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#1 Bad Moon Rising Creedence Clearwater Revival 

     
[G] I see the [D] bad [C] moon [G] risin’ 

[G] I see [D] trouble [C] on the [G] way 

[G] I see [D] earth [C] quakes and [G] lightnin’ 

[G] I see [D] bad [C] times [G] today. 

 

Chorus (x 2): [C] Don’t go around tonight, 

[G] Well, it’s bound to take your life, 

[D] There’s a [C] bad moon on the [G] rise. 

 

[G] I hear [D] hurri [C] canes a-[G] blowin’ 

[G] I know the [D] end is [C] coming [G] soon 

[G] I fear [D] rivers [C] over [G] flowing 

[G] I hear the [D] voice of [C] rage and [G] ruin. 

Chorus (x 2) 

 

[G] Hope you [D] got your [C] things to-[G] 

gether. 

[G] Hope you are [D] quite pre [C] pared to [G] 

die. 

[G] Looks like we’re [D] in for [C] nasty [G] 

weather. 

[G] One eye is [D] taken [C] for an [G] eye. 

Chorus (x 2) 

 

 

#2 Down Down 

Status Quo 
 

[G] Get down deeper and down 

Down down deeper and down 

Down down deeper and down 

Get down deeper and down 

 

[C] I want all the world to see 

[G] To see you’re laughing 

And you’re laughing at me 

[C] I can take it all from you 

[D] Again again again again again again again 

Deeper and [G] down 

Chorus 

 

[C] I have all the ways you see 

[G] To keep you guessing 

Stop your messing with me 

[C] You’ll be back to find your way 

[D] Again again again again again again again 

Deeper and down 

Chorus 

 

[C] I have found out you see 

[G] I know what you’re doing 

What you’re doing to me 

[C] I’ll keep on and say to you 

[D] Again again again again again again again 

Deeper and down 

Chorus 

 



 

#3 Big Girls Don’t Cry 

Frankie Vallee & the Four Seasons 

       

   [G] Big [D] girls [C] don’t [D] cry [x2] 

[G] Big [E7] girls [Am] [D7] don’t [G] cry-yi-[E7] yi 

       [Am] They don’t [D7] cry 

[G] Big [E7] girls [Am] [D7] don’t [G] cry 

       Who[E7] said [Am] they don’t [D7] cry? 

[G] My [E7] girl [Am] [D7] said good [G] bye-yi-[E7]yi  

       [Am] My, oh, [D7] my 

[G] My [E7] girl [Am] [D7] didn’t [G] cry 

       I [C] wonder [G] why [pause strumming!] 

 

   Silly [E7] boy … Told my girl we had to break up 

   Silly [A7] boy … Thought that she would call my bluff 

   Silly [D7] boy … Then she said to my surprise 

   [G] Big [D] girls [C] don’t [D] cry [x2] 

 

[G] Big [E7] girls [Am] [D7] don’t [G] cry-yi-[E7] yi 

       [Am] They don’t [D7] cry 

[G] Big [E7] girls [Am] [D7] don’t [G] cry 

       Who[E7] said [Am] they don’t [D7] cry? 

[G] Ba[E7]by, [Am] [D7] I was [G] cruel [E7] 

       [Am] I was [D7] cruel 

[G] Ba[E7]by, [Am] [D7] I’m a [G] fool 

       I’m [C] such a [G] fool [pause strumming!] 

 

   Silly [E7] girl  … Shame on you, your mama said 

   Silly [A7] girl  … Shame on you, you cried in bed 

   Silly [D7] girl … Shame on you, you told a lie 

   [G] Big [D] girls [C] don’t [D] cry [x2] [Use individual strokes on each word] 

 

[G] Big [E7] girls [Am] [D7] don’t [G] cry-yi-[E7] yi 

       [Am] They don’t [D7] cry) 

[G] Big [E7] girls [Am] [D7] don’t [G] cry 

       That’s [E7] just [Am] an ali- [D7] bi 

[G] Big [D] girls [C] don’t [D] cry x 2    Finish on [G] 



 

#4 California Dreaming 

The Mamas and the Papas 

    

All the leaves are [Dm] brown [C] [Bb] And the [C] sky is [A7sus4] grey [A7] 

I’ve been for a [F] walk [A7] [Dm]  On a [Bb] winter’s [A7sus4] day [A7] 

I’d be safe and [Dm] warm [C] [Bb] If I [C] was in L [A7sus4] A [A7] 

California [Dm] Dreamin’ [C] [Bb] On [C] such a winter’s [A7sus4] day [A7] 

 

Stopped into a [Dm] church [C] [Bb] I passed a[C] long the [A7sus4] way [A7] 

Well, I got down on my [F] knees [A7] [Dm] 

      And I pre[Bb] tend to [A7sus4] pray [A7] 

You know the preacher likes the [Dm] cold [C] [Bb] 

      He knows I’m [C] gonna [A7sus4] stay [A7] 

California [Dm] Dreamin’ [C] [Bb] On [C] such a winter’s [A7sus4] day [A7] 

 

Instrumental break: 

[Dm] / [Dm] / [Dm] / [Dm] /[F] [A7] /[Dm] [Bb]/ [A7sus4] / [A7] 

[Am] [C] /[Bb] [C]/ [A7sus4]/ [A7]/ [Am] [C] / [Bb] [C] / [A7sus4] / [A7] 

 

All the leaves are [Dm] brown [C] [Bb] And the [C] sky is [A7sus4] grey [A7] 

I’ve been for a [F] walk [A7] [Dm]  On a [Bb] winter’s [A7sus4] day [A7] 

If I didn’t [Dm] tell her [C] [Bb]  I could [C] leave to[A7sus4] day [A7] 

 

California [Dm] dreamin’ [C] [Bb] 

On [C] such a winter’s [Dm] day (Cali[C] fornia [Bb] dreamin’) 

On [C] such a winter’s [Dm] day (Cali[C] fornia [Bb] dreamin’) 

On [C] such a winter’s [Bbmaj7] day [Dm] 



 

#5 Chiquitita 

Abba 

 
[C] Chiquitita, tell me what’s wrong [Csus4] [C] 

You’re enchained by [G7] your own sorrow [G7sus2] [G7] 

[G] I-i-i- [F] in your [G] eyes there is [G7] no hope [C] for tomorrow [Csus4] [C] 

[C]How I hate to see you like this [Csus4] [C] 

There is no way [Em] you can deny it [Em9] [Em] [Em9] 

[G]I-I-I-[F]I can [G] see that you’re [G7] oh so [C] sad, so quiet [Csus4] [C] 

[C] Chiquitita, tell me the truth [Csus4] [C] 

I’m a shoulder [G7] you can cry on [G7sus2] [G7] 

[G] Yo [F]ur best [G] friend, I’m the [G7] one you [C] must rely on [Csus4] [C] 

[C] You were always sure of yourself [Csus4] [C] 

Now I see you’ve [Em] broken a feather [Em9] [Em] [Em9] 

[G]I-[F]I-I-I [G] hope we can [G7] patch it [C] up together [Csus4] [C] 

 

Chorus: Chiqui[C7]tita, you and I [F] know 

How the heartaches come and they go and the [C]scars they’re leavin’ [Csus4] [C] 

You’ll be dancin’ once [G] again and the [F] pain will [G] end, 

You will [G7] have no [C] time for grievin’ [Csus4] [C] 

Chiqui[C7]tita, you and I [F] cry but the sun is still in the sky 

And [C] shinin’ above you [Csus4] [C] 

Let me hear you sing once [G] more like you [F] did be [G] fore, 

Sing a [G7] new song, [C] Chiquitita [Csus4] [C] 

[C] Try once [G] more like you [F] did be [G] fore, 

Sing a [G7] new song, [C] Chiquitita [Csus4] [C] 

 

[C] So the walls came tumblin’ down [Csus4] [C] 

And your love’s a [G7] blown out candle [G7sus2] [G7] 

[G] A- [F] a- a-all is [G] gone and it [G7] seems too [C] hard to handle [Csus4] [C] 

[C] Chiquitita, tell me the truth [Csus4] [C] 

There is no way [Em] you can deny it [Em9] [Em] [Em9] 

[G]I-[F]I-I-I [G] see that you’re [G7] oh so [C] sad, so quiet [Csus4] [C] 

Chorus and repeat last two lines to finish 



 

#6 Crocodile Rock Elton John 

      

I [C] remember when rock was young 

Me and [Em] Suzie had so much fun 

Holding [F] hands and skimming stones 

Had an [G7] old gold chevy and a place of my own 

But the [C] biggest kick I ever got 

Was doing a [Em] thing called the crocodile rock 

While the other [F] kids were rocking round the clock 

We were [G7] hopping and bopping to the crocodile rock 

 

Chorus: Well [Am] crocodile rocking is something shocking 

When your [D7] feet just cant keep still 

I [G7] never knew me a better time and I [C] guess I never will 

[A7] Lordy mama those Friday nights 

When [D7] Suzie wore her dresses tight 

And [G7] the crocodile rocking was ou-ou-out of [F] si-i-i-i ght 

[C] La, la la la la [Am] la, la la la la [F] la, la la la la [G7] la. [x2] 

 

But the [C] years went by and the rock just died 

[Em] Suzie went and left us for some foreign guy 

[F] Long nights cryin’ by the record machine 

[G7] Dreamin’ ‘bout my chevy and my old blue jeans 

But they’ll [C] never kill the thrills we got 

Burnin’ [Em] up to the crocodile rock 

Learnin’ [F] fast as the weeks went past 

We really [G7] thought the crocodile rock would last 

Chorus again followed by a big C chord to finish 

 



 

#7 Fat Bottomed Girls by Queen 

 
[G] Oh, you gonna [F] take me home [C] tonight 

[G] Oh, down [F] beside that red [D] firelight 

[G] Oh, you gonna [C] let it all hang out 

Fat bottomed [G] girls, you make the [D] rockin’ world go [G] round 

 

Hey, I was [G] just a skinny lad, never knew no good from bad 

But I knew life before I left my [D] nursery 

Left [G] alone with big fat fanny, she was [C] such a naughty nanny 

Heap big [G] woman you made a [D] bad boy out of [G] me 

I’ve been [G] singing with my band across the wire across the land 

I seen every blue-eyed floozy on the [D] way 

But their [G] beauty and their style went kind of [C] smooth after a while 

Take me [G] to them dirty [D] ladies every [G] time 

 

[G] Oh, won’t you [F] take me home [C] tonight? 

[G] Oh, down [F] beside your red [D] firelight 

[G] Oh, and you [C] give it all you got 

Fat bottomed [G] girls you make the [D] rockin’ world go *[G] round [C] yeah 

Fat bottomed [G] girls you make the [D] rockin’ world go [G] round 

 

Now your [G] mortgages and homes, I got stiffness in the bones 

Ain’t no beauty queens in this [D] locality (I tell you) 

Oh, but [G] I still get my pleasure, [C] still got my greatest treasure 

Heap big [G] woman you gonna make a [D] big man out of [G] me 

Now get this 

 

[G] Oh you gonna [F] take me home [C] tonight 

[G] Oh down [F] beside that red [D] firelight 

[G] Oh you gonna [C] let it all hang out 

Fat bottomed girls [G]you make the [D] rockin’ world go [G] round [C] yeah 

Fat bottomed [G]girls you make the [D] rockin’ world go [G] round 



 

#8 Georgy Girl 

The Seekers 

  

Intro: [C] [Em] [F] [G] x4 

Verse 1: [C] Hey [Em] there, [F] Georgy [G] girl 

[C] Swingin' down the [Em] street so [F] fancy-[G] free 

[C] Nobody you [Em] meet could [F] ever see 

The [Bb] loneliness there [G7] inside you 

[C] Hey [Em] there, [F] Georgy [G] girl 

[C] Why do all the [Em] boys just [F] pass you [G] by? 

[C] Could it be you [Em] just don't [F] try 

Or [Bb] is it the [G7] clothes you wear? 

[Am] You're always [Em] window shopping 

But [F] never stopping to [C] buy 

[E] So shed those [A] dowdy [D] feathers 

And [G] fly [G7] a little bit 

 

Chorus: [C] Hey [Em] there, [F] Georgy [G] girl 

[C] There's another [Em] Georgy [F] deep [G] inside 

[C] Bring out all the [Em] love you [F] hide and 

[G7] Oh, what a [Am] change there'd be [Am7] 

The [F] world would see a [G7] new Georgy [C] girl 

[C] [Em] [F] [G] x4 

 

Verse 3: [C] Hey [Em] there, [F] Georgy [G] girl 

[C] Dreamin' of the [Em] someone [F] you could [G] be 

[C] Life is a re-[Em] a- li [F] ty, you [Bb] can't always [G7] run away 

[Am] Don't be so [Em] scared of changing 

And [F] rearranging your[C] self 

[E] It's time for [A] jumping [D] down 

From the [G] shelf [G7] a little bit 



 

#9 Ghost Riders in the Sky 

Johnny Cash 

     

 

[Em] An old cowboy went riding out one [G] dark and windy day 

[Em] Upon a ridge he rested as he [G] went along his [B7] way 

When [Em] all at once a mighty herd of [A] red-eyed cows he saw 

[C] A-plowing through the ragged sky and [Am7] up the cloudy [Em] draw 

 

[Em] Their brands were still on fire and their [G] hooves were made of steel 

[Em] Their horns were black and shiny and their [G] hot breath he could [B7] feel 

A [Em] bolt of fear went through him as they [A] thundered through the sky 

For he [C] saw the Riders coming hard and he [Am7] heard their mournful [Em] cry 

 

Refrain: Yippie yi [G] Ohhhhh, Yippie yi [Em] yaaaaay 

[C] Ghost Riders [Am7] in the [Em] sky [Refrain x 2] 

 

[Em] Their faces gaunt, their eyes were blurred, their [G] shirts all soaked with sweat 

He’s [Em] riding hard to catch that herd, but [G] he ain’t caught ‘em [B7] yet 

‘Cause they’ve [Em] got to ride forever on that [A] range up in the sky 

On [C] horses snorting fire, as they [Am7] ride on hear their [Em] cry 

Refrain [x 2] 

 

[Em] As the riders loped on by him he [G] heard one call his name 

[Em] If you want to save your soul from Hell [G] a-riding on our [B7] range 

Then [Em] cowboy change your ways today or [A] with us you will ride 

[C] Trying to catch the Devil’s herd, [Am7] across these endless [Em] skies 

Refrain [x 2] 

 

[F] Ghost Riders [Dm7] in the [Em] sky [x 2] 

 



 

#10 I just called to say I love you 

Stevie Wonder 

 
No New Years [C] Day to celebrate 

No chocolate-covered candy hearts to give away [Dm] [Dm7] 

No first of [Dm] spring [DmM7] , no song to [Dm] sing [DmM7] 

In fact here’s [Dm] just another [G] ordinary [C] day. 

No April [C] rain, no flowers’ bloom,  

No wedding Saturday within the month of [Dm] June [Dm7] 

But what it [Dm] is [DmM7] is something [Dm] true [DmM7] 

Made up of [Dm] these three words that [G] I must say to [C] you. 

 

[Chorus] 

I just [Dm] called to [G] say I [C] love you 

I just [Dm] called to [G] say how much [Am] I care 

I just [Dm] called to [G] say I [C] love you 

And I [Dm] mean it from the [G] bottom of my [C] heart. 

 

No summer’s [C] high, no warm July,  

No harvest moon to light one tender August [Dm] night. [Dm7] 

No autumn [Dm] breeze [DmM7], no falling [Dm] leaves, [DmM7] 

Not even [Dm] time for birds to [G] fly to southern [C] skies. 

No [C] Libra sun, no Halloween,  

No giving thanks to all the Christmas joy you [Dm] bring, [Dm7] 

But what it [Dm] is [DmM7], though old so [Dm] new, [DmM7] 

To fill your [Dm] heart like no three [G] words could ever [C] do. 

 

Chorus 1 again, and then ... 

I just [Em] called to [A] say I [D] love you 

I just [Em] called to [A] say how much [Bm] I care 

I just [Em] called to [A] say I [D] love you 

And I [Em] mean it from the [A] bottom of my [D] heart. 



 

#11 It’s not unusual 

Tom Jones 

      

 

[F] It’s not unusual to be [Gm7] loved by anyone [C7] 

[F] It’s not unusual to have [Gm7] fun with anyone 

[Am] But when I see you hanging a[Gm7]bout with anyone [C7] 

It’s not unusual to [F] see me cry, I [Gm7] wanna die [C7] 

 

[F] It’s not unusual to go [Gm7] out at any time [C7] 

[F] But when I see you out and a[Gm7]bout it’s such a crime 

[Am] If you should ever want to be [Gm7] loved by anyone 

[C7] It’s not unusual it [F] happens every day 

 

No [Gm7] matter what you say 

[C7] You’ll find it happens all the [F] time 

Love will never do 

[Gm7] What you want it to 

[C7] Why can’t this crazy love be [Am7]mine [D7] [Gm7] [C7] 

 

[F] It’s not unusual to be [Gm7] mad with anyone [C7] 

[F] It’s not unusual to be [Gm7] sad with anyone 

[Am] But if I ever find that you’ve [Gm7] changed at any time 

[C7] It’s not unusual to [F]find out I’m in [Gm7] love with you 

Woh [Am] woh woh woh woh [Gm7] woh 

Woh [Am] woh, woh [Gm7] woh, woh [Am] woh woh woh woh [Gm7] woh 

 



 

#12 Jambalaya 

Hank Williams / The Carpenters 

  

[D] Good-bye Joe, me gotta go, me oh [A] my oh 

Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the [D] bayou 

My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh [A] my oh 

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [D] bayou 

 

Chorus 

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and file’ [A] gumbo 

‘Cause tonight I’m gonna see my ma cher [D] amio 

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [A] gay-o 

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [D] bayou 

 

Thibodeaux, Fontainenot, the place is [A] buzzin’ 

Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the [D] dozen 

Dress in style and go hog wild, me oh [A] my oh 

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [D] bayou 

 

Chorus 

 

Settle down, far from town, get me a [A] pirogue 

And I’ll catch all the fish in the [D] bayou 

Swap my mon to buy Yvonne what she [A] need-o 

Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [D] bayou 

 

Chorus 

 



 

#13 Mamma Mia 

Abba 

 
[C] [C+] [C] [C+] 

[C] I've been [G] cheated by [C] you since I [G] don't know [F] when 

[C] So I [G] made up my [C] mind, it must [G] come to an [F] end 

[C] Look at me now, [C+] will I ever learn? 

[C] I don't know how [C+] but I suddenly [F] lose control 

There's a fire with[G7]in my soul 

[F] Just [C] one [G] look and I can hear a bell ring 

[F] One [C] more [G] look and I forget everything, o-o-o-oh 

 

Chorus: [C] Mamma mia, here I go again [Bb] my [F] my, how can I re [G] sist you? 

[C] Mamma mia, does it show again? [Bb] My [F] my, just how much I've [G] missed you 

[C] Yes, I've been [G] brokenhearted [Am] blue since the [Em] day we parted 

[Bb] Why, [F] why [Dm] did I ever [G7] let you go? 

[C] Mamma mia, [Am] now I really know, [Bb] My [F] my, [Dm] I could never [G7] let you go. 

[C] [C+] [C] [C+] 

 

[C] I've been [G] angry and [C] sad about the [G] things that you [F] do 

[C] I can't [G] count all the [C] times that I've [G] told you we're [F] through 

[C] And when you go, [C+] when you slam the door 

[C] I think you know [C+] that you won't be a[F]way too long 

You know that I'm [G7] not that strong. 

[F] Just [C] one [G] look and I can hear a bell ring 

[F] One [C] more [G] look and I forget everything, o-o-o-oh 

 

[C] Mamma mia, here I go again [Bb] my [F] my, how can I re[G]sist you? 

[C] Mamma mia, does it show again? 

[Bb] My [F] my, just how much I've [G] missed you 

[C] Yes, I've been [G] brokenhearted [Am] blue since the [Em] day we parted 

[Bb] Why, [F] why [Dm] did I ever [G] let you go? 

[C] Mamma mia, [Am] even if I say [Bb] Bye [F] bye, [Dm] leave me now or [G] never 

[C] Mamma mia, [Am] it's a game we play [Bb] Bye [F] bye [Dm] doesn't mean for[G]ever 

Chorus and chord riff to finish 



 

#14 Rawhide 

Frankie Laine 

      

Intro:  [Dm] Rollin’, rollin’, rollin’ x 4 

 Rawhide 

 

[Dm] Rollin’, rollin’, rollin’ [Dm7] though the streams are swollen 

[F] Keep them dogies rollin’, rawhide 

[Dm] Rain and wind and weather [C] hell bent for [Dm] leather 

[C] Wishin’ my [Bb] gal was by my [A7] side 

[Dm] All the things I’m missin’ 

Good [C] victuals, love and [Dm] kissin’ 

Are [C] waiting at the [Dm] end of [C]my [Dm] ride 

 

Chorus: 

[Dm] Move ‘em on, head ‘em up [A7] Head ‘em up, move ‘em on 

[Dm] Move ‘em on, head ‘em up [A7] Rawhide 

[Dm] Count ‘em out, ride ‘em in [A7] Ride ‘em in, count ‘em out 

[Dm] Count ‘em out, ride ‘em [Bb]in, [A7] Raw [Dm] hide 

 

[Dm] Keep movin’, movin’, movin’ 

[Dm7] Though they’re disapprovin’ 

[F] Keep them dogies movin’, rawhide 

Don’t [Dm] try to understand ‘em 

Just [C] rope, throw and [Dm] brand ‘em 

[C] Soon we’ll be [Bb] living high and [A7] wide 

[Dm] My heart’s calculatin’ 

My [C] true love will be [Dm] waitin’ 

Be [C] waitin’ at the [Dm] end of [C] my [Dm] ride 

 

Chorus 



 

#15 Rocking Robin 

The Jackson Five 

         

[C] Twiddly diddly dee, [Dm7] twiddly [G7] diddly dee 

[C] Twiddly diddly dee, [Dm7] twiddly [G7] diddly dee 

[C] Twiddly diddly dee, [Dm7] twiddly [G7] diddly dee 

[C] Tweet … [C] tweet … [C] tweet … [C] tweet 

 

Verse 1: [C7] He rocks in the tree tops all day long 

Hoppin’ and a-boppin’ and singing his song  

All the little birdies on Jaybird Street  

Love to hear the robin go tweet tweet tweet  

 

Chorus 

[F9] Rockin’ robin 

Rockin’ [C] robin’ 

[G7] Blow rockin’ robin  

‘Cause we’re [F9] really gonna rock [C] tonight [G7] 

 

Verse 2: [C7] Every little swallow, every chick-a-dee  

Every little bird in the tall oak tree  

The wise old owl, the big black crow  

Flappin’ their wings singing go bird go  

 

Chorus again 

 

[F] Pretty little raven at the bird bandstand 

[C] Told them how to do the bop and it was [C7] grand 

[F] They started going steady and bless my soul  

[G7] He out-bopped the buzzard and the oriole 

 

Verse 1 … then Chorus  … then Twiddly-diddly dees to finish 



 

#16 She Loves You 

The Beatles 

      

She [Am] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah 

She [D7] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah 

She [F] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, [C] yeah 

 

You [C] think you lost your [Am] love, 

Well, I [Em] saw her yester[G7] day. 

It's [C] you she's thinking [Am] of 

And she [Em] told me what to [G7] say. 

She says she [C] loves you and you know that can't be [Am] bad. 

Yes, she [Fm] loves you and you know you should be [G7] glad. 

 

She [C] said you hurt her [Am] so 

She [Em] almost lost her [G7] mind. 

But [C] now she said she [Am] knows 

You're [Em] not the hurting [G7] kind. 

She says she [C] loves you and you know that can't be [Am] bad. 

Yes, she [Fm] loves you and you know you should be [G7] glad. Ooooooh! 

 

Chorus: She [Am] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah 

She [D7] loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah 

And with a [Fm] love like that you [G7] know you should be [C] glad. 

 

You [C] know it's up to [Am] you, 

I [Em] think it's only [G7] fair, 

[C] Pride can hurt you [Am] too, 

[Em] Apologize to [G7] her 

She says she [C] loves you and you know that can't be [Am] bad. 

Yes, she [Fm] loves you and you know you should be [G7] glad. Ooooooh! 

 

Chorus then 

[Am] With a [Fm] love like that you [G7] know you should be [C] glad! 



 

#17 Sophisticated Hula 

 

Intro: [D] [B7] [E7] [A7] [D] [A7] 

 

[D] Hands on your [D7] hips, [G] do your hula [Gm] dips, 

[D] Sophisticated hula [A7] is the talk of the [D] town [A7] 

[D] Swing your partner [D7] round [G] soon you'll cover [Gm] ground 

[D] Sophisticated hula [A7] is the talk of the [D] town [D7] 

 

[F#7] The lovely hula maidens they love to dance, 

[B7] They do their dance to the rhythm of drums, 

[E7] Sophisticated hula now is your chance, 

[A] So do your dance while the [A7] melody runs 

 

So [D] dance to the music [D7] sweet [G] soon you will [Gm] repeat, 

[D] Sophisticated hula [A7] is the talk of the [D] town 

Repeat last two lines with just the ukes 

 

[F#7] The lovely hula maidens they love to dance, 

[B7] They do their dance to the rhythm of drums, 

[E7] Sophisticated hula now is your chance, 

[A] So do your dance while the [A7] melody runs 

 

So [D] dance to the music [D7] sweet, [G] soon you will [Gm] repeat, 

[D] Sophisticated hula, [A7] is the talk of the [D] town [B7] 

[E7] Sophisticated hula, [A7] is the talk of the [D7] town [C#7] [D7] 

 



 

#18 Swinging On A Star 

Burke & Van Heusen / Bing Crosby 

       

Would you [E7] like to swing on a [A7] star?  

Carry [D7] moonbeams home in a [G] jar?  

And be [E7] better off than you [A7] are  

[D7] Or would you rather be a [G] mule? … pig?… fish? 

 

A [G] mule is an [C] animal with [G] long funny [C] ears, 

[G] Kicks up at [C] anything he [G] hears. 

His [A7] back is brawny but his [D7] brain is weak,  

He’s [Em7] just plain [A7] stupid with a [D7] stubborn streak.  

And by the [G] way, if you [C] hate to go to [G] school, [E7] [Am7] 

You may grow [D7] up to be a [G] mule. 

Chorus 

 

A [G] pig is an [C] animal with [G] dirt on his [C] face;  

His [G] shoes are a [C] terrible [G] disgrace.  

He [A7] has no manners when he [D7] eats his food,  

He’s [Em7] fat and [A7] lazy and [D7] extremely rude;  

But if you [G] don’t care a [C] feather or a [G] fig, [E7] [Am7] 

You may grow [D7] up to be a [G] pig. 

Chorus 

 

A [G] fish won’t do [C] anything, but [G] swim in a [C]brook, 

He [G] can’t write his [C] name or read a[G] book.  

To [A7] fool the people is his [D7] only thought,  

And [Em7] though he’s [A7] slippery, he [D7] still gets caught;  

But then if [G] that sort of [C] life is what you [G] wish, [E7] [Am7] 

You may grow [D7] up to be a [G] fish. 

 

And all the [E7] monkeys aren’t in the [A7] zoo, 

Every [D7] day you meet quite a [G] few.  

So you [E7] see it’s all up to [A7] you  

[D7] You can be better than you [G] are, [Em7 Am7] 

You could be [D7] swingin’ on a [G] star. 



 

#19 When I’m cleaning windows George Formby 

 

 

[F] I go window cleaning 

[G7] to earn an honest bob. 

[C7] For a nosey parker 

it's an interesting [F] job 

 

[F]Now it's a job that [F7] just suits me, 

[Bb] A window cleaner [G7] you will be. 

If [F] you could see what [D7] I can see 

[Db7] When I'm cleaning [F] windows. 

 

[F] The honeymooning [F7] couples too, 

[Bb] You should see them [G7] bill and coo. 

You'd [F] be surprised at [D7] things they do 

[Db7] When I'm cleaning [F] windows. 

 

[A7] In my profession I work hard 

[D7] but I'll never stop. 

[G7] I'll climb this blinking ladder 

[C] 'til I get right to the [C7] top. 

 

[F] The blushing bride she [F7] looks divine, 

The [Bb] bridegroom he is [G7] doing fine 

I'd [F] rather have his [D7] job than mine 

[Db7] When I'm cleaning [F] windows. 

 

[F] The chambermaid sweet [F7] names I call, 

It's a [Bb] wonder [G7] I don't fall. 

My [F]minds not on my [D7] work at all 

[Db7] When I'm cleaning [F] windows 

 

[F] I know a fellow [F7] such a swell, 

He has a [Bb] thirst it's [G7] plain to tell. 

I've [F] seen him drink his [D7] bath as well 

[Db7] When I'm cleaning [F] windows 

 

 

 

 

 

[A7] In my profession I work hard, 

[D7] but I'll never stop. 

[G7] I'll climb this blinking ladder 

[C] 'til I get right to the [C7] top. 

 

[F] Pyjamas lying [F7] side by side 

[Bb] ladies nighties [G7]I have spied. 

I've [F] often seen what [D7] goes inside, 

[Db7] when I'm cleaning [F] windows. 

 

[F] There's a famous [F7] talkie queen, 

[Bb] looks a flapper [G7] on the screen. 

She's [F] more like eighty [D7 ]than eighteen 

[Db7] When I'm cleaning [F] windows. 

 

[F] She pulls her hair all [F7] down behind, 

Then [Bb] pulls down her, [G7] never mind 

After [F] that pulls [D7] down the blind 

[Db7] When I'm cleaning [F] windows. 

 

[A7] In my profession I work hard 

[D7] but I'll never stop. 

[G7] I'll climb this blinking ladder 

[C]'til I get right to the [C7] top. 

 

[F] At eight o'clock a [F7] girl she wakes, 

[Bb] At five past eight a [G7] bath she takes. 

[Db7]When I'm cleaning [F] windows. 



 

#20 Whiskey in the Jar 

    

[C] As I was going over the [Am] far fam'd Kerry Mountains, 

I [F] met with Captain Farrel, and his [C] money he was countin', 

I first produced my pistol, and I [Am] then produced my rapier, 

Sayin': [F] ‘Stand and deliver for you [C] are my bold deceiver.’ 

 

Chorus: Musha [G] ring dum a doo dum a da, 

[C] Whack fol de daddy o, 

[F] Whack fol de daddy o 

There's [C] whiskey [G] in the [C] jar.  

 

[C] I counted out his money and it [Am] made a pretty penny, 

I [F] put it in my pocket, and I [C] took it home to Jenny, 

She sighed, and she swore that she [Am] never would deceive me, 

But the [F] devil takes the women for they [C] never can be easy. 

 

[C] I went into my chamber all [Am] for to take a slumber, 

I [F] dreamt of gold and jewels and for [C] sure it was no wonder, 

But Jenny drew my charges and she [Am] filled them out with water, 

Then [F] sent for Captain Farrel, to be [C] ready for the slaughter. 

 

[C] 'Twas early in the morning just [Am] before I rose to travel, 

Up [F] comes a band of footmen and [C] likewise, Captain Farrel, 

I first produced my pistol for she [Am] stole away my rapier, 

But I [F] couldn't shoot the water, so a [C] prisoner I was taken. 

 

[C] If anyone can aid me 'tis my [Am] brother in the army, 

If [F] I can find his station, in [C] Cork or in Killarney, 

And if he'll go with me we'll go [Am] roving in Kilkenny, 

And [F] I'm sure he'll treat me better than my [C] darling sporting Jenny. 


