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Drunken Sailor  
 
[Dm] What'll we do with a drunken sailor,  
[C] What'll we do with a drunken sailor, 
[Dm] What'll we do with a drunken sailor,  
[C] Earl-aye in the [Dm] morning?  
 

Chorus 
[Dm] Way hay and up she rises  
[C] Way hay and up she rises  
[Dm] Way hay and up she rises  
[C] Earl-aye in the [Dm] morning 
 

[Dm] Shave his belly with a rusty razor,  
[C] Shave his belly with a rusty razor, 
[Dm] Shave his belly with a rusty razor,  
[C] Earl-aye in the [Dm] morning?  
 

[Dm] Put him in the long boat till he's sober,  
[C] Put him in the long boat till he's sober, 
[Dm] Put him in the long boat till he's sober,  
[C] Earl-aye in the [Dm] morning?  
 

[Dm] Stick him in the scuppers with a hose-pipe on him,  
[C] Stick him in the scuppers with a hose-pipe on him, 
[Dm] Stick him in the scuppers with a hose-pipe on him,  
[C] Earl-aye in the [Dm] morning?  
 

[Dm] Give 'im a dose of salt and water 
[C] Give 'im a dose of salt and water  
[Dm] Give 'im a dose of salt and water,  
[C] Earl-aye in the [Dm] morning?  
 

[Dm] Put him in the guard room till he's sober 
[C] Put him in the guard room till he's sober 
[Dm] Put him in the guard room till he's sober 
[C] Earl-aye in the [Dm] morning?  
 

Final Verse   
[Dm] That's what we'll do with the drunken sailor,  
[C] That's what we'll do with the drunken sailor, 
[Dm] That's what we'll do with the drunken sailor,  
[C] Earl-aye in the [Dm] morning?  
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Sloop John B - The Beach Boys  
 

[G] We come on the sloop John B��
[G] My grandfather and me��
[G] Around Nassau town we did [D7] roam��
Drinking all [G] night [G7] got into a [C] fight [Am]  
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I want to go [G] home  
 

Chorus��
[G] So hoist up the John B’s sail��
[G] See how the mainsail sets��
[G] Call for the captain ashore let me go [D7] home  
Let me go [G] home [G7]��
I wanna go [C] home yeah [Am] yeah��
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I wanna go [G] home  

 

[G] The first mate he got drunk��
[G] And broke in the captain’s trunk��
[G] The constable had to come and take him a[D7]way  
Sheriff John [G] Stone [G7]��
Why don’t you leave me a[C]lone yeah [Am] yeah  
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I wanna go [G] home  
 

Chorus��
[G] So hoist up the John B’s sail��
[G] See how the mainsail sets��
[G] Call for the captain ashore let me go [D7] home  
Let me go [G] home [G7]��
I wanna go [C] home yeah [Am] yeah��
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I wanna go [G] home    

[G] The poor cook he caught the fits��
[G] And threw away all my grits��
[G] And then he took and he ate up all of my [D7] corn  
Let me go [G] home [G7]��
Why don’t they let me go [C] home [Am]��
This [G] is the worst trip [D7] I’ve ever been [G] on  
 

Chorus x2 
[G] So hoist up the John B’s sail��
[G] See how the mainsail sets��
[G] Call for the captain ashore let me go [D7] home  
Let me go [G] home [G7]��
I wanna go [C] home yeah [Am] yeah��
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I wanna go [G] home 
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Octopus’s Garden – The Beatles 
 

[C] I’d like to be [Am] under the sea, 
In an [F] octopus’s garden in the [G] shade. 
[C] He’d let us in, [Am] knows where we’ve been,  
In his [F] octopus’s garden in the [G] shade. 
 
[Am] I’d ask my friends to come and see 
[F] An octopus’s [G] garden with me. 
[C] I’d like to be [Am] under the sea 
In an [F] octopus’s [G] garden in the [C] shade. 
 
[C] We would be warm [Am] below the storm 
In our [F] little hideaway beneath the [G] waves. 
[C] Resting our head [Am] on the sea bed 
In an [F] octopus’s garden near a [G] cave. 
 
[Am] We would sing and dance around, 
[F] Because we know we [G] can’t be found. 
[C] I’d like to be [Am] under the sea 
In an [F] octopus’s [G] garden in the [C] shade. 
 
[C] We would shout [Am] and swim about 
The [F] coral that lies beneath the [G] waves. 
[C] Oh, what joy [Am] for every girl and boy, 
[F] Knowing they’re happy and they’re [G] safe. 
 
[Am] We would be so happy, you and me, 
[F] No-one there to tell us [G] what to do. 
[C] I’d like to be [Am] under the sea 
In an [F] octopus’s [G] garden with [C] you, 
In an [F] octopus’s [G] garden with [C] you, 
In an [F] octopus’s [G] garden with [C] you. 
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Fisherman’s Blues - The Waterboys  
 
 
Intro: [G] [F] [Am] [C] 
 
I [G] wish I was a fisherman [F] tumbling on the seas 
[Am] Far away from dry land and its [C] bitter memories 
[G] Casting out my sweet line with a[F]bandonment and love 
[Am] No ceiling bearing down on me save the [C] starry sky above 
 
With light in my [G] head, you in my [F] arms, Woo-[Am] ooh  
[G] [F] [Am] [C]  
 
I [G] wish I was the brakeman on a [F] hurtling fevered train 
Crashing [Am] headlong into the heartland like a [C] cannon in the 
rain 
With the [G] beating of the sleepers and the [F] burnin’ of the coal 
[Am] Counting the towns flashing by in a [C] night that's full of soul 
 
With light in my [G] head, you in my [F] arms, Woo-[Am] ooh  
[G] [F] [Am] [C] 
 
Oh I [G] know I will be loosened from [F] bonds that hold me fast 
And the [Am] chains all hung around me [C] will fall away at last 
And on that [G] fine and fateful day I will [F] take thee in my hands 
I will [Am] ride on the train I will [C] be the fisherman 
 
With light in my [G] head, you in my [F] arms, Woo-[Am] ooh  
[G] [F] [Am] [C] 
 
With light in my [G] head, you in my [F] arms, Woo-[Am] ooh  
[G] [F] [Am] [C] 
 
 
  



THE UKULELE HOOLEY SONG – written by Andrea Booth 
 

Vamp on [G] to start       ¯ = Single Down Strum 
 
[G] Summer’s here and the days are long 
Grab your ukulele and bring it along to the 
[C] Ukulele Hooley that’s where I’ll [G] be 
At the [D] Ukulele Hooley [C] down by the sea [G] [D¯¯¯¯¯¯]  
 

[G] Everybody’s grooving in the People’s Park 
It’s a Ukajamboree gonna stay til dark 
[C] At the Ukulele Hooley that’s where I’ll [G] be  
At the [D] Ukulele Hooley [C] down by the sea [G] [G7]  
 

CHORUS 
[C] Kids are dancing grannies too 
[G] They’re all rockin to that booga looga loo 
[A] It’s the place to be if you’re feeling weary 
So [D¯] get [D¯] yourself [D¯] down [D¯] to [D¯] old [D¯] Dun [D¯] Laoghaire  
 

For that [G] Ukulele Hooley – yoohoo 
[G] That Ukulele Hooley – yoohoo 
[C] That Ukulele Hooley – yoohoo 
[G] That Ukulele Hooley – yoohoo 
[D] That Ukulele Hooley [C] down by the sea [G] [D¯¯¯¯¯¯]  
 

[G] Everybody’s jumping on the Busking Bus 
A strumming and a humming they’re fabulous 
At the [C] Ukulele Hooley that’s where I’ll [G] be  
At the [D] Ukulele Hooley [C] down by the sea [G] [D¯¯¯¯¯¯]  
 

[G] Well it don’t matter if the sun don’t shine 
Cos today’s the day that it’s always fine 
At the [C] Ukulele Hooley that’s where I’ll [G] be  
At the [D] Ukulele Hooley [C] it’s a jamboree [G] [G7]  
 

Repeat CHORUS 
 

[G] Ukulele Hooley - yoohoo 
[G] That Ukulele Hooley - yoohoo 
[C] That Ukulele Hooley - yoohoo  
[G] That UkuleleHooley - yoohoo 
At the [D] Ukulele Hooley [C] IN DUN LAOGHAI[G]REE-EE-EE-EE  
[D¯][G¯]  


