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Ain't Misbehavin'                                           Fats Waller, Harry Brooks. Amdu Razaf 
by Hank Williams, Jr. 

 
 
E7     A7    D7   G7    C 
/ /     / /     / /     / /     / / / / 
 
 
 
C                   C#dim      Dm               G7 
     No one to talk with        all by myself  

C                   C7                       F                    Fm 
     No one to walk with but I'm happy on the shelf  

C                     A7       Dm            G7        E7   A7   D7   G7 
     Ain't misbehavin' - savin' my love for you  
 
 
C                   C#dim     Dm                G7 
     I know for certain         the one I love   

C                       C7            F          Fm 
     I'm thru with flirtin', it's you I'm dreamin' of  

C                      A7           Dm           G7         C    F   C   E7 
     Ain't misbehavin', I’m savin' my love for you  
 
 

Am                             F 
     Like Jack Horner       in the corner  

D7                               A7 
      Don't go nowhere,       what do I care  

D7                     Am           D7        G7    A7        D7    G7 
      Your kisses are worth waiting for.          Believe me  

 
 
C                    C#dim     Dm                      G7 
     I don't stay out late        don't care to go  

C                     C7                    F                Fm 
     I'm home about eight, just me and my radio  

C                      A7            Dm           G7         C    F   C   E7 
     Ain't misbehavin', I’m  savin' my love for you 
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Am                             F 
     Like Jack Horner       in the corner  

D7                               A7 
      Don't go nowhere,       what do I care  

D7                     Am           D7        G7    A7        D7    G7 
      Your kisses are worth waiting for.          Believe me  

 
 
C                    C#dim     Dm                      G7 
     I don't stay out late        don't care to go  

C                     C7                    F                Fm 
     I'm home about eight, just me and my radio  

C                      A7            Dm           G7         C    F   C   G7 
     Ain't misbehavin', I’m  savin' my love for you 

C                      A7            Dm           G7         C       Fm     C 
     Ain't misbehavin', I’m  savin' my love for you              / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                      
 
 

            



Big Yellow Taxi
Joni Mitchell

Key of G

Intro:  / / / /     
G

/ / / . 
G

They paved paradise and put up a parking 
C

lot     
G

 
G

With a pink hotel, a 
C

boutique and a 
D

swinging hot 
G

spot 
G

Don't it always 
G

seem to go 
Gmaj7

That you don't know what you've got till it's 
C

 gone.. 
G /

They paved paradise and 
C

put up a parking 
D

lot
G

     Shooo.. bop, bop, bop, bop     
G

Shooo.. 
G

bop, bop, bop, bop
G

They took all the trees And put them in a tree 
C

museum     
G

 
G

And they charged the people a 
C

dollar and a half just to 
D

 see 'em     
G

 
G

Don't it always 
G

seem to go 
Gmaj7

That you don't know what you've got till it's 
C

gone.. 
G /

They paved paradise and 
C

put up a parking 
D

lot
G

     Shooo.. bop, bop, bop, bop     
G

Shooo.. 
G

bop, bop, bop, bop
G

Hey farmer, farmer  Put away that D.D.T. 
C

now     
G

 
G

Give me spots on my apples, But 
C

leave me the birds and the 
D

bees,   
G

Please..!
G
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Don't it always 
G

seem to go 
Gmaj7

That you don't know what you've got till it's 
C

gone.. 
G /

They paved paradise and 
C

put up a parking 
D

lot
G

     Shooo.. bop, bop, bop, bop     
G

Shooo.. 
G

bop, bop, bop, bop
G

Late last night I heard the screen door 
C

slam     
G

 
G

And a big yellow taxi 
C

took away my old 
D

man     
G

 
G

Don't it always 
G

seem to go
Gmaj7

That you don't know what you've got till it's 
C

gone.. 
G /

They paved paradise and 
C

put up a parking 
D

lot     
G

 
G

Don't it always 
G

seem to go 
Gmaj7

That you don't know what you've got till it's 
C

 gone.. 
G /

They paved paradise And 
C

put up a parking 
D

lot
G

     Shooo.. bop, bop, bop, bop     
G

Shooo.. 
G

bop, bop, bop, bop
G

They paved paradise and 
C

put 
D

up  a parking 
(Voice low)

lot      
G

/
G
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Key of EmAutumn Leaves--Em
Joseph Kosma, English lyrics by Johnny Mercer

Em
/ / / /

Em
/ / / /

Em
/ / / /

Em
/ . . .

The fall-ing
Am+C
leaves

D7
. . . drift by my

G
wi

/ /
n-

GM7
dow

/ / Em7 /. . .

The Autumn
Am
leaves

B7
. . . of red and

Em
gold

Em /. . .

I see your
Am+C
lips

D7
. . . the summer

G
kis

/ /
s-

GM7
es

/ / Em7 /. . .

The sun-burned
Am
hands

B7
. . . I used to

Em
hold

/ / Am / /Em / /. .

Since you
B7
went away

B7
. . . the days grow

Em
long

Em  /. . .

And soon I'll
Am
hea

/ /
r

Am7 / / D7
. . . old winter's

G
song

G / /. .

But I
Am+C
miss you most of

B7
all my

Em
dar-ling

Em / /. .

When
Am
Autumn

B7
Leaves start to

Em
fall.

/ / Am / / Em /. . . (Repeat Song)

TAG:

When
Am
Autumn

B7
Leaves start to

Em
fall.

/ / Am / / Em /

Em

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Am+C

2 4

1
2
3
4
5

D7

2 3

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

GM7

1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5

Em7

1 2

1
2
3
4
5

Am

1

1
2
3
4
5

B7

3 2 1

1
2
3
4
5

Am7

1 3

1
2
3
4
5
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Blue Bayou,                               Roy Orbison 
 
 
 
G          G         G          G  
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
   G                                                     D7 
I feel so bad I’ve got a worried mind,      I'm so lonesome all the time 
 
D7                                                      G                    G 
    Since I left my baby behind  -  on Blue Bayou 
 
G                                               D7 
    Savin’ nickels, savin’ dimes,      working 'til the sun don't shine 
 
D7                                                              G                   G 
    Looking forward to happier times,   on Blue Bayou 
 
 
 
refrain: 
                G                                                        D7                     D7 
I'm going back some day, come what may,   to Blue Bayou 
 
                    D7                                                         G                   G 
Where you sleep all day,  and the catfish play,  on Blue Bayou 
 
                G                                   G7                    C                 Cm 
All those fishing boats, with their sails afloat.    If I could only see - 
 
         G                                    D7                          G                     G 
That familiar sunrise through sleepy eyes,  How happy I'd be 
 
 
 
 
 
G                                          D7 
    Oh to see my baby again,      and to be with some of my friends 
 
D7                                                G                 G 
    Maybe I'd be happy then,  on Blue Bayou 
 



 
refrain: 
                 G                                                      D7                 D7 
I’m going back some day, come what may, to Blue Bayou 
 
                   D7                                                           G                  G 
Where the folks are fine and the world is mine, on Blue Bayou 
 
              G                G7                         C                              Cm 
Oh that girl of mine, by my side, -  the silver moon and the evening tide 
 
       G                                   D7                    G                      G 
Are some sweet day gonna take away this hurtin’ inside 
 
      D7                         D7                            D7 
I'll never be blue, my dreams come true, 
 
        Am      D7       G         G         G 
On   Blue    Bay….ou                    / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                          
 



Key of GBoth Sides Now update
Joni Mitchell

G
/ /

C
/ /

G
/ /

C
/ /    (2x)

G
Rows and

Am
floes of

C
angel

G
hair, and

G
ice cream

Bm
castles

C
in the

G
air,

And
G
feather

C
canyons

Am
everywhere;

C
...I’ve looked at clouds that

D
way.

But
G
now they

Am
only

C
block the

G
sun, they

G
rain and

Bm
snow on

C
every

G
one,

So
C
many things I

Am
would have done, but

C
clouds got in my

D
way.

        I've
G
looked at

Am
clouds from

C
both sides

G
now,

        From
C
up and

G
down, and

C
still some-

G
how

        It's
Bm
cloud ill

C
usions

G
I recall

        I
C
really don't know

D
clouds.......at

G
all.

/ / C
 / /

G
 / /

C
 / /

G
Moons and

Am
Junes and

C
Ferris

G
wheels, the

G
dizzy

Bm
dancing

C
way you

G
feel

As
G
every

C
fairy

Am
tale comes real;

C
...I’ve looked at love that

D
way.

But
G
now it's

Am
just a

C
nother

G
show, you

G
leave them

Bm
laughing

C
when you

G
 go,

And
C
if you care don't

Am
let them know, don't

C
give yourself a-

D
way.

        I've
G
looked at

Am
love from

C
both sides

G
now,

        From
C
give and

G
take, and

C
still some

G
how
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        It's
Bm
love's ill

C
usions

G
I recall,

        I
C
really don't know

D
love........at

G
all.

/ / C
/ /

G
 / /

C
 / /

G
Tears and

Am
fears and

C
feeling

G
proud, to

G
say "I

Bm
love you"

C
right out

G
loud;

G
Dreams and

C
schemes and

Am
circus crowds;

C
...I’ve looked at life that

D
way.

But
G
now old

Am
friends are

C
acting

G
strange, they

G
shake their

Bm
heads; they

C
say I've

G
changed

Well
C
something's lost but

Am
something's gained in

C
living every

D
day

        I've
G
looked at

Am
life from

C
both sides

G
now,

        From
C
win and

G
lose, and

C
still some

G
how

        It's
Bm
life's ill

C
usions

G
I recall

        I
C
really don't know

D
life........at

G
all.

/ / C
 / /

G
 / /

C
 / /

G
/

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5

C

1

1
2
3
4
5

Am

1

1
2
3
4
5

Bm

1 1 1

1
2
3
4
5
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Dream Lover             Bobby Darin   
 
F      Dm    Gm7   C7     F          C7 

/ /      / /      / /      / /      / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
F                                               Dm 
   Every night I hope and pray,      a dream lover will come my way 
 
F                                          Dm 
   A girl to hold in my arms,       and know the magic of her charms 
 
                  F              C7           F               Bb 
Because I want      a girl      to call      my own 
 
                 F        Dm        Gm7                     C7         F       C7 
I want a   dream lover so  I   won't have to dream alone. 
 
 
 
 
F                                               Dm 
   Dream lover, where are you,     with a love oh so true, 
 
F                                             Dm 
   And a hand that I can hold,      to feel you near when I grow old? 
 
                  F              C7           F               Bb 
Because I want      a girl      to call      my own 
 
                 F        Dm         Gm7                    C7         F        F7 
I want a   dream lover so  I   won't have to dream alone. 
 
 
 
Bridge: 
 Bb 
     Some-day, I don't know how 
 
 F 
     I hope you'll hear my plea 
 
 G7 
     Some-way, I don't know how 
 
 C7 
     She'll bring her love to me 



F                                       Dm 
   Dream lover, until then,      I'll go to sleep and dream again 
 
F                                           Dm 
   That's the only thing to do,     until my lover's dreams come true 
 
                  F             C7            F               Bb 
Because I want      a girl      to call      my own 
 
                F         Dm        Gm7                     C7         F       C7 
I want a   dream lover so  I   won't have to dream alone. 
 
                F         Dm        Gm7                     C7         F       Bb    F 
I want a   dream lover so  I   won't have to dream alone.  / /     / 
                                          {- - - - - - -ritard - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -} 
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Eight Days A Week                                                Lennon and McCartney 
 
 
G          A7        C       G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
G                          A7             C                             G 
Ooh, I need your love babe, guess you know it's true  

 G                            A7             C                      G 
Hope you need my love babe, just like I need you 
 

Em              C                Em             A7 
Hold me,    love me,     hold me,     love me 

G                               A7             C                        G 
Ain't got nothing but love babe,      Eight Days a Week 
 

 
G                       A7          C                     G 
Love you every day, girl, always on my mind   

G                        A7         C                     G 
One thing I can say girl, love you all the time 
 
 

Em              C                Em              A7 
Hold me,    love me,     hold me,     love me 

G                               A7             C                        G 
Ain't got nothing but love babe,      Eight Days a Week   

 
 

D                                 Em 
Eight Days a Week, I  lo..o..o..o..ove you 

A7                                C                      D7 
Eight Days a Week, is not enough to show I care  

 
 
G                          A7             C                             G 
Ooh, I need your love babe, guess you know it's true  

 G                            A7             C                      G 
Hope you need my love babe, just like I need you 
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Em              C                Em              A7 
Hold me,    love me,     hold me,     love me 

G                               A7             C                        G 
Ain't got nothing but love babe,      Eight Days a Week 

 
 

D                                 Em 
Eight Days a Week, I  lo..o..o..o..ove you 

A7                                C                     D7 
Eight Days a Week, is not enough to show I care  

 
 
 
G                        A7         C                     G 
Love you every day, girl, always on my mind   

G                        A7         C                      G 
One thing I can say girl, love you all the time 
 
 

Em              C                Em              A7 
Hold me,    love me,     hold me,     love me 

G                               A7             C                        G 
Ain't got nothing but love babe,      Eight Days a Week   

 
 
C                       G              C                         G                 G          A7        C       G 
    Eight Days a Week…….     Eight Days a Week           / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                  



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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It’s A Heartache                                                 Bonnie Tyler 
 
C          C          Em       Em       F          F          C         G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / . . . 
 
 
          C                                     Em 
It's A Heartache, nothing but a heartache 

                              F                                              C        G 
Hits you when it's too late, hits you when you're do-o-o-own 

         C                                        Em 
It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game 

                          F                                  C          G 
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clo-o-o-own. 
 
 
          C                                     Em 
It's A Heartache, nothing but a heartache  

                             F                                             C         G 
Love him till your arms break, then he let's you do-o-o-own. 
 
  

             F                        G 
It ain't right with love to share,  

                 Em                    Am          G       G 
When you find he doesn't care, for you. 

            F                           G           
It ain't wise to need someone,  

                   Em               Am     G          G 
As much as I depended on,    you. 

 
  
          C                                     Em 
It's A Heartache, nothing but a heartache 

                              F                                              C        G 
Hits you when it's too late, hits you when you're do-o-o-own 

         C                                        Em 
It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game 

                          F                                  C          G 
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clo-o-o-own. 



 C          C          Em      Em       F         F          C         G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / . . 
 
 

             F                        G 
It ain't right with love to share,  

                 Em                    Am          G        G 
When you find he doesn't care, for you. 

            F                           G           
It ain't wise to need someone,  

                   Em               Am    G         G 
As much as I depended on,    you. 

 
 
 
          C                                     Em 
It's A Heartache, nothing but a heartache  

                             F                                             C         G 
Love him till your arms break, then he let's you do-o-o-own. 

         C                                        Em 
It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game 

                          F                                  C          G 
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clo-o-o-own. 
 
 
          C                                     Em 
It's A Heartache, nothing but a heartache  

                             F                                             C         G 
Love him till your arms break, then he let's you do-o-o-own. 

         C                                        Em 
It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game 

                          F                    F        C 
Standing in the cold rain . . .  / / / /     / 
 
 
 

                            



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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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. 
                                                                                                     / /    / /    /      / / 



That’s The Hawaiian In Me 
 
A7   D7   G        A7   D7   G 
/ /    / /    / / / /     / /    / /    / / / / 
 
 
   G 
I don’t like shoes upon my feet, to be at ease is such a treat 

       D7                                       A7             D7             G 
And smile at everyone I meet, That’s the Hawaiian In Me. 
 
 
   G 
I love to sing and dance for you, and give a lei to cheer you thru 

        D7                                          A7             D7              G 
And with that goes a kiss or two, That’s the Hawaiian In Me.  

 
 
Bridge: 

       G7                                       C 
It’s great to be in Hawaii and to be a native too.  

             A7                                               D7 Tacet: 
But it’s greater still, to play around, and carry on as I do. 

                                                                            / 
 
       G 
So right out here in Hawaii, where everything is heavenly,  

        D7                                     A7            D7              G 
 I’m just as happy as can be, That’s the Hawaiian In Me. 

 
Repeat Bridge: 

 
       G 
So right out here in Hawaii, where everything is heavenly,  

        D7                                     A7            D7              G-E7 
 I’m just as happy as can be, That’s the Hawaiian In Me. 

A7            D7                G-E7 
That’s the Hawaiian In Me 

A7            D7                G         D7      G 
That’s the Hawaiian In Me       / /        / 
Draw out -!  



Break



Christmas Time's A Coming                           Tex Logan 
 
 
F           F          C7        F 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
F                                             C7 
Christmas Time's A Coming, Christmas Time's A Coming 

F                                                    C7                        F 
Christmas Time's A Coming,  and I know I'm going home 
 
 
F                                   C7 
Snowflakes are falling, my old home's a calling 

F                                      C7                            F   
Tall pines are humming, Christmas Time's A Coming 
 
 

F 
Can't you hear them bells, ringing, ringing ? 

Bb 
Joy, joy, hear them singing. 

F 
When it's snowing I'll be going  

C7                             F 
Back to my country home 
 
 

F                                             C7 
Christmas Time's A Coming, Christmas Time's A Coming 

F                                                   C7                         F 
Christmas Time's A Coming,  and I know I'm going home 
 
 
F                                    C7 
White candles burning, my old heart's a yearning 
F                                             C7                           F 
For the folks at home when - Christmas Time's A Coming 
 
 



F 
Can't you hear them bells, ringing, ringing ? 

Bb 
Joy, joy, hear them singing. 

F 
When it's snowing I'll be going  

C7                             F 
Back to my country home 
 

 
 
 
F                                  C7 
Hollies in the window, home where the wind blows 
F                                    C7                            F 
I can't walk for running, Christmas Time's A Coming 
 
 

F 
Can't you hear them bells, ringing, ringing ? 

Bb 
Joy, joy, hear them singing. 

F 
When it's snowing I'll be going  

C7                             F 
Back to my country home 
 

 
F                                             C7 
Christmas Time's A Coming, Christmas Time's A Coming 

F                                                    C7                        F 
Christmas Time's A Coming,  and I know I'm going home 
 
 
 
 
 

               



Away In A Manger Cmaj
Key of C 3/4 Time

Key of D

/ / /    
D7

/ / /    
G7

/ / /    
C

/ / .    
C

Away in a 
C

manger no 
C

crib for a 
F

bed,
C

The little Lord 
G7

Jesus laid 
G7

down his sweet 
C

head.
C

The stars in the 
C

sky looked 
C

down where He 
F

lay,
C

The little Lord 
F

Jesus 
C

asleep in the 
G7

hay.  
C

 
C

 
/ / .

The cattle are 
C

lowing, the 
C

baby 
F

awakes, 
C

But little Lord 
G7

Jesus no 
G7

crying He 
C

makes,
C

I love thee Lord 
C

Jesus, look 
C

down from the 
F

sky,
C

And stay by my 
F

cradle 'til 
C

morning is 
G7

nigh.  
C

 
C

 
/ / .

Be near me Lord 
C

Jesus I 
C

ask Thee to 
F

stay,
C

Close by me 
G7

forever and 
G7

love me I 
C

pray.
C

Bless all the dear 
C

children in 
C

Thy tender 
F

care,
C

And take us to 
F

heaven to 
C

live with Thee 
G7

there.    
C

/
C
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Frosty The Snow Man                                       Walter “Jack” Rollins, Steve Nelson 
 
 
F           C         G7        C         C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
 
C                                           F                C 
Frosty the snowman, was a jolly happy soul 
 
             F                             C  
With a corn cob pipe and a button nose, 
 
               G7                        C 
And two eyes made out of coal. 
 
C                                        F                   C 
Frosty the snowman, is a fairy tale they say 
 
               F                                  C          Am 
He was made of snow, but the children know, 
 
               F           G7        C – C7 
How he came to life one day. 
 
 
 

            F                                  Em7             Dm       G7           C 
There must have been some magic in that old silk hat they found, 

 
        G7                         Em7                   Am           D7         G7 
For when they placed it on his head, he began to dance around. 

 
C                                         F                         C 
Frosty the snowman, was alive as he could be, 

 
               F                                 C             Am 
And the children say he could laugh and play, 

 
               F           G7          C 
Just the same as you and me. 

 
 
F          C  -  Am    F  -  G7    C  
/ / / /     / /  -  / /     / /  -  / /     / / / / 
 



C                                               F                          C 
Frosty the snowman knew the sun was hot that day, 
 
            F                                     C   
So he said, "Let's run and we'll have some fun 
 
              G7             C 
Now before I melt away." 
 
C                                         F                          C 
Down to the village, with a broomstick in his hand, 
 
                 F                            C               Am 
Running here and there all around the square, 
 
               G7                     C – C7 
Saying "Catch me if you can." 
 
 

       F                            Em7                        Dm     G7      C 
He led them down the streets of town right to the traffic cop, 

 
             G7                    Em7                    Am            D7       G7 
And he only paused a moment when he heard him holler, "Stop!" 

 
        C                                          F                  C 
Oh, Frosty the snowman had to hurry on his way, 

 
             F                                       C 
But he waved good-bye, saying, "Don't you cry; 

 
            F        G7            C 
I'll be back again some day." 

 
 
C                                                                                                  G7 
Thumpety thump thump, thumpety thump thump, look at Frosty go. 
 
G7                                                                                                     C          G7     C 
Thumpety thump thump, thumpety thump thump, over the hills of snow. 
                                                                                                           / /         / /     / / / 
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Key of FJingle Bells in C

F
 / /

C
/ /

G
/ /

C
/ /

Chorus:
C
Jingle bells,

C
jingle Bells,

C
jingle all the

C
way,

F
Oh what fun it

C
is to ride in a

G
one horse open

G
sleigh, hey!

C
Jingle Bells,

C
jingle bells,

C
jingle all the

C
way.

F
Oh what fun it

C
is to ride in a

G
one horse open

C
sleigh!

Verse 1:
C
Dashing through the

C
snow in a

C
one horse open

F
sleigh,

F
O’er the fields we

G
go,

G
laughing all the

C
way.

C
Bells on bobtail

C
ring,

C
making spirits

F
bright,

What
F
fun it is to

G
ride and sing a

G
sleighing song to

C
night

G
Oh...

Chorus:
C
Jingle bells,

C
jingle Bells,

C
jingle all the

C
way,

F
Oh what fun it

C
is to ride in a

G
one horse open

G
sleigh, hey!

C
Jingle Bells,

C
jingle bells,

C
jingle all the

C
way.

F
Oh what fun it

C
is to ride in a

G
one horse open

C
sleigh!
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Verse 2:
C
A day or two a

C
go, I

C
thought I’d take a

F
ride,

F
And soon Miss Fanny

G
Bright

G
was seated by my

C
side.

C
The horse was lean and

C
lank,

C
misfortune seemed his

F
lot,

He
F
got into a

G
drifted bank and

G
then we got up

C
sot,

G
Oh...

Chorus:
C
Jingle bells,

C
jingle Bells,

C
jingle all the

C
way,

F
Oh what fun it

C
is to ride in a

G
one horse open

G
sleigh, hey!

C
Jingle Bells,

C
jingle bells,

C
jingle all the

C
way.

F
Oh what fun it

C
is to ride in a

G
one horse open

C
sleigh!

C
/

F

2 1

1
2
3
4
5

C

1

1
2
3
4
5

G

1 3 2

1
2
3
4
5



revised 12/7/17 

Joy To The World                                                                            Traditional                                                                                                             
lyrics by Isaac Watts 

 
C           G      C 
/ / / /      / /      / / 
 
C                               G         C 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
       F            G           C 
Let earth receive her King; 
      C   
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
        C 
And Heaven and nature sing,  
        G   
And Heaven and nature sing, 
         C                  F                   C  G      C 
And Heaven, and Heaven, and na-ture sing. 
 
 
C                               G         C 
Joy to the earth, the Savior reigns! 
       F             G               C 
Let men their songs employ; 
           C  
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
      C  
Repeat the sounding joy, 
      G  
Repeat the sounding joy, 
      C          F            C     G    C 
Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy. 
 
 
C                                   G             C 
He rules the world with truth and grace, 
        F               G          C 
And makes the nations prove 
        C  
The glories of His righteousness, 
        C  
And wonders of His love, 
        G   
And wonders of His love, 
        C              F            C  G   C      F   G   C 
And wonders, wonders, of His love.             / 



Mele Kalikimaka                      R. Alex Anderson 
 
 
 
G          E7        A7        D7         G           G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /      / / / /       / / / / 
 
 
 
G 
Mele Kalikimaka is the thing to say  
 
                        Gdim                     D7      D7 
On a bright Hawaiian Christmas day.  
 
D7 
That's the island greeting that we send to you 
 
                                                    G          G 
From the land where palm trees sway. 
 
G7                                                       C 
Here we know that Christmas will be     green and bright 
 
        E7                                                A7         D7 
The sun will shine by day and all the stars by night 
 
 
 G                                 E7 
 Mele Kalikimaka is Hawaii's way 
 
       A7              D7                  G        G 
 To say "Merry Christmas" to you. 
 
 
 
G          E7        A7        D7         G           G 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /      / / / /       / / / / 
 
 
 
G 
Mele Kalikimaka is the thing to say  
 
                        Gdim                     D7     D7 
On a bright Hawaiian Christmas day.  
 



 
 
D7 
That's the island greeting that we send to you 
 
                                                    G          G 
From the land where palm trees sway. 
 
G7                                                       C 
Here we know that Christmas will be     green and bright 
 
        E7                                                A7         D7 
The sun will shine by day and all the stars by night 
 
 
 
 G                                  E7 
 Mele Kalikimaka is Hawaii's way 
 
      A7              D7  
 To say "Merry Christmas", 
 
     A7               D7  
    A very, Merry Christmas 
 
      A7              D7                G        G 
    To say Merry Christmas to you       / 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                         



Pretty Paper                         Willie Nelson 
 
 D       A7     D     D 
/ / /    / / /    / / /    / /  
 
D                                               A7 
Pretty paper, pretty ribbons of blue 
                                                                  D 
Wrap your presents, to your darling from you 
                            D7               G 
Pretty pencils to write I Love You 
            D                    A7          D 
Pretty paper, pretty ribbons of blue 
 
                  A7                                D 
Crowded street, busy feet, hustle by him 
                                      A7              D 
Downtown shoppers, Christmas is nigh 
                                                  G 
There he sits all alone on the sidewalk 
E7                                               A7 
Hoping that you won’t pass him by 
 
D                                         A7                      D 
Should you stop?    Better not… much too busy 
                                    A7                  D 
You’re in a hurry, my how time does fly 
                                   D7            G        Em 
In the distance, the ringing of laughter 
                   D                   A7               D 
And in the midst of the laughter he cries 
 
D                                               A7 
Pretty paper, pretty ribbons of blue 
                                                                  D 
Wrap your presents, to your darling from you 
                            D7               G 
Pretty pencils to write I Love You 
            D                    A7          D 
Pretty paper, pretty ribbons of blue 
            D                    A7          G       G     D 
Pretty paper, pretty ribbons of blue  / / /    / 
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Rudolph The Red Nosed Reindeer                                       Johnny Marks 
recorded by Gene Autry 

  
 
Intro:  single strum each chord 

                 Dm               Em               G7                C 
You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and Vixen, 

Dm              Em             G7               C 
Comet and Cupid and Donner and Blitzen, 
Tremolo: each chord 
Am                                      D7                           G7 
But do you recall the most famous reindeer of all?  e --3--1--0--- 
       / c --------------2 
 
 
 
C                                                                               G7 
Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,  had a very shiny nose 

                                                                           C 
And if you ever saw it,  you would even say it glows 

                                                                                     G7 
All of the other reindeer,  used to laugh and call him names 

                                                                                    C – C7 
They never let poor Rudolph,  join in any reindeer games 
  
 
 
F                         C                       Dm      G7         C 
Then one foggy Christmas Eve,  Santa came to say 

G                              G7                     D7                           G7 
“Rudolph with your nose so bright,  won't you guide my sleigh tonight”? 

C                                                                                              G7 
Then how the reindeer loved him,  as they shouted out with glee 

                                                                                          C       
“Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,  you'll go down in history”. 
 
 
F           C        Dm - G7     C         G         G7        D7       G7 
/ / / /     / / / /     / /     / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
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C                                                                               G7 
Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,  had a very shiny nose 

                                                                           C 
And if you ever saw it,  you would even say it glows 

                                                                                     G7 
All of the other reindeer,  used to laugh and call him names 

                                                                                    C – C7 
They never let poor Rudolph,  join in any reindeer games 
  
 
 
F                         C                       Dm      G7         C 
Then one foggy Christmas Eve,  Santa came to say 

G                              G7                     D7                           G7 
“Rudolph with your nose so bright,  won't you guide my sleigh tonight”? 

C                                                                                              G7 
Then how the reindeer loved him,  as they shouted out with glee 

                                                                                          C       C     G7   C 
“Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,  you'll go down in history”.    / /     / /     / 
                                                       {     -     draw out     -    } 
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Run Run Rudolph                                                                           Chuck Berry 
 
 
C           F          C          C 
/ / / /     / / / /     / / / /     / / / / 
 
 
 
F                                                                                  C       C 
Out of all the reindeers, you know you’re the mastermind 

G                                                                     C        C 
Run, run, Rudolph, Randolph ain’t too far behind 
 
 

C                             F                                   C       C 
Run run Rudolph, Santa's gotta make it to town 

F                                                                                        C        C 
Santa make him hurry, tell him he can take the freeway down 

 G                                                                                C         C 
Run run, Rudolph, ‘cause I’m reelin' like a merry-go-round 

 
 
 
          C                                 F                                           C        C 
Said Santa to a boy child, "What have you been longing for?" 

          F                                                                               C       C 
"Well all I want for Christmas is a rock and roll record guitar" 

                   G                                                                   C         C 
And then away went Rudolph, whizzing like a shooting star 
 
 
 

C                             F                                    C       C 
Run run Rudolph, Santa's gotta make it to town 

F                                                                                        C        C 
Santa make him hurry, tell him he can take the freeway down 

 G                                                                 C         C 
Run run, Rudolph, reeling like a merry-go-round 

 
 
 
C           C        F         F        C        G        C         C 
/ / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / /    / / / / 
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C                             F                                   C       C 
Run run Rudolph, Santa's gotta make it to town 

F                                                                                        C        C 
Santa make him hurry, tell him he can take the freeway down 

 G                                                                 C         C 
Run run, Rudolph, reeling like a merry-go-round 

 
 
 
C                                          F                                               C         C 
Said Santa to a girl child, "What would please you most to get?" 

      F                                                                      C        C 
"A little baby doll that could cry, drink, sleep and wet" 

             G                                                              C         C 
Then away went Rudolph, whizzing like a Saber jet* 
 
 
 

C                             F                                   C       C 
Run run Rudolph, Santa's gotta make it to town 

F                                                                                        C        C 
Santa make him hurry, tell him he can take the freeway down 

 G                                                                      C         C 
Run, run, Rudolph, I’m reelin' like a merry-go-round 

G                                                                       C           C 
Run, run, Rudolph, I’m reelin' like a merry-go-round     / / / 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

              



Silent Night                            Josef Mohr,  Franz Gruber 
 
 
 
D       D7     G      Em    G      D7     G       G 
/ / /    / / /    / / /    / / /    / / /    / / /    / / /    / / / 
 
 
 
G 
Silent night, Holy Night, 
 
D7               G      G7 
All is calm,  all is bright. 
 
C                            G 
Round yon Virgin,  Mother and Child 
 
C                      G 
Holy Infant, so tender and mild, 
 
D            D7           G        Em 
Sleep in heavenly peace, 
 
G            D7           G 
Sleep in heavenly peace. 
 
 
 
 
G 
Silent night, Holy night, 
 
D7                         G        G7 
Shepherds quake at the sight. 
 
C                               G 
Glories stream from Heaven afar, 
 
C                                G 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia. 
 
D               D7          G       Em 
Christ the Savior is born; 
 
G               D7          G 
Christ the Savior is born. 
 



 
G 
Silent night, Holy night, 
 
D7                 G                G7 
Son of God,  Loves pure light, 
 
C                               G             
Radiant beams from thy holy face, 
 
C                          G 
With the dawn of re-deeming grace, 
 
D         D7             G       Em 
Jesus Lord at thy birth, 
 
 G        D7             G         G 
Jesus Lord at thy birth.     / 
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SILVER BELLS                                                                  Jay Livingston and Ray Evans 
 ¾  time   
  
G        G7      C        A7      D7      D7     G        D7 
/ / /     / / /     / / /      / / /     / / /     / / /     / / /     / / . . 
 
                   G                      G7                               C          Am       
 City sidewalks busy sidewalks, dressed in holiday style  
                     D7                               G                 D7 
 In the air there's a feeling of Christmas   
                          G                        G7                        C               Am 
 Children laughing, people passing, meeting smile after smile  
                         D7                               G         D7 
 And on ev’ry street corner you hear   
  
 
G                    G7      C                      A7     D7                                    G        D7                   
Silver bells,     / / /     silver bells,      / / /     it's Christmas time in the city   

G                    G7      C                         A7    D7                                    G         D7  
Ring-a-ling,    / / /      hear them ring,   / / /   soon it will be Christmas day    
 
 
Repeat Intro: 
 

                 G                           G7                         C                     Am 
 Strings of street lights, even stop lights, blink a bright red and green  
                       D7                                            G                   D7 
 As the shoppers rush home with their treasures   
                          G                               G7                          C                 Am 
 Hear the snow crunch see the kids bunch,  this is Santa's big scene,  
                      D7                               G          D7 
 And above all the bustle you hear  
 
 
G                    G7      C                      A7     D7                                    G        D7                   
Silver bells,     / / /     silver bells,      / / /     it's Christmas time in the city  

G                    G7      C                         A7    D7                                    G      C     G     G 
Ring-a-ling,    / / /      hear them ring,   / / /   soon it will be Christmas day                    / 
 
 
 

                        



Feliz Navidad                       Jose Feliciano 
 
 
 
G         G 
/ / / /    / 
 
 
 
tacit:           Am     D7                    G         Em 
Feliz Navidad,             Feliz Navidad, 
 
                  Am                D7              G        G 
Feliz Navidad, próspero ano y felicidad.      / 
 
tacit:           Am      D7                   G          Em 
Feliz Navidad,             Feliz Navidad, 
 
                  Am                D7              G        G 
Feliz Navidad, próspero ano y felicidad.      / . . . 
 
 
 
 
                                C                          D7 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
 
                                G                           Em 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
 
                                 C 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, 
 
                D7                 G           C    G 
From the bottom of my heart.    / /     / 
                                        / / 
 
 
Repeat song, then Repeat 2nd verse to end 
 
 

                      


