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Five Foot Two, Eyes of Blue

by Sam Lewis, Youagd Henderson
C
Verse 1:
[C]Five foot twfi.7]eyes of blue
But[A7]oh! what those five foot could do, E7
wl
Has[D7]anybodjG7]seen myC]|girlG7] [ HK
Verse 2:
[C]Turned up nogé&,7]turned down hose A7
[A7]Flapper? Yes sir, one of those!
Has[D7]anybodyG7]seen myC]girl?
_ D7
Bridge:
Now if yolE7]run into a five foot ti¢d;|covered in fur, m%‘
[D7]Diamond rings and all those things,
1 H . 1 G?
[G7]Betcha’ lifisTOPIt isn't her! T ¢
[AK
Verse 3:
But,[C]could she lovi&; 7]could she woo?
[A7]Coull she, could she, could she coo?

Has[D7]anybodjG7]seen myC]qirl?

Has[D7]anybodjG7seen myD7]anybodjG7]seen mypD7]anybod{G7]seen myC]girl?

07/02/2009 1



Brighton Ukulele Sundagsngbook
Faithby George Michael

Well | guess it would ®mice, if | could touch yamdy

I know ndf)everybody has got a bodydiksou.

But | 6ve got to think twice
And | knoy)all the games you play, because | play thHém too.

Oh but (F)need some time off fi@)that emotion

(F)Time tgick my heart up off(tadloor, oh

When thdf)love comes down Without(Am)devotion, oh well it
ODmFakes a st r orn@s hhoawmi nbda byyo W U

Chorus:
Because | gotta h&@gfaith, | gotta have faith
Because | gotta haahffaith faith, | gotta have faith.

(CBaby, I Kknow youdre asking
Say please, pleae)p| ease dondt go awa
You say | 6@@blges.vi ng you the
Maybe, huh, you mean every word you say

I ¢ a n o6(F)thihkefl ygsterday t

Anda lover whi@)tied me down to the lover boy rules

(F)Before this rivigl)becomes an ocean

(F)Before you throw my heart back @p)tloer,

Oh, o h(F)ecobsier h)fbolisfAm)notion
Well[DmMneed someonel to hol d me
(G)Wait for something more...

Chorus:
Because | gotta h&@gfaith, | gotta have faith
Because | gotta have faith faith faith, | gotta have faith.

Am

07/02/2009
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Seasons In The Sun
by Terry Jacks

(C)Good bye to you my trusted friend,

We ve known eachestsince we wétgminine or ten,
TogetheiGwe climbed hills giddrees,

Learned of love and A BDGr) ®
Skinned oG hearts and skinned our kf€gs

Good bye my friend itds hard to

When all the birds are sir(@inan the sky Dm
Now that tl}@) spring is in tli€air. (T®]
Pretty girls are e@wywhere, think(@)me and I'll be thée®. 'Y )

We had joy, we had fun, wélhhageasons in the sun,
But théGhills that we climbed weré@ugteasons out @ fime.

(C)Goodbye Papa, please prando

| was the blaskeep of th®mfamily G
You tried t@}each me right fré@wrong, | |
Too much wine and too much(Bomy; [HK
Wonde(Ghow | got aloii@) ®

Good bye Papa it's hard to die,
When all the birds are sir{@indgn the sky,

Now that th&spring is in tHE air. G7
Little children evé@ynyhere, when yd@)see them I'll be thera. [Té]
We had joy, we had fun, wéllha@easons in the sun, [ B

But théGwine and the song like@igeasons have @lligone.

(Czood bye Michelle, my little one
You gave me love and helpg@®mfind the sun,

And everfGilime that | waSown.
You would always c@mearound
And get ni§sfeet back on the gra@jd

Good bye Michelle itbéds hard to die,
When all the birds are sir@inan the sky,

Now that th&spring is in th€gir.

With the flowers eyBryyvhere,

| wish thdtGWwe could both be thggi.

We had joy, we had fun, wélageasons in the sun,

But théG}tars we could reach weré@uigttarfish on the bed€h.

We had joy, we had fumhad Dm$easons in the sun,

But théGwine and the song likeg@i&easons have @ligone.
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Bl owind I n The Wind
by Bob Dylan

(C)How manffF)roads must(&)man walk down
Before yo(F)call him &5)man? C
Y e s(C)ldow mangF)seas must (&) white dove sail,
Before sh@)sleeps in th&)sand? ®
Y e s(C)mo@ mangF)times must tti€)cannonballs fly,
Bef or dFfdrele¢G)barmed?

CHORUS F
The(F)answer miG)friend isC)b | owi ndé i n t he [T@
The(F)answer i€G)b | owi (Céwind.n t he

(C)How manff)times must(&)man look up
Before hé-)can see thg)sky?
Y e s(C)ldow manfF)ears musgtC)one man have,

Before hé&)can hear peoqlé)cry? IG |
Y e s(C)mo@ mangF)deaths will it tak@)till he knows e e
That too any(F)people hau&)died? @

CHORUS
The(F)answer miG)friendisC)b | owi né i n t he
The(F)answer i€G)b | owi (Céwind.n t he

(C)How manff)years can @)mountain exist

B e f o ({F)evashet o #i&)sea?

Y e s(C)ldow manfF)yeas can som&)people exist,
Bef or dF)adldwedytodi& )éree?

Y e s(C)mo@ mangF)times can @)man turn his head
Pretending l{i€)] ust (@E)xee?s n ot

07/02/2009 4
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Do Re Mi
from the Sound of Music (sung by Julie Andrews)

(C)Doe- a deer, a&Mmale deer,
(G7)Ray- a drop of golden sun.
(C)Me- a name | call myself,
(G7)Far-a long, long way to run.

(C)Sew a (C7)needle pulliri§)thread.

(D7)La-a note to follg¥s)sew.

(E7)Tea- a drink with jam grdn)bread(C7)

That willF)bring u$G7)back tgC)doe, oh, oh, oh.

(C)Doet A deer, a female deer,
(G7)Rayt A drop of golden sun.
(C)Me!- A name | call myself,

(G7)Fark- A long, long way to run.
(C)Sew a (C7)needle pulliri§)thread.
(D7)La-a note to follg¥)sew.

(E7)Tea- a drink with jam grdn)bread(C7)
That willF)bring u$G7)back tgC)doe.

07/02/2009
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Ring of Fire
by Johnny Cash

Verse 1:

(G)Love is &)burningG)thing.
And it makes(@)fiery(G)ring.
Bound b{C)wild(G)desire.

| fell inta (C)ring ofG)fire.

Chorus:

(D)I fell in to €C)burning ring @ )fire,
| wen{D)down, down, down,

And thé€C)flames werG)higher.
And it burns, burns, burns.
The(C)ring ofG)fire.

The(C)ring ofG)fire.

Verse 2:

(G)The taste o) love igG)sweet.
When hearts likgé)ours(G)meet.

| fell for yo{L)like aG)child.

Oh but theC)fire wentG)wild.

Chorus:

(D)I fell in to €C)burning ring @& )fire
| wen{D)down, down, down

And thé€C)flames weG )higher
And iburns, burns, burns.
The(C)ring of G)fire.

The(C)ring ofG)fire.

And it burns, burns, burns.
The(C)ring ofG)fire.
The(C)ring ofG)fire.
The(C)ring ofG)fire.

07/02/2009
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Panic
by The Smiths (Morrissey/Marr)

(G)Panic on the streetscof)Londn
(G)Panic on the streetgof)Birmingham
I (©Qwonder t@)mysel{Bb) (F)

(G)Could life ever figr)same again
On théG)Leeds side streets that(fzogslip down
I (©Qwonder t@)mysel{Bb) (F)

(GHope's may rise unarGrasmeres
(G)But hongpie, you're n@msafe here

So you ruft)down
To the safety of {Rétown(Bb) (F)

But there'&)panic on the streetgof)Carlisle,
(G)Dublin, DundgEmHumberside
I (Owonder t@)myself.

Bb F Em Bm D
Bb F Em Bm D

(G)Burn down tliemydisco,
(GHang the bless@emD.J.,
Because th€music that they constabilylay,

It saygG)nothing to me ab@imy life,
(GHang the bless@emD.J.,

Becausehe(Cmusic that they constabiylayBb) (F)

On théG)Leeds side streets that(fzogslip down
On théG)provincial towns that fEogjog around

Hang théC)D.J., hang the D.J., hangjieJ.
Hang théC)D.J., hang the D.J., hangjieJ.
Hang théC)D.J., hang the D.J., hangjieJ.

(BhHangF)the(G)D.J., hang tl{EMD.J.,
Hang thé5)D.J., hang ti{EMD.J.,

Hang théC)D.J., hang the D.J., hangizJ.

(BhHangFthe(G)D.J., hang tl{EMD.J.,
07/02/2009
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| Can See Gidy Now
by Johnny Nash

Verse 1:

(D)l can seéG)clearly now tlig)rain has gone

| can seé&5)all obstaclgg)in my way

(D)Gone are th&)dark clouds th@had me blind
It's going to bg@bright(G)bright sunshinéy)day

Verse 2:

(D)l think tan(Gmake it now tki@pain has gone
All of th€G)bad feelings ha{fgdisappeared
(D)Here is thg)rainbow I've beéppraying for
It's gonna be(@)bright(G)bright sunshinéy)day

Chorus:

(FLook all around there's nothir{@)blite skies
(FLook straight ahead nothinghliltie skies...
(CH#M)..(G)..(C#M)..(G)..(O..(BM)..(A)...

Verse 3:

(D)l think | cafts)make it now tki@pain has gone
And all of th&)bad feelings haigdisappeared
(D)l can seé5)clearly now tli@)rain hagone

It's going to bg@bright(G)bright sunshinéy)day

07/02/2009
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These Boots Are Made For Wal ki nod

by Lee Hazlewoiodung by Nancy Sinatra

AYou keep saying youbve got sor
Something you call love, badbess

DY ou O6ve beoeun snhedsusledmndarte yas i n O
Now(A)someone else is getting all your best

(©OThese boots are madéApva | k i(Gt 6h aatnbds | (Asld  w
(©One of these days these bootg)ganna walk all over you

-121211-11106109-9-6-5-3-1---------

AYou keep |Iyind when you ought
You keep | osi n@)bethen you ought
OAYou keep samindé when you oug
Wha@®woisght i s right but you ainod

o0 D o

(©These boots are madéApva | k i(Gt 6h aatndds | (Asld  w
(C)One of these days these boots)ganna walk all over you

-121211-1110109-9-6-5-3-1---------

AYou keep playind where you shgd
And you keep thi@Adumddfavhat youdéd
WellD)l 6ve just found meYeadd br and
AndAwh at he knows you aindét had

(©OThese boots are madéAwv a | k i(Gt 6h aatnbds | (Asld  w

hangd
J ht

earn

(©)One of these days these bootg)ganna walk all over you

-121211-1110109-9-6-5-3-1---------

Are you ready boots? Start wal kino!

07/02/2009
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Stairway to Heaven
by Led Zeppelin (Page & Plant)

(AmThere's a lady wh@@sure
All thatCglitters i€D)gold
And she'§-)buying a atrway t@G)hedAmjven

(AmWhen she gets there Ehknows
If the(C)stores are dlb)closed
With gF)word she can get what(&heamegAm)for

(©0Ooh..(D)ooh..(Fooh. (Am)ooh...
And she'€C)buying &5)stairway t)heaven

There's &)signon theD)wall
But shéF)wants to b@m)sure
'‘Cause yofC)know sometim@3words have tylegmeanings

In a(Amtree by thé)brook
There's &€)songbird whd)sings
Sometimes all of (feéthoughts ar&migAm)given

(Am (©Q (O O) ) (©) (Am)
(Am7) (Dsusd (D)Oh, it makes nemjwonde(Em) (D) (C) (D)
(Am7) Oh,(Dsusdit(Dmakes me wondém? (Em (D) (C) (D)

There's €)feeling (G)get
When {Am)look to the west

And myC)spirit igG)crying fofF)leayAm)ing

In my(Othoughts | hayG)seen

Rings ofAm)smoke through the trees

And théC)voices of those wi@standF)looKAm)ing

(Am7 (Dsus4Oh, andD)it makes me wondem?) (Em) (D) (C) (D)
(Am7Oh,(Dsusdit (Dyreally makes me wor(@en?) (Em) (D) (C) (D)

And it'$C)whispeed thafG)soon

If we allAm)call the tune

And thé€C)piper willG)lead us t@-regAm)son
And théC)new day wilE)dawn

For(Amithose who stand long

And théC)forest wi(l5)echo witfF)lauglAmiter

(Does anyone remember laughter?)

OO AMDEEEé. CONTI NUED ON NEXT
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Am G
| |HE
¢ [
®
] D
F Am7
[Te
Em
]
[
®
(X ]
C
Dsus4
o
[2]
Dsus2
Cadd9
[ | ©
2]
PAGE
10




eeee.

Brighton Ukulele Sundagsngbook

CONTI NUED FROM PREVI OUS P

(Am) (D) (Am) (D)Oh ho ho.(Am) (D)

(O)If there's @5)bustle in yogkmhedgerow,
Don't be alarmed now
(O)lt's just &5)spring clean for fREMay(Am)queen

(©Yes, there at&)two paths you cgxm)go by
But in the long run
(O There's st{lbitime to change ffigroad you'r@dmon

© ©) (Am) (D)
And it makes rifem)wonde(D) (Am) (D)Oh ho ho.(Am) (D)

(©Your head {&humming andAtmwon't go
In case you don't Wno
(©The piper&)calling you {B)join(Amhim

(C)Dear ladg)can you hear themwind blow
And did you know
(©Your stairwd§g)lies in thé-)whisperingAmwind?

(D) (Dsus? (D) (Dsus4 (D) (Dsus? (D) (Dsus4 (C) (Caddd(C
(AmAnNd as wéswind on down tifgroad(G)

(AmOur shadows)taller then o(f)soul(G)

(AmThere walks t@)lady we alF)knowG)

(AmWho shines white light(@dants tg-)show(G)
(AmHow everythi@)still turns t$-)gold(G)

(AmAnNd if you listéBvery(Fhard(G)

(Am)The truth will comé@you atF)last(G)

(AmWhen all are one g6ibne igFall(G)

(Am)To be a rock af@not tqF)roll(G)

And she'§)buying a stairway®@hedAmven.
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Il Om a Believer
by The Monkees

Verse 1:

(G)I thoughbve wagD)only true if)fairy tales
(GMeant for someaqigelse but not f@)me.
(COLove was out(B)get me

(O That's the way@seemed.
(CDisappointmef@haunted all niy)dreams.

Chorus:

(NO CHORhen | saw hgp)face(C) (G)
(©) NowG)I'm &C)believe(C)

(©) Not aG)trace(C) (G)

Of doubt i) my(GmindC) (G)

(© I'm inG)love,

© I'm a bgs)liever!

| couldnlF)leave her

If I(Djtried.

Verse 2:

(G)I thought love w@smore or less(@)given thing,
(G)Seers the more(D)gave the less@)got
(OWhat's the use(Btrying?

(OAll you get (&)pain.

(©OWhen | needé@)sunshine | grain.

Chorus:

(NO CHORhen | saw hggface(C) (G)
Now I'nfC) a béG)liever(C) (G)

(©) Not aG)trace(C) (G)

Of doubt ifC) my(GmindC) (G)

(© I'm inG)love,

(© I'm a bg)liever!

| couldnlF)leave her

If [(Dytried.

07/02/2009
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Somewhere Over the Rainbow
by E.V. Harburg and Harold Arlen

Verse 1:

(©Somewher@&mover the rainbow
(FWay ugChigh C
(FThere'a (Cland that | heard of
(G7Once in a luligby

Verse 2:

(©Somewher@&mover the rainbow
(FSkies aréC)blue Em
(HANd théC)dreams that you dare to l
(G7)Dream really do coitigrue ®

Chorus: L X
SomegC)day I'll wish upon a star l
And(G7wake up where ttleuds are far (B#ind me
WherédC)troubles melt like lemondrops F

A(G7way above the chimney tops [ | ®
That'sAmwhere you(Hfind me ®

Verse 3:

(©Somewher@&mover the rainbow
(FBluebird&C)fly

(F)Birds flyC)over the rainbow
(G7YWhy then, oh why tém)l?

*®
o~

Ending:

(O)If happy little bluebirds fly
BgG7yond the rainbow
Why, olF)\why(G7can'{C)I?

Am
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Suspicious Minds
by Elvis Presley

Verse 1:

(G)We're caught in a tr@pl, can't walk out
(D)Because(C)love you too mu@B)baby

Why can't y@ee(C)what you're doing to me
(D\When you don't(bieve a wordD)say?C)Bm)(D7)

Chorus:
(COWe can't g&)on togethéBm)with suspicioSmind€D)
(EmANd we cariBm)build our drearfion suspiciod®)mind&d7)

Verse 2:

(G)Should an oldend | kno{Z)stop me and say hello
(D\Would | st{IlC)see suspicion(i@your eyes?

Here we go agai@)asking where I've been

(D)You can{C)see the tears I[@cryingC)Bm) (D7)

Chorus:

(COWe can't g&)on togethéBm)with suspicioSmind€D)
(EmANd we cari@m)build our drearfidon suspiciod®)mind€D7)

07/02/2009
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House of the Rising Sun
traditional

ThergDmis a(F)house iG)New QBb)leans
they(Dmjcall théF)RisingA)Sun(A7)

it's(Dm) been thé)ruin of{Gmany a podBb)boy
and(DmGod [A)know I'niDmone(A7)

My(DnmymothefFwas gG)tailo(Bh)
She(Dmsewed miF)new bluér)jeangA7)
My(DmfatheFwas gG)gamblinBbman
(DmDown itA)New Qb mjleangA7)

Now théDmonly(F)thing dG)gamblefBb)needs
Is a(Dmsuitcasér)and(Atrunk/A7)

And théDnm) only(Ftime he'§G)satigBh)fied
Is(Dmwhen he'g\)on a(DmdrunkA7?)

He(Dmfills higF)glassesG)up to théBh)brim
And(Dmpush thosé)cardgA)aroundA?)
The(Dmonly(F)pleasure hg)gets oubf (Bb)life
Is(Dmyrambling froA)town tgDmtowrA7)

NowDmtell my{Fbaby(G)sistefBb)

Not tdDmdo whatF)l havegA)dongA7)
But(Dmjshun thgF)house iG)New QBb)leans
TheyDmcall théA)RisingDMSurfA7)

Oh(Dmmothe(F) tell yar(G)childrefBb)

Not tdDmdo whatF)l havgA)donéA?)
(DmMSpend youF)lives inG)sin and miBb)ery
In thgDmHouse of thé)RisindDmMSurfA7)

Well, I gaDmone foofF)on theG)platforriiB b)
The tdaDmother fodE)on theA)trairfA7)
I'm(Dmgoin{Fback tdG)New QBb)leans
To(Dmwear thgi)ball andDmchaiifA7)

Well, ther@nmis a(Fhouse G New OBb)leans
they(Dmjcall théF)RisingA)Sun(A7)

And it'sDm) been thé)ruin ofGmany a po@Bb)boy

and(DmGod [Aknow I'nDmone
07/02/2009

Dm




Brighton Ukulele Sundagsngbook

YMCA
by The Village People

Verse 1:

(©Young man, there's no need to feel down

| said(Amyoung man, pick yourself off the ground
| said(Dnmyoung man, '‘cause you're in a new town
There's n@>)need to be unhappy.

(©Young marhere's a place you can go.

| said(Am)young man, when you're short on your dough.
You carDmjstay there, and I'm sure you will find
ManyG)ways to have a good time.

Chorus:

It's fun to stay at (AgY-M-C-A

It's fun to stay at (henY-M-C-A

They(Dmhave everything for you men to enjoy,

You caifiGhang out with all the boys

It's fun to stay at (AgY-M-C-A

It's fun to stay at (henY-M-C-A

You carfDmget yourself cleaned, you can have a good m
You carfG)do whatever you feel.

Verse 2:

(©Yaung man, are you listening to me?

| said(Amyoung man, what do you want to be?

| said(Dmyoung man, you can make real your dreams,
But you'vés)got to know this one thing!

07/02/2009
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Summertime
by George Gershwin

SumméAmjime..(E7and t h(dmebhsy.vi nd i s
FisharédDm) umpi n6. . . (Eéighd t he cot
Your (Aajcd.yahdyd@7)ma mma 6 @mlgo @ idi
So(Chush littleAmpaby(E7d o n 6(AmEry.o u

(AmPne of these morn(ikgy

Youdr e goAmpigging.o rise up
Ther y @mugpread your wings,

And youoO(ETskyt ake to the
But tillAmjhat mornin.7)

Thereds &dharmmoyolni ng can
With(Cdaddy anthmjmamma

(E7ptandingAmpy.

(Repeat once)

07/02/2009
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Stand By Me
by Ben E King

When thé&Ghight ha come(Em)and the land dark
And théC)ynoon is th@pnly light weibsee.
No, | won't be afraid, i@myvon't be afraid,
Just agCJong as yo{Dstand, stand bgme.

So, darling, darlig@stand by me, digmstand by me.
Oh,(Cstand,(D)stand byG)ne, stand by me.

If the(Gsky that we logkmupon should tumble and fall,
Or th€Cmountain shoyldcrumble to th&sea.

I won't cry, | won't cry, femijvon't shed a tear,

Just agCJong as yo{Dstand, stand g me.

So, darling, darlig@stand by me, digmstand by me.
Oh,(Cytand(D)stand biz)me, stand by me.

Whenever youodre in troubl

(Gystand by me, drm$tand by me.
Oh,(Cytand(D)stand biz)me, stand by me.

07/02/2009
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Rocket Man
by Elton John and Bernie Taupin

Verse 1:

(EmShe packed my bags last nigk®)frght
(EmZero hour, nie)AM

(©OANd I'm gonna (@&high as & mkite byD)then
(Em)I miss the earth so muéhnhiss my wife
(Emt's lonely out()space

(©0On such é5)timelessAm)flight D)

Chorus:

(GANd | think it's gonna be a longJiinge

Til touchdown brings me "rou@fitad

I'm not the man they think | &haime

Oh no, nd5)no, I'm & )rocket man

(ORocket man, burnin' oufusis ugG)here alone

Verse 2:

(EmMars ain't the kinda plag¢é)taise your kids

(EmIn fact it's cold @shell

(©OAnNd there's no ofigthere tgAmraise them if y@nidid
(EmAnNd all this science, | don't (K)send

(Emit's just my jobdidays é\)week
(ORocketGman(AmrocketD)man

Chorus:

(GANd | think it's gonna be a lon@diimge

Til touchdown brings me "rouf®fitad

I'm not the man they think | &haime

Oh no, ng)no, I'm & )rocket man

(©ORocket man, tmin' out his fué8)up here alone

(©OANd I think it's gonna l§8)lmng long time
(©ANd | think it's gonna l@)lng long time

07/02/2009
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9To5
by Dolly Parton

(D)Tumble out of bed and | stumble in the kitchen,

(G)Pour myself a cup of ambition D
(D)And yawn and stretch and try to cofjddo
(D)Jump in the shower and the blood starts pumping, LA

(G)Out on the street the traffic starts jumping
With(D)folks like me on tiAgob from 9 {®b.

CHORUS 1 G

WorkingGP to 5, what a way to enakiving,

BareffDgpet ti ng by, i1 todos all ta & gi vin
They jugiG)use your mind and they never give you credit, @

| t(EBesough to make y@icrazy if you let it.

(GP to 5, for service and devotion,

You woul@ihink that | would desexvfair promotion,
WanttédGmove ahead but the bosg A 1t o | e
| (Epwear sometimes, {Agian is out to get me.

They(D)et you dream just to watch them shatter,
You(@rest a step on the boss er ,
ButDy oudveamgothedil (dawaye ver t ak
Y o u(D)n tke same boat with a lot of your friends,

(GWai ting for the day your ¢ E i n

The(Dy i des g on (all gonoarall yoarnfdy. i t 6

®
WorkingGPp to 5, what a way to make a living, (Y X))
BareffDgpet ti ng by, itodés all ta gi vin

They jusiGuse your mind and they never give you credit,
| t(EBesough to make y@icrazy if you let it.

WorkingGp t o 5, yeah theyodve got you where they
T h e r (BPlieter lile,andyaud am about it dondt you,

Ity iah mandbs game, no matter what they call
And yoyEspend your life puttiagnoney in his pockej

(Repeat CHORUS 1)
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Walk On The Wild Side

by Lou Reed, 1972

(©OHolly came from Mian(i)dl

(OHitchlked her way across th€4S
(OPlucked her eyebrdgi®n the way ®
(FHShaved her legs and thefpheas sheshe said:

(C) Hey babe, take a walk on théR\side,

Said(C)hey honey, take a walk on théside. r F‘
&

(©Candy came from out oriRjedand,

(O)In the backroom she was everybo(ybrdgr

But(C)she never |o&) her head

(FEven when she wa®gien headshe said D

(C) Hey babe, take a walk on théR\side,
Said(C)hey honey, take a walk on thénside.
And the colired girl&C)go, doo dod@dx on F C)

(C)Little Joe never once gavé)wvay,

(OEV'rybody had to pay @ijohy.
A hyC)stle here and a(bistle there
(FNew York city is [@place where they said:

(C) Hey babe, take a walk on théR\gide
Said(Chey honey, take a walk on théside.

(©Sugar plum fairy came and HF)gtieeets
(CLooking for soul food and a pléoe &b
(COWent to th@)Apollo, you shoiglhave seen him go ge they said:

Hey(C) Sugar, take a walk the wil@F) side,
Said(C)hey honey, take a walk on thé-nside.

(©Jackie is just speedifigveay,
(©Thought she was James Dear{Hulas
ThenC) | guess she h@ilto crash(F)Valium would havébped that basishe said:

Hey(C) Sugar, take a walk on the(Wwikide,
Said(C)hey honey, take a walk on thé-nside.
And the coloured ditgo, doo dod@dx on F C)
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Peggy Sue

by Buddy Holly, Jerry Allison & Norman Petty (Buddy Holly & The Crickets 1957)

(A)If you kneyid)Peggy Sue

(A)Then you'@)know whiA)l feel blue
AboutD)Peggy, my Peg@ySue(D) (A)
Oh, well,(E7love you gal

Yes, [D)love you Peg@)Sue(D) (A) (E7)

(A)Peggy Su®)Peggy Sue
(A)Oh howD)my heatri?)yearns for you

Oh(D)Peggy, my Peg@ySue(D) (A)
Oh, well,(E7love you gal
Yes, [D)love you Peg@)Sue(D) (A) (E7)

(A)Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue,

(F)Pretty, pretty, pretty, prétiiPeggy Sue,
Oh(D)Peggy, my Peg@ySue(D) (A)

Oh, well,(E7love you gal

Yes, [D)need yo(D7)Pegyg (A)Sue(D) (A) (E7)

(A)l love yo(D)Peggy Sue

(A\With gD)love s@A)rare and true
Oh(D)Peggy, my Peg@ySue(D) (A)
Well, [E7love you gal

I (Dwant you Peg@ySue(D) (A) (E7)

Twelve bar blues sobmyone?

(A)Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue,

(FPrety, pretty, pretty, prétiyjReggy Sue,
Oh(D)Peggy, my Peg@ySue(D) (A)

Oh, well,(E7love you gal

Yes, [D)need yo(D7)PeggyA)SueD) (A) (E7)

(A)l love yo(D)Peggy Sue

(A)With gD)love sdA)rare and true
Oh(D)Peggy, my Peg@ySue(D) (A)
Well, [E7)love you gal

I (Dwant you Peg@ySue(D) (A) (E7)

Well, [E7)love you gal
I (Dwant you Peg@ySue(D) (A) (E7)

07/02/2009
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Madworld
by Roland Orzabal (Tears For Fears 1982)

(EmAIl around me aré3dmiliar faces

(D\Worn out placés)worn out faces
(EmBright and early for tfi@dlaily races
(D)Going nowhel@)going nowhere

(Em) And their tears are fillielgp their glasses
(D)No expressiofiy)no expression

(EmHide my head | want3olrown my sorrow
(D)No tomorroA)no torarrow

(EmANd | find it kind/affunny, | find it kindef)sad

The dreams in which(Ajdying Are the best I've éwejhad
| find it hard &)tell you, cause I find it hafdrtiiake
When people ruriAicircles, it's a very, very

(Em (G)MadA)World

(Em (G)MadA)World

(EmChildren waiting for ({Relay they feel good
(DHappy Birthday)Happy Birthday

(EmMade to feel the way (Ba@very child should
(D)Sit and listeff)sit and listen

(EmWent to school and | y&eely nervous
(D)No one knew ni&)no one knew me
(EmHello teacher tell (@what's my lesson
(D)Look right through #élpok right through me

(EmANd | find it kind/affunny, | find it kindeef)sad

The dreams in which(Rjdying Are the beseleve(Enhad
| find it hard &)tell you, cause I find it hafdrtiiake
When people ruriAicircles, it's a very, very

(Em (G)MadA)World

(Em (G)MadA)World

(EmEnlargindG) your(A)world
(Em (G)MadA)World

07/02/2009
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Baby Face

by Harry Akst and Benny Davis, 1926

©Baby face, you@©hibabyfgeet t he cutest | ittle
Ther eds n o (CaakdyeuG7) placedd) balp(a7ufdcel

OH)My poor hé&@)ybui suyempamé, started somet hino
(©Babyface | 6 m up i ME7 mgoanfoadm) en@4bracel 6 m

Bl di dn bt (Coaase duste) febih love e

with youiD7) pretty(G7) Baby(C) Face/A7)

with youlD7) prettyG7) Baby(C) Face

CHORDS USED IN THIS SONG

C G7 A7 D7 E7 Am C7 F
K
&

§TT | » [Te
. seeo + 9 ¢
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Ukulele Sundays Theme Song
byNicch Bloom

Can you hear the sound?
Tastes so sweet

It fills the air

You can spread it on your toast
Share it with a neighbour
What 6s your flavour?
Ukulele Jam

Ukulele

Sunday Ukulele Jam

Ukulele

Sunday Ukulele Jam

07/02/2009
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I Think Mwwdre Al one
by Ritchie Cordell
(recorded by Tommy James & The Shondells 1967, Tiffany 1987, Girls Aloud 2006)

VERSE 1

(FChildren Bamhave
(DmThat's what thé&y)say when we're together F
(HANnd watch how y@unplay [Te®
(DMThey don't und@@stand and so we're *

BRIDGE

(AmMRunnin' just as fast agM@an
(AmHoldin' on to one anothiEf®@nd Am
(EbTryin' to get away into the night z
And then yd@)put your arms around me
And we tumble to the ground

And then yd&)say

CHORUS
(F)I think we'r€)alone now L X )
ThergBb)doesn't seem to be anyone around
(F)I think we'r€)alone now

The(Bb)beating of our hearts is the only sound

VERSE 2
(FLook at thé\mway ¢
(DmWe gott&)hide what we're doing
(F'Cause what would ttrey)say

(Dm)If they evé€)knew and so wee'r Bb

REPEAT BRIDGE ®

REPEAT CHORUS

(F)I think we'rf€)alone now Eb
The(Bb)beating of our hearts is the only sgapdat to end o

07/02/2009 26



Brighton Ukulele Sundagsngbook

Ukulele Time
(a gratuitoudkulele Sundaye wor ki ng of Mungo Jerryb6s 6l n The Sumn

(©OUkulele time when the weglegh

You can strum right up and touch the sky

When th@&weather's fine C
You got laylee, ukulele on(¥mind

Have 4G7drink, have a jam

(FHGo out and see what youCgind

(O)f your uke is red you can wear a dress to match

Ifyour uke is brown you can wear a Trilby hat F
Strum @)long the lane A )
Play a song or a song an' twehwe

When thé57sun goes down

You carfF)pluck it, pluck it good in-& gy

(©OWe're no threat, people G7
We're not dirty, we're n@rme ‘[ & .]
We love everybody but we jam as we please

When thé&)weather's fine

We go jamminé whseago str

We're always 7happy

Life'sfoff)st r ummi n6 vy e ddphy t h 3 S 0
(©Sing along with us

Dee dee degee dee Dalal dakdah dah

Yeah we're hduappy

Dah dafiF)dah

Deedahdo deadahdo dakdo(C)dah

Dahdo(G7dahdahdah

Dahdah(F)dah dalak(C)dah

CWhen thereb6s a credit crunch, you wil/| neeec

To strum away the blues

't suree aindét no fl uk

We wil{F)sing again

We will banish all the @iyeews

You (G¢needno cash

JustgFlu ke and a (Osloesr of dancind

(Repeat first verse)
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Under The Boardwalk

by Kenny Young and Arthur Resnick (recorded by The Drifters in 1964)

Oh when th€)sun beats down and

Burns the tar upon t6&yoof,

And your shoes get so hot you

Wish your tired feet weré@ingroof.C7)

Under thé&)boardwalk, down by(thisea

On ablanketwithf@®b a by i gCheher e

Uncer thgfAm)boardwalk (out of the sun)

UnderthéG)boar dwal k (wedl | be
Under théAm)boardwalk (people walking above)
UnderthéG)boar dwal k (we bl | be

Under theAm)boardwalk, boardwalk.

From 4C)park you hearthappy sound

Of a(G7)carousel, ohh

You can almost taste hot dogs French friessekyC7)
Undethe(F)boardwalk, down by(thesea

On ablanketwitty(G7b a by i dCheher e

Under théAm)boardwalk (out of the sun)

Underite(Glboar dwal k (wedl | be
Under théAm)boardwalk (people walking above)
UnderthéG)boar dwal k (wedl | be

Under théAm)boardwalk, boardwalk.
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You Are My Sunshine
by The Rice Brothers, 1940ish

Chorus
You are ynC)sunshine, my only sunsftinge C
You make ni{E)happy when skies @rgray(C7)
You'll nevéF)know dear, how muéBlbve yogAm) L g
Please dor(t) take myG7sunshine(@way

Verse 1 C7
The othgC)night dear, as | lay sleeiiy ®
| dreamed(F)held you in ntgarmsC7)

But when (@woke, dear, | was (@jgakenAm)
So I(C) hung myG7head and(C)cried(G7)

Chorus F

Verse 2

I'll alwayé&C)love you and make you hdpgy,
If you wi{F)only say th€)same(C7)

But if yo(F)leaveme and loveé@nother(Am)
You'llCregret itG7all soméC)day:(G7) l

Chorus

Verse 3

You told m€)once, dear, you really love(Cme
And no on@)else could come (Gawveen(C7)
But not you've)left me and love &bther(Am)
You hav&)shatteredG7all of myC)dreams:

0]
@~
PAEE

Chorus
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Puff the Magic Dragon
by Leonard Yipton and Peter Yarrow (Peter, Paul and Mary, 1963)

(C)Puff the magiem)dragoriF)lived by thgC)sea,

And(F)frolicked in thi€)autumriAm)mist in @D7)and calttHonah(G7)Lee,
(C)Little Jackig=m)Pape(F)loved that ras¢al)Puff,

And(F)bought him strings &dgkealingAm)wax and
(D7)OtheG7)fancy(C)stuff(G7)Oh!

Chorus

(C)Puff the magiem)dragoriF)lived by thgC)sea
And(F)froliked in théC)autumrAm)mist in a
(D7)Land called Hor&ti 7)Lee,

(C)Puff the magiem)dragoriF)lived by thgC)sea
And(F)frolicked in tii€)autumrAm)mist in a
(D7)Land calle@7)Honah(C)Lee.

(C)Together they wo(Han)travel oa (F)boat with billowgd)salil,

(F)Jackie kept(&)look oufAm7)perched ofp7)P u f f 6 G7@ail, ga n't
(C)Noble kings afidm)princes woul(e)lb o w wh e C)aarder, e t h ¢
(F)Pirate ships would)l o w 6 (Am7ifldg evinen

(D7)Puff road(G7)out higC)name(G7)Oh!

Chorus

(C)A Dragon Lives fam)ever but-)not so littleC)boys.

(F)Painted wings aftd)gianf Am7Yyings makg7)way for othéG 7joys,
(C)One grey nightiim)happened, Jackie Paper came i6)mae. And
(F)Puff that mighty)dragon(Am7he

(D7)Ceased higs7)fearlessC)roar(G7)Oh!

Chorus

(C)His head was bentkm)sorrow gre€ir)scales fell liIKE)rain,

(F)Puff no longér)went tdAm7)play(D7)along the chel@7)lane
(C)Without his lifelofign)friend F)Puff could not G&)brave. So

(F)Puff that mightg)dragorfAm7)sadly(D7)slipped ifiG7)to higC)cave(G7)

D7

Am7

07/02/2009
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Why Do Fools Fall In Love?
By Frankie Lymon and The Teenagers, 1956

(C) Why ddAm)bird$F)sing(G7so(C)gay
(Amand(Floversa-(G7wait théC)break ofAm)day

(AWhy do the 7fall inC)loveF) (C) (G7)

(OWhy(Am) (F)does th¢G Prain(C)fall from up@mbove?
(FWhy ddG 7foolgC)fall inAm)love?
(FWhy do thdg fall inCllove?(F) (C) (G7)

(FLove is a losing game
(OLove cafC7be a shame
(F)I know of a fool you see
(D7For thatG7fool is me

Tell meC)why(Am) (F) (G7) (C) (Am) (F) (G7) (C) (Am) (F)
(G Tell me whi) (F) (C) (G7)

(©) Why ddAm)bird$F)sing(G7so(C)gay
(Amand(Floversa-(G7wait théC)break ofAm)day

(FHWhy do thdg Hfall inC)loveAF) (C) (G7)

(OWhy(Am) (F)does th€G Prain(Cfall from up@mbove
(FHWhy daG 7foolgCfall inAm)love?
(FHWhy do theg Ifall n (CloveAF) (C) (G7)

(FWhy does my heart
(©)Skip a crazy beat?
(FFor I know

(DIt willG7reach defeat

Tell meCwhy(Am) (F) (G7) (©) (Am) (F) (G7) (©) (Am) (F)
(G Tell me wh) (F) (C) (GY)

(FHWhy dadG 7foolgC)fall in lovem) (F)
(Gnfall inC)love2Am) (F)

(Gfall inNC)loveaAm) (F)

(Gfall inC)love?

07/02/2009
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Eddystone Light
Trad. Arr. Nancy Foy, Kingston Trio etc

Me(Cfather was the keeper of the Eddystone light,
And héF)slept with @ 7mermai@C)one fine night.
From thignion there came three:

A (F)porpoise, and@?porgy, and tti€)other was me.

(DYoo ho ho, tH&7wind blows free,
Oh for the life on tolling sea.

One night, as | wasiemming of the glim,

Singing a verse from the evening hymn,
A voice othe starboard shouted, "Ahoy!"
And there was me mothsittia on a buoy.

(D7Yo ho ho, tH{&7Wind blows free,
Oh for the life on tfgolling sea.

"Oh, where are the rest of my children three?"
My mother then she asked of me.

"One was extiied as a talking fish,

The other was served from a chafing dish."

(D7Yo0 ho ho, th&7ind blows free,
Oh for the life on tolling sea.

Then the phosphorous flashed in her seaweed hair,
| looked again and me mother wasn't there.

But here vaacame echoing back from the night,

"To Hell witht he keeper of the Eddystone light!"

(D7Yo ho ho, th&7ind blows free,
Oh for the life on {kFolling sea.

Tequila

Starts with D C (repeat to build into a groove)

Then F D (three times) D C E

Then E A *

—1®
—1®

Tequila!
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King of the Road
by Roger Miller

(G) Trailers fd€) sale or rent, L)
(D7) Rooms to 1€F) fifty cents,
No phone, @) pool, no pets

On1 aindét got no cigarett it ...

(G) Two hours @) pushing broom buys an C
(D7) EightbytwelvéG)fourdb i t r 0 0 m, Il 6 m
Man ofC) means by no means ®
(D7) King of thé) road

[al)

(G) Third box cd(;) midnight train,
(D7) Destinatiofts) Bangor, Maine,
Old worn o(f) suit and shoes D7

Onl dondét pay no union du % pke. ..

(G) Old stogie€) | have found

(D7) Short butnott@®b i g ar ound, | 6 m
Man ofC) means by no means

(D7) King of thé) road

(G) 1 know every engin@gron every train

(D7) All of their childréa) and all of their names
Andevery halout in eve({) town

And(D7 every lock that ain't locked

When no one's arouhding...

(G) Trallers fd€) sale or rent,
(D7)Rooms to 16E) fifty cents,
No phone, r{@) pool, no pets

Ol aindét got no cigarettes, ah but . ..

(G) Two hars of(C) pushing broom buys an

(D7) EightbytwelveG)fourb i t r 0 0 m, |l 6m a
Man ofC) means by no means

(D7) King of thé&>) road
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Mr.Blue Sky
by Jeff Lynne (ELO)

(ASun is shinin' in the sky,

There ain't@m7jcloudA)in (Dmsight
It's stoppeg)rainin’

EverfEmbody's in @)play

And don't ygBb)know

It's a beautiful néyday, heyBbhey

(HRunnin' down the avenue,

See how tHEmjsun(A)shinegDmbrightly
In thegG)city

On théEnstreets

Where once wgspity,

Mr.(Bb)Blue Sky is living hefg)tay(Bh)

Chorus

(DMMr. Blugr)Sky, please tell @owhy,
You had t¢)hide away

FokGmjso longF)

Where diEbwe go wroligh).

Repeat Chorus

(FHey you with the pretty face,
Welcome to tiiemjhu/A)man(Dnjrace
A celé5)bration

Mr.(EmBlue Sky's

Up theréd)waitin' an(Bbjtoday

Is the day we've waitétbr(Bh)

Chorus

(DMMr. Blugr)Sky, please tell @owhy,
You had t¢)hide away

For(Gmso longF)

Where di(Ebwe go wro(igh).

Hey there Mr. Blue

We're so pleased to be with you

Look around see what you do,

Everybody smiles at.you

RepeaHey There Mr Bl ueé

(FMr. Blue you did it right,

But soon com@&smjMisi (Ater(DmNight,
CreepinG)over,

now his har{@n) is on yaushot(A)lder,
Never mind

(BOI'll remember you this

(Do I'll remer(Ebber you thimway.

07/02/2009

CHORDS
F Em7
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G Bb
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® ® 3
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Eb
o Dd
y G
L ) *
Chorus

Hey Therir Bl ue é
Ba ba, ba ba ba, ba ba, ba ba ba etc...
Outro:

Dm F Bb F Gm F Eb Bb
Dm F Bb F Gm F Eb Bb F
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Heart of Gold
by Neil Young

(EmI wann&C)live (D)l wann&G)give
(Eml've been &)miner for @)heart ofG)gold.
(Emit's thes€C)expression®)l neve(G)give

EmMThat keep m@hearteobgold hi no
OAnd | ' m (@EmajicCa@od ol d.
EmMKeep me s @heaatdigoddé f or a
OAnd 1 ' m (@EmdjiCAE@O ol d.
(EmI've been t@)Hollywoodp)l've been t@)Redwood
(Em crossed th€)ocean for @)heart ofG)gold

(Eml've been if€)my mindD)it's such &5)fine line
EmMThat keeps [(headagoldc hi no
©OAnd 1 ' m (@EmdjiCAaE@EO ol d.
EmMKeep me s @heaatdigphé f or a
OAnd | ' m (@EmajicCA@od ol d.

EmMKeep me s @hearcdEmgodl f or a
You keep me (Beeraci@ijoidin 6 and
Keep me s @®heartdEmgoll f or a
I've been a miner f@Ggneart ofC) gold.(C) (Cmaj7(CH (G
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Be My Baby G
by The Ronettes L ]
®
(G)The night wE&m) met | knew(Am) needed yoiD7) so.
(G) And if (Em) had the chance (kdn) never let ydiD7) go: Em
(BmSo won't you say you lovegEnElj make you so proud of me. ]
(AWe'll make theorn their hea@S)every place we (i) o
LX)
CHORUS | /l\m
So won't yq) please (Be my be my ...) |
Be my littlgem) baby (My one and only...) *
Say you'll be ) darlin’ (Be my be my...)
Be my bahip) now (D7Oh ho ho ho 07
@I 61 | (o9 kappy lyabyun) just wait an@7) see. R:‘Eé
(G) For everfEm kiss you give mém)1 6 | | (Ogjthreee y o u
(BmOh since the day | saw {€u,have been waiting for you, c
(A)You know | will adore (till eternit{D7) |
°
CHORUS x 2
A
@ Em ©) D) (D) G )
D
C
[
Bm
LL L
L
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Something
by George Harrison
Riff: (F)x4 (Ebx2(G)x2

Verse 1:

(©Something in the way (§Hé Jmoves
(ChAttracts me like no ofRgover(Am)
(D)Something in tfig7way shéGwoos me

Chorus:
I (Am)don't want to lose (fen7jnow
You(Am7know | believe afith)how

RIiff(Fx4(EbX2(GX2

Verse 2:

(©Something in her smile(8héjknows
(C7That | don't need no ofRgover/Am)
(D)Something in @&7style thas)shows me

Chorus
Riff(Fx4 (Ebx2(Gx2

Bridge:

(A)You'e asking m@bmjwill my lov&bmgrowA)
I don'tDknow(G)I don'{Cknow

(A)You stick(@bmjround now, it m@bmshowA)
I don'tDknow(G)l don'{C)know

Solo

Verse 3:

(©Something in the way (§hd jknows
(ChHANd all I have to dahinKF)of hefAm)
(DSomething in tfi@7things sh&s)shows me

Chorus

Ending (F)x4(Ebx2(G)x2 x8
(Fx4(Ebx2(G)x2(C)
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Whods Sorry Now?
by Ted Snyder/Bert Kalmar/Harry Ruby 1923

AHWhobés sorry now?
AHNWhoob6s sorry now?

(D7) Whose hat is aching f@7) breaking each vow?
ChWhooés sad and bl ue?
FHWh o 6s egbDntooy i ng

(G7 Jdust like | cried oer) you(C7+5%

(FRight to the end,

(A7) Just like a friend

(D7) 1 tried to warn you segfag)how

(Bb) You had yo(Bbm6gway,
(F) Now you mu&r7) pay
(Gl 6 m g(C7hydo utdhrgetnow or r y

Repeat whole song
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Sunday Morning
by The Velvet Underground

(GSundayC)morning
(G)Brings th&)dawn in

(G)it's just &mrestless feeling
(AmBYy myD)side
(GEarlyCdawning
(G)SundayC)Morning

(G)it's just the=mwasted years
So(Am)closeD)behind

Chorus:
(GWatchoutth€wor | dés behi nd
(G)Theres always sdfjene around you

Who wilAm)c a | | i tDak not hino

(GSundayC)morning

(GA n d (Cyaling

(G 6 v e(Emferling a

(Aml  dond@knowant to
(GEarlyC)dawning
(GSundayC)Morning

(G)it's all théemjstreets you crossed
(AmNot so lon@)ago

Chorus

End by repeating "Sunday morning" to fade
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Maggie May
by Rod Stewart anartih Quittenton

Intro: C/// Dm//I Elll ClII x2

(GWake up Maggig@khink I've got somethin@)say to you

It's(G)late September ariB)leally should K€back at school

I (Fknow | keep yo(Canused put I(Fifeel I"m beir{@)used

Oh(Dm Maggie | couldn't hé&weitried angDnmmore

You(Dmled me away frg@home just {@msave you from be{agalone
You(Dnjstole my heart aftgjthat'swvhat realC)hurts

The(Gmorning sun when(f& your face reglyjshows your age
But(Gthat don't worry Inone in my eyes yo((everything

I (Flaugh at all of yd@Gjjokes, mgF)love you didn't need3@zoax
Oh(DmMaggie | couldn't héweitried anyDmmore

You (Dmled me away frg@home just {@m)save yo from being)alone
You(Dmjstole my soul and thatS)pain | can d@)without

(GAIl I needed wasrriend to lend@)guiding hand

But youiGjturned into a lover @Adchother what a lover you y@mee out
(PAIl you did was wretkC)bed and in tlfelmorning kick me in {Bgead
Oh(DmMaggie | couldn't héweitried anyDmmore

You(Dmled me away frg@h o me 6 c(lamndisrg wantdouti@alone
You(Dmjstole my heart | coul@B)leave you ifCitried

INSRUMENTAL BREAK: Dm//I G/II CIII FIll Dmlll Fl GI CllII

| (G)suppose | couddI(Flectmy books and get(Gjback to school

Or(G)steal my daddy's cue @ndhake a living out{©jplaying pool

Or(Ffind myself a Rock and (Riland thaF)needs &elpingGhand
Oh(DmMaggie | wish (Emnever seen yaoiirmface

You made @nfirst class fool out@jme, but I'm @& mblind as a fool c@s)be
You(Dmjstole my heart b(EJlove you afy)way

Outro:
(COMaggie DmMwish I'dF)never seeyour(C)face
(Or'll getbackDmhome oné-)of theséC)days

Repeat and fade
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