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Act Naturally - Buck Owens
O

G7

        

O O O
C

O O O
C

They're gonna put me in the 

O O
F

movies,        

O O O
C

they're gonna make a big star out of 

O
G7

me

We'll 

O O O
C

make a film about a man that's sad and lone

O O
F

ly,        and 

O
G7

all I gotta do is act natural

O O O
C

ly

Chorus: 

Well, I'll 

O
G7

bet you I'm gonna be a 

O O O
C

big star,        might 

O
G7

win an Oscar you can never 

O O O
C

tell

the 

O
G7

movies gonna make me a 

O O O
C

big star,        'Cause 

O O
D7

I can play the part so 

O
G7

well

Well I 

O O O
C

hope you come and see me in the 

O O
F

movies,        

O O O
C

then I know that you will plainly 

O
G7

see

The 

O O O
C

biggest fool that ever hit the big 

O O
F

time,        and 

O
G7

all I gotta do is act natural

O O O
C

ly

Instrumental:
O

G7

        

O O O
C

        

O
G7

        

O O O
C

We'll 

O O O
C

make the scene about a man that's sad and lone

O O
F

ly,        and 

O O O
C

beggin down upon his bended 

O
G7

knee

I'll 

O O O
C

play the part but I won't need re

O O
F

hearsin',        

O
G7

all I gotta do is act natural

O O O
C

ly

(Chorus)

O
G7

        

O O O
C



Country Roads        John Denver 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oN86d0CdgHQ (play along with capo at 2nd fret) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/Uke 

[G] Almost heaven [Em] West Virginia 
[D] Blue Ridge mountains [C] Shenandoah [G] River 
[G] Life is old there [Em] older than the trees 
[D] Younger than the mountains [C] growing like a [G] breeze 

[G] Country roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long 
West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma 
Take me [C] home country [G] roads 

[G] All my memories [Em] gather round her [D] miner's lady 
[C] Stranger to blue [G] water 
[G] Dark and dusty [Em] painted on the sky 
[D] Misty taste of moonshine [C] tear drop in my [G] eye 

Country [G]roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long 
West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma 
Take me [C] home country [G] roads 

[Em] I hear her [D] voice 
In the [G] mornin' hours she [G7] calls me 
The [C] radio re[G]minds me of my [D] home far away 
And [Em] drivin' down the [F] road I get the [C] feelin' 
That I [G] should have been home [D] yesterday yester[D7]day 

Country [G]roads take me [D] home to the [Em] place I be[C]long 
West Vir[G]ginia mountain [D] momma 
Take me [C] home country [G] roads 

Take me [D] home country [G] roads 
Take me [D] home country [G] roads 

 



Don’t Be Cruel (To A Heart That’s True) - Elvis Presley
Key: G            First Note: E

You 

O
G

 know I can be found... sitting home all alone.  If 

O O O
C

you can’t come around, at 

O
G

least please telephone. 

Don’t be 

O O O
Am

cruel... 

O O
D7

to a heart that’s 

O
G

true

Baby, 

O
G

if I made you mad... for something I might have said, 

O O O
C

please let’s forget past, the 

O
G

future looks bright ahead. 

Don’t be

O O O
Am

 cruel... 

O O
D7

to a heart that’s 

O
G

true.        I don’t 

O O O
C

want no other 

O
D

love. 

O O O
C

Baby, it's just 

O
D

you I'm thinkin' 

O
G

of

Don’t 

O
G

 stop a-thinking of me... don’t make me feel this way. 
O O O

C

Come on over here and love me, you 

O
G

know what I want you to say. 

Don’t be 

O O O
Am

cruel... 

O O
D7

to a heart that’s 

O
G

true.        Why 

O O O
C

should we be a

O
D

part? I 

O O O
C

really love you, 

O
D

baby, cross my 

O
G

heart.

Let’s 

O
G

 walk up to the preacher, and let's say "I do". 

O O O
C

Then you’ll know you have me, and I’ll 

O
G

 know I’ll have you

Don’t be 

O O O
Am

cruel... 

O O
D7

to a heart that’s

O
G

 true.       I don’t 

O O O
C

 want no other

O
D

 love. 

O O O
C

Baby it’s just 

O
D

you I’m thinkin' 

O
G

of

Don’t be 

O O O
Am

cruel (ooo OOO 

O O
D7

ooo) ...to a heart that’s 

O
G

true

Don’t be 

O O O
Am

cruel (ooo OOO 

O O
D7

ooo) ...to a heart that’s 

O
G

true

I don’t 

O O O
C

want no other 

O
D

love. 

O O O
C

Baby, it’s just 

O
D

you I’m thinkin' 

O
G

of



Eight Days A Week - The Beatles
O O O

C

\   \\\   

O O
D7

\   \\\   

O O
F

\   \\\   

O O O
C

\   \\\   

O O O
C

\   \\\   

O O
D7

\   \\\   

O O
F

\   \\\   

O O O
C

\
O O O

C

Ooh, I need your 

O O
D7

love babe 

O O
F

guess you know it's 

O O O
C

true        

O O O
C

Hope you need my 

O O
D7

love babe 

O O
F

just like I need 

O O O
C

you
 

O O O
Am

Hold me,   \\ 

O O
F

love me,   \\ 

O O O
Am

hold me,   \\ 

O O
D7

love me   \\        

O O O
C

Ain't got nothing but 

O O
D7

love, babe, 

O O
F

eight days a 

O O O
C

week

O O O
C

Love you every 

O O
D7

day girl, 

O O
F

always on my 

O O O
C

mind        

O O O
C

One thing I can 

O O
D7

say girl, 

O O
F

love you all the 

O O O
C

time
 

O O O
Am

Hold me,   \\ 

O O
F

love me,   \\ 

O O O
Am

hold me,   \\ 

O O
D7

love me   \\        

O O O
C

Ain't got nothing but 

O O
D7

love, babe, 

O O
F

eight days a 

O O O
C

week

O
G

Eight days a week I 

O O O
Am

lo-o-o-ove you        

O O
D7

Eight days a week is 

O O
F

not enough to 

O
G7

show I care
O O O

C

Ooh, I need your 

O O
D7

love, babe, 

O O
F

guess you know it's 

O O O
C

true        

O O O
C

Hope you need my 

O O
D7

love, babe, 

O O
F

just like I need 

O O O
C

you
 

O O O
Am

Hold me,   \\ 

O O
F

love me,   \\ 

O O O
Am

hold me,   \\ 

O O
D7

love me   \\        

O O O
C

Ain't got nothing but 

O O
D7

love, babe, 

O O
F

eight days a 

O O O
C

week

O
G

Eight days a week I 

O O O
Am

lo-o-o-ove you        

O O
D7

Eight days a week is 

O O
F

not enough to 

O
G7

show I care
O O O

C

Love you every 

O O
D7

day, girl, 

O O
F

always on my 

O O O
C

mind        

O O O
C

One thing I can 

O O
D7

say, girl, 

O O
F

love you all the 

O O O
C

time
 

O O O
Am

Hold me,   \\ 

O O
F

love me,   \\ 

O O O
Am

hold me,   \\ 

O O
D7

love me   \\        

O O O
C

Ain't got nothing but 

O O
D7

love, babe, 

O O
F

eight days a 

O O O
C

week
O O
F

Eight days a 

O O O
C

week,   

O O
F

Eight days a 

O O O
C

week        

O O O
C

\   \\\   

O O
D7

\   \\\   

O O
F

\   \\\   

O O O
C

\



Evil Ways - Santana
O O O
Am

O
D

O O O
Am

O
D

O O O
Am

O
D

O O O
Am

O
D

O O O
Am

You've got to 

O
D

change your evil 

O O O
Am

ways... 

O
D

      

O O O
Am

baby...  

O
D

      

O O O
Am

Before 

O
D

I stop 

O O O
Am

loving 

O
D

you.

You've go to 

O O O
Am

change...  

O
D

     

O O O
Am

baby...  

O
D

        And every 

O
D

word that I 

O O O
Am

say, it's 

O
D

true.

You've got me 

O O O
Am

running and 

O
D

hiding, 

O O O
Am

all over 

O
D

town.

You've got me 

O O O
Am

sneaking and 

O
D

peeping, and 

O O O
Am

running you 

O
D

down

This can't go 

O
E7

on... \   \   \   \  (hold)         Lord knows you got to 

O O O
Am

change...  

O
D

     

O O O
Am

baby...  

O
D

  

O O O
Am

  

O
D

  

O O O
Am

  

O
D

When I come 

O O O
Am

home...  

O
D

       

O O O
Am

baby... 

O
D

        My 

O O O
Am

house is 

O
D

dark and my 

O O O
Am

pots are 

O
D

cold

You're hanging 

O O O
Am

'round...  

O
D

      

O O O
Am

baby...   

O
D

    

O O O
Am

 With Jean and 

O
D

Joan and a 

O O O
Am

who - knows - 

O
D

who

I'm getting 

O O O
Am

tired...    of 

O
D

waiting...    and 

O O O
Am

fooling a

O
D

round

I'll find some

O O O
Am

body...     who 

O
D

won't make...    me 

O O O
Am

feel like a 

O
D

clown

This can't go 

O
E7

on... \   \   \   \ (hold)          Lord knows you got to 

O O O
Am

change...  

O
D

  

O O O
Am

  

O
D

  

O O O
Am

  

O
D

(Instrumental)

(Repeat 2nd Verse)



Folsom Prision Blues - Johnny Cash
Intro:
----------2--2-------------
--3-3-3---------3----------
-------------------2b--0---
---------------------------

O O O
C7

I hear the train a comin', it's rolling round the bend, and I ain't seen the sunshine since I don't know when

I'm 

O
F7

stuck in Folsom prison, and time keeps draggin' 

O O O
C7

on, but that 

O
G7

train keeps a rollin' 

O
F7

on down to San An

O O O
C7

tone.

O O O
C7

When I was just a baby, my mama told me: Son, always be a good boy, don't ever play with guns.

But I 

O
F7

shot a man in Reno just to watch him 

O O O
C7

die.  When I 

O
G7

hear that whistle blowing, 

O
F7

I hang my head and 

O O O
C7

cry.

O O O
C7

I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car.  They're probably drinkin' coffee and smoking big cigars.

Well I 

O
F7

know I had it coming, I know I can't be 

O O O
C7

free.  But those 

O
G7

people keep a movin', and 

O
F7

that's what tortures 

O O O
C7

me.

Solo: (follows the same chord pattern as the verses)
C7 (x4)                                                                         
------1-4b-1-4b-1-------1-4b-1-4b-------1-4b-1-4b-1-------1--------------
--2h3---------------2h3-------------2h3---------------2h3---3------------   
--------------------------------------------------------------4----------   
----------------------------------------------------------------5-5-4-3--
 F7(x2).. C7(x2).. G7(x1).. F7(x1).. C7(x2)..
(continue strumming chords in the same pattern as the verse)

O O O
C7

Well if they freed me from this prison, if that railroad train was mine, I bet I'd move it on a little farther down the line.
O

F7

Far from Folsom prison, that's where I want to 

O O O
C7

stay.  And I'd 

O
G7

let that lonesome whistle 

O
F7

blow my blues a

O O O
C7

way.



Hallelujah                        Leonard Cohen 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ccGz-li_rgM (play along in this key) 
From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpexuke.com   

Well I've [C] heard there was a [Am] secret chord  
That [C] David played and it [Am] pleased the Lord  
But [F] you don't really [G7] care for music [C] do you [G7] 
It [C] goes like this the [F] fourth the [G7] fifth  
The [Am] minor fall and the [F] major lift  
The [G7] baffled king com[E7]posing halle[Am]lujah  
Halle[F]lujah Halle[Am]lujah Halle[F]lujah Halle[C]lu[G7] [C]jah [G7] 
Your [C] faith was strong but you [Am] needed proof 
You [C] saw her bathing [Am] on the roof  
Her [F] beauty and the [G7] moonlight over[C] threw ya [G7] 
She [C] tied you to a [F] kitchen [G7] chair 
She [Am] broke your throne, and she [F] cut your hair  
And [G7] from your lips she [E7] drew the halle[Am]lujah  
Halle[F]lujah Halle[Am]lujah Halle[F]lujah Halle[C]lu[G7] [C]jah [G7] 
Well [C] baby I've been [Am] here before 
I [C] know this room and I've [Am] walked this floor,  
I [F] used to live a[G7]lone before I [C] knew ya [G7] 
I've [C] seen your flag on the [F] marble [G7] arch 
But [Am] love's not some kind of [F] victory march 
No it's a [G7] cold and it's a very [E7] broken halle[Am]lujah  
Halle[F]lujah Halle[Am]lujah Halle[F]lujah Halle[C]lu[G7] [C]jah [G7] 
I [C] did my best but it [Am] wasn't much  
I [C] couldn't feel so I [Am] tried to touch  
I've [F] told the truth I [G7] didn't come to [C] fool ya [G7] 
And [C] even though it [F] all went [G7] wrong 
I'll [Am] stand before the [F] Lord of Song  
With [G7] nothing on my [E7] tongue but halle[Am]lujah  
Halle[F]lujah Halle[Am]lujah Halle[F]lujah Halle[C]lu[G7] [C]jah 

 



Hotel California      Eagles 
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lFlPC3h3Z2Y (play along with capo at 2nd fret) 

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/Uke 

Intro: [Am] [E7] [G] [D] [F] [C] [Dm] [E7] x 2 

[Am] On a dark desert highway [E7] cool wind in my hair 
[G] Warm smell of colitas [D] rising up through the air 
[F] Up ahead in the distance [C] I saw a shimmering light 
[Dm] My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim 
[E7] I had to stop for the night 

[Am] There she stood in the doorway [E7] I heard the mission bell 
[G] And I was thinking to myself this could be [D] heaven or this could be hell 
[F] Then she lit up a candle [C] and she showed me the way 
[Dm] There were voices down the corridor [E7] I thought I heard them say 

Chorus: [F] Welcome to the Hotel Cali[C]fornia 
Such a [Dm] lovely place such a [Am] lovely face 
(1) [F] Plenty of room at the Hotel Cali[C]fornia 
 Any [Dm] time of year you can [E7] find it here 
(2)           They [F] livin' it up at the Hotel Cali[C]fornia 
  What a [Dm] nice surprise bring your [E7] alibis 
[Am] Her mind is Tiffany twisted [E7] she got the Mercedes bends 
[G] She got a lot of pretty pretty boys [D] that she calls friends 
[F] How they dance in the courtyard [C] sweet summer sweat 
[Dm] Some dance to remember [E7] some dance to forget 

[Am] So I called up the captain [E7] please bring me my wine 
He said [G] we haven't had that spirit here since [D] 1969 
[F] And still those voices are calling from [C] far away 
[Dm] Wake you up in the middle of the night [E7] just to hear them say 

Chorus 2 

[Am] Mirrors on the ceiling [E7] the pink champagne on ice 
And she said [G] we are all just prisoners here [D] of our own device 
[F] And in the master's chambers [C] they gathered for the feast 
[Dm] They stab it with their steely knives but they [E7] just can't kill the beast 

[Am] Last thing I remember I was [E7] running for the door 
[G] I had to find the passage back to the [D] place I was before 
[F] Relax said the nightman we are [C] programmed to receive 
[Dm] You can check out anytime you like [E7] but you can never leave 

Repeat Chorus 2 and finish on [Am] 

 
 
    
 
 
 
  



I'll Fly Away - Albert E. Brumley
O O O

C

Some bright morning when this life is o'er              

O O
F

I'll--- fly a - 

O O O
C

way 
O O O

C

To a home on God's celestial shore                       I'll--- 

O
G

fly a - 

O O O
C

way 
 

O O O
C

I'll--- fly away, oh, glory                                             

O O
F

I'll--- fly a - 

O O O
C

way (in the morning) 
O O O

C

When I die, hallelujah, by and by                           I'll--- 

O
G

 fly a - 

O O O
C

way 

O O O
C

When the shadows of this life have gone                     

O O
F

I'll--- fly a - 

O O O
C

way 
O O O

C

Like a bird from prison bars has flown                         I'll--- 

O
G

fly a - 

O O O
C

way 
 

O O O
C

I'll--- fly away, oh, glory                                            

O O
F

I'll--- fly a - 

O O O
C

way (in the morning) 
O O O

C

When I die, hallelujah, by and by                             I'll--- 

O
G

fly a

O O O
C

way 

O O O
C

Just a few more weary days and then                   

O O
F

I'll--- fly a

O O O
C

way 
O O O

C

To a land where joys will never end                       I'll--- 

O
G

fly a

O O O
C

way 
 

O O O
C

I'll--- fly away, oh, glory                                

O O
F

I'll--- fly a

O O O
C

way (in the morning) 
O O O

C

When I die, hallelujah, by and by                                    I'll--- 

O
G

fly a

O O O
C

way 



Jamaica Farewell     Harry Belafonte 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=o4r5C6MUqO4 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook    www.scorpex.net/uke.htm  

[C] Down the way where the [F] nights are gay 
And the [G7] sun shines daily on the [C] mountaintop 
[C] I took a trip on a [F] sailing ship  
And when I [G7] reached Jamaica I [C] made a stop 

Chorus:  But I'm [C] sad to [Am] say I'm [Dm] on my way 
[G7] Won't be back for [C] many a day 
[C] My heart is [Am] down 
My head is [Dm] turning around 
I had to [G7] leave a little girl in [C] Kingston town 

[C] Down at the market [F] you can hear 
Ladies [G7] cry out while on their [C] heads they bear 
[C] Akee rice salt [F] fish are nice 
And the [G7] rum is fine any [C] time of year 

Chorus 

[C] Sounds of laughter [F] everywhere 
And the [G7] dancing girls swaying [C] to and fro 
[C] I must declare my [F] heart is there 
Though I've [G7] been from Maine to [C] Mexico 

Chorus 

[C] Down the way where the [F] nights are gay 
And the [G7] sun shines daily on the [C] mountaintop 
[C] I took a trip on a [F] sailing ship  
And when I [G7] reached Jamaica I [C] made a stop 

Chorus x 2 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Man In The Moon Is A Newfie - Stompin' Tom Connors
Chorus:

O
D

You might think it's 

O
G

goofy, but the 

O O O
A7

man on the moon is a 

O
D

Newfie 

And he's sailing on to 

O
G

glory, a

O O
A

way in the golden 

O
D

dory

He's sailing on to 

O
G

glory, a

O O
A

way on the golden 

O
D

dory

O
D

Codfish Dan from Newfoundland,          he 

O O
A

dreamt that he had three 

O
D

wishes
So he took Mars and all the stars,         and turned them into big fishes
He said the sky was much too dry,   and he made a wavy motion 
And the moon like a boat began to float     upon his starry ocean

(Chorus)

O
D

One night he strayed to the Milky Way,        and 

O O
A

cast his nets up

O
D

on it 
He spied the tail of a great big whale,   and he harpooned Hailey's Comet
He never had a pot for the fish that caught,   so he had to use the big dipper
And the sun, by Jove, was a very good stove   for cooking up smelts and kippers

(Chorus)

O
D

Now the northern lights they seem so bright,       like 

O O
A

nothing could be 

O
D

grander
But they're just waves of the moon boat made by the Newfoundland commander
And don't you sigh and say "Oh my...            what gross exaggeration!"
'Cause he'll tell you the dream was true         when Codfish Dan awakens

(Chorus)

He's sailing on to 

O
G

glory, a

O O
A

way in the golden 

O
D

dory



Rawhide - Ned Washington and Dimitri Tiomkin
O O O
Am

Rollin' Rollin' Rollin'    (4x)   ...Raw-hide

O O O
Am

Rollin' Rollin' Rollin', 

O O O
C

though the streams are swollen, keep them doggies rollin', Rawhide!

Through 

O O O
Am

rain and wind and weather, 

O
G

hell bent for 

O O O
Am

leather, ...

O
G

wishin' my 

O O
F

gal was by my 

O
E7

side.
O O O
Am

All the things I'm missin', good 

O
G

viddies, love and 

O O O
Am

kissin', are 

O
G

waitin' at the 

O O O
Am

end 

O
G

of my 

O O O
Am

ride.

Chorus:

Move 'em 

O O O
Am

on  (head 'em up)  head 'em up  (move 'em on)  move 'em on  (head 'em up)  Raw

O
E7

hide!

Cut 'em 

O O O
Am

out  (ride 'em in)  ride 'em in  (cut 'em out)  cut 'em out  (ride...'em...

O O
F

in)  

O
E7

Raw

O O O
Am

hide!

Keep 

O O O
Am

movin' movin' movin', 

O O O
C

though they are disapprovin', keep them doggies movin', Rawhide!

Don't 

O O O
Am

try to understand them, just 

O
G

rope, throw and 

O O O
Am

brand 'em,   

O
G

soon we'll be 

O O
F

livin' high and 

O
E7

wide.
O O O
Am

My heart's calculatin', my 

O
G

true love will be 

O O O
Am

waitin', ...be 

O
G

waitin' at the 

O O O
Am

end 

O
G

of my 

O O O
Am

ride.

(Chorus)

O O O
Am

Rollin' Rollin' Rollin'    (4x)      (spoken:)...Rawhide!



Ripple - Robert Hunter & Jerry Garcia 

If my words did 

O
G

glow, with the gold of 

O O O
C

sunshine. And my tunes... were played... on the harp un

O
G

strung.

Would you hear my 

O
G

voice... come through the 

O O O
C

music?... 

O
G

Would you hold it 

O
D

near,... 

O O O
C

as it were your 

O
G

own?

It's a hand-me-

O
G

down,... the thoughts are 

O O O
C

broken... Perhaps,... they're better,... left un

O
G

sung.

I don't 

O
G

know,... don't really 

O O O
C

care... 

O
G

Let there be 

O
D

songs... 

O O O
C

to fill the 

O
G

air

Chorus:
O O O
Am

Ripple in still 

O
D

water... When there 

O
G

is no pebble 

O O O
C

tossed, nor 

O O
A

wind to 

O
D

blow.

Reach out your 

O
G

hand... if your cup be 

O O O
C

empty. If your cup... is full... may it be a

O
G

gain. 

Let it be 

O
G

known there is a 

O O O
C

fountain... 

O
G

That was not 

O
D

made... 

O O O
C

by the hands of 

O
G

men. 

There is a 

O
G

road... no simple 

O O O
C

highway, between... the dawn,... and the dark of 

O
G

night,

And if you 

O
G

go, no one may 

O O O
C

follow. 

O
G

That path is 

O
D

for... 

O O O
C

your steps a

O
G

lone  

(Chorus)

You who 

O
G

choose... to lead must 

O O O
C

follow. But if... you fall... you fall a

O
G

lone. 

If you should 

O
G

stand,... then who's to 

O O O
C

guide you? 

O
G

If I knew the 

O
D

way... 

O O O
C

I would take you 

O
G

home.

(Repeat verse with "La-da-das")



Runaround Sue    Dion and the Belmonts 
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5LPzYO_ZpE4 (play along with capo at 1st fret) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/Uke  

[C] Here's my story it's sad but true [Am] it's about a girl that I once knew 
[F] She took my love then ran around [G] with every single guy in town 

[C] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [Am] hey hey woh oh oh oh oh 
[F] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [G] hey 
[C] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [Am] hey hey woh oh oh oh oh 
[F] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [G] hey wooooooohhhhh 

[C] Yeah I should have known it from the very start 
[Am] This girl would leave me with a broken heart 
[F] Now listen people what I'm telling you 
[G] Keep away from Runaround Sue 

[C] Her amazing lips and the smile on her face 
The [Am] touch of her hand and this girl's warm embrace 
[F] So if you don't want to cry like I do [G] keep away from Runaround Sue 

[C] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [Am] hey hey woh oh oh oh oh 
[F] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [G] hey wooooooohhhhh 

[F] She like to travel around she'll [C] love you then she'll put you down 
Now [F] people let me put you wise [G] she goes out with other guys 

And the [C] moral of the story from the guy who knows 
[Am] I've been in love and my love still grows 
[F] Ask any fool that she ever knew they’ll say 
[G] Keep away from Runaround Sue 

[C] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [Am] hey hey woh oh oh oh oh 
[F] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [G] hey wooooooohhhhh 

[F] She like to travel around she'll [C] love you then she'll put you down 
Now [F] people let me put you wise [G] she goes out with other guys 

And the [C] moral of the story from the guy who knows 
[Am] I've been in love and my love still grows 
[F] Ask any fool that she ever knew they’ll say 
[G] Keep away from Runaround Sue 

[C] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [Am] hey hey woh oh oh oh oh 
[F] Hey hey woh oh oh oh oh [G] hey wooooooohhhhh [C] 

 

 



Squeeze Box - The Who
O

G

Mama's got a squeeze box she wears on her chest, but when Daddy comes home he never gets no rest

 

'Cause she's 

O
D

playing all night, and the 

O O O
C

music's all right.  

O
D

Mama's got a squeeze box; 

O O O
C

Daddy never sleeps at 

O
G

night

Well, the 

O
G

kids don't eat and the dog can't sleep. There's no escape from the music in the whole damn street

 

'Cause she's 

O
D

playing all night, and the 

O O O
C

music's all right.  

O
D

Mama's got a squeeze box; 

O O O
C

Daddy never sleeps at 

O
G

night

She goes 

O
G

in... and out and in... and out and in... and out and in... and out

 

'Cause she's 

O
D

playing all night, and the 

O O O
C

music's all right.  

O
D

Mama's got a squeeze box; 

O O O
C

Daddy never sleeps at 

O
G

night

One strum per chord this line:

She goes 

O
G

"squeeze me, come on and 

O
G

squeeze me.    Come on and 

O
D

tease me like you do.   I'm 

O O O
C

so in love with you."

O
D

Mama's got a squeeze box; 

O O O
C

Daddy never sleeps at 

O
G

night

She goes 

O
G

in... and out and in... and out and in... and out and in... and out

 

'Cause she's 

O
D

playing all night, and the 

O O O
C

music's all right.  

O
D

Mama's got a squeeze box; 

O O O
C

Daddy never sleeps at 

O
G

night



Three Little Birds - Bob Marley
 
 
 
 

     
Don't worry...     about a thing,

                                        
'Cause every little thing...     gonna be all right
 
 
 
Singin' don't worry...     about a thing,

                                         
'Cause every little thing...     gonna be all right
 
 
 

                                      
Rise up this mornin',   Smiled with the risin' sun,

                              
Three little birds    Pitch by my doorstep

                             
Singin' sweet songs    Of melodies pure and true,

                       
Sayin', This is my message to you-ou-ou
 
 



Wagon Wheel            Old Crow Medicine Show 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yswz5MtGey0 (play along with capo at 2nd fret) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpexuke.com 

Intro:  [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [C] [C] 
[G] Headed down south to the [D] land of the pines 
And I'm [Em] thumbin' my way into [C] North Caroline 
[G] Starin' up the road and [D] pray to God I see [C] headlights 
I [G] made it down the coast in [D] seventeen hours 
[Em] Pickin' me a bouquet of [C] dogwood flowers 
And I'm a [G] hopin' for Raleigh I can [D] see my baby to[C]night 
Chorus:  So [G] rock me mama like a [D] wagon wheel 
[Em] Rock me mama any [C] way you feel 
[G] Hey [D] mama [C] rock me [C] 
[G] Rock me mama like the [D] wind and the rain 
[Em] Rock me mama like a [C] south-bound train 
[G] Hey [D] mama [C] rock me         [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [C] [C] 
[G] Runnin' from the cold [D] up in New England 
I was [Em] born to be a fiddler in an [C] old time string band 
My [G] baby plays the guitar [D] I pick a banjo [C] now 
Oh the [G] North country winters keep a [D] gettin' me 
And I lost my [Em] money playin' poker so I [C] had to up and leave 
But I [G] ain't a turnin' back to [D] livin' that old life [C] no more 
Repeat Chorus                                     [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [C] [C] 
[G] Walkin' to the south [D] out of Roanoke 
I caught a [Em] trucker out of Philly had a [C] nice long toke 
But [G] he's a headed west from the [D] Cumberland Gap 
To [C] Johnson City Tennessee 
And I [G] gotta get a move on [D] fit for the sun 
I hear my [Em] baby callin' my name 
And I [C] know that she's the only one 
And [G] if I die in Raleigh at [D] least I will die [C] free 
Repeat Chorus    [G] 

 



Walking on Sunshine - Katrina and the Waves   
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=n-8AUcxS8PA

Intro: (also used elsewhere in the song--look for the asterisks)

C*  F*     G*  F*
DDD UUUDUD DDD UUUDUD  (2x)

  C             F         G        F            C* F* G* F*
I used to think maybe you loved me now baby I'm sure
    C            F             G            F           C* F* G* F*
And I just can't wait till the day when you knock on my door
    C            F          G              F           C* F* G* F*
Now every time I go for the mailbox, gotta hold myself down
     C      F             G               F       C* F* G* F*
'Cos I just wait till you write me you're coming around

               G            F
I'm walking on sunshine, whoa  (3x)
                  C* F* G* F*    C* F* G* F*  
and don't it feel good!!

  C             F         G               F             C* F* G* F*
I used to think maybe you loved me, now I know that its true
    C               F            G              F           C* F* G* F*
and I don't want to spend all my life , just in waiting for you
      C              F            G           F          C* F* G* F*
now I don't want you back for the weekend not back for a day (no no no)
       C      F             G          F           C* F* G* F*
I said baby I just want you back and I want you to stay

               G            F
I'm walking on sunshine, whoa  (3x)
                  C* F* G* F*    C* F* G* F*  
and don't it feel good!!

  C                F                G                    F
I feel the love, I feel the love, I feel the love that's really real  (2x)

               G            F
I'm walking on sunshine, whoa  (3x)
                  C* F* G* F*    C* F* G* F*  
and don't it feel good!!

 

 



The Weight - The Band

                                         
I pulled in to Nazareth, I was feeling about half past dead. 
C                Em            F          C 
I just need some place where I can lay my head. 
C                     Em              F                C 
"Hey, Mister, can you tell me where a man might find a bed?" 
C               Em               F              C 
He just grinned, shook my hand, "No" was all he said. 

                        
      Take a load off, Annie.   Take a load for free. 

                                                                   
      Take a load off, Annie.   And (and) (and)      ...you put the load right on me. 

                  
    
C        Em                F                      C 
I picked up my bag. I went looking for a place to hide. 
C          Em             F                     C 
When I saw Carmen and the devil walking side by side. 
C              Em          F                C 
I said, "Hey, Carmen, come on. Let's go downtown." 
C                   Em         F                 C 
She said, "I got to go, but my friend can stick around."                     (Chorus) 

C             Em             F               C 
Go down, Miss Moses, there's nothing you can say. 
C             Em               F                        C 
It's just old Luke, and Luke's waiting on the judgement day. 
C               Em           F                C 
"Well, Luke, my friend, what about young Anna Lee?" 
C                 Em                    F                         C 
He said, "Do me a favor, son, won't you stay and keep Anna Lee company."     (Chorus) 

C             Em                 F                C 
Crazy Chester followed me and he caught me in the fog. 
C                Em                F                   C 
He said, "I will fix your rack, if you'll take Jack my dog." 
C                       Em                F              C 
I said, "Wait a minute, Chester. You know I'm a peaceful man." 
C                Em                   F                 C 
He said, "That's okay, boy. Won't you feed him when you can?"                (Chorus) 

C       Em                 F                C 
Catch a Cannonball now, to take me down the line. 
C         Em                 F               C 
My bag is sinking low, and I do believe it's time 
C                   Em              F              C 
To get back to Miss Annie. You know she's the only one 
C           Em            F                C 
Who sent me here with her regards for everyone.                   (Chorus)  (End on C)

------------0-- 
-------1------- 
--0------------ 
---------------  



                      WILDFLOWERS-Tom Petty 
                                                    4/4  1�« 2�« 1234 
 

                                             
Intro:  First line 
 

 
F                C          G                        C        F                 C             G               C 
   You be-long a-mong the wild-flowers.      You be-long in a boat out at sea 
 
F               C    G                  C       F                 C                 G                     C 
    Sail a-way, kill off the hours.      You be-long some-where you feel free 
 
 
 F              C      G                C      F             C                 G                    
    Run a-way, find you a lover.      Go a-way some-where all bright and new 
 F              C    G     C     F                     C   G             C 
    I have seen no other      who com-pa -ares with you 
 
 
F                C          G                        C        F                 C             G                
   You be-long a-mong the wild-flowers.      You be-long in a boat out at sea 
 
F               C                        G                   C      F                C                         G            C 
   You be-long with your love on your arm.      You be-long somewhere you feel free 
 
 
Interlude:  F  C  Am  D  G       F  Am  G        F   C  Am  D  G       F  Am  G               
                   2    2    2    2   8        4    4     8         2    2    2     2   8       4     4    8       
   
 
 F            C    G                   C      F                C                     G                     C 
    Fly a-way, go find an-other.      Run a-way, let your heart be your guide 
  
 F                 C               G              C      F                 C                  G                  C 
    You de-serve the deepest of cover.      You be-long in that home by and by 
 
 
F                C          G                        C         F                 C                 G                    
   You be-long a-mong the wild-flowers.       You be-long some-where close to me 
 
F              C                          G                  C         F                 C                         G            C 
    Far a-way from your trouble and worries.       You be-long somewhere you feel free 
 
F                 C                         G            C 
    You be-long somewhere you feel free 
 
 
Outro:  F  C  Am  D  G       F  Am  G        F   C  Am  D  G       F  Am  G               
              2    2    2    2   8       4     4     8        2    2     2    2   8        4    4     8       
 



You Ain't Goin' Nowhere - Bob Dylan

O
G

Clouds so swift, 

O O O
Am

rain won't lift       

O O O
C

Gate won't close, 

O
G

railings froze 

O
G

Get your mind off 

O O O
Am

winter time       

O O O
C

You ain't goin' no

O
G

where 

Chorus:

O
G

Whoo-ee, 

O O O
Am

ride me high,     

O O O
C

Tomorrow's the day my 

O
G

bride's gonna come 

O
G

Oh, oh, are 

O O O
Am

we gonna fly,     

O O O
C

down in the easy 

O
G

chair 

O
G

I don't care how many 

O O O
Am

letters they sent,       

O O O
C

Morning came and 

O
G

morning went 

O
G

Pick up your money and 

O O O
Am

pack up your tent,      

O O O
C

You ain't goin' no

O
G

where

(Chorus)

O
G

Buy me a flute and a 

O O O
Am

gun that shoots,     

O O O
C

Tail gates and 

O
G

substitutes 

O
G

Strap yourself to the 

O O O
Am

tree with roots,     

O O O
C

You ain't goin' no

O
G

where 

(Chorus)

O
G

Genghis Khan he 

O O O
Am

could not keep,     

O O O
C

All his kings su

O
G

pplied with sleep 

O
G

We'll climb that hill no 

O O O
Am

matter how steep,    

O O O
C

When we get up to 

O
G

it 

(Chorus)


