - watch them grow.
Eb Bb D7 Gm
They'll learn much more than we'll know
- Eb F Gm Eb
And I think to myself, - what a wonderful world. - world
Bb |
Someday T'll wish upon a star,
F Gm Eb
Wake up where the clouds are far be-hind me
Bb |
Where trouble melts like lemon drops

F | Gm Eb

High above the chimney top, that's where you'll find me. Oh..
Bb Dm Eb Bb

Somewhere over the rainbow, - way up high

Eb Bb F Gm Eb

And the dreams that you dare to, why, oh why can't I? - - T

Outro: Bb Dm Eb Bb/ Eb D7 6m Eb/ Bb
Uncle Rod's Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972




SOUTH OF THE BORDER, -

INTRO: Last Line (Ay=:, Ay=, Ays, Ay- 1) T
C - er c Fc [ [
South of the border,  down Mexico way, - .
C Em Am G7
That's where | fell in love, when stars a-bove came out to play. 3}
| | c C7 | | F  (Cdim)
And now as | wander, my thoughts ever stray & F]
C G7 CFCC
south of the border,  down Mexico way. -
C G7 . CEFC
She was a picture,  in old Spanish lace.
| C Em Am G7
Just for a tender while I kissed a smile up-on her face.
| c c7 F (Cdim)
‘cause it was Fi-es—ta,  and hearts wereso qay &
c G7 crcc HY
south of the border,  down Mexico way. |
' . G7
Then she smiled as she whispered, “manéna”,
C
never dreaming that we were parting.
Cc7 F
- Then I lied as | whispered, “manana”
C G7 C
‘cause our to-mor-row never came.
c G7 C FC
South of the border, | rode back one day.
C Em Am G7
There in 3 veil of white, by candle-light, she knelt to pray.
c Cc7 F (Cdim)
The mission bells told me  that | mustn’t stay
c Gr C
south of the border, down Mexico way.
C - G7 C G7 c (I-1-)

Ay Ay Ay Ay, Ay Ay Ay Ay, Ay Ay Ay Ay, Ay Ay Ay Ay.
Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book (2004) — (206) 234-6972
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Swing feel

C

FirsT NOTE

1
=
pd

A

)|

;
=

sung

i
H
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&

2
b an Y
<P
e

ev-ry - bod -y knows one.

blue,

Song

Cc7

L/

Vi

b e
v

2m
|4

the

to

are sub-ject

you____

Me and

grows one.

—3—

I
|
SN——

re)

blues__  and make a song,_

But when you take the

then.__

blues now and

G7

Dm

you sing them out a - gain, _

sing them out a - gain.

G7

i
=K

sung

Song

low.

wil -

a

weep-in’ like

sung blue

Song

c7

1y

thing,

Fun - ny

low.

on pil

sleep - in’

blue

I
]
rerJ

voice___

in your

cry

with a

it

sing

you can

but

To Coda 4}

83—

4

»

and be - fore you know

You sim - ply

7

good._

to feel - in’
D.S. al Coda {}}C"d"

start

it,

G7

0)

[ IR

BEL |
v o

L o
i
]

T 8
et B
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THE SONG FROM MOULIN ROUGE
2L D phn gt eM T
G ¢ Em Am D7 Dm’ G7
Whenever we kiss, I wor--ry and won--der,
E,‘n X 6"‘7 FEEE e
Dm G7  Dm G7 C

e

Ybur lips may be near, but where is your heart?

AL D Fém g gl em 7 K.
C Em Am D7 Dm G7 AM
It’s always like this, I wor--ry and won--der.
[ ry er’ #° D
Dm G7 Dm’ G7 C
You re close to me here, but where is your heart?
EM? , - @M
A ,
Dm' g’ Am !

It's a sad thing to real-ize ™

K"D F &l 6 m

g"\

Dm’ g Am
That you've a heart that never melts. G
£ FE"

D7 - Em [ AR
When we kiss, do you close your eyes,
g £ &7
Am D7 G7
Pre-tending that I'm someone else?
> prn g g7 er' A7
o Em Am (D7) DnY G7
You must break the spell, this cloud that I’m un--der.
o v g~ 4 D
'Dm7 G7 Dm’ G7 C
So please won’t you tell, darling where is your heart?

HHOH Kanika pila Songboo]c © 2003 Hale Halawai O Hawai¢i




e

GEmCD7GEmC
Trees . . . swayin' in the summer breeze,

DD7GEmCD7G
showin' off their silver leaves as we walk by.

GEmCD7GEmC
Soft . . . kisses on a summer's day,

DD7GEmCD7G
Laughin’ all our cares away, just you and 1.

GEmCD7GEmC
Sweet . . . sleepy warmth of summer nights,

DD7GEmCD7GEmFCG
Gazing at the distant lights in the starry sky.

Bridge:

CDGEm
They say that all good things must end someday,

CDEm
Autumn leaves must fall.

G Em
But don't you know that it hurts me so

Am D D7
To say good-bye to you;

EmDEmMmD
Wish you didn't have to go, no - no - no - no.

GEmCDD7GEmC
When the rain . . . beats against my window pane

/4

DD7GEmCD7 GEmFCG
I'll think of summer days again, and dream of you.

Repeat Bridge:

GEmCDD7GEmC
When the rain . . . beats against my window pane,

DD7GEmCD7GEmC
I'll think of summer days again, and dream of you,

D7GEmCDE
And dream of you




Metcalfe / Noble / Stuart

(F N"G 07147/ Summer Song

oG = L

Trees swayin' in the summer breeze,
C’? F ﬂ'?
showin' off their silver eaves
7 Y

as we walked by(v )

o

Soﬁc ktsses on a summer S ﬁay,
C
laughing all our téares away,
c? £ p™ Gm’l c?
€ Cf’ just you and I.
" A
Sweet sleepy warmth of gum'rner nlg’;hts
7 m

gazmg at the dlstant hghts
Dh\ Gh:’ C7

™~ m?
G

in the starry sky
7. w

They say that aII good thlngs must gnd some day

C
tumn leaves must Pall
7

F
But don't you know that ltlhurts me so,
Zied ~
to say goodbye to you

Wish you didn't have to éo
Gﬂ:’
no, no, no, no.

] FD“ M"C‘I
And when the rain- o

C . .
beat;s against my window pane,

C w?
I'll think of summer éays aggli“n,g‘
-P oy 4
and dream of gou G
C Forc™ ’ =
.. and dream of you, ... and dream of you.

Uncle Rod's Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6972
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DN e A AT

\\;;j I

B M SummerWind

! ‘jé.s A’o ‘ E‘{? | A:?
The summer wind came blowin' in from across the sea
e’ A’ D 7
It lingered there, to touch your hair and walk with me
1D Y
summer long, we sang a song
& .
and then we strolled that golden sand
A° et )y o, £ Ay A7
Two sweethearts and the summer wind
Do oo ENT 47
Like painted kites, those days and nights they went flyin' by
The world was new, beneath the blue umbrella sky
| D' b’ G -
Then softer than, a piper man one day it called to you
Sl AT a
o LAy 20 e A-AT
D | lost youlyes=Hestyotto the summer wind B
o .

D ml A’7
The autumn wind, and the winter wind they have come and gone
i _

| ié7 S .
And still the days, those lonely days they go on and on
D7 D’ & A
And guess who sigh his lullaby through nights that never end
e ety D%, EN A7,
My fickle friend, the summerwind —~ /-

7(6’ he summer wind, long summer wind.. .hummm>

The summer windG &, D

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972
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e

A

,ﬂ ,7@7 *
‘ ,%'m »27 | Em g( %m ?3(7 ﬁm 57

N

SUNRISE, SUNSET

Is this the little girl I car--ried? Is this the little boy at play? p7 g™

1

,Pé'm %7 G'm ,E:ﬁ/ . B 11

I don’t re-member growing older, when did they‘?
E % ¢ g g% < F

Pm &ﬂ %m X B’m o AT Pm '.67

When did she get to be a beau--ty? ‘When did he grow to be so tall? ' "H{{ ¢

(ém 67 Gm ?7 x K

Wasn’t it yesterday when they were small?

b B GmEBm b Bmfifm G

Sun-rlse sun-set, sun-rise, sun-set, sw1ftly flow the days

g;m {(27 ? gm gm K7 %’r‘;l E:I

seedlings turn overnight to sun-flow’rs, blossoming even as we gaze.

Bm ﬁ? E’mKD’m x7 B’m&ﬂm 57

Sun-rise, sun-set, sun—nse sun-set, swiftly ﬂy the years;

ém 87 F' Em Gm 5(7 {l%m (R‘I)

one season following an-o-ther, laden with happiness and tears.

Bm by Tm % Bm S Bm W’

Now is the little boy a bride-groom, now is the little girl a bride.

%m 57 gm S ;7 g&?

Under the canopy I see them, 51de by side.
€ . 1 (2)
Pm %7 lZm i’ 6m ﬁ? lﬁm

Place the gold ring around her fm—ger share the sweet wine and break the glass

ém 57 ¢m ?7

soon the full circle will have come to pass.

HHOH Kanika Pila Songbook© 72.00} Halc Halawai O Hawaiti




SUPA Theme Song

(to the tune: Sunny Side of the Street)

Intro: B74, E74, Az, Goz, E74

A C#7 L] Bm7 Dm6 ‘ =
Grab a uke and come on dovgvn to a happy place in your town,

A | F7 & B™ E’ @ Ef' aEEf
where new & old friends meet. it’s the SUPA side of the street,
A , ct p™é
Doesn’t matter what you bring just come down & strum & sing,
A F7 | B™ E’ A
where the songs are oh so sweet, on the SUPA side of the street.

<4

A BT A7
Now when your skies fill with gloom
Bm7 D 294

and the flowers lose their bloom,
B’ﬁ - 4
you’ll be strummin’ a tune
E’ E
that’s happy and snappy!

+

A C#7 Bm7 _ Dm6
Every-body’s in their chair. They’re all waitin’ for you there.
A F7 B™ FE’ A

Yes, it’s time to take your seat on the SUPA side of the street.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2005, (206) 234-6972




Play that uke!

(to the tune: Ain’t She Sweet!)
Intro: C4, Co4! C (2)1, B71! Bb71, A74: D 4, G 45 CZs G 23 G 4

chHR G°HG' Bf ¢ G° G’
Play that ukel If's portable and it's cutel
C E' & A

When you play the ukeSou're in good company.
D' 886G’ C (G). .

Pla'* tha't ukel

C G° G7
Strum those strings!
C G° G’
Oh the wonderful de- hgh't it brings?
Cc E’ A’
Folks'll sing & play & dance all day when ya’
D’ G C

strum those strings! =

FoEH FEm b C CW-C
It’s got four strings to match your fingers.
F F" cC G°-G’
And when you sing, the melody lin-gers.
C G° G’ C G° G’
Don't you fuss! It's time to get on the bus!
C E’ A’
The uke sen-sation is sweepin’ the nation!
D’ G’ c G-c
Play the uku-lele with usl  Hey!

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2005, (206) 2346972




SUNRISE, SUNSET ‘
- . . . & =
- Dm A7 . Dm A Dm A7 Dm D7 i S
s this the little girl I car--ried? Is this the little boy at play? p7 g™
Gm D7 em E7 . AY BE B oo
I don’t re-member growing older, when did they? ;
, cl £
- Dm A7 Dm A Dm . . A7 Dm D7 M

When d1d she get to be a beau-—ty‘7 “When d[d he & grow ‘tobeso tall? & T

R Y
v

- Gm D7 Gm E7 A A7

‘Wasn’t it yesterday whenthey were small?

Dm A7 Dm A Dm A7 Dm A Dm D7
~Sun-rise, sun-set, sun-rise, sun-set, swiftly flow the days;

Gm c7 F Dm Gm A7 " Dm A7
seedlings turn overnight to sun-ﬂow’rs blossoming even as we gaze.

Dm A7 Dm A Dm A7 Dm A Dm D7
Sun-rise, sun-set, sun-rise, sun-set, swiftly fly the years;

N

- Gm C7 F Dm Gm A7 - Dm (A7)
one season following an-o-ther, laden with happiness and tears.

Dm AT  Dm A Dm A7  Dm D7
Now is the little boy a bride-groom, now is the little girl a bride.

Gm D7 | Gm s ET A; TR P
Under the canopy I see them, side by side.

" Dm A7 .- .Dm A ..Dm A7 . Dm D7

QA

Place the gold ring around her fin-ger, share the sweet wine and break the glass;

Gm D7 . Gm E7 A A7
soon the full circle will have come to pass.

HHOH Kanika Pi’a Songbook © ?.OO} Halc Halawai O Hawai¢i



lee a lazy ocean gs the shore.
hold me close,

-_-‘lee .a flower bending 131 fhe breeze
bend with me, s.cway with ease. X
‘When we dance you have a G'y wrrh me,

stay with me, :Sway with me. X

- o &

CHORUS: pb? 1
Other dancers may 'bebon the floor‘». -
Dear, but my eyes will see only you. [
Only you have that r%cglc Techmque |
| When we sway Ig go \%eqk X

G
| I can hear the sound of wolms

long before it begins. X | |
Make me ’rhmll as only ?ou know how
sway me smooth sway me noj

S ‘l-f-mﬁs '
Seatimesital Welodies 2004, (206) 234-.6972




Sweet Georgla lrown

L

No gal made has got a shade on Sweet Georgia Brown.

WG

Two left feet, but oh, so neat, has Sweet Georgia Brown.

5 BV
A

They all sigh and wanna die for Sweet Georgla Brown,

& - F#7@ i

I’11 tell you just Why You know I don’t lie ... much.

| k
B7t

57@

Since she came, why it’s a shame how she cools em down.

Br@ F#7 i A@F#@

Fellas she can’t get, are the fellas she ain’t met.

I LR i@

3

b

4
3

It’s been said she knocks ‘em dead when she lands in town.

Georgia claimed her, Georgia named her, “Sweet Georgia

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book (2004) — (206) 234-6972
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Take Me Out to the Ball Game

. Intro (last two lines + G”’): D’ - G’ -C-A’-D7 -G’ - C- G/

e G’
Take me out to the ball game
C G7
Take me out to the crowd
A7 - Dm
Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack.
D’ G’
I don’t care if I never get back.
C G’
Let me root, root, root for the home team.
C’/ F
If they don’t win it's a shame.
Cce C A7
For it's one, two, three strikes you’re out

D’ G7 C (G’ to repeat/ A7 last time)

At the old ball game.
D7 G7 C G’ C
[At the old ball game.]

- Soprano Baritone

C cl!
19
b
[}
G’ G7?
%] [ 3
(& @
A? A7
®
[YXX)
Dm Dm
e K] 1
D’ D?
1®
XXXJ ® e
F F
[ ] [T
Ll [®]
[ )
Cdim Cdim
o‘+ (NN |
r [ 4




Taking a Chance on Love

V. Duke, 3 Latouche and T. Fetter

C ev W G
Hec}"e I 30 agam c‘q\

Yf? 1 W\/
I hear those Trumpefs ow agam,
N
" all aglow again,
o & L ¢ s

- taking a chance on love.

C He:czoe I g;e agéc{m M
ol 20

W 7
D I'm gonna ?nake ’rhmgsLh/m again,
A '7
,acting dumb again,
9

- C_om’—C
takmg a chance on love.

I walk around with a ﬁorseshoe
c’ ¥
in clover I lie.

e -
And brother rabbit of cour'se you

VMQ *,6 e G"G 7+
better leS your F et good bye

C e 1> A .1

On that ball agamCN\

& @"‘/
I'm riding for a fall again,

K N
T I'm gonna give my all again,
taking a chance on love. I
' . )

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6972
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SING F

| 1 ® |
TEA FOR TWO
4/4 1...2...1234
FMA7
Gm? €7 Gm7  C7 FMA7  FB FMA7  F6 Ju)
1 . .*JL!' 1 L] T u'%"L b T 00" [ 4
+ [ [ + 9 9 ‘
Picture you up-on my knee just tea for two and two for tea 2413
emr &7 Gm7 c7 F Fe

[ X 4 (X ] [ [ ] [ ]
[ ] [ J * L X ]

Just me for you and you for me a-lone

4

Bm? E7 Bm? E7
11 4 ] I

1_*_%1} [ XK 1_;_*_0 _%__p

Nobody near us to see us or hear us

AMA7 A6 AMA7 A6
X)

L] [ X ] [ ]
L AKX ) L AKX

No friends or re-lations on week-end va-cations

Bmy? E7 Bm7 E7 A cr
e i +l p "0 [ ] li“ :
L YXYX [ 2K ] IXX
]
i
We won’t have it known, dear, that we own a tel-e-phone, dear
Gm7 c7 Gm7 c7 FMAT F6 FMA7 F6
0"“ ! .#L' : L ] = + u%‘. - . i b i
; + K ] [ 4
' [ ]

Day will break and you’ll a-wake and start to bake a sugar cake

Gm7 C7 Gm7 Cc7 cmé D7

[ X [ (X ] [
[ ) () [XXX)
XX [ ]

For me to take for all the boys to see.

Gm Cmé Gm D7 F¥dim Gm G+ Bbm6

(] 3 (X3 (XX}
[) ® jl +_ (XXX u’; __*_ | [
[ ] I_F!b b [ LN

We will raise a fam —i- ly, a boy for you, a girl for me.

Gm?7 C? Gm7 c7 F
[ X [ ] [ X 4 [ ]
[ ] L] L ]

Oh can’t you see how happy we will be.




The Tennessee Waltz

Words and music by’ Redd Stewart & Pee Wee King, 1947
E

Intro: C/// G7 /// (x2) 5 %7

m &P

I was danci}n’ with my darlin’ to the Tenness'ee Waltz
B Py @e

When an old friend I h ppg{\ed to see

I introdu%éd him tom &Min’, and while they werei?ncing,
fﬁﬁ" Zh b o
eetheart from me.
7

: & ¢
I remember the night, and the Tennessee V\%itz
o B 2 “E
‘éft%seékno how ucp I ha?lost. ,
?N& 7
Yes, 1 Io%t my littl,? arlin’ the n‘l%ht they were/[f[’gying
B o

The beautiful Tennessee Waltz.

My friend stole my s

C c’ F
Now I wonder how a dance like the Tennessee Waltz
C Am D7 G’
Could have broken my heart so complete
C c’ F

Well I couldn’t blame my darlin’, and who could help fallin’
C G’ Cc
In love with my darlin’ so sweet.

C c’ F C
Well it must be the fault of the Tennessee Waltz
SucT AM D7 G’
Wish I'd knov&%ow much it would cost
C c’ F
But I didn't see it comNin’, it’s all over but the cryin’
C G’ C
Blame it all on the Tennessee Waltz.

C c’ F
She goes dancin’ with the darkness to the Tennessee Waltz
C AM D’ G’
And I feel like I'm falling apart.
C c’ F
And it's stronger tha? drink and it's deeper than sorrow
C G C
This darkness she left in my heart. (Repeat 1st Chorus)

Soprano

C7

S - HHH

Am

TR

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2007 (www.seattleukulele.org)

Baritone

Am

A HEE




That's All

A lo BM-’ E"T
I can only give you love that lasts forever,

A o m? E7

And a promise to be near each time you call.
fmb n ¢*"602) 0

And the only heart I own for you and you alone.

S S L
That's all. That's all.

(4444)
1 o £’

I can only give you country walks in springtime

A \° w7
And a hand to hold when leaves begin to fall;

umb > u i cmu‘;l 0D o
And a love whose burning light will wag-m the winter's night

CCyo g 20 A 47
That's all. That's all.
(eheus4)
EM-’ ‘o m-’ BM-’
There are those I am sure who have told you,
ﬁ!ﬁ" }o DM" m7
They would give you the world for a toy.
Fan 87 eMTGa® ety 0
All I have are these arms to enfold you,
fow! g i 34
And a love time can never destroy.
’o BM-' E?
If you're wond’ring what I'm asking in return, dear,
'o 8"7 67
You'll be glad to know that my demands are small.
#wb ml C‘M‘:loz‘) 30

Say it's me that you'll adore, for now and evermore
g0 2° A pmb
That's all.qh &" That's all. D A
(4444)

Uncle Rod’s ‘Ukulele Songbook 2009, ( rohiguchi@gmail.com )




There’s A Kind Of Hush
(All Over The World) Words and Music by LES REED

and GEOFF STEPHENS

G B Bm G7 C D7 C6 Cmaj7 Am

= %] [
IRST NOTE : IEan % 1 . %
: HH H ‘

£ |
] |
i Medium ’
G B7 Em §
)Q £ i T ! [ T——— Y T |
St = e ===
LY - ’ Y T~ ol L
1. There’s a kind of hush all o -ver the world _ to -night_
two of us and no-bod -y else_ _ in sight,_
_ .
G7 C D7 G
‘Qﬂ T I i i  — — 7 ) X  — X 1 T —
i .4 H L) - 1 ‘,! E J “! j JF\’ ‘:'l - l\, ] I L>] I\’ H E i '0\ ‘0\ 7 I\\_TI]
%\, 4 b ~—_ T ® p—— S 4
- all  o-ver the world__ you can hear the sounds__ of lov-ers in love, _ you
- there’s no-bod-y else and I'm feel-ing  good_
2,
D7 D7 G G7
I } T X i 1  — Y S  N—
o ) :II ] L] l\' T i I | “om ? 2 L "rq
bv T i I —J- J \_/Hi e R - S— - © i € —
know what I mean._ 2. Just the - just hold-ing you tight.__ So
C C6 Cmaj7 C6 G
s p— | [rmm— ]
P A 1 ' : I T ] n kN H n I 1T ] | B |
T d e o T e
Y4 - ) &> = & & &> 1} & & & & & & || I — 1
) e i T RIS e
lis-ten ver -y care - ful-ly, clos - er now_ and you__  will see__what I mean,_
G7 C Cé6
0 _u N . : A I\
A [rer—r——] = = . P froe———tp ——— k——e—H
ﬁ 3 va 1‘\[ I ) I — L s E $ e J o —} —— & qtdn I I Iﬂ
B R e e = S
it is-n’t a dream._ The on - ly sound_ that you will hear_ is
Cmaj7 Co D7
3 A I‘\ ¥ lk\ ) A I [ P {
1 N o 7 7 3 N { I ! S SN | I & = | I 2 L2 A
e e S TS ey e f ey =
] b g — *c'*g_;__;_;
when I whis-per in__ your ear, I love you__ for-ev-er and ev - er
G B7 Em
—— 'y T e = I i I — P 200 S— ——
= s —— = ]
< Y « o b g
There’s a  kind of hush all o -ver the world___ to - night,_
D7 G Am G
) e p———
Pe— N i AN—1I I Y 1 1 ] H I — 1N
j :\l él - N | % IaY | | [ :’I S i :‘"
_J - S—_——
all o-verthe world_ you can hear the sounds__ of lov-ers in love_

. © 1966, 1967 (Renewed 1994, 1995) DONNA MUSIC, LTD. and TIC TOC MUSIC LTD.
All nghfs for DONNA MUSIC, LTD. in the US. and Canada Controlled and Administered by GLENWOOD MUSIC CORP.
All Rights for TIC TOC MUSIC LTD. in the U.S. and Canada Controlled and Administered by SONGS OF PEER LTD.




They can't take that away from me

p

. v D
Our romance won't ézd on a sorrowful note,
7
D
Though by tomorrow you'? gone;
\-7
The sonr? ls%nded but as the ongwrlter wrote,
,ﬁ %‘f A
The melody Imgers on -
0 A |
T%ey may ta g ke you from meg;.ll mQ:ss your fond cargss
e o chwt g7
But though they take you from me, I'll still possess
7. M
The way you wear your hat,_'
20 EV A

the way you sip your tea,
W
the memory of ali that, :
‘ G 7 157
No, no, they can't take that away from me
19’&*'5" D am‘l F“ m?
The way your é‘mlle just beams,

o ml ]
the way you sZing off k%y, A
cus ¥ 7
The way you ﬁaunt my dreams,
6 R c*
No, no, they can't take that away from me 15 7
Fﬁ"" C&-’ ?;WV‘ c“’ A’b - C*
We may never, neyer meet again on the bumpy road to love
Stlll I'll always, always keep the memory of ..
A’Iq‘, ' D en’ F¢M7
The way you hold your knife,
the way we danced till three, ,
| Alust A
‘the way you changed my life,

G A D
No, no, they can't take that away from me.

3 g™ A p LD, E™ AL D, D"

No, they can't take that away from me. 2, @™ DM?

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972
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4LOW LY

bt €407, Till Then

grc o 7 & 0312
Till then my darling please wait for me '
Till then no matter wh$n it W|Il be
U“f"‘ £ A
One day I know I'll be back again

G"?
Please wait till then

Our dreams will live though we are apart
Our love I know we'll eep in our heart
A?
Till the‘h, when all the world will be free
YA |

] B’
Please wait for me

i E"’,' : . 01
Although there are oceans we must cross
And mountains that we must climb
EM 37
I know every game must have a loss
m ' 67
So pray that our loss is nothing but time

7+
Q- c AM DM'7 . 67
Till then, let's dream of what there will be
Gte m | ol £7
Till then, we'll call on each memory
" emb Ml a7
Till then, when I will hold you again
£S
G C
Please wait till then

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2007, (206) 234-6977




Ti me warp - Soprano Baritone

Words and music by Richard O’Brien and Jim Sharman, 1873 A A ‘
’ [® I
'YX
A B G D A
It's astounding; time is fleeting; madness ____ takes its toll.
B
But listen closely - not for very much longer -
G D A B B
I've got to keep control. ;
B G D A e ]
I remember doing the Time Warp, drinking those moments when ‘_g___ Jum
- B
The blackness would hit me, and the void would be calling....
F C G D A
Let's do the Time Warp again! (x2) G G
[chorus]
(N.C) E A %—.—L ®
It's just a jump to the left, and then a step to the right
E A
With your hands on your hips, you bring your knees in tight
D A
But it's the pelvic thrust, that really drives you insane D D
F C G D A 11
Let’s do the Time Warp again! (x2) “‘
A B G D A
It's so dreamy; oh fantasy free me! So you can‘t see me, no not at all.
B
In another dimension, with voyeuristic intention, F E
G D A [Te 3
Well secluded , Isee all, ® ®
B
With a bit of a mind flip, you're into the time slip
G D A
And nothing can ever be the same
B,
You're spaced out on sensation, like you're under sedation! c r C.
F C G D A ®
Let’s do the Time Warp again! (x2) ®
A
Well I was walking down the street ju&;,t-a having a think
A
When a snake of a guy gave me an evil wink, E _ l .E
D i
He shook-a me up, he took me by surprise ¢ °
A ‘Y1 N
He had a pick-up truck and the devil’s eyes,
E D
He stared at me and I felt a change,
A A7 A7
Time meant nothing, never would again. | ® | | ‘%H
F C G D A ®
Let's do the Time Warp again! (x2) [It's just a jump to the left...]
(Stop Time) | A/// YV /111N B/ V101V G VDI AT ]

VAL VB T

F C G D A .
Let’s do the Time Warp again! (x2) [It's just a jump to the left...]




TILL THERE WAS YOU

4/4 1...2...123 (for singing)

Bbdim B8m7 Dmé6 A CH#m7
[

11

Bm7 E7+§

2
g
&
m
~
1>

A (o]
3 [N [ 4909 [T11 [I11 ¢ [

[ ] SeeO 98 :0 9 LXXX [ XK BN ]

INTRO:

A Bbdim Bm? Dmé
4

[] [ ]
] (XX L X 3K J

2 2

There were bells on the hill, but I never heard them ringing

A CHm7 cm7  Bm? E7
4 T

19894 4

0
A@M
p

L ]

u_t_lu +{I [ (XXX

i
No, I never heard them at all Till There Was You

A Bbdim Bm? Dmé

[ ] [ BK J ll
p L XXX ] L ] [ ]

There were birds in the sky but I never saw them winging

A C#m7 Cm7 Bm7 E7 A
X "

44

(o |
4 L X ) [ XK} | ] ~
XX]

Shal TN

Ry

No, I never saw them at all Till There Was You

A7 D Ehdim A
¥ L1X) L B ) i
2K ;

o)

pmb A

F#7

And there was music and there were wonderful roses, they tell me

Bm7_ C B7 ) Bm? ET+S
[ ]

(117 ¢
[ XYY "n'%_l [ XX [
® 4

In sweet fragrant meadows of dawn, and dew,

4
[ ) [ XXX [ XXX

A Bbdim Bm7 Dmé6
[ B 4

There was love all around, but I never heard it singing,

A C#mz cmz  Bm7 _E7 F A AMA7
LX)

[ ITXXY ] [] [

L [ XX] [ 2K | 4 [ ]

X1

No, I never heard it at all ~ Till There Was You.

(no. of beats)
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Pt
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P
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c
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CCLL -

OB el gm C
Tip-toe to the g:mdo
| C. v E? £
by the wmdow 1]

. F £
that is where I’ 1 t:e
¢ D & ¢ c." D"‘cs
Come, tip- ter‘rhru the 'rullpsQ w:th me.f
¢ o og e H

Tnp -toe fr'om your pillow,” |

E’I

to the shadow ,

-

of the qullew 'Eree
¢ f DY & ¢ FC
And tip-toe fhru 1he tulips with me.

Dm T gf“ X ( _
nee-deep in ﬂowers we'll stray

'l% keep the gﬁowers aw%y

c @ PG
And if I kiss you'in the garden,

£’
“in the moonllghf

F 14
wnll you pardon me"

69 ,.7 C b, C D’“ 6 G"
Come, hp -toe thru the guhps with me. ) k’g I

Uncle Rad’s Song Book 2004, (206) 2346972




Tip Toe Through the Tulips Soprano. Barftone

Words & Music by Joe Burke and Al Dubin, 1929

Recorded by Nicholas Lucas, 1929; Tiny Tim, 1968 ° ?
Featured in Gold Diggers of Broadway, 1929 (Warner Brothers) ®
Intro: C (x2) G° (x2) G7 (x4)
C Ge D™ G7 S 9
Tip toe to the window, TsTe
C E7
By the window, D’ Du’
F Fm P&Q‘ [
That is where I'll be.
C G° D™ G’ C G° G’ p o=
Come, tip toe through the tulips with me. %4 b
C G° DM G
Tip toe from your pillow,
C E7 llf + ‘1'5
To the shadow
F Fm
Of the willow tree. x F
C G° Dm G’ CFC ] Ju)
And tip toe through the tulips with me.
[bridge]
Dm7 Em lIFH: IHF:r:GD
Knee deep in flowers we’ll stray. ! i
B7 Dm7 G7
We'll keep the showers away. Dm Dm_
C G° Dm7 G’ - e
And if I kiss you in the garden,
C E7 Em Em
In the moonlight, “.‘. p
F Fm [ )
Will you pardon me?
cC G° D G7 C Lo o
Come, tip toe through the tulips with me. .

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 (www.seattleukulele.org)



Tumbling Tumbleweeds (NWFL)

Music & Lyrics by Bob Nolan

Prelude:

C ' F C

I'm a roaming cowboy, riding all day long.

G7 C Cc7
Tumbleweeds around me, sing their lonely song.

F C Cm6 A7

Nights underneath a prairie moon,

D7 SN €

I ride along and sing a tune.

[bass intro]

Chorus:
Z‘ F7
€e them tumbling down,
E E7
Pledging their love to the ground,
F C C#dim
Lonely but free I'll be found
G74% : C C+
Drifting along with the tumbling tumbleweeds.
Eé F7
ares of the past are behind.
E E7
Nowhere to go but I'll find,
F C C#dim
Just where the trail will wind,
G7 C C+
Drifting along with the tumbling tumbleweeds.
[Bridge] ,
Dm7 G7 C B7 Em G7
I know when night has gone that a new world’s born at dawn,
F/c F7
I'll keep rolling along,
E E7
Deep in my heart is a song,
F C C#dim
Here on the range I-belong,
G7 C Cc7 C+

Drifting along with the tumbling tumbleweeds.

Repeat from Bridge to end

£ .6
Last time add: G," gt ¢
G7% Bb-B-C
Drifting along with the tumbling tumbleweeds.

Soprano
C E
[
[
[ XX
F E7
[ ¢
. e
G’ Chdim
[
° LA
c’? Caug
L ]
Cm® Fm6
oo XL
(X} [ ]
A7 BbmS
[e [YX}
D7 B?
IXX (YY)
3 [
F7 Em
ucal
[ _k!'_




Twenty-Six Miles

Chorus; 7 ~7 [
T;?vcé -six ﬁe acgg;;s“‘the s.bg?a,
Santa Catalg\#% is awaitjin’ for fne;
é}mta Cafg!nna, the fsland of 7Romcmce.

m? E
(Romf;nce, Roménce, Romance)

| A t::#ﬂl . ﬁn:] E?
Water all around it everywhere,
A g g £
tropical ;rees and the salty air, =
but for me the thi that's‘,avsaifin'- there's

4 1]

A 4 Y
Romance. (Romance, Romance A s

it & A . £ N
1. It seems so distant, twenty-six miles away,
e A (A7)

ML £ |
ﬁﬂ%sfm in the water serene.”

7
I'd wor'l$ for Enyone, Even fhe?Navy,
. (e*)
who would ‘?Iom‘ me to my island dream’
A s S - £7
Twenty-six miles, so near yet far,
F

et

T 1s
1
1

v 6-7

I'd swim with just some ﬁ&ter-wings and my guitar.
=7

. . 7
I could lcave the mgs but I'IIjZed the 7gui‘l’5r for

A m i
Romance. (Romgf\ce, Romgnce, Rom%nce) (chorus)
2. A tropical heaven out in the ocean_
| m/ . &7 A (A7
gﬂgovered with trees and girls_
g . . £
If I have to swm, I'll do it foréter'

il Tl Do i . e’ +
til I'm gazin' on those island pearls.CE ’

A N - €
Forty kilometers in a_leaky old boat,
F#m 7 7

-~

A Fr
any old thing that’ll ??ay c_;flga'r.
A o ge £
When we arrive we'll 4l promote

A = gm7 e’
Romance. (Romance, Romance, Romance) (chorus)

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2005, (206) 234-6972




Volare (Nel Blu, Dipinto Di Blu)

Music & Italian Lyrics: Domenico Modugno; English Lyrics by Mitchell Parish, 1958 Soprano {
(Intro Verse - ad lib) F&W : A B Chm?
A W o ¢ 0 Bm7 (E7) 5 XX e
Sometimes the world is a valley of heartaches and tears§
B™? £ & ? A ¥,
2 Gdim $m?
And in the hustle and bustle no sunshine appears, (F $Te “F T ,?cl:
A ob A gﬁ‘ fx Bm? Hi
But you and I have our love Iways there to remind us,
B7 9 Bm7 B’ NG G
There is a way we can leave all the shaéév/’ﬁehmd us. XX jun| ST
REFRAIN: 07
(d) Bm7 (A7b9) Bm7 ' . E? "1?7:9 c
Vo - la-re, oh, oh! o1 o le ;
E7b9 . A E7 F#m _ o7 '
Can - ta - re, oh, oh, oh, oh! i -y
Bm7 E7 A f@m ®
A MK
Let's fly way up to the clouds, yun]
- B™/ E7 A
Away from the madd'ning crowds.
F#m Y (’* }\ Baritone
We can sing_in the glow of a star that I know of,
¢ ] w A B7 Clm?
b’o Wo % fiot 'IX T e
Where Iovers enJoy eace of mind. 424,07 e
C#7 F#m (ﬁk
Let us leave the confusion and all disillusion behind. Gdim Fém Dm
pDm G’ C E7 slel isee 00"
Just like birds of a feather a fainbow together we'll find.
Bm7 A7b9 pm7 B AT o
Vo - la- re, Oh, oh! [ NK e ?
E7b9 A E7 F#m - A? ann
Can - ta - re, oh, oh, oh, ohl
bo
B al - &n o
No wonder my happy heart sings, T
[Nel blu, dipinto di blu]

N - cin  rm
Your love has given me wings. (to REFRAIN) Tels  ssse
[Felice di stare lassu. ] ' 3

(Ending: repeat last two lines x2)

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2008 (www.seattleukulele.org)
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Ukulele Lady

Soprano Baritone

Words by Gus Kahn, Music by Richard A. Whiting, 1925 < ‘_SL
C AP7 G7 C 11
I saw the splendor of the moonlight on Honolu-lu Bay
AP7 G7 C Ab? Ab7
There’s something tender in the moonlight on Honolu-lu Bay ‘[;Ea foee
And all the beaches are full of peaches who bring their ukes along
C D7 G’ G7*5 G G7
And in the glimmer of the moonlight, they love to sing this song: sTe
C Em AM Em™ C EM A A G°
If you like a ukulele lady, ukulele lady like a you Am Am
D™ G7  Dm G’ D™ G’ CG G’ ¢ s
If you want to linger where it’s shady, ukulele lady linger too.
C Em™ Am Em™ C E™ A™ G°
If you kiss a ukulele lady, while you promise ever to be true E”fl LEm
Dm G7 pDm G’ Dm G’ C Cmaj7 C7 __l_ ]
And she see another ukulele lady fool around with you.
F | D7 D7
Maybe she’ll sigh (an awful lot) .
C
Maybe she'll cry (or maybe not)
D7 | G7 G7+5 pe pere
Maybe she’ll find somebody else by and by o] ¢
C Em™ Am E™ -
To cling to when it's cool and shady
C E™ Am  G° -Dam Dm
Where the tricky wickie wackies woo (X <1
D™ G7 pm G D™ @7 C
If you like a ukulele lady, ukulele lady like a you.
Gdim Gdim
C A7 G7 C -
She used to sing to me by moonlight on Honolu-lu Bay N
' Ab7 G7 C
Fond mem’‘ries cling to me by moonlight although I'm far a-way Cmaj’ Cmaj?
Am ) Em K )
Someday I'm going where eyes are glowing N
Am E™
And lips were made to kiss F F
C D7 GIG7HS s BY

To see somebody in the moonlight and hear the song I miss:

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 (www.seattleukul}ele.org)
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Unhcle Rod’s Lament

(C, C°, Dm7, G7)X2, G7+5

C G° G7
I just want to play a simple melody.
Dm7 G7+5 Cc G7 G+
Music Theory's fine, but doesn't speak to me.
C G° G
Thirds & Fifths, and scales & beats, and cycles too,
A7 D7 G7 G7+5
‘what's a ukulele player gonna do?
C G° G7
If I get to play a simple melody, ‘
Dm7 G7+5 C G7 G+
one with chords & rhythm and some harmony.

c - G° ‘ G
I'd be so happy and I'd feel so full of bliss,

A7 D7 - G7 G745
I'd sing a song that goes along like this..“Oh...
C G° Dm7 G7 C E7 F Fm
Tiptoe to the window, by the window, that is where I'll be
Fmé C G° Dm7 G7 C C° Dm7,G7, G7+5
Come tiptoe through the tulips with me."”
Cc G° G7
Oh it's nice to play a simple melody,
Dm7 G7+5 C G7 G+
Just some chords & rhythm and some harmony.
C < G° G
Flatted thirds? Augmented fifths? I couldn't say.
A7 D7 G7 G7+5
When you talk like that my mind goes that-a-way.
C G° G7
I just want my uke and SUPA songbook please.
E7 Am C7
See, I'm really begging on my knees.
F c° C A7
Oh it's such a bother to learn one theory or another.
D7 G7 C A7
I just simply want to play my uke. Don't you?
D7 G7 C A7

Music sheets and diagrams will do. That's right.

D7 G7 C C7,F, Fm, G7, C; D9, Db9, C, [Gm7-G#m7-Am7]

It's just a ukulele after all.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972




Up A Lazy River

Words & Music by Hoagy Carmichael & Sidney Arodin

Intro: C walk[C7 BIX7 BbX7 ]
A7 '

Up a lazy river by the old mill run, C Cm7
D7 il

The lazy, lazy river in the noon day sun.

Bm7 Bm7
G7 &ﬁ $
Linger in the shade of a kind old tree,

Co
C Am
Throw away your troubles, A7 D7
C C}Q? Byﬂ7 Bb7

Dream a dream with me - ee.

G7  Am
A7 '
Up a lazy river where the robin's so-ong,

F Fédim
D7 &1 [T
Awakes the bright new morning, k' *wfi

Where we can move along.

DM?
F F#dim C A7

Blue skies up above, everyone's in love,

D7 G7 | C A7
Up a lazy river, how happy you could be,

D7 G7 C F C

Up a lazy river-er with me! (ending)




Wait ’tlll the Sun Shmes, Nellle Soprano - Baritone

Lyncs by Andrew B. Sterlmg, Music by Harry von- Tilzer, 1905 c

_C7 o +1 ]
- On a Sunday Morn, sat a maid forlorn : Eun 1T
N F Bb F . }:i i:u'
With her sweetheart by her side. . , | : 2
. C7 ' -
Through the window pane, she looked at the rain, : ' B A-Bb”
) Bb - F A _ 4:0 - [
“We must stay home Joe " she cried;
c’ .
| _Theres a picnic too, at the Old Point View. | e 3
F : . Bb - ¢
. It'sa shame it rained today. _ . N _ :
Bb_m F ) D7 - . ’ _ D7 D7
, Then the boy drew near, kissed away each tear, | S B
G7 c’ c* ‘ ‘
' And she heard him softly say, ' o
F F’ Bb - F _ $1e ++1
Wait 'till the sun shines Nellie
7 - F B F7 , - ‘
-When the clouds go drifting by. ot g
B gbm F G? o ct CHOe
We will be happy Nellie, don’t you. sigh; : : :
F F7 BP F c’ A7 i F?
- Down lover’s lane we’ll wander, Sweetheart you and I; _ *H
D7 G’ Cé C7 F - ‘
- Wait *till the sun shmes Nelhe bye and bye!
c’ : . 0 R
“How I long,” she sighed, “for a trolley ride | ’
' F - B F _
Just to show my brand new gown o : : ' ' _ ==l .‘.’_ffL ,
c? S . o
‘Then she gazed on high with a gladsome cry, ' ' '
Bb . - F
~ For the sun came shmlng down.
B o ' :
And she looked so sweet on the big front seat
F | BP
‘As the car sped on its way. '
| Bbm F D7
And she whispered low, “Say you're all right Joe,
G? C7 ct .
You just won my heart today.”

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 (www.seattleukulele.org)




Walkin’ My Baby Back Home (key of C)

C@ AmiT Em] -~ Am

Gee' It’s great after bein’ out late,

W m Baby back home 1
"ﬁn on— erff

Arm In arm, over meadow and farm
- i

| G7 >
Walkm my Baby back home
C Am Em
We go a-long har-mo-ni-zin’ a song,
Em Am D7
or I’'m re-cit-in’ a poem.
Dm A7 Dm G7
‘Owls go by and they glve me the “eye
Dm G7
walkin’ my Baby back home.

Chorus:
Cdim Em (A7)

We stop for a while, she gives me a smile,
Am | B7
and snuggles her head to my chest.
Em (A7) D7
We start in to pet, and that’s when | get
G7 Gaug
her talcum all over my vest:
C Am Em Am
After I kinda straighten my tie,
Em Am D7
she has to bor-row my comb.
Dm A7 Dm G7
One kiss, then I con-tin-ue a-gain,
Dm | G7 C
walkin’ my Baby back home.

EM

D7




e,

The Way You Look Tonight

Am Dm7 67 Em7 Ant 1
- Some day, when I'm awfully low: when the world is cold
Dm7 67 C C7T 4T
I will feel a glow Jusf thinking of you
\ Dm7 67 c ¢’ Dm7 67
11 - and the way you look to-night. ##]
- : | | 1
67+6 C Am Dm7 67 Em’ P
You're love-ly, with your smile so warm & your cheek so soft;
Dm7 67 c c7
there is nothing for me but to love you
Dm7 | 67 c Fm6 C
Just the way you look to-night.
Eb | cm Fm7 |  B8b7 HF
With each word your tenderness grows
Eb cm  Ab Bb7 FHA
tearing my fear a-part; st
Eb Cm Fm7 67
and that laugh that wrinkles you nose
Cm7 c° 67  HHc’
touches my foolish heart.
| | , 4
67+5 C Am Dm7 67 Em’ A
You're love-ly.. never, never change, keep that breathless charm;
Dm7 » 67 C c7
‘won't you please ar-range it ‘cause I love you
Dm7 67 C Fmé6 CM7

Just the way you look to-night. T

Uncle Rod's Ukulele Song Book 2006 (206) 234»6972
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Whatever Lola Wants (Lola Gets)

Music & Lyrics by Richard Adler and Jerry Ross, 1955 Soprano
pm (D7) E7 Dm
Whatever Lola wants , Lola gets. s
EmM7-5 Bb A7
“And little man, little Lola wants you.
Dm (Dm7) E7 —
Make up your mind to have no regrets. sy
Em7-5 Bb Dm ®
Recline yourself, resign yourself, you're through.
Ebm _ pm
She always gets what she aims for A? E7
Ebm > T
And your heart and soul is what she came for.
, pm (Dm7) E’ Em7bs
Whatever Lola wants , Lola gets. o
Em7—5 Bb A7
Take off your coat. Don't you know you can't win?
Dm
b
You're no exception to the rule. ' r;]in.
D™ sT
She's irresistable, you fool. Give in!
Dm (Dm7) E7 A7
[Whatever Lola wants , Lola gets.] (or instrumental) T
Em7-5 Bb A7
[And little man, little Lola wants you.]
EPm
pm (DM7) E7 E‘:‘
Make up your mind to have no regrets. o
Em7-5 Bb pDm
Recline yourself, resign yourself, you're through.
Ebm Dm
She always gets what she aims for Aq
Ebm

And your heart and soul is what she came for.

Dm (Dm7) E7
Whatever Lola wants , Lola gets.
Em7-5 Bb A7
Take off your coat. Don't you know you can't win?
Dm
You're no exception to the rule.
Dm

She's irresistable, you fool. Give in! Give in! Give in!

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2008 (www.seattleukulele.org)
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‘When the ~edj, Red Robin

C b
When 'rhe r'ed red Robin

comes %ob bob, bobbin' along along.

!

There'll be no more sobbin', 0 .~
e 2

Ca C

when he starts throbbin' his old swee'r so

~1

ng.

F i

Wake up! Wake up! You sleepy-head!
C |

Get up! Get up! Get out of bed!

Cheer up! Cheer up' The sun |s red

\ &0
Q |.ve, Love. jLEuc h and Be Happy'
: - ‘

7 What if I 'was blue?

; C |
Now I'm walkin thru fields of flowers.

Th' rain may glisten,
¢ C'{" £

f'

G
but still I listen for;"1 hawrs and hours.
I m just a kld agaqin, gom hat I did again,

AN T

| ¢
¢ singin' a sorg. When the red, red Robin

@
comes bob, bob, bobbin' along,

Uncle Rod’s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972




When You wore a TUIIp (1914)

C+ F
When you wore a tulip,
F7 c7

a sweet yellow tulip,
-~ Bb F (C7,F, F7)
And I wore a big, red rose;
'Bb - Bbmé
‘When you caressed me...

F D7 |
T'was then Heaven blessed me.
| 67 C7 (6m, C7, C+)
What a blessing, no one knows.
F |
You made life cheery

F7 Cc7
when you called me “Dearie.”

Bb A7
T'was down where the blue grass grows.
| | D7
Your lips were sweeter than Julep

G7 |
~ When you wore a tulip S

6m c7 F 1.¢°, €7, C+ (to top)

And I wore a big, red rose. 2. Bb, F, C7 - F

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972




- T when you re smllm i
fhe whole world smlles wrrh yo

When you're laughm

when you're laughm
D-, .
| | the sun comes

shinin' 1] ! ough

‘But when you re cryln

- you brmg on the ra,in.‘
So stop your snghm ’

Be happy agam' '

Keep on smll_m ‘.
cause when you ‘re smilin’,

| )
the whole world smiles with you'

Smamzaz‘%eadm 2004, (206) 234-6972
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A White Sports Coat

- L AT
[ [ 4 > . ‘ﬁ o

rd

67 € | m Om | F#£ F
A white sport¥ coat, and a pink car-na-tion,

14

. 67 cr 67_","'.
I'm all dressed up for the dance.

C Em - Dm 6 F# F
A white sporty coat, and a pink car-na-tion,

67 C
I'm all a-lone in ro-mance.
-

omHH 67  omfl 67 [
Once you told me long a-go

1

Am . Em “f Am Em 57
to the Prom with me you'd go.

D7 Hf ,
Now you've changed you mind, it seems.

p + f =4

G7 6
Someone else will hold my dreams.

C Em Dm 6 AF# F
A white sportg coat, and a pink car-na-tion,

67 C
I'm in a blue, blue mood.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972
@oc) |




Whispering

Lyrics by Malvin Schonberger. Music by John Schonberger. (1920)

C B7
Whispering while you cuddie near me,
C A’
Whispering so no one can hear me.
D G
Each little whisper seems to cheer me.

C

I know it's true,

G7

There’s no one, dear, but you.
C B/
Whispering why you’ll never leave me,
C A7
Whispering why you’ll never grieve me,
D G
Whisper and say that you'll believe me.
F G C
Whispering that I love you.

[repeat 1 - whistle, repeat]

Soprano
C

.
®

Baritone

C
[le®




White Cliffs of Dover

(Words by Nat Burton, music by Walter Kent, 1941)

Qf ™ W 7
There'l] be(%1ueG1rdsg%ver ¢
I3 o e
The white %1iffs of Doverﬁw o
DN . L -G
Tomorrow just you wait and see.

There'11 be joy and Taughter
F G A™
And peage ever after,

: C Pas
Tomorrow ﬁhen the world is free, —
= p”
The shepherd will count his sheep
C7
The valleys will bloom again,
A
And Jimmy will go to sleep ,
D~7 . f:—:)'_7 677%55
In his own 1little room again,
CR" e 7
There'11 be bluebirds over
oo C o
The white cliffs of Dover,
N -

S

Tomorrow just you wait and see. FC




WitCh Doctor . Sopranc Baritone

Words and music by Ross Bagdasarian, Sr. (aka David Seville), 1958 A A
| @

A
I told the witch doctor I was in love with you

I told the witch doctor I was in love with you
E7 A ' E7 E/

And then the witch doctor, he told me what to do '—1‘::1 ®

He said that... [refrain]

[refrain x2]

A D A E7 D D
000 eee, 000 ah ah, ting tang, walla walla bing bang . it <o
A D A E7 A @ |
Ooo eee, 0oo ah ah, ting tang, walla walla bing bang

A

I told the witch doctor you didn't love me true B? :1?_7_1

. FFH e
I told the witch doctor you didn’t love me nice )
E7 A

And then the witch doctor, he gave me this advice

He said that... [refrain + bridge]

[bridge]
D A
Now, you've been keeping love from me just like you were a miser
D A
And I'll admit I wasn't very smart
D A
. So I went out and found myself a guy that’s so much wiser
B’/ E’
And he taught me the way to win your heart.

A
My friend the witch doctor, he taught me what to say

My friend the witch doctor, he taught me what to do
E/ A
I know that you'll be mine when I say this to you... [refrain + bridge]

A
My friend the witch doctor, he taught me what to say

My friend the witch doctor, he taught me what to do
E7 A
I know that you'll be mine when I say this to you,

Oh, baby... [refrain]



Who S Sorry Now?

.Who S sorry now?
‘ hos sorry now?
Whose hear'f is achin’

H for br'eakm each vow?
Who s sad and blue?
Whos crzm Too .

JUST like I cried over you?

7 nght to the end, -
just like a friend, %.,
e

A E?T ™
“I tried to warn you somehow.

You had your waY.
"Now you musf pay
“I'm glad that y you re sorr'y Aow.

Sentinental Welodies 2004, (206) 234-6972




Yes Slr

| Yes Sar

that’s y Iaby'

Thm‘s my Babyl |

N Sir, I don't mean maybel

Yes Sll" fha?s my Baby nowl

Yes Sir, ‘we've decndedl

No Ma' am, we won't hide it.
Yes Ma'am, you're invited now!

‘when,y
N

By the' way,éE
by the way, . |
e reach that Preacher

‘ '7

we’ll say,

“Yes Sll" Thcn‘s my. Iaby'"

" No Sir, I don't mean maybe'

Yes Sir,

that's my Baby now!” |

| Smamwzqz%dam 2004, (206) 234-6972




W DW - Wanhee Deodd

Mb"f‘wﬁﬂu‘ + i:ﬁ‘fﬂ’

» Yankee Doadle Banﬁy

I‘m a Yankee Doodle Dandy

Yankee Doodle do or dlel

2 EEr

A real lwe nephew of my Uncle Sam,

born on the Fourth of J uly'

v
I've go1' a Yankee Doodle Swee'rhearf
| she s my Yankee Doodle Joy
f | ¢ |
Yankee Doodle came 1‘0 town
a- ~ridin’ on a pony

| é’ . ()
I am fhaf Yankee Doodle Boy o

'Uncle Rod‘s Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972
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YOU BELONG TO ME

G Bm C
See the pyramids along the Nile.

G Gitdm C
Watch the sunrise on a tropic isle.

Cm G Em A7 & D7

Just remember, darling, all the while, You belong to me.

G Bm C
See the marketplace in old Algiers.

G G#dim C
Send me photographs and souvenirs.

Cm G Em A7 D7 G
Just remember when dream appears, You belong to me.

G7 F C
I'll be so alone without you.

AT D7 Gb aug
Maybe you’ll be lonesome too, and blue

G Bm C
Fly the ocean in a silver plane.

G G#dim C
See the jungle when it’s wet with rain. -

Cm G EmA7T D7- G C G

Just remember till you’re home again, You belong to me.

HHOH K anika Pila 5ongboo‘<~ © 200% Ha‘c' Halawai O Hawaiti




You Belong to My Heart

Words and music by Dora Luz & Agustin Lara. English lyrics by Ray Gilbert, 1941

Intro: D F#m™ Em™ A7
' D F#m D
You belong to mg heart
EMmA
Now and fore - ver
Em A7
And our love had its start
D
Not long ago.

D F#m
We were gathering stars
D F#m
While a million guitars
Em A7
Played our love song.
Em

When I7said, "I love you”
A
Every beat of my heart
D F#m A7
Said it, too.

D F¥m D
‘Twas a moment like this
Em A7
Do you remember?
E™ A7
And your eyes threw a kiss
D

When they met mine.
D F#m
Now we own all the stars
D F#m
And a million guitars
E™ A
Are still playing.
Em
Darling, you7are the song
A
And you’ll always belong
D
To my heart.

Em
Darling, you7are the song
A

And you'll always belong
D

To my heart.

D F#¥m p

Solamente una vez
EMm A7

Ame en la vi - da

Em A7
Solamente una vez

D

Y nada mas

D F#m
Una vez nada mas
D F#m
En mi huerto brillo
EMm A7
La esperan - za
Em
La exp7eranza que alumbra
A

El camino de mi
D F#m A7
Soledad

D F#m D
Una vez nada mas
Em A7
Se entrega el al - ma
Em A7
Con la dulce vy total
D

Renunciacion

D F#m
Y cuando ese milagro
D F#m
Realiza el prodigio
Em A7
De amar - se
Em
Hay camp;':mas de fiesta
A
Que cantan
D

En el corazon.

Em
Hay camp7anas de fiesta
A

Que cantan
D

En el corazon.

Soprano

D

00

Baritone

i




You belong to My Heart (Solmwﬂ‘a wna Vo)

A 0#317 F\i‘#m
. You belong to my heart .1&
L 1°  E7 |/ 77 I
by
now and forever.

Bm7 E7
And our love had its start
N AM7 1
—p
not long ago.

A CH#m7
We were gathering stars
F#m 1°
while a million guitars
. E7
played our love song.
Bm7
When I said, "I love you.”
E7 E7_i§'_ H
every beat of my heart
A (C°-E7))
said it too.

‘Twas a moment like this.
1° E7 /
Do you remember?
‘ Bm7 E7
And your eyes threw a kiss
AM7
when they met mine.
A CHm7
- Now we own all the stars
F#m 1°
and a million guitars
E7
are still playing.
Bm7?7
Darling, you are the song
. E7
and you'll always belong
A
to my heart.
E7
Darling, you are the song
Bm7 E7
and you'll always belong
A (Dm6-A )
to my heart.

A C#m7 F#m

A C#m7 F#m ‘ %‘?
solamente una vez -
1° E7 / f;
ame_en la vida
Bm7 E7
solamente una vez
AmM7
Yy nada mas
' A C#m7
una vez nada mas
F#m 1°
en me huerto brillo
E7
la_esperanza
Bm7
la_esperanze, que alumbra
E7 E7+5
el camino de mi
A (C°-E7))
soledad
A CHm7 F#m
una vez nada mas
1° E7 |/
se_entrega el alma
Bm7 E7
con la dulce y total
AM7
renunciacion
_ A  C#m7
Y cuando ese milagro
F#m 1°
_realiza el prodigio
E7
de amarse
Bm7 E7
hay campanas de fiesta
Bm7
que cantan
E7 A
en_el corazon
E7 Bm7
hay campanas de fiesta
E7
que cantan .
A (Dm6-A )

En_el corazon
Unole Fodi SomafRook, 2007



You, You, You
T pw 2 APL
- i You You You -

I'm in love with You You You
I could be so True true |, Tr'ue @ @
 to someone like You You, You™

Do do 30
wha'r You oq,ghf a do d éo
fake me in your arms please do.
Let me cling to You You, You.

o

CHORUS

e wer'e meanT for' each oﬂ'uarl4
o ure as Fleaven's ""oveA |
We were mean'r for each ofher

D =

11

To have, to hold, and to lgve’ &)

You You You
There's no one |Ik€ You You \/}ou
You could make my dr'eams come 'rrue
If You say You love me 100. 1.t cuorus, 2.

Seatimental Melodics 2004, (206) 234-6972




You don't have to say you love me

Pino Donaggio / Vito Pallavicini /
English lyrics by Vicki Wickham / Simon Napier-Bell

DR/ "

G
When I said I needed youc You sald you would always stay.

ﬁ‘ A.’ m A'I
It wasn't me who changed but you and ndw you've gone away.

By < c F BY
Don't you see that now you've gone and I'm left here on my own, )
Gm A7 AT A?C?) A

that I have to follow you and g’eg you to come home?

D m

A
You don't have to an you love me juG's’r be close at hand.
" m

c
You don't have to sB'ray forever I will underszan .
m

fém g
Beh'gve me, believe me, I can't help but love you.

But belicgve me I'll never tie you down.

My G ¢ F gb
/Lef'l' alone with just a memory, life seems dead and so unreal.
All that's left is loneliness. There's nothing left to feel.
D ™ G A
You don't have to say you love me just be close at hand.
g™ Em™ 7 5
You don't have to stay forever I will undersﬁand .
D 7
Believe me, .. Beliere me.
E?
E. c*m ) F'k"‘ 87
You don't have to say you love me just be close at hand.
e m Fa’ m B‘?
You don't have to stay forever I will understand.
D E D £ E’Cﬁ’)
Believe me, ... Believe me,"... Believe me.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2008, (206) 234-6972




.

You were meant for Me (key 6f Cy

1

G7 I c
-You were meant for me.

G7 E7
I was meant for you.

A7 D7
Nature fashioned you and when she was done,

G7
you were all the sweet things rolled up in one.

y

| ~ Dm7 {{ G7 C
You’re like a plaintive mel-o-dy,

| G7 Dm FHE7
that never sets me fre_e.

AT Dm A7 Dm
So I’m content, the angels must have sent you,

| G7 c
- and they meant you just for me.

K anika Pﬂa 5ongbook © 2003 Hale Halawai O Hawait, (206) 542-5594




Your Chea ' .Heart,

¢ em’
Your chea'l'm hear"r will make you weep

“You'll cry & cr'y ond try to sleep
But sleep won't come "the whole mghf Through

7

Your cheatin' heor'f will tell on you

When tears come down
c .
Ilke fallm rain,
You'll toss ar'ound =
and call my name
You'll walk The floor<’ |
the way I do. o
Your cheatin’ hearT

will tell on you

HENHEE

¢ e

Your cheo'rm hear'r will pine someday
and crave the love you threw awcoy

The time will come when you'll be blue.

‘ 7 ridae)
Your cheatin' heart will tell on )c/ouc Go® =

Sentimental Welodies 2004, (206) 234-6972




You gotta have Heart
( C\

~ You've gotta have Rear‘r T

cm’
All you really need is heart.
ﬁ/
When the odds are sayin' "You'll never' win”

Fm /7 ?ffw&
that's when the grin should s1’ar1'

.7

i Dw? é7
You've gotta have hope. ,
N AT

Mustn't sit around and }nope.ﬁ(

F/
Nothin's half as bad as it may appear:
5k 41 '7 C

wait'll next year and hope Fc

| e’ & (@)
When your luck is battin' zero, ~
C/.O f’>

)

F
get your"’chm up off the floor.

7 7)
Mister z\,2ou can be a hcar'oCDb g

C*I/fwﬂ/

You can open any door
y, G?f‘i /(/} (orle

There's nothin' to it, but to do it.

i Tj\”’ 617

You gotta have heart. 7

cM g
Miles and miles and miles of heart.

,

but keep that old horse before the i:ar'r

o (400)
g S AN aY A > o /praahe Lof
First you've dotta have heart. "D 6 S

Oh, I'I' s fine to be a gemus of course, b
M

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972




You're A Grand Old Flag

Music and lyrics by George M. Cohan

C'ZfS’ C
" You're a grand old flag,

You're a high flying flag, _
and forever in peace may you %vave.

You're the emblem of

c €A
the Land I love. ,
| oy &-D'-6
The home of the free and the brave.
¢

Ev'ry heart beats true
'neath the Red White and Blue,

where there's ﬁever a boast or %rag
C G 7

'Should auld acquamfan_c;e be forgot’,

| t G C
keep your eye on the grand old flag.

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2006, (206) 234-6972




Zing! Went the Strings of My Heart (key of C)

C - Am

. : c w
Dear, when you smiled at me, I heard a melody. A

F G G7

It haunted me from the start.

F/C Fmé

- Something inside of me, started a symphony.
C Am Em Am GG7Gaug - F
‘Zing! Went the strings of my heart. - x 1
Cc Am
"Twas like a breath of Spring. I heard a robin sing
F G G7 7
about a nest set a-part. |

FIC. Fmé R

All nature seemed to be, - in perfect harmony.
C Am  Dm7 G7 C - (F-C)
Zing! Went the strings of my heart. g

| 2 I
Bre Dm7  G7 'C  Am Dm7 = §¢&
Your eyes made skies seem blue a-gain. o
G7 C Em Am ' M
- What more could | do a-gain, (but) ‘ N w7
B7 Em D Gl D
keep re-peating through and +Hhvyugh '
G7?  Gaug
"l love you, love you."
C Am . B—( G7C7—>
I still recall the thrill, I guess I alway's will,
F G G7
I hope 'twill never de-part. - 1 5
Fic

Dear. * WW‘#M Fmé rhagaody clurre,
C Am Dm7 G7 C (F-C) {G7-ToTor)
Zing! Went the strings of my heart.

Chording by Unole Rod Higuchi ©2003 () o0 o0



THOSE MAGIC CHANGES
Jim Jacobs & Warren Casey (1977)
(From the musical play & movie Grease)

Intro: Played & sung x 2 in syncopated rhythm
CIl Al Eilt G

C Am F G(7)
What'’s that playing on the radio, why do | start swaying to and fro?
C Am F G(7)

| have never heard that song before, but if | don't hear it anymore,
C Am
It's still familiar to me, sends a thrill right through me,
F G
‘Cause those chords remind me of the night that | first fell in love to

C Am F G(7)

Those magic changes, my heart arranges,
: c Am F G(7)

A melody that's never the same, a melody that's calling your name.

C Am F G(7)
It begs you please, come back to me, please return to me,
Am
Don’t go away again. Oh! Make them play again,
F G(7)

The music | wanna hear as once again,
Cill Am/li F G(7)
You whisper in my ea-—r, Oh! My darling, aha, (then back to intro x 2)

C Am F G(7) ‘
I'il be waiting by the radio, you'll come back to me some day, | know.
C Am F G(7)

Been so long since our last goodbye, but I'm singing as | cry-yi-yil
C Am ,
While the bass is sounding, while the drums are pounding,
F G(7)
Beatings of my broken heart will rise to first place on the charts.
Cc Am F G(7) CAmF G(7) C
Oh, my heart arranges, oh those magic changes, oooooh yeah, ahhhh. & fade
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