
Act Naturally                                                     Johnny Russell/Voni Morrison 
 
G          D          A7        D          D 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
D                                             G 
They're gonna put me in the movies 
 
D                                                         A7 
They're gonna make a big star out of me 
 
         D                                                             G 
We'll make a film about a man that's sad and lonely 
 
       A7                                     D 
And all I gotta do is Act Naturally 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 

           A7                                  D 
Well, I bet you I'm gonna be a big star 
 
            A7                                          D 
I might win an Oscar, you can never tell 
 
       A7                                      D 
The movies gonna make me a big star 
 
            E7                                 A7 

 'Cause  I  can play the part so well 
 
 
 
          D                                                        G 
Well I hope you’ll come and see me in the movies 
 
D                                                   A7 
Then I’ll know that you will plainly see 
 
        D                                          G 
The biggest fool that ever hit the big time 
 
        A7                                    D 
And all I gotta do is act naturally 
 



 
         D                                                                    G 
We'll make the scene about a man that's sad and lonely 
 
        D                                               A7 
And beggin’ down upon his bended knee 
 
     D                                                 G 
I'll play the part and I won't need rehearsin' 
 
A7                                    D 
All I gotta do is act naturally 
 
 
 
Chorus: 
 
 
 
          D                                                       G 
Well I hope you’ll come and see me in the movies 
 
  D                                                 A7 
Then I’ll know that you will plainly see 
 
        D                                          G 
The biggest fool that ever hit the big time 
 
        A7                                    D      A7    D 
And all I gotta do is act naturally      / /      / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                     



All My Loving            The Beatles 
 
 
 
Dm       G         C            Am      F           G        C       C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /       / / / /     / / / /      / / / /    / / / /   / /.... 
 
 
 
                  Dm                G                C               Am 
Close your eyes and I'll kiss you, to-morrow I'll miss you, 
 
      F               Dm             Bb      G 
Remember I'll always be true 
 
                Dm            G                 C                  Am 
And then while I'm away I'll write home every day, 
 
             F                 G           C      C 
And I'll send all my loving to you. 
 
 
 
 
          Dm               G                 C            Am 
I'll pretend that I'm kissing, the lips I am missing 
 
        F                    Dm                       Bb      G 
And hope that my dreams will come true. 
 
                Dm            G                 C                  Am 
And then while I'm away I'll write home every day, 
 
             F                 G           C       C 
And I'll send all my loving to you. 
 
 
 
 
             Am       Caug               C 
 All my loving – I  will send to you 
 
             Am      Caug              C 
 All my loving,  darling I'll be true. 
 



 
                   Dm               G              C               Am 
Close your eyes and I'll kiss you, tomorrow I'll miss you, 
 
      F                Dm           Bb      G 
Remember I'll always be true 
 
                Dm            G                 C                  Am 
And then while I'm away I'll write home every day, 
 
             F                G            C       C 
And I'll send all my loving to you. 
 
 
 
 
             Am      Caug               C 
 All my loving - I  will send to you 
 
             Am      Caug              C 
 All my loving,  darling I'll be true. 
 
 
 
             Am       Caug           C 
 All my loving – I  will send to you 
 
             Am      Caug               C       Csus4     C 
 All my loving,  darling I'll be true.     / /          / 
                                     [ ......draw out...... ] 
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Beautiful Sunday                                                                             Daniel Boone 
 
 
F           G         C           C  
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
C 
Sunday morning, up with the lark, I think I'll take a walk in the park  

F               G                            C        C 
Hey, hey, hey, it's a beautiful day  

C 
I've got someone waiting for me.  When I see her I know that she'll say  

F               G                            C        C 
Hey, hey, hey, it's a beautiful day  
 
  
CHORUS: 
 

C                               F 
Ha, ha, ha, beautiful Sunday  

           G                                  C 
This is my, my, my, beautiful day  

                  C                                        D7 
When you say, say, say, say that you love me  

             F           G                          C       C 
Oh-oh, my, my, my it's a beautiful day  

 
  
 
C 
Birds are singing, you by my side, let's take a car and go for a ride  

F               G                            C        C 
Hey, hey, hey, it's a beautiful day  

C 
We'll drive on and follow the sun, makin' Sunday go on and on  

F               G                            C        C 
Hey, hey, hey, it's a beautiful day  
 
  
 
Chorus X2  (original modulates up a tone before repeat) 



The Birds and the Bees       Herb Newman (performed by Jewel Akens) 
 
 
 
Bb        F          G7      C7 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     /  
 
 
 Tacit:                             F 
Let me tell ya 'bout the birds and the bees, 
 
              C7 
And the flowers and the trees, 
 
                                                                            F          C7 
And the moon up above . . . and a thing called love.       / 
 
 
 
 Tacit:                             F 
Let me tell ya 'bout the stars in the sky, 
 
           C7 
And a girl and a guy, 
 
                                                                            F 
And the way they could kiss . . . on a night like this. 
 
 
 
              F7                  Bb 

When I look into your big brown eyes, 
 
                                 F 

It's so very plain to see, 
 

              G7  
That it's time you learned about the facts of life, 

 
C7 
Starting from A to Z 

 
 



 
Tacit:                              F 
Let me tell ya 'bout the birds and the bees, 
 
              C7 
And the flowers and the trees, 
 
                                                                            F 
And the moon up above . . . and a thing called love. 
 
 
 
 
              F7                  Bb 

When I look into your big brown eyes, 
 
                                 F 

It's so very plain to see, 
 

              G7  
That it's time you learned about the facts of life, 

 
C7 
Starting from A to Z 

 
 
Tacit:                              F 
Let me tell ya 'bout the birds and the bees, 
 
              C7 
And the flowers and the trees, 
 
                                                                            F          G7     C7     F 
And the moon up above . . . and a thing called love.      / /      / /       / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                         



Key of CBlue Eyes Crying in the Rain
Fred Rose as performed by Willie Nelson

F
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

G7
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
In the twilight glow I see her,

C
 / / / /

G7
Blue eyes crying in the

C
rain,

C
/ / / .

And
C
when we kissed good-bye and parted,

C
/ / / .

I
G7
knew we’d never meet a-

C
gain.

C7
/ / / /

F
Love is like a dying ember,

F
/ / / /

C
Only memories re-

G7
main,

G7
/ / / /

C
Through the ages I’ll remember,

C
/ / / /

G7
Blue eyes crying in the

C
rain.

C
/ / / /

C
Now my hair has turned to silver,

C
/ / / /

G7
All my life I’ve loved in

C
vain,

C
/ / / /

C
I can see her star in heaven,

C
/ / / /

G7
Blue eyes crying in the

C
rain.

C7
/ / / /
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F
Someday when we meet up yonder,

F
/ / / /

C
We’ll stroll hand in hand a-

G7
gain,

G7
/ / / /

C
In the land that knows no parting,

C
/ / / /

G7
Blue eyes crying in the

C
rain,

C
/ / / /

G7
Blue eyes crying in the

C
rain.

C
/

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

C

1

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 4

1
2
3
4
5
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Blue Moon                   Richard Rodgers and Lorenz Hart  
 
 
C     Am    Dm    G7    C     Am     Dm    G7 
 / /    / /      / /      / /     / /     / /       / /      / / 
 
 
 
         C          Am     Dm                    G7             C      Am     Dm 
Blue Moon,                  you saw me standing alone 
 
                  G7                C          Am      Dm 
Without a dream in my heart 
 
                 F               C         Am      Dm     G7 
Without a love of my own 
 
 
 
 
         C         Am      Dm                G7                     C             Am      Dm 
Blue Moon,                  you knew just what I was there for 
 
                        G7          C                Am      F 
You heard me saying a prayer for 
 
                   G                C             F     C     C 
Someone I really could care for 
 
 
 
Bridge: 

                          Dm                 G7         C 
And then there suddenly appeared before me 

 
                Dm                          G7    C 
The only one my heart could ever hold 

 
             Fm                             Bb           Eb 
I heard somebody whisper, “Please adore me” 

 
                    G                                D7           G       G7 
And when I looked the moon had turned to gold 

 



         C           Am    Dm                   G7          C       Am     Dm 
Blue Moon,                   now I'm no longer alone 
 
                 G7                C         Am      Dm 
Without a dream in my heart 
 
                 G7             C       F      C     C 
Without a love of my own 
 
 
 
Instrumental: 

Dm     G7     C     Am     Dm     G7     C      C7 
 / /      / /      / /      / /       / /      / /      / /      / / 

 
Dm     G7     C      Am     D7     D7     G      G7 
 / /      / /      / /      / /       / /      / /      / /      / . . . 

 
 
 
         C           Am     Dm                  G7          C       Am     Dm 
Blue Moon,                   now I'm no longer alone 
 
                 G7                C         Am     Dm 
Without a dream in my heart 
 
                 G7             C       Am      Dm 
Without a love of my own 
 
                 G7             C       F     C 
Without a love of my own           / 
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Bottle Of Wine                                                                                                  Tom Paxton 
 
 
D           D 
/ / / /     / / / / 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 D 
 Bottle of wine, fruit of the vine, 
                                              A7 - D 
 When you gonna let me get so.. ber? 
 D 
 Leave me alone, let me go home, 
                                          A7- D        D        A7 - D 
 Let me go back and start o…ver.      / / / /    / /   / / 
 
 
 
 
D                  A7             G          D 
Ramblin' a.. round this dirty old town, 

                  A7               D 
Singin' for nickels and dimes, 

D                    A7         G            D 
Times gettin' rough, I ain't got enough, 

                      A7          D   
To buy me a bottle of wine.   
 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
D           A7   G               D 
Little hotel,   older than Hell 

                      A7          D 
Cold and as dark as a mine 

D                A7      G                  D 
Blanket so thin, I lie there and grin 

                      A7          D  
With my little bottle of wine  



revised 2/4/17 

CHORUS: 
 
 
 
D                  A7        G                D  
Aches in my head,  bugs in my bed, 

                A7                 D 
Pants so old that they shine, 

D                  A7                 G           D  
Out on the street, tell the people I meet, 

                                  A7          D  
Won’t you buy me a bottle of wine   
 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
D                      A7                   G                     D  
Teacher must teach, and the preacher must preach 

                    A7           D 
Miner must dig in the mine, 

D             A7      G              D  
I ride the rods,   trustin' in God, 

                           A7         D   
And huggin' my bottle of wine.  
 
 
 
 
CHORUS:  
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The Boxer                                                                          Simon and Garfunkel 
 
 
C           C         C         C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
C                                                                       Am 
I am just a poor boy though my story's seldom told 
            G  
I have squandered my resistance for a  
G7                  G6                           C                 C 
Pocket full of mumbles, such are promises      / . . 
                  Am             G                             F 
All lies and jest, still a man hears what he wants to hear 
        F                     C         G        G     G7   G6     C         C 
And disregards the rest hmmm            / /     / /     / / / /     / / . . . 
 
             C                                                                              Am 
When I left my home and my family, I was no more than a boy 
            G 
In the company of strangers 
            G7          G6                     C                          C 
In the quiet of a railway station, running scared      / / . . 
            Am                G                     F 
Laying low, seeking out the poorer quarters 
                  F                      C 
Where the ragged people go 
              G                     G7   G6              C          C 
Looking for the places only they would know      / / . . 
 
          Am             G                                 Am             F               G                  C         C 
Lie la lie …  lie la lie lie lie la lie …  lie la lie … lie la lie lie lie la lie la la la lie lie 

 
 
C                                                                                      Am 
/ / . Asking only workman's wages, I come looking for a job 
                     G           G 
But I get no offers      / / . . 
            G7                         G6                          C                C 
Just a come-on from the whores on Seventh Avenue       / . . 
             Am                       G                         F 
I do de-clare, there were times when I was so lonesome 
                                  C              G         G      G7   G6     C          C 
I took some comfort there … Hmmm             / /     / /     / / / /      / / . . 
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          Am             G                                 Am             F               G                  C       C 
Lie la lie …  lie la lie lie lie la lie …  lie la lie … lie la lie lie lie la lie la la la lie lie 
 
 
C                                                                                               Am               G         G 
/ / .   Then I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was gone, going home   / / . 
                   G7                   G6                 C                       C 
Where the New York City winters aren't bleeding me      / / . . 
              Am      Am                  G       G    G7    G6    C         C 
Leading me,            to going home.         / /     / /     / / / /     / / . . 
 
 
           C                                                                   Am 
In the clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his trade 
             G                                     G7                    G6 

And he carries the reminders of ev'ry glove that laid him down 
      C                                                                     Am 

Or cut him - till he cried out in his anger and his shame 
         G                   F 
I am leaving, I am leaving 
                               C                              G              G     G7    G6    C         C 
But the fighter still remains, yes he still remains             / /     / /     / / / /     / / . . 
 
 
          Am             G                                 Am             F               G                  C      C 
Lie la lie …  lie la lie lie lie la lie …  lie la lie … lie la lie lie lie la lie la la la lie lie     / / . 

          Am             G                                 Am             F               G                  C      C 
Lie la lie …  lie la lie lie lie la lie …  lie la lie … lie la lie lie lie la lie la la la lie lie    / / . 

          Am             G                                 Am             F               G                  C       C 
Lie la lie …  lie la lie lie lie la lie …  lie la lie … lie la lie lie lie la lie la la la lie lie      / 
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 Brown Eyed Girl                                                                             Van Morrison  
  
 
F           Bb        F         C           (X2) 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
 
F                             Bb         F                         C 
 Hey, where did we go        days when the rain came 

F                          Bb           F                   C 
 Down in the hollow            playing a new game 

F                              Bb                          F                          C  
 Laughing, and a running, hey, hey,    Skipping and a jumping  

F                        Bb                        F                  C                          Bb 
 In the misty morning fog, with    our,     our hearts a thumpin' and you 

C                             F    Dm    Bb               C                     F     C 
My brown eyed girl                      You, my   brown eyed girl 

 
  
 
F                    Bb               F                             C 
 Whatever happened        to Tuesday and so slow 

F                                 Bb                        F                C 
 Going down to the old mine with a     transistor radio 

F                            Bb                           F                        C 
 Standing in the sunlight laughing,      hiding ‘hind a rainbow's wall 

F                           Bb            F                       C            Bb 
 Slipping and a sliding,         All along the waterfall with you 

C                             F      Dm       Bb                C                      F    
      My brown eyed girl                       You, my     brown eyed girl 
 
 
 

 C                                                                   F 
  Do you remember when     we used to sing 

                          Bb                F                    C 
  Sha la la     la la la la      la la la    la te da    (Just like that) 

 F                       Bb               F                     C              F       C 
  Sha la la     la la la la     la la la     la te da    la te da 
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F                     Bb                   F                       C 
 So hard to find my way,        Now that I'm on my own  

F                               Bb                F                    C 
 I saw you just the other day,        my,    how you have grown 

F                               Bb                       F                         C 
 Cast my memory back there Lord.    Sometimes I'm overcome thinkin' 'bout it 

F                                Bb                   F                     C        Bb 
 Makin' love in the green grass         behind the stadium with you 

C                             F    Dm          Bb                  C                      F    
My brown eyed girl                            You,    my    brown eyed girl 

  
 
  

 C                                                                     F 
  Do you remember when       we used to sing 

                             Bb                F                      C 
  Sha la la        la la la la      la la la     la te da  

 F                         Bb                F                      C             
  Sha la la        la la la la      la la la     la te da     

 F                         Bb                F                      C             
  Sha la la        la la la la      la la la     la te da     

 F                         Bb                F                      C                 F  
  Sha la la        la la la la      la la la     la te da      la te da 
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Key of D
6/8Bubbles Up TSS version

Jimmy Buffet

D
/ / /

D
/ / /

D
/ / /

D
/ / /

When this
D
world starts a-reeling from that

Dsus
pressure drop feeling

We’re
D
just treading water each

G
day

G

There’s a
D
way to feel better, be

Dsus
well set to weather

The
D
storms till the sun shines a-

G
gain

D

When your
Em7
compass is spinning and you’re

D
lost on the way

Like a
G
leaf in the wind, friend, hear

A
me when I

A
say

        Bubbles
D
up, they will point you toward

Em7
home

        No matter
D
how deep or how far you

G
roam

G

        They will
D
show you the surface, the

Em7
plot and the purpose

D
So when the journey gets

G
long

D

        Just know
Em7
that you are loved, there is

D
light up above

        And the
G
joy is always e-

A
nough,

A

        Bubbles
D
up

D
/ / /

D
/ / /

D
/ / /

To my
D
friends who are jolly

Em7
when melancholy knocks

D
Sometimes they let her

G
in

G

To
D
sit and share stories of

Em7
flops and of glories

If
D
ain’t half as

D
bad as the

G
bends

D

Sometimes
Em7
livin’s a struggle,

D
multiplied double

But they
G
love it too much for the

A
party to end

A

        Bubbles
D
up, they will point you toward

Em7
home
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        No matter
D
how deep or how far you

G
roam

G

        They will
D
show you the surface, the

Em7
plot and the purpose

D
So when the journey gets

G
long

D

        Just know
Em7
that you are loved, there is

D
light up above

        And
G
joy there’s always e-

Asus2
nough,

A

        Bubbles
D
up

D
/ / /

Em7
Let’s pop a cork to the

D
rough and the right

To the
G
bright blazin’ days and the

A
sweet starry

Asus2
nights

A / / / Tacet

        Bubbles
D
up, they will point us toward

Dsus
home

        No matter
D
how deep or how far we

G
roam

G

        They will
D
show you the surface, the

Em7
plot and the purpose

D
So when the journey gets

G / / /
long

D / / /

        Just know
Em7
that you are loved, there is

D
light up above

        And
G
joy is always e-

Asus2
nough,

A

        Bubbles
D
up

Em7
/ / /  / / /

        Bubbles
D
up

G
/ / /  / / /

Em7
/ / /  / / /

        Bubbles
Dsus  /
 up

        (NOTE: hammer on the sus note on the final D chord)

D

1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

Dsus

1 1 3

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

Em7

1 2

1
2
3
4
5

A

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Asus2

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5



By the Time I Get To Phoenix                            Jimmy Webb, Glen Campbell 
 
 
  F         G7      Em      Am        Dm       Dm      Bb       G7 
/ / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / 
 
            Dm               G7                        C         C 
By the time I get to Phoenix she’ll be rising 
           Dm                         G7                   C       C7 
She’ll find the note I left hanging on her door 
            F                                       G7                         Em         Am 
She’ll laugh when she reads the part that says I’m leaving 
                  Dm                                             Bb        G7 
Cause I’ve left that girl so many times be-fore 
 
            Dm                         G7                         C           C 
By the time I make Albu-querque she’ll be working 
             Dm                     G7                           C       C7 
She’ll probably stop at lunch and give me a call 
         F                              G7                    Em      Am 
But she’ll just hear that phone keep on ringing 
Dm                         Bb     G7 
Off the wall, that’s all 
 
             Dm                        G7                         C       C 
By the time I make Okla-homa she’ll be sleeping 
           Dm                  G7                         C        C7 
She’ll turn softly and call my name out low 

       F               G7                   Em           Am 
And she’ll cry just to think I’d really leave her 
              Dm                     G7                  C           
Though time and time I tried to tell her so 
F                            Dm        E7 
    She just didn’t know      / / 
                       A        A       A 
I would really go      / / / /    / 
 
 
 

 



Bye Bye Love         Everly Brothers 
 
 
F           C           F          C 
/ / / /      / / / /      / / / /      / / / / 
 
 
 
F               C       F              C                 
   Bye bye love,     bye bye happiness   
 
F          C                                 G7          C 
   Hello loneliness,  I think I’m gon - na cry 
 
F               C       F               C                     
   Bye bye love,     bye bye sweet caress   
 
F           C                              G7          C 
   Hello emptiness,  I feel like I could die 
 
                        G7           C 
   Bye bye my love good bye 
 
 
 
 tacit:                  G7                            C 
 There goes my baby with someone new 
 
                          G7                        C 
 She sure looks happy, I sure am blue 
 
       C7                    F                              G7 
 She was my baby till he stepped in 
 
                                                              C        C7 
 Goodbye to romance that might have been 
 
 
 
F               C       F              C                 
   Bye bye love,     bye bye happiness   
 
F          C                                 G7          C 
   Hello loneliness,  I think I’m gon - na cry 
 
F               C       F               C    
   Bye bye love,     bye bye sweet caress   



F           C                             G7         C 
   Hello emptiness, I feel like I could die 
 
                        G7           C 
   Bye bye my love good bye 
 
 
 
 tacit:                    G7                                      C 
 I’m through with romance, I’m through with love 
 
                            G7                              C 
 I’m through with counting the stars a - bove 
 
       C7                         F                           G7 
 And here’s the reason that I’m so free 
 
                                                  C     C7 
 My lovin’ baby is through with me 
 
 
 
 
F               C       F              C                 
   Bye bye love,     bye bye happiness   
 
F          C                                 G7          C 
   Hello loneliness,  I think I’m gon - na cry 
 
F               C       F               C    
   Bye bye love,     bye bye sweet caress   
 
F           C                             G7         C 
   Hello emptiness, I feel like I could die 
 
 C                G7             C  
Bye bye my love good bye,     
 
 C                 G7             C / / /    C 
Bye bye my love good bye         / 
 
 
 

         



Break



Bring Me Sunshine       Sylvia Dee and Arthur Kent 
 
 
 
Briskly: 
C           Dm        G7          C           C 
/ / / /      / / / /      / / / /       / / / /      / / . . . 
 
 
 
                C                          Dm 
Bring me Sunshine, in your smile, 
 
                G7                      C 
Bring me Laughter, all the while, 
 
            C7                                                 F 
In this world where we live, there should be more happiness, 
 
                D7                                    G7 
So much joy you can give, to each brand new bright tomorrow, 
 
 
 
 
                 C                            Dm 
Make me happy, through the years, 
 
            G7                  C 
Never bring me, any tears, 
 
               C7                                   F 
Let your arms be as warm as the sun from up above, 
 
                D7                  G7                           C 
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine, bring me love. 
 
 
 
 
Kazoo solo:   (play chords of second verse) 
 
 
 
 



 
                 C                          Dm 
Bring me Sunshine, in your eyes, 
 
                 G7                          C 
Bring me rainbows, from the skies, 
 
                C7                                   F 
Life's too short to be spent having anything but fun, 
 
              D7                           G7 
We can be so content, if we gather little sunbeams, 
 
 
 
 
              C                       Dm 
Be light-hearted, all day long, 
 
                 G7                        C 
Keep me singing, happy songs, 
 
               C7                                   F 
Let your arms be as warm as the sun from up above, 
 
                D7                  G7                          C         A7 
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine, bring me love. 
 
                D7                  G7                          C           G7     C 
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine, bring me love      / /       / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                           



HEY, GOOD LOOKIN'     Hank Williams 
 
 
D7     G7     C 
/ /      / /      / / / /    X2 
 
 
          C 
Hey,  Hey, Good Lookin', what-cha got cookin' 
 
D7                                G7                         C        G7 
 How's about cookin'  somethin' up with  me ? 
 
C 
 Hey, sweet baby, don't you think maybe 
 
D7                               G7                      C        C7 
 We could find us a   brand new re-ci- pe.  
 
 
 
 
 
             F                              C 
 I got a  hot rod Ford and a  two dollar bill 
 
          F                              C 
 And  I  know a spot right  over the hill 
 
 F                                          C   
  There's soda pop and the  dancing is free 
 
                  D7                                    G7 
 So if you  wanna have fun come a- long with me. 
 
 
 
         C 
Say  Hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin' 
 
D7                               G7                          C        G7 
 How's about cookin'  somethin' up with  me. 
 
 



       C 
I'm free and ready so we can go steady 
 
D7                           G7                     C      G7 
How's about savin' all your time for me 
 
C 
No more lookin', I know I've been tookin’ 
 
D7                             G7                 C         C7 
How's about keepin' steady company. 
 
 
 
 
                  F                               C 
 I'm gonna throw my date book over the fence 
 
         F                       C 
 And buy me one for five or ten cents. 
 
      F                   C 
 I'll keep it 'til it's covered with age 
 
                    D7                                      G7 
 'Cause I'm writin' your name down on ev'ry page. 
 
 
 
        C 
Say Hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin' 
 
D7                             G7                         C 
How's about cookin' somethin' up........ with me. 
[-------------ending X3  -----------------] 
 
 
 
 

                  



If You've Got the Money            by Lefty Frizzell and Jim Beck  
 
 
A7          A7        A7          D          D 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /      / / / / 
 
 
    D 
If you've got the money, I've got the time  

                                                              G 
We'll go honky tonkin' and we'll have a time 

A7 

We'll make all the night spots, dance, drink beer and wine 

                                                                      D          D 
If you've got the money honey, I've got the time 
 
 
  
           D 
There ain't no use to tarry, so let's start out tonight 

                                                                                 G 
We'll spread joy, oh boy oh boy, and we'll spread it right 

A7 

We'll have more fun baby, all the way down the line 

                                                                      D        D 
If you've got the money honey, I've got the time 
 
 
 
Kazoo solo to the verse below: 
 
 
  
    D 
If you've got the money I've got the time  

                                                               G 
We'll go honky tonkin' and we'll have a time 

A7 

Bring along your Cadillac, leave my old wreck behind 

                                                                      D         D 
If you've got the money honey, I've got the time 



        D 
Yes, we'll go honky tonkin’, make every club in town 

                                                                                G 
We'll go to the park where it's dark, we won't fool around 

          A7 

But if you run short of money, I'll run short of time 

                                                                                     D        D 
Cause you with no more money honey, I've no more time 
  
 
 
 
    D 
If you've got the money I've got the time  

                                                               G 
We'll go honky tonkin' and we'll have a time 

A7 

Bring along your Cadillac, leave my old wreck behind 

                                                                     D         A7    D 
If you've got the money honey, I've got the time     / /     / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                            



Home Grown Tomatoes                 Guy Clarke   (as sung by John Denver) 
 
 
C           C          F          F         G         G         C          C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / . . . 
 
 
                  C 
There ain't nothin' in the world that I like better 

          F 
Than bacon 'n lettuce 'n Home Grown Tomatoes 

G 
Up in the morning, out in the garden 

C 
Get you a ripe one, don't get a hard 'un 
 
 
C 
Plant 'em in the spring, eat 'em in the summer 

     F 
All winter without 'em is a culinary bummer 

   G 
I forget all about the sweatin' and the diggin' 

           C 
Every time I go out and pick me a big 'un 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 

C 
Home Grown Tomatoes, Home Grown Tomatoes 

F 
What'd life be without Home Grown Tomatoes 

G 
Only two things that money can't buy 

       C                                                                          C    
And that's true love and Home Grown Tomatoes     

 
 
 
              C 
You can go out and eat ‘em, that's for sure 

                  F 
But there's nothin' a Home Grown Tomato won't cure 



G 
Put 'em in a salad put 'em in a stew 

              C 
You can make your very own tomato juice 
 
 
               C 
You can eat 'em with eggs, eat 'em with gravy 

               F 
You can eat 'em with beans, pinto or navy 

G 
Put 'em on the side, put 'em in the middle 

C 
Home Grown Tomato on a hot cake griddle 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
  C 
If I's to change this life I lead 

F 
You could call me Johnny Tomato-seed 

G 
'Cause I know what this country needs 

C 
Home grown tomatoes in every yard you see 

 

C 
When I die don't bury me 

        F 
In a box in a cold dark cemetery 

G 
Out in the garden would be much better 

            C 
'Cause I could be pushin' up those Home Grown Tomatoes 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 

                   F        G         C        C 
END WITH:        / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / 
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House Of The Rising Sun                     Traditional  (as performed by The Animals) 
3/4  time (original in 6/8) 
 
Strum:  D – DU – DU  (not too fast) 
 
Am      C        D       F        Am     E7      Am     E7 
/ / /     / / /     / / /     / / /     / / /     / / /     / / /     / / / 
 
 
          Am   C           D           F 
There is a house in New Orleans 

        Am        C         E7       E7 
They call the Rising Sun 

             Am          C        D                  F 
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy 

        Am    E7          Am        E7 
And God I know I'm one 
 
 
 
       Am       C       D           F 
My mother was a tailor 

        Am            C              E7       E7 
She sewed my new blue jeans 

      Am      C        D           F 
My father was a gamblin' man 

Am          E7          Am      E7 
Down in New Orleans 
 
 
 
               Am   C          D           F 
Now the only  thing a gambler needs 

       Am             C          E7         E7 
Is a suit - case  and . . trunk 

             Am     C            D            F 
And the on-ly time that he's satisfied 

    Am            E7     Am      E7 
Is when he's on a drunk 
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       Am       C                D             F 
Oh mother      tell your children 

           Am        C            E7        E7 
Not to do what  I  have done 

Am               C         D                  F 
Spend your lives in sin and misery 

            Am               E7        Am     E7    Am    C     D     F     Am     E7     Am     E7 
In the House of the Rising Sun 
 
 
 
                  Am        C         D             F 
Well, I got one foot on the platform 

        Am           C        E7        E7 
The other foot on the train 

      Am    C          D          F 
I'm goin' back to New Orleans 

      Am           E7          Am      E7 
To wear that ball and chain 
 
 
 
                  Am   C           D           F 
Well, there is a house in New Orleans 

         Am       C         E7      E7 
They call the Rising Sun 

             Am          C        D                  F 
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy 

        Am     E7           Am       E7      Am 
And God I know I'm one                 / 
 
 
 
 
 

                        



I Am A Pilgrim                                                    Traditional 
 
G           D7       G        G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / . . . 
 
 
CHORUS: 

           D7                  G     
I am a pilgrim and a stranger  

                C                                     G  
Traveling through  this wearisome land  

                                                 C     
I've got a home in that yonder city - good Lord  

             G     D7                       G              G 
And it's not,       not made by hand  

                                                                           (REPEAT CHORUS TO END) 
 
  
                 D7                           G           
I've got a mother a sister and brother  

                   C                        G    
Who have been this way before  

                                                    C   
I am determined to go and see them - good Lord  

         G     D7                    G           G 
Over on,        that other shore  
 
  
REPEAT CHORUS:  
 
 
 
                 D7                             G          
I'm going down to that river of Jordan  

             C                               G 
Just to bathe my wearisome soul  

                                                               C   
If I could just touch, but the hem of His garment -  good Lord  

             G      D7                             G           G 
Then I know,      He'll  make me whole 
 
  
REPEAT CHORUS: 



I Can See Clearly Now    (Johnny Nash) 
 
D          G          D          D 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
D                 G                      D                    D 
   I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
 
D                G                   A                 A 
   I can see all obstacles in my way 
 
D                       G                        D                      D 
   Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind 
 
                            C                       G                                         D          D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun-shiny day  
 
                            C                       G                                         D          D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun-shiny day 
 
 
 
D                   G                       D                     D 
   Yes, I can make it now the pain is gone 
 
D                G                           A                     A 
   All of the bad feelings have disappeared 
 
D                   G                           D                  D 
   Here is the rainbow I've been praying for 
 
                            C                       G                                         D        D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day 
 
                            C                       G                                         D         D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day 
 
 
 
bridge: 
 F                                                          C                  C 
    Look all around, there's nothing but blue skies 
                                                                                      
 F                                                                 A                   A 
    Look straight ahead, there's nothing but blue skies 



D                   G                       D                     D 
   Yes, I can make it now the pain is gone 
 
D                G                           A                     A 
   All of the bad feelings have disappeared 
 
D                   G                           D                  D 
   Here is the rainbow I've been praying for 
 
                            C                       G                                         D        D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day 
 
                            C                       G                                         D         D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day 
 
 
 
 
D                 G                      D                     D 
   I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
 
D                G                   A                  A 
   I can see all obstacles in my way 
 
D                   G                           D                   D 
   Here is the rainbow I've been praying for 
 
                            C                       G                                         D       D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day 
 
                            C                       G                                         D        D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day  
 
                            C                       G                                         D          D 
   It's gonna be a bright,  (bright),  bright,  (bright),  sun shiny day  
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                             



I Just Wanna Dance With You                                    John Prine 
 
 
C          C  
/ / / /     / / / / 
 
 
C 
I don't want to be the kind to hesitate 

                    G 
Be too shy,  wait too late 

 
I don't care what they say other lovers do 

                                        C       C 
I just want to dance with you 
 
 
 
C 
I got a feeling that you have a heart like mine 

                         G 
So let it show,  let it shine 

 
If we have a chance to make one heart of two 

                                                  C       C7 
Then I just want to dance with you      / . . . 
                                                   / 
 
 
Chorus: 
                F                       / /                         C 
 I want to dance with you.......twirl you all a-round the floor 

                                           G 
 That's what they invented dancing for 

                                         C       C7 
 I just want to dance with you 

                F                       / /                          C 
 I want to dance with you..... hold you in my arms once more 

                                            G 
 That's what they invented dancing for 

                                         C       C 
 I just want to dance with you 
 



C 
I caught you lookin' at me when I looked at you 

                 G 
Yes I did,  ain't that true 

G 
You won't get embarrassed by the things I do 

                                        C       C 
I just want to dance with you 
 
 
 
 
C 
Oh the boys are playing softly and the girls are too 

                       G 
So am I and.  so are you 

 
If this was a movie we’d be right on cue 

                                         C         C7 
I just want to dance with you        / . . . 
                                          / 
 
 
 
Chorus: 
                F                       / /                         C 
 I want to dance with you.......twirl you all a-round the floor 

                                           G 
 That's what they invented dancing for 

                                         C       C7 
 I just want to dance with you 

                F                       / /                           C 
 I want to dance with you..... hold you in my arms once more 
                                            G 
 That's what they invented dancing for 

                                         C 
 I just want to dance with you 

G                                     C 
I just want to dance with you 

G                                     C 
I just want to dance with you 
                                          /      / / / 



I Still Miss Someone                                     Johnny Cash, Roy Cash Jr. 
 
 
C          D        G        G 
/ / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / /  
 
           G            C               D                C             D            G 
At my door the leaves are falling.  The cold wild wind will come. 
G                           C          D            C        D               G 
Sweethearts walk by to-gether, and I still miss some-one. 
 
   G        C       D             C             D     G 
I go out on a party, and look for a little fun 
          G          C           D                 C        D                G 
But I find a darkened corner, cause I still miss some-one 
 

            C           D               G                 C            D         G 
No, I never got over those blue eyes, I see them every-where 
    C               D             G                     C         D             G 
I miss those arms that held me, when all the love was there. 

 
   G         C           D            C                 D          G 
I wonder if she’s sorry, for leavin’ what we’d be-gun 
                 G         C              D                   C         D              G 
There’s someone for me somewhere, and I still miss some-one 
 
INSTRUMENTAL: (grey words for reference only) 
   G          C            D               C                   D           G 

                 G           C              D                     C           D               G 

  
            C           D               G                 C            D         G 
No, I never got over those blue eyes, I see them every-where 
    C               D             G                     C         D             G 
I miss those arms that held me, when all the love was there. 

 
   G         C           D            C                 D           G 
I wonder if she’s sorry, for leavin’ what we’d be-gun 
                 G         C              D             (D) C         D              G 
There’s someone for me somewhere, and I still miss some-one 
                                                          Repeat and draw out to end 
 
 

                                               



I’d Like To Teach The World To Sing            The New Seekers 
 
F          F          F          F 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / . . . 
 
 
      F                                                     G7 

I'd like to build the world a home, and furnish it with love, 

           C7                                                 Bb                       F 
Grow apple trees and honey bees, and snow white turtle doves. 
 
 
      F                                                 G7 

I'd like to teach the world to sing, in perfect harmony, 

     C7                                            Bb                   F 
I'd like to hold it in my arms, and keep it company. 
 
 
CHORUS:                                                            G7 
 That’s the song I hear, let the world sing today 

     C7                                                   Bb                  F 
 A song of peace that echo’s on, and never goes away. 
 
 
     F                                                   G7 

I'd like to see the world for once, all standing hand in hand, 

        C7                                                      Bb                                F    
And hear them echo through the hills, for peace throughout the land.  
 
 
CHORUS:                                                            G7 
 That’s the song I hear, let the world sing today 

     C7                                                   Bb                  F 
 A song of peace that echo’s on, and never goes away. 
 
 
     F                                                    G7 

I'd like to see the world for once, all standing hand in hand, 

        C7                                                      Bb                                F    
And hear them echo through the hills, for peace throughout the land.     C7       F  
                                                                  | ritard:                    / /         / /         / 
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Maui, Hawaiian Sup’pa Man                                               Del Beazley, Mel Amina 
 
The song is based upon the legend of Maui, a demigod in Hawaiian mythology 

 
Am        Am       G         G         F          F           E7       E7 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 

       Am  
Oh, told is the tale of the mischievous one  

         G                                            F     E7          Am  
Who fished out all the islands and cap-tured the sun  

        Am  
His deeds and tasks I will unmask so that you'll understand  

              G                                                                  F         E7         Am  
That be-fore there was a Clark Kent there was a Hawaiian Sup’pa  Man  

 
 
 C                              G                              F           F 
     He fished out the islands with a magic hook  

 C                                         G                         Am            Am 
     There would have been more, somebody looked  

 C                                 G                            F            F 
     He pulled morning sky, the sun he en-twined  

 C                              G                             Am   E7  
     Slowed down his flight so kapa could dry, yeah  

 
 
Am  
Mischievous, marvelous, magical Maui:  Hero of this Land  

        G                                       F              E7        Am  
The one the only, the ultimate Hawaiian Sup’pa  Man  

Am       G               F                   E7  
Maui,   Maui,  oh Maui,  the Hawaiian Sup’pa Man  

Am        G             F                   E7  
Maui,   Maui,  oh Maui,  the Hawaiian Sup’pa Man   
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 Am  
Secret of fire was locked somewhere in time  

                      G                                           F         E7   Am  
So when the ahi died in the hale kuke, no way to re--ignite  

      Am     
So off he goes in search of those who hold the information  

       G                                          F         E7        Am  
So fire could be used by all the future gener--ations  
 
 
 
 C                           G                               F              F  
     He found that Alae held the fire con-nec-tion  

 C                              G                                      Am                 Am 
     But his plan of deception fell short from perfection  

 C                         G                               F           F 
     With no other choice he had to get mean  

 C                                       G                      Am                 E7  
    So he squeezed Alae's throat until she screamed the secret  
 
 
Am  
Mischievous, marvelous, magical Maui:  Hero of this Land  

        G                                           F         E7        Am  
The one the only, the ultimate Hawaiian Sup’pa  Man  

Am       G               F                  E7  
Maui,   Maui,  oh Maui,  the Hawaiian Sup’pa Man  

Am        G             F                   E7         
Maui,   Maui,  oh Maui,  the Hawaiian Sup’pa Man  

Am        Am       G         G         F          F           E7     Am 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     /  
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