
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:                    / /         / /         / 
 
 



Key of GIf You Could Read My Mind
Gordon Lighfoot
G
/ / / /

G
/ / / /

G
   If you could read my mind love,

F
   what a tale my thoughts could tell

G
   Just like an old time movie,

F
   about a ghost from a wishing well

G
   In a castle

G7
dark or a

C
 fortress strong

With
D
chains upon my

Em
feet - you

C
know that ghost is

G
me

And
C
I will never

G
be set free

As
Am7
long as I’m a

D
ghost that you can’t

G
see

G

G
   If I could read your mind love,

F
   what a tale your thoughts could tell

G
   Just like a paperback novel,

F
  the kind that drugstores sell

G
   When you reach the

G7
part where the

C
heartaches come

The
D
hero would be

Em
me but

C
heroes often

G
fail

And
C
you won’t read that

G
book again

Be
Am7
cause the ending’s

D
just too hard to

G
take

G

G
   I’d walk a

G7
way like a

C
movie star,

Who gets
D
burned in a three way

Em
script

C
Enter number

G
two: a

C
movie queen to

G
play the scene

Of
Am7
bringing all the

D
good things out in

G
me,

But for
C
now love, let’s be

G
real

I
C
never thought I could

G
act this way,
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And I’ve
Am7
got to say that I

D
just don’t get it

C
   I don’t know where

G
we went wrong,

But the
Am7
feeling’s gone and I

D
just can’t get it

G
back

G

G
   If you could read my mind love,

F
   what a tale my thoughts could tell

G
   Just like an old time movie,

F
   about a ghost from a wishing well

G
   In a castle

G7
dark or a

C
fortress strong with

D
chains upon my

Em
feet

But
C
stories always

G
end. And

C
if you read be

G
tween the lines

You’ll
Am7
know that I’m just

D
trying to under

G
stand

the
C
feelings that you

G
lack

I
C
never thought I could

G
feel this way,

And I’ve
Am7
got to say that I

D
just don’t get it

C
   I don’t know where

G
we went wrong

Am7
but the feeling’s gone

And I
D
just can’t get it

G
 back

G
/

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 4

1
2
3
4
5

C

1

1
2
3
4
5

D

1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

Em

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Am7

1
2
3
4
5
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Key of CI'm So Lonesome I Could Cry-C major
Hank Williams
Key: C

Time: 3/4

C
/ / /

Em
/ / /

Am
/ / /

C
/ / /

C
Hear the

Em
lonesome

Am
whippoor

C
will,

He
C
sounds too

Em
blue to

C
fly.

C7

The
F
midnight train is

C
whining

Am
low

I'm so
C
lonesome

G7
I could

C
cry.

C
/ / .

I've
C
never

Em
seen a

Am
night so

C
long,

When
C
time goes

Em
crawling

C
by.

C7
/ / .

The
F
moon just went be

C
hind a

Am
cloud,

To
C
hide its

G7
face and

C
cry.

C
/ / .

Did you
C
ever

Em
see a

Am
robin

C
weep,

When
C
leaves be

Em
gin to

C
die?

C7

That
F
means he's lost the

C
will to

Am
live,

I'm so
C
lonesome

G7
I could

C
cry.

C
/ / .
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The
C
silence

Em
of a

Am
falling

C
star,

Lights
C
up a

Em
purple

C
sky.

C7
/ / .

And
F
as I wonder

C
where you

Am
are

I'm so
C
lonesome

G7
I could

C
cry.

C
/ / .

C
Hear the

Em
lonesome

Am
whippoor

C
will,

He
C
sounds too

Em
blue to

C
fly.

C7

The
F
midnight train is

C
whining

Am
low

I'm so
C
lonesome

G7
I could

C
cry.

Em
/ / /

Am
/ / / /

C
/

C

1

1
2
3
4
5

Em

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Am

1

1
2
3
4
5

C7

1

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

G7

2 1 4

1
2
3
4
5



Key of CInto the Mystic Revised
Van Morrison

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
   We were born before the wind, also, younger than the sun,
G
. . .‘Ere the bonnie boat was won, as we sailed into the

C
mystic,

C

C
   Hark now, hear the sailors cry, smell the sea and feel the sky
G
. . . Let your soul and spirit fly, into the

C
mystic.

C

Em
. . . When that fog horn

F
blows,

I will be
C
coming home,’

C

Em
. . .When that fog horn

F
blows

I wanna
G
hear it,  don't have to

G7
fear it.

C
I wanna rock your gypsy soul, just like way back in the days of old,
G
. . .Then magnificently we will float, into the

C
mystic.

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

G
/ / / /

G
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

Em
. . . When that

F
fog horn blows,

I will be
C
coming home,’

C

Em
. . .When that fog horn

F
blows
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I gotta
G
hear it,  I don't have to

G7
fear it.

C
I wanna rock your gypsy soul, just like way back in the days of old,
G
. . .Then magnificently we will float, into the

C
mystic.

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

G
/ / / /

G
/ / / /

C
/ / / /

C
/ / . .

Come on, girl,
C
. .too late to stop

G
now.

G C
/

C

1

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

Em

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5
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It Ain’t Me Babe                                                                                     Bob Dylan 
(The Turtles) 

 
 
D          Em     F#m   A      D 
/ / / /     / / / /    / /     / /     / / / . . 
 
 
 
      D                    Em         F#m                  A                D 
Go 'way from my window, leave at your own chosen speed 

      D                       Em                    F#m        A            D 
I'm not the one you want, Babe, I'm not the one you need. 

        F#m                        Em                            F#m                       Em 
You say you're looking for someone, never weak but always strong 

           F#m                     Em                        F#m                       Em 
To protect you and defend you, whether you are right or wrong 

          G                                           A 
Someone to open each and every door 
 
 

                  D               G          A              D 
But it ain't me, Babe.  No, no, no, it ain't me, Babe, 

            G             A          D                   D 
It ain't me you're looking for, Babe.  

 
 
 
      D                      Em                     F#m     A         D 
Go lightly from the ledge, Babe, go lightly on the ground, 

      D                        Em                      F#m    A          D 
I'm not the one you want, Babe, I will only   let you down. 

       F#m                         Em                              F#m                     Em 
You say you're looking for someone who will promise never to part 

          F#m                     Em                        F#m                     Em 
Someone to close his eyes for you, someone to close his heart 

          G                                            A 
Someone who will die for you and more  
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                  D               G          A              D 
But it ain't me, Babe.  No, no, no, it ain't me, Babe, 

            G             A          D                 D 
It ain't me you're looking for, Babe.  

 
 
 
 
       D                       Em                         F#m                  A           D 
Go melt back in the night, Babe, everything inside is made of stone, 

              D                      Em                    F#m        A     D 
There's nothing in here moving and anyway I'm not alone 

       F#m                         Em                                          F#m                      Em 
You say you're looking for someone, who'll pick you up each time you fall, 

      F#m                   Em                        F#m                            Em 
To gather flowers constantly, and to come each time you call 

    G                                           A 
A love of your life and nothing more  
 
 

                  D               G          A              D 
But it ain't me, Babe.  No, no, no, it ain't me, Babe, 

            G             A          D 
It ain't me you're looking for, Babe.  

            G          A             D 
I said,  No, no, no, it ain't me, Babe, 

            G             A         D        D 
It ain't me you're looking for,      / 
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Jamaica Farewell                                                  Lord Burgess (Irving Louis Burgie) 
 
 
C           F         G7        C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
C                                         F 
Down the way, where the nights are gay  

              G7                                 C 
And the sun shines daily on the mountain top  

                            F 
I took a trip on a sailing ship  

                    G7                           C 
And when I reached Jamaica, I made a stop.  
 
 
 
CHORUS: 

             C                     Dm 
But I’m sad to say, I’m on my way,  

G7                              C 
     Won’t be back for many a day,  

                                                 Dm 
My heart is down, my head is turning around, 

              G7                        C                        C 
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town.  

 
 
 
C                             F 
Sounds of laughter everywhere  

              G7                          C 
And the dancing girls sway to and fro,  

                                F 
I must declare, my heart is there  

                    G7                            C 
‘Though I’ve been from Maine to Mexico.  
 
 
 
CHORUS: 
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C                                F 
Down at the market, you can hear  

G7                                          C 
Ladies cry out while on their heads they bear,  

                           F 
Ackee, rice, salt fish are nice  

              G7                   C 
And the rum is fine any time of year.  
 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 

 
C                                         F 
Down the way, where the nights are gay  

              G7                                 C 
And the sun shines daily on the mountain top  

                            F 
I took a trip on a sailing ship  

                    G7                           C 
And when I reached Jamaica, I made a stop.  
 
 

             C                     Dm 
But I’m sad to say, I’m on my way,  

G7                              C 
     Won’t be back for many a day,  

                                                 Dm 
My heart is down, my head is turning around, 

              G7                        C 
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town.  

                                                 Dm 
My heart is down, my head is turning around, 

              G7                        C                         Dm   G7    C 
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town.    / /     / /     /  / / 
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Joy To The World (Jeremiah Was A Bullfrog)                                              Hoyt Axton 
(recorded by Three Dog Night) 
 
C     C7     F         C      G7   C 
/ /     / /     / / / /     / /     / /     /  
 
 
Bb B   C  
/     /   Jeremiah was a bullfrog  

Bb B   C  
/     /   Was a good friend of mine 

Bb B   C                   C7                 F  
/     /  I never understood a single word he said 

                  C                   G7          C  
        But I helped him to drink his wine 

                     F                           G7             C  
         And he always had some mighty fine wine,      singin`    
  
 
CHORUS:  

C                          G7                     C    
Joy to the world.  All the boys and girls  now.  

C               C7                F  
Joy to the fishes in the deep blue sea   

C        G7          C  
Joy to you and me.   

                                                /  
     
 
 
 Bb B  C 
/     /    If I were the king of the world 

Bb B   C 
/     /   I tell you what I`d do    

Bb B   C                             C7                F                     
/     /   I`d throw away the cars, and the bars, and the wars 

                   C                 G7        C  
          And make sweet love to you. 

                        F                 G7        C 
          Yes, I’ll make sweet love to you.         singin` now 
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CHORUS: X2 

C                          G7                     C    
Joy to the world.  All the boys and girls  now.  

C               C7                F  
Joy to the fishes in the deep blue sea   

C        G7          C  
Joy to you and me.   

                                                / single strum, second time only 
 
 
 
Bb B        C 
/     /  You know I love the ladies 

Bb B  C 
/     /   Love to have my fun    

Bb B   C                       C7              F  
/     /    I`m a high night flyer and a rainbow rider  

               C                       G7         C 
          A straight shootin` son of a gun   

                        F                       G7          C 
          I said a straight shootin` son of a gun.    
   
 
 CHORUS: X2 

C                          G7                       C    
Joy to the world.  All the boys and girls  now.  

C               C7                F  
Joy to the fishes in the deep blue sea   

C        G7          C  
Joy to you and me.   

 
END WITH: 

C               C7                F  
Joy to the fishes in the deep blue sea   

C        G7          C         Bb  B   C 
Joy to you and me.       /     /     / 

                                                / 
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King Of The Road                                                        Roger Miller 
 
 
 C          F         G7        C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
C                  F                 G7                   C 
    Trailer for sale or rent,    rooms to let fifty cents 
 
C                        F                  G7 Tacit: 

    No phone no pool no pets,     I ain't got no cigarettes.  Ah but, 
                                                / 
     C                   F                                  G7                     C 
    Two hours of pushing broom; buys a eight by twelve four bit room 
 
                         F                                 G7 Tacit:              C 
    I'm a man of means by no means:         King Of The Road  
                                                            / / 
 
 
C                        F                     G7              C 
    Third box car midnight train destination Bangor Maine 
 
C                       F                      G7  Tacit: 

    Old worn out suit and shoes,     I don't pay no union dues.  I smoke 
                                                   / 
     C               F                    G7                       C 
    Old stogies I have found, short but not too big around  
 
                          F                                G7   Tacit:            C 
    I'm a man of means by no means:         King Of The Road 
                                                            / / 
 
 

            C                            F 
I know every engineer on every train 

 
G7                               C 
All of the children and all of their names 

 
                                   F 
And every handout in every town 

 
        G7                                          
And every lock that ain't locked when no one's around.   I sing: 
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C                  F                 G7                   C 
    Trailer for sale or rent,    rooms to let fifty cents 
 
C                        F                  G7  Tacit: 

    No phone no pool no pets,     I ain't got no cigarettes.  Ah but, 
                                                / 
     C                   F                                  G7                     C 
    Two hours of pushing broom; buys a eight by twelve four bit room 
 
                         F                                 G7 Tacit:              C 
    I'm a man of means by no means:         King Of The Road  
                                                            / / 
 
G7 Tacit:              C 
       King Of The Road 
/ / 
 
G7 Tacit:              C            G7     C 
       King Of The Road 
/ /                                        / /      / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

             



Leaving On A Jet Plane        John Denver 
 
 
C           F           G          G 
/ / / /      / / / /      / / / /      / / / ….. 
 
 
            C                              F 
All my bags are packed I'm ready to go 

       C                        F 
I'm standin' here out side your door 

   C                         F                      G       G 
I hate to wake you up to say good bye 

              C                             F 
But the dawn is breakin' it's early morn 

        C                         F 
The taxi's waitin' he's blowin' his horn 

      C                  F                          G       G 
All ready I'm so lonesome I could die 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 
       C                  F 
 So kiss me and smile for me 

 C                           F 
 Tell me that you'll wait for me 

 C                            F                   G       G 
 Hold me like you'll never let me go 

                   C         F 
 Cause I'm leavin' on a jet plane 

 C                           F 
 Don't know when I'll be back again 

 C         F                      G      G   
 Oh....   babe, I hate to go    
 
 
 

                   
 



                  C                       F 
There's so many times I've let you down 

      C                       F 
So many times I've played around 

  C                   F                           G          G 
I tell you now, they don't mean a thing 

           C                   F 
Every place I go, I'll think of you 

           C                     F 
Every song I sing, I'll sing for you 

          C                         F                             G       G 
When I  come back, I'll bring your wedding ring 
 
 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
C                            F 
Now the time has come to leave you 

C                       F 
One more time let me kiss you 

 C                         F                   G       G 
Close your eyes, I'll be on my way 

C                           F 
Dream about the days to come 

          C                        F 
When I  won't have to leave alone 

C                        F                        G      G 
About the times, I  won't have to say 
 
 
CHORUS:  
 
 
END WITH: 
       C         F 
 I'm leavin' on a jet plane 

 C                           F 
 Don't know when I'll be back again 

 C         F                      G        C  
 Oh....   babe, I hate to go       / 
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Let It Be                                                                                                   Lennon and McCartney 
 
 
G          D         Em        C         G         D          C         G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / . . . 
 
 
 
             G                   D                        Em                C 
When I find myself in times of trouble,  Mother Mary comes to me 

G                            D                   C      G 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be, 

       G                    D                       Em                     C 
And in my hour of darkness she is standing right in front of me 

G                            D                     C      G 
Speaking words of wisdom, Let It Be, 
 
 
          Em           D              C                       G          
 Let It Be,  Let It Be,  Let It Be,  yeah Let It Be 

                              D                     C      G 
 Whisper words of wisdom, Let It Be 
 
 
       G                          D                      Em               C   
And when the broken hearted people living in the world agree 

G                        D                     C          G       
There will be an answer,  Let It Be 

      G                              D                      Em                        C 
For though they may be parted there is still a chance that they will see 

G                        D                    C        G 
There will be an answer, Let It Be 
 
 
           Em            D              C              G 
  Let It Be,  Let It Be,  Let It Be,  Let It Be 

                            D                     C      G 
 There will be an answer,  Let It Be 
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          Em            D             C             G 
 Let It Be,  Let It Be, Let It Be, Let It Be 

                              D                     C      G 
 Whisper words of wisdom, Let It Be 
 
 
SOLO: 
 G           D         Em       C          G         D         C         G 
/ / / /      / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / . . . 
 
 
          Em            D              C             G 
 Let It Be,  Let It Be,  Let It Be,  Let It Be 

                               D                     C      G 
 Whisper words of wisdom,  Let It Be 
 
 
       G                          D                       Em                   C 
And when the night is cloudy, there is still a light that shines on me 

 G              D                         C       G 
Shine until tomorrow,  Let It Be 

  G                      D                        Em                C      
I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me 

  G                           D                     C      G 
Speaking words of wisdom,  Let It Be 
 
 
          Em            D              C             G 
 Let It Be,  Let It Be,  Let It Be,  Let It Be 

                            D                     C      G 
 There will be an answer,  Let It Be 

          Em            D              C              G 
 Let It Be,  Let It Be,  Let It Be,  Let It Be 

                              D                      C      G 
   Whisper words of wisdom,  Let It Be      / / / 

 
 

                    



Let Your Love Flow                Larry E. Williams  (performed by the Bellamy Brothers) 
 
 
 
C           C          C         C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / . . 
 
 
                 C 
There's a reason, for the sunshine sky 
 
And there's a reason why I'm feeling so high 
                     G                                                          C                   Csus4  
Must be the season, when that love light shines all around us.    / / / . . 
 
 
                  C 
So let that feeling, grab you deep inside 
 
And send you reeling, where your love can't hide 
                     G                                                                       C         C7 
And then go stealing, through the moonlit nights, with your lover.    / / / . . 
 
 
                      F 
Just let your love flow, like a mountain stream 
                     C 
And let your love grow, with the smallest of dreams 
                     G                                                                          C             C7 
And let your love show, and you'll know what I mean, it's the season.    / / / . . 
 
 
               F 
Let your love fly like a bird on a wing, 
                     C 
And let your love bind you to all living things 
                      G                                                                             C          Csus4 
And let your love shine, and you'll know what I mean, that's the reason.  / / / . . 
 
 
                 C 
There's a reason, for the warm sweet nights 
 
And there's a reason, for the candle lights 
                      G                                                                          C       Csus4  
Must be the season, when those love lights shine, all around us.      / / / . . 
 



                  C 
So let that wonder, take you into space 
 
And lay you under, it’s loving embrace 
                      G                                                              C                C7 
Just feel the thunder, as it warms your face, you can't hold back.    / / / . . 
 
 
                      F 
Just let your love flow, like a mountain stream 
                      C 
And let your love grow, with the smallest of dreams 
                     G                                                                          C            C7 
And let your love show, and you'll know what I mean, it's the season.    / / / . . 
 
 
                F 
Let your love fly like a bird on a wing, 
                     C 
And let your love bind you to all living things 
                     G                                                                              C              C7 
And let your love shine, and you'll know what I mean, that's the reason.     / / / . . 
 
 
                      F 
Just let your love flow, like a mountain stream 
                     C 
And let your love grow, with the smallest of dreams 
                     G                                                                           C              C7 
And let your love show, and you'll know what I mean,  it's the season.     / / / . . 
 
 
                F 
Let your love fly like a bird on a wing, 
                     C 
And let your love bind you to all living things 
                      G 
And let your love shine, and you'll know what I mean, 
                 C               Csus4     C 
That's the reason         / /         / 
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Little Red Riding Hood                                           Sam the Sham and the Pharaohs 
Attributed to Ronald Blackwell 

 
 
 Bass does a:  g, f#, e walkdown into the Em Chord 1st 3 lines 
 
Howl (Owooo!) 
 
g.. f#...e 

Em (soft tremolo) 
          Who’s that I see walking in these woods? 
g.. f#...e 

Em (soft tremolo) 
Why it’s Little Red Riding Hood 

g.. f#...e 
Em                             G                      A 
Hey there, Little Red Riding Hood!         You sure are lookin' good 

 C                             B7                         Em        B7  
You're everything a big bad wolf could want  “Listen to me” 

  
 
 
Em                  G                    A 
      Little Red Riding Hood,       I don't think little big girls should 

C                                   B7                         Em       B7 
      Go walkin' in these spooky old woods alone  (howl) 
 
 
 

G                                             Em 
    What big eyes you have.       The kind of eyes that drive wolves mad 

A 
Just to see that you don't get chased 

             D7 
I think I ought to walk with you for a ways 

G                                         Em 
     What full lips you have.       They're sure to lure someone bad 

     A 
So until you get to Grandma's place 

                   D7 
I think you ought to walk with me and be safe 
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Em                                   G                  A 
     I'm gonna keep my sheep suit on,     ‘Til I'm sure that you've been shown 

        C                         B7                       Em     B7 
That I can be trusted walkin' with you alone   (howl) 

Em               G                   A 
    Little Red Riding Hood,      I'd like to hold you if I could 

       C                               B7                         Em       B7 
But you might think I'm a big bad wolf, so I won't    (howl) 

 

G                                          Em 
     What a big heart I have!       The better to love you with 
A                                         D7 
     Little Red Riding Hood,    even bad wolves can be good 

G                                      Em 
     I'll try to keep satisfied,        just to walk close by your side 

A                                                         D7 
Maybe you'll see things my way,  before we get to Grandma's place 

 
 
 
Em                G                      A 
     Little Red Riding Hood,          you sure are lookin' good 

 C                             B7                         Em        B7  
You're everything a big bad wolf could want   (howl) 

              Em      G     A             A     C               B7     Em    Em       
I mean “Baaa!”              “Baaa!”           “Baaa!”                     / 
 
 
 
 
 
 

         



Break



A Place in the Sun
Ronald Miller and Bryan Wells
As performed by Stevie Wonder

Key of C

/ / / /     
Dm

/ / / /    
G7

/ / / /    
C

/ / . .
C

Like a long lonely 
Dm

stream
G7

I keep runnin' to-wards a 
C

dream
Am

Movin'  on, 
Dm

movin' 
G7

on
C

Like a branch on a 
Dm

tree
G7

I keep  reachin' to be 
C

free
Am

Movin'  on, 
Dm

movin' 
G7

on
C

'Cause there's a place in the 
Dm

sun
G7

Where there's hope for ev'ry-
C

one
Am

Where my poor restless 
Dm

heart's gotta 
G7

run
C

There's a place in the 
Dm

sun
G7

And be-fore my life is 
C

done
Am

Got to find me a 
Dm

place in the 
G7

sun
C
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Like an old dusty 
Dm

road
G7

I get weary from the 
C

load
Am

Movin'  on, 
Dm

 movin' 
G7

on
C

Like this tired troubled 
Dm

earth
G7

I've been rollin' since my 
C

birth
Am

Movin'  on, 
Dm

movin'  
G7

on
C

There's a place in the 
Dm

sun
G7

Where there's hope for ev'ry-
C

one
Am

Where my poor restless 
Dm

heart's gotta 
G7

run
C

There's a place in the 
Dm

sun
G7

And be-fore my life is 
C

done
Am

I got to find me a 
Dm

place in the 
G7

sun     
C

/
C
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Aloha Week Hula                                             Jack Pitman 
 
 
D7    G7    C     A7    D7   G7     C 
/ /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / / / . . . 
 
 
         C                 A7   
Little hula flirts in hula skirts,  

 D7    
Winking at the boys in aloha shirts  

                 G7                                        C           G7 
That’s the way we do the Aloha Week Hula.  

   C                      A7                D7    
Around the isle, mile by mile, take a detour in Hawaiian style  

                 G7                                        C           C7 
That’s the way we do the Aloha Week Hula.  
 
 

          F 
For a brand new step you can try and match  

C                             A7 
Tutu walking in the taro patch 

D7 
Clap your hands, the music is grand 

G7                                  G7  
Do an `ami `ami for the boys in the band.   Hey! 
 /                   / 

 

C                        A7 
Beat that drum, dum-dee-dum,  

D7 
Wiggle in the middle it’s a lot of fun  

                  G7                                        C          C 
When you learn to do the Aloha Week Hula.  
 
 
D7    G7    C     A7    D7   G7     C 
/ /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / / / . . . 



         C                 A7   
Little hula flirts in hula skirts,  

 D7    
Winking at the boys in aloha shirts  

                 G7                                        C           G7 
That’s the way we do the Aloha Week Hula.  

   C                      A7                D7    
Around the isle, mile by mile, take a detour in Hawaiian style  

                 G7                                        C           C7 
That’s the way we do the Aloha Week Hula.  
 
 

          F 
For a brand new step you can try and match  

C                             A7 
Tutu walking in the taro patch 

D7 
Clap your hands, the music is grand 

G7                                  G7  
Do an `ami `ami for the boys in the band.   Hey! 
 /                   / 

 

C                        A7 
Beat that drum, dum-dee-dum,  

D7 
Wiggle in the middle it’s a lot of fun  

                  G7                                        C          A7 
When you learn to do the Aloha Week Hula.  

                  D7             G7                              C     
When you learn to do         the Aloha Week Hula.     

 
D7    G7    C     A7    D7    G7    C 
/ /     / /     / /     / /     / /     / /      /   / / 
 

                                



Amazing Grace                                                    John Newton 
 
C        G7      C       C 
/ / /     / / /     / / /     / / . . . 
 
 
 
    C           C7               F              C 
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, 
 
                      Am             G7     G7 
That saved a wretch like me. 
 
     C           C7          F            C 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
 
         Am           G7     C       C 
Was blind, but now I see. 
 
 
 
           C               C7            F           C 
Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
 
                        Am          G7      G7 
And grace my fears relieved. 
 
          C           C7         F            C 
How precious did that grace appear 
 
         Am     G7           C      C 
The  hour I first believed. 
 
 
 
            C                C7           F              C 
When we've been there ten thousand years, 
 
 C                    Am        G7      G7 
Bright shining  as  the  sun, 
 
  C                    C7        F                C 
We've no less days to sing God's praise 
 
          Am          G7        C 
Than when we first begun. 



        C           C7             F           C 
The Lord has promised good to me 
 
                      Am          G7       G7 
His Word my Hope endures 
 
      C           C7            F          C 
He will my shield and portion be 
 
      Am       G7       C 
As long as life endures 
 
 
 
 
 
   C           C7               F              C 
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, 
 
                      Am             G7       G7 
That saved a wretch like me. 
 
     C           C7          F            C 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
 
         Am           G7     C         F       C 
Was blind, but now I see.                / 
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Key of ARunaway
Del Shannon

Am
/ / / /   / / / /

G
/ / / /   / / / /

F
/ / / /   / / / /

E7
/ / / /   / / / /

Am
 As I walk along I

G
 wonder what went wrong

With
F
 our love a love that felt so

E7
 strong

E7
/ / / /

Am
 And as I still walk on I

G
 think of

The things we’ve done to-
F
gether

While our hearts were
E7
 young

E7
/ / / /

A
 I’m a walkin’ in the rain
F#m
 Tears are fallin’ and I feel the pain
A
 Wishin’ you were here by me

F#m
 to end this misery

And I
A
 wonder I wa wa wa wa

F#m
 wonder

A
 Why why why why

F#m
 why she ran away

And I
D
 wonder where she will

E7
 stay

My little
A
 runaway

D
 run run run run

A
 runaway

E7
/ / / /

Instrumental:

Am
/ / / /   / / / /

G
/ / / /   / / / /

F
/ / / /   / / / /

E7
/ / / /   / / / /

Am
/ / / /   / / / /

G
/ / / /   / / / /

F
/ / / /   / / / /

E7
/ / / /   / / / /
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A
 I’m a walkin’ in the rain
F#m
 Tears are fallin’ and I feel the pain
A
 Wishin’ you were here by me

F#m
 to end this misery

And I
A
 wonder I wa wa wa wa

F#m
 wonder

A
 Why why why why

F#m
 why she ran away

And I
D
 wonder where she will

E7
 stay

My little
A
 runaway

D
 run run run run

A
 runaway

D
 Run run run run

A
 runaway

D
 Run run run run

A
 runaway

A
/

Am

1

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

E7

1 2 4

1
2
3
4
5

A

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

F#m

2 1 4

1
2
3
4
5

D

1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5



San Antonio Rose                                             Bob Wills  
 
 
 G         G7       C           A7       D7        D7       G         G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / . . . 
 
 
                G                          C       A7 
Deep within my heart, lies a melody 

    D7                           G   
A song of old San Antone.   

                G                             C       A7 
Where in dreams I live with a memory 

       D7                          G   
Beneath the stars all alone.   
 
 
 
             G                       C                A7 
It was there I found, beside the Alamo 

        D7                                   G 
Enchantment strange as the blue up above 

    G          G7           C                      A7 
A moonlit pass that only she would know. 

        D7                                    G         G 
Still hears my broken song of love 
 
 
 

D                                                 A7 
Moon in all your splendor, know only my heart 

 A7                                         D 
Call back my Rose, Rose of San Antone 

D                                               A7 
Lips so sweet and tender, like petals fallin' apart 

A7                                    D           D7 
Speak once again of my love, my own 

 
 
 



    G                              C          A7 
A broken song, empty words I know 

         D7                            G  
That live in my heart all alone 

              G          G7        C                A7 
For that moonlit path beside the Alamo 

         D                                      G          G 
And Rose, my Rose of San Antone. 
 
 
 
G         G7       C           A7       D7        D7        G         G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
 

D                                                 A7 
Moon in all your splendor, know only my heart 

 A7                                         D 
Call back my Rose, Rose of San Antone 

D                                               A7 
Lips so sweet and tender, like petals fallin' apart 

A7                                    D           D7 
Speak once again of my love, my own 

 
 
 
    G                              C          A7 
A broken song, empty words I know 

         D7                            G  
That live in my heart all alone 

              G          G7        C                A7 
For that moonlit path beside the Alamo 

         D                                      G         G   
And Rose, my Rose of San Antone.  

          A7          D7                      G        G 
And Rose, my Rose of San Antone.     /   / / 
 



Save The Last Dance For Me        Doc Pomus and Mort Shuman 
 
C          G7         C          C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / . . . 
 
                C 
You can dance      every dance with the guy 
                                                  G7 
Who gives you the eye let him hold you tight 
 
You can smile        every smile for the man 
                                                     C 
Who holds your hand  ‘neath the pale moonlight 
        C7         F 
But don't for-get who's taking you home 
                                           C 
And in whose arms you're gonna be 
       G7                                             C 
So darlin’    save the last dance for me. 
 
 
 
         C 
Oh I know      that the music is fine 
                                             G7 
Like sparkling wine  go and have your fun 
 
Laugh and sing      but while we're apart 
                                       C 
Don't give your heart to an-y-one 
        C7        F 
But don't for-get who's taking you home 
                                           C 
And in whose arms you're gonna be 
      G7                                           C 
So darlin’ save the last dance for me 
 
 
 tacit:                              G7 
 Baby, don’t you know I love you so? 
                                          C 
 Can’t you feel it when we touch? 
                              G7 
 I will never, never let you go, 
                             C 
 I love you, oh, so much. 



               C 
You can dance        go and carry on 
                                              G7 
‘Til the night is gone and it's time to go 
             
If he asks       if you're all alone 
                                                      C 
Can he take you home, you must tell him no 
             C7         F 
‘Cause don't for-get who's taking you home 
                                           C 
And in whose arms you're gonna be 
      G7                                           C                
So darlin’ save the last dance for me 
 
 
 tacit:                              G7 
 Baby, don’t you know I love you so? 
                                          C 
 Can’t you feel it when we touch? 
                              G7 
 I will never, never let you go, 
                             C 
 I love you, oh, so much. 
 
 
 
             C7         F 
‘Cause don't for-get who's taking you home 
                                           C 
And in whose arms you're gonna be 
      G7                                            C         C 
So darlin’ save the last dance for me 
G7                                  C           C 
Save the last dance for me 
G7                                  C         C 
Save the last dance for me.       / 
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Sea Cruise                                                                         Huey “Piano” Smith 
performed by Frankie Ford 

 
 
E7         A 
/ / / /     / / / /  
 
 
 A 
Old man rhythm is in my shoes.   
A 
No use sittin’ and singin’ the blues. 
     E7 
So be my guest, you got nothin’ to lose,  
A 
Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  
 
 
A                                                                                E7 
Ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby, ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby, Ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby!  
A 
Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  
 
 

   D                                                                      A             A 
I feel like jumpin’, baby won’t you join me please? 
   D                                                               E7        E7 
I don’t like beggin’ but now I’m on bended knee. 

 
 
   A 
I got to get to rockin’, get my hat off the rack.  
   A 
I got to boogie woogie like a knife in the back, 
      E7 
So be my guest, you got nothin’ to lose,  
A 
Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  
 
 
A                                                                                E7 
Ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby, ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby, Ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby!  
A 
Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  
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D          A          D          E7 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /   
 
   A 
I got to get to movin’ baby, I ain’t lyin’, 
       A 
My heart is beatin’ rhythm and it’s right on time. 
       E7 
So be my guest, you got nothin’ to lose,  
A 
Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  
 
 
A                                                                                E7 
Ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby, ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby, Ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby!  
A 
Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  
 
 

   D                                                                      A             A 
I feel like jumpin’, baby won’t you join me please? 
   D                                                                E7        E7 
I don’t like beggin’, but now I’m on bended knee. 

 
 
A                                                                                E7 
Ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby, ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby, Ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby!  
A 
Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  
 
A                                                                                E7 
Ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby, ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby, Ooo-wee, ooo-wee baby!  
A 
Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  
                                                             / 
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Send Me The Pillow That You Dream On                                  Hank Locklin 
  
 
 
C          G7        C          C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
C                    F                      C    
Send me the pillow that you dream on 

G7                                                   C     
Don't you know that I still care for you 

                      F                     C    
Send me the pillow that you dream on 

      G                   G7              C        C7    
So darling I can dream on it too       / / / . . 
 
 
   
           F                                              C        
Each night while I'm sleeping oh so lonely 

       G7                                                             C      
I'll share your love in dreams that once were true 

                       F                      C    
Send me the pillow that you dream on 

      G                    G7             C     
So darling I can dream on it too 
 
 
   
C                     F                      C    
Send me the pillow that you dream on 

G7                                                   C     
Don't you know that I still care for you 

                      F                       C    
Send me the pillow that you dream on 

      G                   G7              C     
So darling I can dream on it too 
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C                    F                      C    
Send me the pillow that you dream on 

G7                                                       C     
Maybe time will let our dreams come true 

                      F                        C    
Send me the pillow that you dream on 

      G                    G7              C         C7    
So darling I can dream on it too        / / / . . 
   
 
 
         F                                      C          
I've waited so long for you to write me 

       G7                                              C     
But just a memory's all that's left of you 

                       F                       C    
Send me the pillow that you dream on 

       G                  G7              C     
So darling I can dream on it too 
  
       G                   G7              C        F      C 
So darling I can dream on it too                 / 
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Silhouettes (On The Shade)                                           Bob Crewe & Frank Slay 
 
 
 
C    -        Am     -       | Dm  -  G7  -   | C    -        Am     -        | Dm  -  G7  - | 
    Ah-ah ah-ah ah-ah  ah                        ah-ah ah-ah ah-ah ah 
 
 
C                 Am                             Dm          G7            C     
      Took a walk and passed your house  -   late last  night 

             Am                                 Dm        G7              C 
All the shades were pulled and drawn  -  way down  tight 

                 Am                Dm             G7                            C 
From with-in a dim light cast  -  two silhouettes on the  shade 

                  Am         Dm                G7    
Oh what a love - ly  couple they  made 
 
 
C               Am                        Dm         G7            C     
     Put his arms around your waist  -  held you  tight 

           Am                    Dm        G7         C 
Kisses I could almost  taste  -  in the  night 

                  Am                      Dm                  G7                            C 
Wondered why I'm not the  guy  -  whose  silhouette's on the  shade 

               Am               Dm               G7   
I couldn't hide  -  the  tears in my  ey-eyes 
 

C                                        Am  
Silhouettes, (silhouettes),  silhouettes, (silhouettes), 

Dm                                  G7 
Silhouettes, silhouettes,  ohh  

C                                        Am  
Silhouettes, (silhouettes),  silhouettes, (silhouettes), 

Dm                                  G7 
Silhouettes, silhouettes,  ohh  

 
arpeggio: 
C          Dm       C          G7  
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
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C                  Am                        Dm      G7        C     
     Lost con-trol and rang your bell  -   I was  sore 

              Am                  Dm       G7              C     
"Let me  in or else I'll  beat  -  down your  door" 

                  Am                           Dm               G7                           C     
When two strangers who had  been  -  two  silhouettes on the  shade 

                   Am                   Dm                    G7   
Said to my shock, "You're  on the wrong  block" 
 
 
C                          Am                           Dm          G7        C     
      Rushed down to your house with  wings  -   on my  feet 

                  Am                   Dm         G7          C     
Loved you like I've never  loved  -  you my  sweet 

                    Am                    Dm             G7                           C     
Vowed that you and I would be  -  two  silhouettes on the  shade 

                 Am            Dm                           G7  
All of our  days, two  silhouettes on the  shade 
 
 
 

C                                        Am  
Silhouettes, (silhouettes),  silhouettes, (silhouettes), 

Dm                                  G7 
Silhouettes, silhouettes,  ohh  

C                                        Am  
Silhouettes, (silhouettes),  silhouettes, (silhouettes), 

Dm                                  G7 
Silhouettes, silhouettes,  ohh  

C tacet                                  C 
 /    Two silhouettes on the shaaaaade! 
                                                     Tremolo 
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Silver Threads And Golden Needles                  Jack Rhodes & Dick Reynolds                                                                        
                                                                         Performed by The Springfields (#20 in U.K., 1962) 
 
D           A        E7       A          A 
/ / / /     / / / /    / / / /     / / / /     / / . . . 
 
 
            A                                                 D 
I don't want your lonely mansion with a tear in every room, 

                                        A                                            E7         E7 
All I want's the love you promised; beneath the halo'd moon.     / / . . 
               A                                                  D 
But you think I should be happy with your money and your name, 

                                A                           E7                          A           A7 
And hide myself in sorrow, while you play your cheating game.       / / . . 
 
 
 

           D                                                        A 
Silver threads and golden needles, cannot mend this heart of mine. 

          A                                                                                 G        E7 
And I dare not drown my sorrows in the warm glow of your wine. 

               A                                                   D 
But you think I should be happy with your money and your name, 

                                A                          E7                          A           A7 
And hide myself in sorrow, while you play your cheating game.   

 
 
D           A          E7        A        A7 

/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / , , , 
 
 
           D                                                           A 
Silver threads and golden needles, cannot mend this heart of mine. 

           A                                                                                 G         E7 
And I dare not drown my sorrows, in the warm glow of your wine. 

                 A                                             D 
You can't buy my love with money, for I never was that kind, 

                                           A                       E7                         A        A7 
Silver threads and golden needles cannot mend this heart of mine.   / / . . 

            D                              A                     G    E7                       A   D    A 
Silver threads and golden needles cannot me...nd..this heart of mi . . . . ne. 
                                                                                                     / /    / /    /      / / 



Singing The Blues     Melvin Ensley     
 
 
C      G7    C 
/ /     / /     / / / . . . 
 
 
            C                             F 
Well, I never felt more like singin' the blues 
 
            C                              G7 
'Cause I never thought, that I'd ever lose,  
 
         F               G7                                    C           G7 
Your love Dear,       why’d you do me this way? 
 
 
 
 
           C                             F 
Well, I never felt more like cryin' all night  
 
             C                                    G7 
'Cause everything's wrong, and nothin' ain't right 
 
         F            G7                                      C          C7 
With-out you,        you got me singin' the blues.  
 
 
 
 
                F                            C 
 Well the moon and stars no longer shine  
 
         F                       C 
 The dream is gone I thought was mine  
 
              F                     C 
 There's nothin' left for me to do  
 
                                                  G7 
 But cry,  aye,  aye,  aye,  over you 
 
 
 
 
 



            C                             F 
Well, I never felt more like runnin' away  
 
        C                                  G7 
But why should I go, when I couldn’t stay, 
 
          F           G7                                      C        C7 
With-out you,        you got me singin' the blues.  
 
 
 
                F                            C 
 Well the moon and stars no longer shine  
 
         F                       C 
 The dream is gone I thought was mine  
 
              F                     C 
 There's nothin' left for me to do  
 
                                                G7 
 But  cry,  cry,  cry,  cry,  over you 
 
 
 
           C                              F 
Well, I never felt more like cryin' all night  
 
             C                                    G7 
'Cause everything's wrong, and nothin' ain't right 
 
         F            G7                                      C 
With-out you,        you got me singin' the blues.  
 
G7                                       C  
      You got me singin' the blues.  
 
G7                                       C            G7      C 
      You got me singin’ the blues 
                                             / /          / /        / 
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