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Long Way Home - Tom Waits (Norah Jones)  
 
Intro [A] X 4  
 
[A] Well I stumbled in the darkness, I’m lost and alone 
Though I said I’d go before us and show the way back [F#m] home 
Is there a [D] light up [E7] ahead 
I [A] can’t hold on very [D] long 
For[A]give me pretty baby but I [E7] always take the long way [A] home 
  
[A] Money’s just something you throw off the back of a train  
Got a handful of lightning, a hat full of [F#m] rain 
And I [D] know that I [E7] said 
I’d [A] never do it [D] again  
Oh and I love [A] you sweet baby but I [E7] always take the long way [A] 
home  
 
[A] I put food on the table, and a roof overhead 
But I’d trade it all tomorrow, for the highway in[F#m]stead 
Watch your [D] back if I should [E7] tell 
[A] Love’s the only thing I’ve ever [D] known 
One things for [A] sure sweet baby I [E7] always take the long way [A] home  
 
 [A] You know I love you baby, more than the whole wide world  
I’m your man, you know you are my [F#m] pearl 
So let’s go [D] out past the party [E7] lights 
[A] We can finally be a[D]lone  
 
Come with [A] me and [E7] we can take the long way [A] home  
ooh ooh [D] ooh 
Come with [A] me, together [E7] we can take the long way [A] home  
ooh ooh [D] ooh  
Come with [A] me, together [E7] we can take the long way [A] home  
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You are my sunshine 
 
Intro – [C] [G7] [C] 
 
[Tacet] You are my [C] sunshine, my only [C7] sunshine 
You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey [C7] 
You’ll never [F] know dear, how much I [C] love you [Am] 
Please don’t [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way 
 
[Tacet] The other [C] night dear, as I lay [C7] sleeping 
I dreamed I [F] held you in my [C] arms [C7] 
When I [F] awoke, dear, I was mis[C]taken [Am] 
And I [C] hung my [G7] head and [C] cried 
 
[Tacet] You are my [C] sunshine, my only [C7] sunshine 
You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey [C7] 
You’ll never [F] know dear, how much I [C] love you [Am] 
Please don’t [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way 
 
[Tacet] I’ll always [C] love you and make you [C7] happy 
If you will [F] only say the [C] same [C7] 
But if you [F] leave me to love an[C]other [Am] 
You’ll [C] regret it [G7] all some [C] day 
 
[Tacet] You are my [C] sunshine, my only [C7] sunshine 
You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey [C7] 
You’ll never [F] know dear, how much I [C] love you [Am] 
Please don’t [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way 
 
[Tacet] You told me [C] once dear, you really [C7] loved me 
And no one [F] else dear, could come [C] between [C7] 
But now you’ve [F] left me and love [C] another [Am] 
You have [C] shattered [G7] all my [C] dreams 
 
[Tacet] You are my [C] sunshine, my only [C7] sunshine 
You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey [C7] 
You’ll never [F] know dear, how much I [C] love you [Am] 
Please don’t [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way 
 
[Tacet] You are my [C] sunshine, my only [C7] sunshine 
You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey [C7] 
You’ll never [F] know dear, how much I [C] love you [Am] 
Please don’t [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way 
 
Please don’t [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way   
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Nothing ever happens – Del Amatri 
 

[F] Post office clerks put up signs saying 'Position [Dm7] Closed' 
[F] And secretaries turn off typewriters and put on their [Dm7] coats 
[Bb] Janitors padlock the [F] gates for [C] security guards to [Bb] patrol 
And bachelors phone up their [F] friends for a drink 
While the [C] married ones turn on a [Bb] chat show 
And they'll [F] all be lonely [Bb] tonight and lonely [F] tomorrow 
 

[F] 'Gentlemen, time please, you know we can't serve [Dm7] any more' 
[F] Now the traffic lights change to stop when there's [Dm7] nothing to go 
[Bb] And by five o' clock everything's [F] dead 
[C] And every third car is a [Bb] cab, 
And ignorant people [F] sleep in their beds  
Like the [C] doped white mice in the [Bb] college lab 
 

[F] Nothing ever [Bb] happens, [F] nothing happens at [Bb] all 
The [Dm] needle returns to the [Bb] start of the song 
And we [C] all sing along like [Bb] before 
And we'll [F] all be lonely [Bb] tonight and lonely [F] tomorrow 
 

[F] Telephone exchanges click while there's nobody [Dm7] there 
The [F] Martians could land in the car park and no one would [Dm7] care 
The [Bb] close-circuit cameras in [F] department stores 
Shoot the [C] same movie every[Bb]day 
And the stars of these films neither [F] die nor get killed 
Just [C] survive constant action [Bb] replay  [F] [Gm] [C] 
 

[F] Nothing ever [Bb] happens, [F] nothing happens at [Bb] all 
The [Dm] needle returns to the [Bb] start of the song 
And we [C] all sing along like [Bb] before 
And we'll [F] all be lonely [Bb] tonight and lonely [F] tomorrow 
 

[F] Bill hoardings advertise products that [Dm7] nobody needs 
While [F] 'Angry from Manchester' writes to complain about [Dm7] all the repeats 
on TV 
And [Bb] computer terminals [F] report some gains on the [C] values of copper and 
[Bb] tin, 
While American businessmen [F] snap up Van Goghs 
For the [C] price of a hospital [Bb] wing 
 

[F] nothing ever [Bb] happens, [F] nothing happens at [Bb] all 
The [Dm] needle returns to the [Bb] start of the song 
And we [C] all sing along like [Bb] before 
[F] nothing ever [Bb] happens, [F] nothing happens at [Bb] all  
[Dm] They'll burn down the synagogues at [Bb] six o'clock 
And we'll [C] all go along like [Bb] before 
And we'll [F] all be lonely [Bb] tonight and lonely [F] tomorrow  x2 
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These Boots Are Made For Walking - Nancy Sinatra  
 

Intro: Run from 9th fret on C string: 9 9 8 8 7 7 6 6 5 5 4 4 3 3 2 0 [A] 
 

[A] You keep saying you've got something for me 
[A] Something you call love but confess [A7] 
[D] You've been messin' where you shouldn't have been a messin' 
And now [A] someone else is gettin' all your best 
 

These [C] boots are made for [Am] walking 
And [C] that's just what they'll [Am] do 
[C] One of these days these [Am] boots are gonna 
Walk all over you  
 

Run - 9 9 8 8 7 7 6 6 5 5 4 4 3 3 2 0 [A]  
 

[A] You keep lying when you oughta be truthin' 
[A] And you keep losin' when you oughta not bet [A7] 
[D] You keep samin' when you oughta be changin' 
Now what's [A] right is right but you ain't been right yet 
 

These [C] boots are made for [Am] walking 
And [C] that's just what they'll [Am] do 
[C] One of these days these [Am] boots are gonna 
Walk all over you  
 

Run - 9 9 8 8 7 7 6 6 5 5 4 4 3 3 2 0 [A]  
  
[A] You keep playin' where you shouldn't be playin 
[A] And you keep thinkin' that you´ll never get burnt [A7] HA!  
[D] I just found me a brand new box of matches YEAH 
And [A] what he knows you ain't had time to learn 
 

These [C] boots are made for [Am] walking 
And [C] that's just what they'll [Am] do 
[C] One of these days these [Am] boots are gonna 
Walk all over you  
 

Run - 9 9 8 8 7 7 6 6 5 5 4 4 3 3 2 0 [A]  
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All My Loving – The Beatles 
 

Intro – first three lines 
 
Close your [Dm] eyes and I'll [G7] kiss you 
To[C]morrow I'll [Am] miss you 
Re[F]member I'll [Dm] always be [Bb] true [G7]  
 
And then [Dm] while I'm a[G7]way 
I'll write [C] home ev'ry [Am] day 
And I'll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you 
 
I'll pre[Dm]tend that I'm [G7] kissing 
The [C] lips I am [Am] missing 
And [F] hope that my [Dm] dreams will come [Bb] true [G7]  
 
And then [Dm] while I'm a[G7]way 
I'll write [C] home ev'ry [Am] day 
And I'll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you 
 
All my [Am/C] loving… [C+] I will send to [C] you 
[C] All my [Am/C] loving… [C+] darling I'll be [C] true 
 
Close your [Dm] eyes and I'll [G7] kiss you 
To[C]morrow I'll [Am] miss you 
Re[F]member I'll [Dm] always be [Bb] true [G7]  
 
And then [Dm] while I'm a[G7]way 
I'll write [C] home ev'ry [Am] day 
And I'll [F] send all my [G7] loving to [C] you 
 
All my [Am/C] loving… [C+] I will send to [C] you  
All my [Am/C] loving… [C+] darling I'll be [C] true  
All my [Am/C] loving… a-a-all my [C] loving ooh  
All my [Am/C] loving… I will send to [C] you 
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A little respect - Erasure 
 
Intro [C] [Csus4]  
 

I try to disc[C]over 
A little something to [G] make me sweeter  
Oh baby re[E]frain 
From breaking my [F] heart  
I’m so in lo[C]ve with you 
I’ll be for[G]ever blue 
That you give me no [F] reason... why you’re making me [Am] work so hard  
[G] That you give me no [G] that you give me no 
[G] That you give me no [G] that you give me no [C] Sou-oul  
I hear you [Am] calling 
Oh baby [F] please 
Give a little res[Em]pect [F] to-[G]-oo [C] me [C]  
 

And if I should f[C]alter 
Would you open your [G] arms out to me? We can make love not [E] war 
And live at peace without [F] hearts  
I’m so in lo[C]ove with you 
I’ll be for[G]ever blue 
What religion or [F] reason... could drive a man to for[Am]sake his lover  
[G] Don’t you tell me no [G] don’t you tell me no 
[G] Don’t you tell me no [G] don’t you tell me no [C] Sou-oul  
I hear you [Am] calling 
Oh baby [F] please 
Give a little res[Em]pect [F] to-[G]-oo [C] me [C]  
 

Interlude ~  
Dada-da-da-da-daa [Bb]  
Dada-da-da-da-daa [Bb]  
Dada-da-da-da [G] Daah-aah-[G]ah  
I’m so in lo[C]ove with you 
I’ll be for[G]ever blue 
That you give me no [F] reason... why you’re making me [Am] work so hard  
[G] That you give me no [G] that you give me no 
[G] That you give me no [G] that you give me no [C] Sou-oul  
 

I hear you [Am] calling 
Oh baby [F] please 
Give a little res[Em]pect [F] to-[G]-oo [C]  
I hear you [Am] calling 
Oh baby [F] please 
Give a little res[Em]pect [F] to-[G]-oo [C] me 
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Memories are made of this – Dean Martin 
 
[G] Take one [D7] fresh and tender [G] kiss  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
[G] Add one [D7] stolen night of [G] bliss  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
[C] One girl, [G] one boy, [D7] some grief, [G] some joy 
[G] Memor-[D7]-ies are made of [G] this  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
 
[G] Don't for– [D7] get a small moon– [G] beam (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
[G] Fold it [D7] lightly with a [G] dream  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
[C] Your lips [G] and mine, [D7] Two sips [G] of wine 
[G] Memor-[D7]-ies are made of [G] this  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
 
[C] Then add the wedding bells 
[G] One house where lovers [Em7] dwell 
[D7] Three little kids [D7] for the [G] flavour [F]/ [G7]/ 
[C] Stir carefully [C] through the days 
[G] See how the flavour [Em7] stays 
[A7] These are the [A7] dreams you will [D7] savour 
 
[G] With some [D7] blessings from [G] above  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
[G] Serve it [D7] generously with [G] love  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
[C] One man, [G] one wife, [D7] one love, [G] through life 
[G] Memor-[D7]-ies are made of [G] this  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
 
[C] Then add the wedding bells 
[G] One house where lovers [Em7] dwell 
[D7] Three little kids [D7] for the [G] flavour [F]/ [G7]/ 
[C] Stir carefully [C] through the days 
[G] See how the flavour [Em7] stays 
[A7] These are the [A7] dreams you will [D7] savour 
 
[G] With some [D7] blessings from [G] above  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
[G] Serve it [D7] generously with [G] love  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
[C] One man, [G] one wife, [D7] one love, [G] through life 
[G] Memor-[D7]-ies are made of [G] this  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
[G] Memor-[D7]-ies are made of [G] this  (sweet sweet) [D7] (the memories you gave to me) 
[G] Memor-[D7]-ies are made of [G] this 
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Proud Mary – Credence Clearwater Revival (Tina Turner) 
 
[G] Left a good job in the city, working for the man every night and day  
And I never lost one minute of sleepin, worryin 'bout the way things might have been  
[D] Big wheel keep on turning [Em] Proud Mary keep on [C] burning  
And we're [G] rolling, rolling, rolling on the river  
 
[G] Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis, I pumped a lot of 'tane down in New Orleans  
But I never saw the good side of the city, til I hitched a ride on the riverboat queen  
[D] Big wheel keep on turning [Em] Proud Mary keep on [C] burning  
And we're [G] rolling, rolling, rolling on the river  
And we're rolling, rolling, rolling on the river 
 
[G] [G] [G] [G]  
 
[G] Left a good job in the city, working for the man every night and day  
And I never lost one minute of sleepin, worryin 'bout the way things might have been  
[D] Big wheel keep on turning [Em] Proud Mary keep on [C] burning  
And we're [G] rolling, rolling, rolling on the river  
 
[F][D] [F][D] [F][D] [C] [Bb] [C]     
 
[G] [G] [G] [G]  
 
[G] Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis, I pumped a lot of 'tane down in New Orleans  
But I never saw the good side of the city, til I hitched a ride on the riverboat queen  
[D] Big wheel keep on turning [Em] Proud Mary keep on [C] burning  
And we're [G] rolling, rolling, rolling on the river  
And we're rolling, rolling, rolling on the river 
 
[G] [G] [G] [G]  
 
[F][D] [F][D] [F][D] [C] [Bb] [C]     
 
[G] If you come down to the river, I bet you gonna find some people who live  
You don't have to worry if you got no money, people on the river are happy to give 
[D] Big wheel keep on turning [Em] Proud Mary keep on [C] burning  
And we're [G] rolling, rolling, rolling on the river  
And we're [G] rolling, rolling, rolling on the river  
And we're [G] rolling, rolling, rolling on the river  
And we're [G] rolling, rolling, rolling on the river  
 
[F][D] [F][D] [F][D] [C] [Bb] [C]     
 
[G]  
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Between the wars – Billy Bragg 
 
[C] I was a [Dm] miner, [F] I was a docker [C] 
[G] I was a [Am] railway man [F] between the [G] wars 
[G] I raised a [Am] family in [F] times of [C] austerity  
With [G] sweat at the [Am] foundry [F] between [G] the [C] wars 
 
[G] I paid the [Am] union and [F] as times got [C] harder  
I [G] looked to the government to help the working man  
But [C] they brought pros[Dm]perity [F] down at the [C] armoury  
We're [G] arming for [Am] peace, me boys, bet[F]ween [G] the [C] wars [F] [C] 
 
[C] I kept the [Dm] faith and [F] I kept [C] voting 
[G] Not for the [Am] iron fist but [F] for the helping [G] hand 
For [G] theirs is a [Am] land with a [F] wall [C] around it 
And [G] mine is a [Am] faith in my [F] fel[G]low [C] man 
 
[G] Theirs is a [Am] land of [F] hope and [C] glory  
[G] Mine is the green field and the factory floor  
[C] Theirs are the [Dm] skies all [F] dark with [C] bombers  
[G] And mine is the [Am] peace we know bet[F]ween [G] the [C] wars [F] [C] 
 
[C] Call up the [Dm] craftsmen, [F] bring me the [C] draftsmen  
[G] Build me a [Am] path from [F] cradle to [G] grave  
[G] And I'll give [Am] my consent [F] to any [C] government  
That [G] does not [Am] deny a man a [F] liv[G]ing [C] wage 
 
[G] Go find the [Am] young men [F] never to [C] fight again 
[G] Bring up the banners from the days gone by 
[C] Sweet mod[Dm]eration, [F] heart of this [C] nation 
[G] Desert us [Am] not, we are bet[F]ween [G] the [C] wars [F] [C] 
 
 
 
Riff between the F and C @ verse end 
A -----------   
E  -1-0------- 
C ------2-0-- 
G ------------  
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Distant Sun – Crowded House 
 
[C] [F] [C] [F] 
 

[C] Tell me all the things you would [F] change 
[C] I don't pretend to know what you [F] want 
When you [Am] come around and spin my [D] top 
Time and [F] again, time and [E7] again 
[C] No fire where I lit my [F] spark 
[C] I am not afraid of the [F] dark 
Where your [Am] words devour my [D] heart 
And put me to [F] shame, put me to shame 
 

When your [G] seven worlds [Dm7] collide, when[F]ever I'm [G] by your [C] side 
And [G] dust from a distant [Dm7] sun, will [F] shower over [G] every[C]one 
 

[C] [F] [C] [F] 
 

[C] Still so young to travel so [F] far 
[C] Old enough to know who you [F] are 
[Am] Wise enough to carry the [D] scars 
Without any [F] blame, there's no one to [E7] blame 
It's [C] easy to forget what you [F] learned 
[C] Waiting for the thrill to re[F]turn 
[Am] Feeling your desire [D] burn 
And drawn to the [F] flame 
 

When your [G] seven worlds [Dm7] collide, when[F]ever I'm [G] by your [C] side 
And [G] dust from a distant [Dm7] sun, will [F] shower over [G] every[C]one 
 

And [G] dust from a distant [Dm7] sun, will [F] shower over [G] everyone 
 

And I'm [Am] lying on the table 
[F] Washed out in a flood 
[Am] Like a Christian feeling [F] vengeance from above 
[Am] I don't pretend to know what you [F] want 
But I offer [G] love [Dm7] 
 

[F] [G] [C] 
 

When your [G] seven worlds [Dm7] collide, when[F]ever I'm [G] by your [C] side 
And [G] dust from a distant [Dm7] sun, will [F] shower over [G] every[C]one 
 

And [G] dust from a distant [Dm7] sun, will [F] shower over [G] every[C]one  
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Plastic Jesus  
 
[C] I don't care if it rains or freezes 
[F] Long as I have my plastic Jesus 
[C] Sitting on the dashboard of my [G] car [G7] 
[C] Comes in colors pink and pleasant 
[F] Glows in the dark cause it's iridescent 
[C] Take Him with you [G7] when you travel [C] far  
 

[Tacit] Plastic [C] Jesus, Plastic [F] Jesus 
[C] Riding on the dashboard of my [G] car [G7] 
[C] I'm afraid He'll have to go 
His [F] magnets ruin my radio 
And [C] if I have a [G7] wreck  
He'll leave a [C] scar  
 

[C] Get yourself a Sweet Madonna 
[F] Dressed in rhinestones sittin on a 
[C] Pedestal of abalone [G] shell [G7] 
[C] Goin' ninety, I ain't scary 
[F] 'Cause I've got my Virgin Mary 
As-[C]suring me that [G7] I won't go to [C] Hell  
 

[Tacit] Plastic [C] Jesus, Plastic [F] Jesus 
[C] Riding on the dashboard of my [G] car [G7] 
[C] Though the sunshine on His back 
[F] Makes Him peel, chip and crack 
A [C] little patching [G7] keeps Him up to [C] par  
 

[C] Ridin' down the thoroughfare 
[F] With a nose up in the air 
A [C] wreck may be ahead but he don't [G] mind [G7] 
[C] Trouble comin' he don't see 
[F] He just keeps his eye on me 
And [C] any other [G7] thing that lies [C] behind 
 

[Tacit] Plastic [C] Jesus, Plastic [F] Jesus   Final CHORUS x 2 
[C] Riding on the dashboard of my [G] car [G7] 
[C] I'm afraid He'll have to go 
His [F] magnets ruin my radio 
And [C] if I have a [G7] wreck  
He'll leave a [C] scar  
 
[C] [G7] [C] 
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Chocolate Jesus - Tom Waits 
 
Intro [Dm] [Gm] [Dm] [A7] [Dm] 
 

[Dm] Don't go to church on Sunday 
Don't get on my knees to [Gm] pray 
Don't memorise the books of the [Dm] bible 
[A7] Got my own special way 
[Dm] I know Jesus loves me maybe just a little bit [Gm] more 
I fall down on my knees every [Dm] Sunday 
At Za[A7]relda Lee's candy [Dm] store 
[Dm] Got to be a Chocolate Jesus make me feel good in[Gm]side 
Got to be a Chocolate [Dm] Jesus [A7] keep me satis[Dm]fied 
 

[Dm] Don't want no Yabba Zabba don't want no Almond [Gm] Joy 
There ain't nothin [Dm] better [A7] suitable for this boy 
[Dm] Well it’s the only thing that can pick me up 
Better than a cup of [Gm] gold 
See only a Chocolate [Dm] Jesus can [A7] satisfy my [Dm] soul 
 

[Dm] [Dm] [Dm] [Gm] [Gm] [Dm] [A7] [Dm] 
 

When the [Gm] weather gets rough and its whisky in the shade 
Best to wrap your saviour up in [Dm] cellophane 
He [Gm] flows like The Big Muddy but that's okay 
[A7] Pour him over ice cream for a nice parfait... 
 

[Dm] Got to be a Chocolate Jesus good enough for [Gm] me 
Got to be a Chocolate [Dm] Jesus [A7] good enough for me 
[Dm] Got to be a Chocolate Jesus 
Make me feel so good in[Gm]side 
Got to be a Chocolate [Dm] Jesus [A7] keep me satis[Dm]fied 
 

[Dm] [Dm] [Dm] [Gm] [Gm] [Dm] [A7] [Dm] [A7] [Dm] 
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Atlantic City - Bruce Springsteen 
 
Well they [F#m] blew up the [A] chicken man in [D] Philly last [A] night;  
now they [F#m] blew up [A] his house [D] too 
[A] Down on the [F#m] boardwalk they're [A] gettin' [D] ready for a [A] fight,  
[F#m] gonna see what them [A] racket boys can [D] do 
  
[A] Now there's [F#m] trouble [A] busin' in from [D] outta [A] state  
and the [F#m] DA can't [A] get no [D] relief 
[A] Gonna be a [F#m] rumble [A] out on the [D] promen[A]ade  
and the [F#m] gamblin' com[A]mission's hangin' on by the [D] skin of its [E] teeth  
 

Well now [F#m] everything [A] dies baby [D] that's a [A] fact,  
but maybe [F#m] everything that [A] dies some[D]day comes [F#m] back  
Put your [A] makeup [D] on fix your [A] hair up pretty,  
and [F#m] meet me [A] tonight in At[D]lantic [A] City  
 

Well I [F#m] got a [A] job and tried to put my [D] money [A] away,  
but I got [F#m] debts that no [A] honest [D] man can [A] pay  
So I [F#m] drew what I [A] had from the [D] Central [A] Trust,  
and I [F#m] bought us two [A] tickets on that [E] Coast City bus  
 

Well now [F#m] everything [A] dies baby [D] that's a [A] fact,  
but maybe [F#m] everything that [A] dies some[D]day comes [F#m] back  
Put your [A] makeup [D] on fix your [A] hair up pretty,  
and [F#m] meet me [A] tonight in At[D]lantic [A] City  
  
Now our [D] luck may have [F#m] died and our [A] love may be [F#m] cold  
but with [A] you forever I'll [F#m] stay  
We're [D] goin' out where the sand's [F#m] turnin' to [A] gold  
so [F#m] put on your stockin's [A] baby 'cause the [F#m] night's getting [A] cold  
 

Well now [F#m] everything [A] dies baby [D] that's a [A] fact,  
but maybe [F#m] everything that [A] dies some[D]day comes [F#m] back  
Put your [A] makeup [D] on fix your [A] hair up pretty,  
and [F#m] meet me [A] tonight in At[D]lantic [A] City  
  
Now I been [A] lookin' for a [F#m] job but it's [D] hard to [A] find  
Down here it's just [F#m] winners and [D] losers and  
don't get caught on the [A] wrong side of that [F#m] line  
 

Well I'm [A] tired of comin' [D] out on this [F#m] losin' end;  
so honey [A] last night I met this [D] guy and  
I'm gonna do a little [A] favor for [F#m] him  
 

Well now [F#m] everything [A] dies baby [D] that's a [A] fact,  
but maybe [F#m] everything that [A] dies some[D]day comes [F#m] back  
Put your [A] makeup [D] on fix your [A] hair up pretty,  
and [F#m] meet me [A] tonight in At[D]lantic [A] City  
and [F#m] meet me [A] tonight in At[D]lantic [A] City 
and [F#m] meet me [A] tonight in At[D]lantic [A] City 
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Tonight you belong to me – The Jerk 
 

I [C] know (I know) you be[Gm]long 
To [F] somebody [Fm] new 
But to[C]night you be[G]long to [C] me [G] 
 

Al[C]though (although) we're a[Gm]part 
You're a [F] part of my [Fm] heart 
But to[C]night you be[G]long to [C] me [G] 
 

Way [Fm] down by the stream 
How sweet it will seem 
Once [C] more just to [A7] dream in the [D7] moonlight [G] 
 

[Tacit] My honey 
I [C] know (I know) with the [Gm] dawn 
That [F] you will be [Fm] gone 
But to[C]night you be[G]long to [C] me 
 
 

I [C] know (I know) you be[Gm]long 
To [F] somebody [Fm] new 
But to[C]night you be[G]long to [C] me [G] 
 

Al[C]though (although) we're a[Gm]part 
You're a [F] part of my [Fm] heart 
But to[C]night you be[G]long to [C] me [G] 
 

Way [Fm] down by the stream 
How sweet it will seem 
Once [C] more just to [A7] dream in the [D7] moonlight [G] 
 

[Tacit] My honey 
I [C] know (I know) with the [Gm] dawn 
That [F] you will be [Fm] gone 
But to[C]night you be[G]long to [C] me 
 

Just to little old me 
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Side by Side – Dean Martin & Gerry Lewis 
 
[C] Oh, we ain't got a barrel of [F] mo[C]ney, 
Maybe we're ragged and [F] fun[C]ny; 
But we'll [F] travel a[Cdim]long, [C] singin' a [A7] song, 
[D7] Side [G7] by [C] side.  [G7] 
 
[C] Don't know what's comin' [F] tomor[C]row, 
Maybe it's trouble and [F] sor[C]row; 
But we'll [F] travel the [Cdim] road, [C] sharin' our [A7] load, 
[D7] Side [G7] by [C] side. 
 
[E7] Through all kinds of weather, 
[A7] What if the sky should fall; 
Just as [D7] long as we're together, 
It [G7] really doesn't matter at all. [G7] 
 
When they've [C] all had their quarrels and [F] part[C]ed, 
We'll be the same as we [F] start[C]ed; 
But we’ll [F] travel a[Cdim]long, [C] singing a [A7] song 
[D7] Side [G7] by [C] side [G7] 
 
[C] Oh, we ain't got a barrel of [F] mo[C]ney, 
Maybe we're ragged and [F] fun[C]ny; 
But we'll [F] travel a[Cdim]long, [C] singin' a [A7] song, 
[D7] Side [G7] by [C] side.  [G7] 
 
[C] Don't know what's comin' [F] tomor[C]row, 
Maybe it's trouble and [F] sor[C]row; 
But we'll [F] travel the [Cdim] road, [C] sharin' our [A7] load, 
[D7] Side [G7] by [C] side. 
 
[E7] Through all kinds of weather, 
[A7] What if the sky should fall; 
Just as [D7] long as we're together, 
It [G7] really doesn't matter at all. [G7] 
 
When they've [C] all had their quarrels and [F] part[C]ed, 
We'll be the same as we [F] start[C]ed; 
But we’ll [F] travel a[Cdim]long, [C] singing a [A7] song 
[D7] Side [G7] by [C] side [G7] 
  
[D7] Side [G7] by [C] side [G7] 
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Travellin’ Soldier - Dixie Chicks (Bruce Robison) 
 

[G] Two days past 18 he was waiting for the bus in his army greens 
Sat [C] down at a booth in a cafe there, gave his [G] order to a girl with a bow in her hair 
[G] He's a little shy so she gives him a smile and he said would you mind 
Sitting down for a while and [C] talking to me, I'm feeling a little [G] low 
She said I'm [F] off in an hour and [C] I know where we can [G] go 
  
[G] So they went down and they sat on the pier he said "I bet you got a boyfriend 
but I don't care, I've [C] got no one to send a letter [G] to. 
Would you [F] mind if I sent [C] one back here to [G] you?" 
  
[Em] I ..... [C] cried, never gonna hold the hand of another guy 
[G] Too young, for him they told her 
[D] Waitin' for the love of a travelin' soldier 
[Em] Our love will never end 
[C] Waitin' for the soldier to come back again 
[G] Never more to be alone 
[D] When the letters said, a soldiers coming [G] home 
  
[G] So the letters came from an army camp, in California then Vietnam 
And he [C] told her of his heart, might be love and  
[G] all of the things he was so scared of. 
[G] He said when it's getting kinda rough over here, I think of that day 
Sittin down at the pier and I [C] close my eyes and see your pretty [G] smile 
Don't [F] worry but I won't be [C] able to write for a [G] while 
  
[Em] I ..... [C] cried, never gonna hold the hand of another guy 
[G] Too young, for him they told her 
[D] Waitin' for the love of a travelin' soldier 
[Em] Our love will never end 
[C] Waitin' for the soldier to come back again 
[G] Never more to be alone 
[D] When the letters said, a soldiers coming [G] home 
  
One [G] Friday night at a football game, the Lord's prayer said and the anthem sang 
a [C] man said folks would you bow your head for a [G] list of local Vietnam dead 
[G] Cryin all alone under the stands was a piccolo player in the marching band 
And [C] one name read and nobody really [G] cared 
But a [F] pretty little girl [C] with a bow in her [G] hair 
  
[Em] I ..... [C] cried, never gonna hold the hand of another guy 
[G] Too young, for him they told her 
[D] Waitin' for the love of a travelin' soldier 
[Em] Our love will never end 
[C] Waitin' for the soldier to come back again 
[G] Never more to be alone 
[D] When the letters said, a soldiers coming [G] home 
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Gone fishin’ – Louis Armstrong 
 

[C] Gone [C7] fishin' there's a [F] sign upon your [G7] door, 
Gone [C7] fishin' he ain't [F] workin' any [G7] more. 
 

There's his [C] hoe out in the [C7] sun 
Where he [F] left a row half [Fm] done. 
He says that [D7] hoein' ain't no fun 
He [F] ain't got no am[G7]bition. 
 

Gone [C] fishin' [C7] by a [F] shady, wady [G7] pool. 
I'm [C7] wishin' I could [F] be that kind of [G7] fool. 
 

I'd say [C] no more work for [C7] mine, 
on my [F] door I'd hang a [Fm] sign [G7] 
[G7] Gone [C] fishin' [A7] in[F]stead of [G7] just a-[C]wishin'. 
 

Gone [C7] fishin' there's a [F] sign upon his [G7] door, 
[C] Gone [C7] fishin' he ain't [F] workin' any [G7] more. 
 

Cows need [C] milkin' in the [C7] barn, 
but he [F] just don't give a [Fm] darn, 
He just [D7] never seem to learn 
He [F] ain't got no am[G7]bition. 
[C] Gone [C7] fishin', got his [F] hound dog by his [G7] side 
 

Gone [C7] fishin', fleas are [F] bitin' at his [G7] hide 
Got my [C] hat and got my [C7] pole, 
headed [F] for the fishin' [Fm] hole, 
[G7] Gone [C] fishin' [A7] in[F]stead of [G7] just a-[C]wishin'. 
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There’s a guy works down the chip shop swears he’s Elvis – Kirsty MacColl 
 
[A] Oh darling why you talk so fast 
Another evening just flew past to[E7]night 
[E7] And now the daybreak's coming in,... 
And I can't wait.... and it ain’t [A] right 
[A] You told me all you've done and seen 
And all the places [A7] you have been with[D]out me 
Well I don't really want to know but [A] I’ll stay quiet and then I'll go 
And [E7] you won't have no cause to think a[A]bout me 
 
[A] There’s a guy works down the [E7] chip shop swears he's [A] Elvis [A7] 
Just [D] like you swore to me that you'd be [E7] true 
There’s a [A] guy works down the [E7] chip shop swears he's [F#m] Elvis [D] 
But [A] he's a liar and [E7] I'm not sure about [A] you 
 
[A] Oh darling you're so popular 
You were the best thing new in [E7] Hicksville 
[E7] With your mohair suits and foreign shoes 
News is you changed your pick-up for a Se[A]ville 
[A] And now I'm lying here alone 
And you’re out there on the [A7] phone with some star in [D] New York 
I can hear you laughing now and [A] can't help feeling that somehow 
You [E7] don't mean anything you say at [A] all 
 
[A] There’s a guy works down the [E7] chip shop swears he's [A] Elvis [A7] 
Just [D] like you swore to me that you'd be [E7] true 
There’s a [A] guy works down the [E7] chip shop swears he's [F#m] Elvis [D] 
But [A] he's a liar and [E7] I'm not sure about [A] you 
 
[A] There’s a guy works down the [E7] chip shop swears he's [A] Elvis [A7] 
Just [D] like you swore to me that you'd be [E7] true 
There’s a [A] guy works down the [E7] chip shop swears he's [F#m] Elvis [D] 
But [A] he's a liar and [E7] I'm not sure about [A] you 
 
[A] There’s a guy works down the [E7] chip shop swears he's [A] Elvis [A7] 
Just [D] like you swore to me that you'd be [E7] true 
There’s a [A] guy works down the [E7] chip shop swears he's [F#m] Elvis [D] 
But [A] he's a liar and [E7] I'm not sure about [A] you 
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Get out get under the moon 
 
[F] What d’ya [C7] do in the [F] evening, when you [G] don't know [C7] what to [F] do? 
[Bb] Read a [D#9] book? [F] Play a [D7] game? [G7] Every night it's [C7] just the same! 
[F] What d’ya [C7] say if I [F] tell you, how to [A7] keep from feeling [Dm] blue? 
[C] My [Cdim] advice is [C] good to [Cdim] take, and it's [C] eas[G7]ier to [C7] do! 
 
[F] When you're all alone, any old night And you're feeling mighty [F7] blue 
[Bb] Pick up your [D#9] hat, [F] close up your [D7] flat, get [G7] out and get [C7] under the [F] moon [C+] 
[F] Underneath the bright silvery light, You'll be feeling better [F7] soon! 
[Bb] Pick up your [D#9] hat, [F] close up your [D7] flat, get [G7] out and get [C7] under the [F] moon [F7] 
 
[Bb] Look, look, look at those stars above 
[F] Ah look, look, look at those [D7] sweeties love 
[G7] Oh boy, give me a night in [C7] June I [G7] mean [C7] it! 
 
[F] All you gotta do, any old night when you're feeling out of [F7] tune 
[Bb] Pick up your [D#9] hat, [F] close up your [D7] flat, get [G7] out and get [C7] under the [F] moon [C+] 
 
[F] You’re not [C7] alone in the [F] moonlight, though you [G7] may be [C7] all [F] alone 
[Bb] By your[D#9]self [F] you can [D7] feel [G7] here’s one place where [C7] life is real 
[F] How can you [C7] think about [F] trouble in that [A7] dreamy atmos[Dm]phere 
[C] Walk [Cdim] along and [C] hum a [Cdim] song and be [C] happy [G7] that you’re [C7] here 
 
[F] When you're all alone, any old night And you're feeling mighty [F7] blue 
[Bb] Pick up your [D#9] hat, [F] close up your [D7] flat, get [G7] out and get [C7] under the [F] moon [C+] 
[F] Underneath the bright silvery light, You'll be feeling better [F7] soon! 
[Bb] Pick up your [D#9] hat, [F] close up your [D7] flat, get [G7] out and get [C7] under the [F] moon [F7] 
 
[Bb] Look, look, look at those stars above 
[F] Ah look, look, look at those [D7] sweeties love 
[G7] Oh boy, give me a night in [C7] June I [G7] mean [C7] it! 
 
[F] All you gotta do, any old night when you're feeling out of [F7] tune 
[Bb] Pick up your [D#9] hat, [F] close up your [D7] flat, get [G7] out and get [C7] under the [F] moon  
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Chord Shirt  



JAM BOOK

BIG SEA JAM
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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¯]  
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