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Key of G

77 BPMA Summer Song
Chad & Jeremy

 
INTRO:

  

G

//       

Bm

//      

C

//       

C

//

 

G

 Trees 

Bm

     

C

     

D

 

swaying in the 

G

 summer 

Bm

 breeze 

C

     

D

 

showing off their 

G

 silver 

Bm

 leaves 

C

 as 

D

 we walked 

G

by 

Bm

 soft 

C

     

D

 kisses on a 

G

 summer’s 

Bm

 day 

C

D

 laughing all our 

G

 cares a-

Bm

way 

C

 just 

D

 you and 

G

 I  

Bm

     

C

     

D

 

G

 Sweet 

Bm

     

C

     

D

 sleepy warmth of 

G

 summer

Bm

 nights 

C

     

D

 gazing at the 

G

 distant 

Bm

 lights 

C

 

in the 

D

 starry 

G

 sky 

Bb

     

C

     

G

 
BRIDGE:

C

 They say that 

D

 all good things 

must 

G

 end some-

Em

day

C

 Autumn 

D

 leaves must 

Em

 fall 

Em

But 

G

 don’t you know that it 

B7

 hurts me so
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to 

Em

 say goodbye to 

Bm

 you-

Am

ooo

Em

 Wish you didn’t have to 

D

 go

Em

 No, no, no, 

D

 no

 

And when the 

G

 rain 

Bm

     

C

     

D

 beats against 

my 

G

 window 

Bm

 pane 

C

I’ll 

D

 think of summer 

G

 days a-

Bm

gain 

C

 

and 

D

 dream of 

G

 you 

Bm

     

C

     

G

 
BRIDGE:

C

 They say that 

D

 all good things 

must 

G

 end some-

Em

day

C

 Autumn 

D

 leaves must 

Em

 fall 

Em

But 

G

 don’t you know that it 

B7

 hurts me so

to 

Em

 say goodbye to 

Bm

 you-

Am

ooo

Em

 Wish you didn’t have to 

D

 go

Em

 No, no, no, 

D

 no

 

And when the 

G

 rain 

Bm

     

C

     

D

 beats against 
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my 

G

 window 

Bm

 pane 

C

I’ll 

D

 think of summer 

G

 days a-

Bm

gain 

C

 

and 

D

 dream of 

G

 you 

Bm

     

C

 

And 

D

 dream of 

G

 you 

Bm

    

C

    

D

    

E

 

 

 

 

A Summer Song

G

0 2 3 2

Bm

4 2 2 2

C

0 0 0 3

D

2 2 2 0

Bb

3 2 1 1

Em

0 4 3 2

B7

4 3 2 0

Am

2 0 0 3

E

4 4 4 2
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Key of CAfter the Goldrush
Neil Young

 
Intro:

            

C

 

F

  

C

 

F

F

 Well I 

C

 dreamed I saw the knights in 

F

 armour coming

Sayin' 

C

 something about a 

F

 queen

There where 

C

 peasants singin' and 

G

 drummers drummin'

And the 

F

 archer split the 

G

 tree

There was a 

Am

 fanfare blowin' 

Bb

 to the sun

That was 

F

 floating on the 

Bb

 breeze

C

 Look at Mother Nature 

G

 on the run

In the 

Bb

 nineteen seven

F

ties

C

 Look at Mother Nature 

G

 on the run

In the 

Bb

 nineteen seven

F

ties 

C

 

F

  

C

 

F

 

 

F

 I was 

C

 lying in a burned out 

F

 basement

With a 

C

 full moon in my 

F

 eye

I was 

C

 hoping for 

G

 replacement
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When the 

F

 sun burst through the 

G

 sky

There was a 

Am

 band playing 

Bb

 in my head

And I 

F

 felt like getting 

Bb

 high

I was 

C

 thinking about what a 

G

 friend had said

I was 

Bb

 hoping it was a 

F

 lie

I was 

C

 thinking about what a 

G

 friend had said

I was 

Bb

 hoping it was a 

F

 lie 

C

 

F

  

C

 

F

 

 

F

 Well I 

C

 dreamed I saw the silver 

F

 spaceship flying

In the 

C

 yellow haze of the 

F

 sun

There were 

C

 children crying and 

G

 colours flying

All a

F

round the chosen 

G

 one

All in a 

Am

 dream all 

Bb

 in a dream 

The 

F

 loading had be

Bb

gun

C

 Flying mother nature's 

G

 silver seed

To a 

F

 new home in the 

Bb

 sun

C

 Flying mother nature's 

G

 silver seed
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To a 

F

 new home 

C

 

 

 

 

After the Goldrush

C

0 0 0 3

F

2 0 1 0

G

0 2 3 2

Am

2 0 0 3

Bb

3 2 1 1
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Key of C

93 BPMAs Tears Go
Marianne Faithfull

 

C

 It is the 

D7

 evening of the 

F

 day 

G7

C

 I sit and 

D7

 watch the children 

F

 play 

G7

F

 Smiling faces 

G7

 I can see

C

 But not for 

Am/C

 me

F

 I sit and watch as tears go 

G7

 by

 

C

 My riches 

D7

 can’t buy every

F

thing 

G7

C

 I want to 

D7

 hear the children 

F

 sing 

G7

F

 All I hear 

G7

 is the sound

Of 

C

 rain falling 

Am/C

 on the ground

F

 I sit and watch as tears go 

G7

 by

 

Instrumental break (verse chords)

 

C

 It is the 

D7

 evening of the 

F

 day 

G7

C

 I sit and 

D7

 watch the children 

F

 play 

G7

F

 Doin’ things I 

G7

 used to do

C

 They think are 

Am/C

 new
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F

 I sit and watch as tears go 

G7

 by

C

Mmmm

D7

mmmm

F

mmmm

G7

C

Mmmm

D7

mmmm

F

mmmm

G7

 

C

 

 

 

As Tears Go

C

0 0 0 3

D7

2 0 2 0

F

2 0 1 0

G7

0 2 1 2

Am/C

2 0 0 3
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Key of GCecilia
Simon and Garfunkel

 

Chunk in G chord ...

 

G

 Cecilia you're breaking my heart

You're shaking my confidence 

D

 daily

Oh Ce

C

cili

G

a I'm 

C

 down on my 

G

 knees

I'm 

C

 begging you 

G

 please to come 

D

 home

 

 

Ce

G

cilia you're 

C

 breaking my 

G

 heart

You're 

C

 shaking my 

G

 confidence 

D

 daily

Oh Ce

C

cili

G

a I'm 

C

 down on my 

G

 knees

I'm 

C

 begging you 

G

 please to come 

D

 home

Come on 

G

 home

 

 

G

 Making love in the 

C

 after

G

noon with Cecilia

C

 Up in 

D

 my bed

G

room (making love)

I got up to

C

wash my

G

face

When I come back to bed someone's 

D

 taken my 

G

 place
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G

 Cecilia you're 

C

 breaking my 

G

 heart

You're 

C

 shaking my 

G

 confidence 

D

 daily

Oh Ce

C

cili

G

a I'm 

C

 down on my 

G

 knees

I'm 

C

 begging you 

G

 please to come 

D

 home

Come on 

G

 home

 

 

G

Bobo

C

bobo

G

bo Bobo

C

bobobobo

D

booh

G

 

C

 

G

 

C

 

G

 

D

 (she loves me she loves me)

C

 

G

 

C

 

G

 

C

 

G

 

D

 (she loves me she loves me)

Jubil

C

a 

G

tion she 

C

 loves me a

G

gain

I 

C

 fall on the 

G

 floor and I 

D

 laughing

Jubil

C

a 

G

tion she 

C

 loves me a

G

gain

I 

C

 fall on the 

G

 floor and I 

D

 laughing

Woo

C

oh

G

howo

C

o

G

howo

C

o

G

howoo

D

ooh

Woo

C

oh

G

howo

C

o

G

howo

C

o

G

howoo

D

ooh

G
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Cecilia

G

0 2 3 2

D

2 2 2 0

C

0 0 0 3
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Key of AChasing Cars
Snow Patrol

 

Intro:   (A) chord with alternating open E-A string pick over

 

A

 We'll do it all 

C#m7

 everything 

Dsus2

 on our own 

A

A

 We don't need 

C#m7

 anything 

Dsus2

 or anyone 

A

If I lay 

A

 here if I just 

C#m7

 lay here

Would you lie 

Dsus2

 with me and just forget the world 

A

A

 I don't quite know 

C#m7

 how to say 

Dsus2

 how I feel 

A

A

 Those three words 

C#m7

 are said too much 

Dsus2

They're not enough 

A

 

 
Chorus:

Play this section louder

If I lay 

A

 here if I just 

C#m7

 lay here

Would you lie 

Dsus2

 with me and just forget the world 

A

A

 Forget what we're told before we get 

C#m7

 too old

Show me a 

Dsus2

 garden that's bursting into life 

A

 

A

 Let's waste time 

C#m7

 chasing cars

Dsus2

 Around our heads 

A



Page 13

A

 I need your grace 

C#m7

 to remind me

Dsus2

 To find my own 

A

 

...                           pause

 
Chorus:

Play this section louder

If I lay 

A

 here if I just 

C#m7

 lay here

Would you lie 

Dsus2

 with me and just forget the world 

A

A

 Forget what we're told before we get 

C#m7

 too old

Show me a 

Dsus2

 garden that's bursting into life 

A

A

 All that I am all that I 

C#m7

 ever was

Is here in your 

Dsus2

 perfect eyes they're all I can see 

A

A

 I don't know where confused about 

C#m7

 how as well

Just know that these 

Dsus2

 things will never change

For us at all 

A

 

If I lay 

A

 here if I just 

C#m7

 lay here

Would you lie 

Dsus2

 with me and just forget the world 

A
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Chasing Cars

A

2 1 0 0

C#m7

4 4 4 4

Dsus2

2 2 0 0
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Key of CCount On Me
Bruno Mars

Intro:

            

C

 

C

If you ever find yourself stuck in the middle of the 

Em

 sea,

I'll 

Am

 sail the world 

G

 to 

F

 find you 

If you 

C

 ever find yourself lost in the dark and you can't 

Em

 see,

I'll  

Am

 be the light 

G

 to 

F

 guide you

Dm

  To Find out what we're 

Em

  made of

When 

F

  we are called to help our friends in 

G

 need

...                                                                                                   PAUSE

 

You can 

C

 count on me like 

Em

 1 2 3

I'll be 

Am

 there  

G

And 

F

 I know when I need it I can 

C

 count on you like 

Em

 4 3 2

And you'll be 

Am

 there  

G

Cause 

F

 that's what friends are supposed to do, oh 

C

 yeah

Ooooooh, 

Em

  Oooooh 

Am

 oo  

G

  

F

 yeaah 

G

 yeah
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If you're 

C

 tossin and you're turnin and you just can't fall a 

Em

sleep,

I'll 

Am

 sing a song 

G

   be 

F

side you

And if you 

C

 ever forget how much you really mean to 

Em

 me,

Every 

Am

 day I will   

G

  re

F

mind you, oh-oh-oh-oh

Dm

 To find out what we're 

Em

 made of

When 

F

 we are called to help our friends in 

G

 need  

...                                                                              PAUSE

 

You can 

C

 count on me like 

Em

 1 2 3

I'll be 

Am

 there 

G

And 

F

 I know when I need it I can 

C

 count on you like 

Em

 4 3 2

And you'll be 

Am

 there  

G

Cause 

F

 that's what friends are supposed to do, oh 

C

 yeah

Ooooooh, 

Em

  Oooooh 

Am

 oo  

G

  

F

 yeaah 

G

 yeah    

 

 

You'll  

Dm

  always have my 

Em

 shoulder when you 

Am

 cry  

G

I'll 

Dm

never let go, 

Em

never say good 

F

 bye  

G

 (You know you) can
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C

 count on me like 

Em

 1 2 3

I'll be 

Am

 there  

G

And 

F

 I know when I need it I can 

C

 count on you like 

Em

 4 3 2

And you'll be 

Am

 there  

G

Cause 

F

 that's what friends are supposed to do, oh 

C

 yeah

Ooooooh, 

Em

  Oooooh 

Am

 oo  

G

   

You can 

F

 count on me cause 

G7

 I can count on 

C

 you

 

 

 

 

Count On Me

C

0 0 0 3

Em

0 4 3 2

Am

2 0 0 3

G

0 2 3 2

F

2 0 1 0

Dm

2 2 1 0

G7

0 2 1 2



Page 18

Key of EmFarewell to Nova Scotia
McGinty

 
Intro:

      

Em

The 

G

 sun was setting in the west

The 

Em

birds were singing on every tree

All 

G

 nature 

D

 seemed inclined for to rest

But 

Em

 still there 

C

 was no 

Em

 rest for me

 
Chorus:

Chorus:

Fare

G

 well to Nova Scotia, you seabound coast

Let your 

Em

 mountains dark and dreary be

For when 

G

 I am far 

D

 away on the briny ocean tossed

Will you 

Em

 ever heave a 

C

 sigh or a 

Em

 wish for me?

 

I 

G

 grieve to leave my native land

I 

Em

 grieve to leave my comrades all

And my 

G

 parents, 

D

 whom I held so dear

And my 

Em

 bonny, bonny 

C

 lass that I 

Em

 do adore
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Chorus:

Fare

G

 well to Nova Scotia, you seabound coast

Let your 

Em

 mountains dark and dreary be

For when 

G

 I am far 

D

 away on the briny ocean tossed

Will you 

Em

 ever heave a 

C

 sigh or a 

Em

 wish for me?

 

 

The 

G

 drums do beat and the wars do alarm

My 

Em

 captain calls, I must obey

So fare

G

 well, fare

D

 well to Nova Scotia's charm

For it's 

Em

 early in the 

C

 morning, I'll be 

Em

 far, far away

 
Chorus:

Fare

G

 well to Nova Scotia, you seabound coast

Let your 

Em

 mountains dark and dreary be

For when 

G

 I am far 

D

 away on the briny ocean tossed

Will you 

Em

 ever heave a 

C

 sigh or a 

Em

 wish for me? 

 

 

I 

G

 have three brothers and they are at rest

Their 

Em

 arms are folded on their breasts
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But a 

G

 poor and simple 

D

 sailor just like me

Must be 

Em

 tossed and 

C

 driven on the 

Em

 dark, blue sea

 
Chorus:

Fare

G

 well to Nova Scotia, you seabound coast

Let your 

Em

 mountains dark and dreary be

For when 

G

 I am far 

D

 away on the briny ocean tossed

Will you 

Em

 ever heave a 

C

 sigh or a 

Em

 wish for me?

 

slower ...

Will you 

Em

 ever heave a 

C

 sigh or a 

Em

 wish for me?

 

 

 

 

 

Farewell to Nova Scotia

Em

0 4 3 2

G

0 2 3 2

D

2 2 2 0

C

0 0 0 3
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Key of CFlowers On The Wall
Statler Brothers

 

C

 I keep hearing’ you’re concerned a

Am

bout my happiness

But 

D7

 all that thought you’ve given me is 

G7

 conscience I guess

If 

C

 I were walkin’ in your shoes I 

Am

 wouldn’t worry none

While 

D7

 you and your friends are worrying’ bout me

I’m 

G7

 havin’ lots of fun

 
Chorus:

Countin’ 

Am

 flowers on the wall that don’t bother me at all

Playin’ solitaire ’til dawn with a deck of fifty-one

Smokin’ 

F

 cigarettes and watching’ Captain Kangaroo

Now don’t tell 

G7

 me I’ve nothin’ to do

 

Last 

C

 night I dressed in tails pretended 

Am

 I was on the town

As 

D7

 long as I can dream it’s hard to 

G7

 slow this swinger down

So 

C

 please don’t give a thought to me I’m 

Am

 really coin’ fine

D7

 You can always find me here and 

G7

 havin’ quite a time

 
Chorus:

Countin’ 

Am

 flowers on the wall that don’t bother me at all
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Playin’ solitaire ’til dawn with a deck of fifty-one

Smokin’ 

F

 cigarettes and watching’ Captain Kangaroo

Now don’t tell 

G7

 me I’ve nothin’ to do

 

It’s 

C

 good to see you I must go I 

Am

 know I look a fright

D7

 Anyway my eyes are not a

G7

ccustomed to this light

C

 And my shoes are not accustomed 

Am

 to this hard concrete

So 

D7

 I must go back to my room and 

G7

 make my day complete

 
Chorus:

Countin’ 

Am

 flowers on the wall that don’t bother me at all

Playin’ solitaire ’til dawn with a deck of fifty-one

Smokin’ 

F

 cigarettes and watching’ Captain Kangaroo

Now don’t tell 

G7

 me I’ve nothin’ to do

Now don’t tell 

G7

 me I’ve nothin’ to do 

C

 

 

Flowers On The Wall

C

0 0 0 3

Am

2 0 0 3

D7

2 2 2 3

G7

0 2 1 2

F

2 0 1 0
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Key of GHONOLULU ROCK-A ROLL-A
Moon Mullican

 

G

 If you could cast your eyes on the 

D

 isle of paradise

E7

 You’d be surprised to see, what’s 

A7

 happened to Waikiki

 

X

 They do the  

D

 Honolulu rock-a roll-a

Honolulu rock-a roll-a

G

 Come and see them all a 

D

 rockin’ away

On the 

A7

 beach at Waiki

D

ki

 

You’ll love the 

D

 Honolulu rock-a roll-a Honolulu rock-a roll-a

G

 Hula hula girls a 

D

 swayin’ away

‘Neath the 

A7

 palm trees by the 

D

 sea

 

You’ll see them 

G

 swing (their little grass skirts)

They love to 

D

 swing (their little grass skirts)

Be sure to 

E7

 bring along a ukulele to serenade your 

A7

 love

 

X

 When you do the 

D

 Honolulu rock-a roll-a

Honolulu rock-a roll-a

G

 Say hi in Haw

D

aii for me when you 

A7

 get to Waiki

D

ki
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G

 

D

 

E7

 

A7

 

D

 

G

 

D

 

A7

 

D

 

X

 They do the 

D

 Honolulu rock-a roll-a 

Honolulu rock-a roll-a

G

 Come and see them all a 

D

 rockin’ away

On the 

A7

 beach at Waiki

D

ki

 

You’ll love the 

D

 Honolulu rock-a roll-a Honolulu rock-a roll-a

G

 Hula hula girls a 

D

 swayin’ away

‘Neath the 

A7

 palm trees by the 

D

 sea

 

You’ll see them 

G

 swing (their little grass skirts)

They love to 

D

 swing (their little grass skirts)

Be sure to 

E7

 bring along a ukulele to serenade your 

A7

 love

 

X

 When you do the 

D

 Honolulu rock-a roll-a

Honolulu rock-a roll-a

G

 Say hi in Haw

D

aii for me when you 

A7

 get to Waiki

D

ki

When you 

A7

 get to Waiki

D

ki 
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When you 

A7

 get to Waiki

D

ki 

A7

 

D

 

 

 

 

HONOLULU ROCK-A ROLL-A

G

0 2 3 2

D

2 2 2 0

E7

1 2 0 2

A7

0 1 0 0
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Key of CItsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini
Brian Hyland

 

C

 Bop bop bop bop 

F

 bopbopbopbopbop

G7

bop

She was a

C

fraid to come out of the 

Dm

 locker 

G7

She was as 

Dm

 nervous as 

G7

 she could 

C

 be

C

 She was afraid to come 

C7

 out of the 

F

 locker

She was a

C

fraid that some

Dm

bo

G7

dy would 

C

 see

 

Two three four tell the people what she wore

 

 
Chorus:

Chorus:

E3 A0  A1

It was an

G7

 Itsy bitsy teenie weenie 

C

 yellow polka dot bikini

G7

That she wore for the 

C

 first time today

An 

G7

 itsy bitsy teenie weenie 

C

 yellow polka dot bikini 

G7

So in the locker she wanted to 

C

 stay

 

Two three four stick around we’ll tell you more

 

C

 Bop bop bop bop 

F

 bopbopbopbopbop

G7

bop
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She was a

C

fraid to come out in the 

Dm

 open 

G7

 (badadup)

So a 

Dm

 blanket a

G7

round her she 

C

 wore (badadup)

C

 She was afraid to come 

C7

 out in the 

F

 open (badadup)

And so she 

C

 sat bundled 

Dm

 up 

G7

 on the 

C

 shore

 

Two three four tell the people what she wore

 

 
Chorus:

Chorus:

E3 A0  A1

It was an

G7

 Itsy bitsy teenie weenie 

C

 yellow polka dot bikini

G7

That she wore for the 

C

 first time today

An 

G7

 itsy bitsy teenie weenie 

C

 yellow polka dot bikini 

G7

 So in the blanket she wanted to 

C

 stay

 

 

Two three four the stick around we'll tell you more

 

C

 Bop bop bop bop 

F

 bopbopbopbopbop

G7

bop

 

Now she’s a

C

fraid to come out of the 

Dm

 water 

G7

 (badadup)
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And I 

Dm

 wonder what 

G7

 she’s gonna 

C

 do (badadup)

C

 Now she’s afraid to come 

C7

 out of the 

F

 water (badadup)

And the 

C

 poor little 

Dm

 girl’s 

G7

 turning 

C

 blue

 

Two thee four tell the people what she wore

 
Chorus:

Chorus:

E3 A0  A1

It was an

G7

 Itsy bitsy teenie weenie 

C

 yellow polka dot bikini

G7

That she wore for the 

C

 first time today

An 

G7

 itsy bitsy teenie weenie 

C

 yellow polka dot bikini 

G7

 So in the water she wanted to 

C

 stay

 

 

C

 From the locker to the 

G7

 blanket

From the blanket to the 

C

 shore

From the shore to the 

G7

 water

Guess there isn’t any 

C

 more

 

 

Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini
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C

0 0 0 3

F

2 0 1 0

G7

0 2 1 2

Dm

2 2 1 0

C7

0 0 0 1
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Key of CKeep on the Sunny Side
Carter Family

 

C

 There’s a dark and a 

F

 troubled side of 

C

 life

There’s a bright there’s a sunny side 

G

 too

Though we meet with the darkness and 

C

 strife

The 

G

 sunny side we also may 

C

 view

 
Chorus:

Chorus:

C

 Keep on the 

C7

 sunny side 

F

 always on the 

C

 sunny side

Keep on the sunny side of 

G

 life 

G7

It will 

C

 help us every 

C7

 day it will 

F

 brighten all the 

C

 way

If we keep on the 

G7

 sunny side of 

C

 life

 

 

The storm and its 

F

 fury broke to-

C

day

Crushing hopes that we cherish so 

G

 dear

Clouds and storms will in time pass a-

C

way

The 

G

 sun again will shine bright and 

C

 clear

 
Chorus:
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Chorus:

C

 Keep on the 

C7

 sunny side 

F

 always on the 

C

 sunny side

Keep on the sunny side of 

G

 life 

G7

It will 

C

 help us every 

C7

 day it will 

F

 brighten all the 

C

 way

If we keep on the 

G7

 sunny side of 

C

 life

 

Let us greet with the 

F

 song of hope each 

C

 day

Though the moment be cloudy or 

G

 fair

Let us trust in our Savior a-

C

way

Who 

G

 keepeth everyone in His 

C

 care

 
Chorus:

Chorus:

C

 Keep on the 

C7

 sunny side 

F

 always on the 

C

 sunny side

Keep on the sunny side of 

G

 life 

G7

It will 

C

 help us every 

C7

 day it will 

F

 brighten all the 

C

 way

If we keep on the 

G7

 sunny side of 

C

 life 

C

If we keep on the 

G7

 sunny side of 

C

 life 

C

If we keep on the 

G7

 sunny side of 

C

 life 

C G C
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Keep on the Sunny Side

C

0 0 0 3

F

2 0 1 0

G

0 2 3 2

C7

0 0 0 1

G7

0 2 1 2
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Key of EmKumBaya
Peter, Paul and Mary

 
Intro:

            

Em

 

D

 

A7

 

D

(…                                    L4 – V1)

 

D

Kumbaya my Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Kumbaya my Lord, 

Em

kumba

A7

ya

Kumba

D

ya my Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Em

Oh 

D

Lord, 

A7

kumba

D

ya 

 

D

Someone’s singing Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Someone’s singing Lord, 

Em

kumba

A7

ya

D

Someone’s singing Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Em

Oh 

D

Lord, 

A7

kumba

D

ya

 

D

Someone’s laughing, Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Someone’s laughing, Lord, 

Em

kumba

A7

ya

D

Someone’s laughing, Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Em

Oh 

D

Lord, 

A7

kumba

D

ya
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Em

 

D

 

A7

 

D

 

D

Someone’s crying, Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Someone’s crying, Lord, 

Em

kumba

A7

ya

D

Someone’s crying, Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Em

Oh 

D

Lord, 

A7

kumba

D

ya

 

D

Someone’s praying, Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Someone’s praying, Lord, 

Em

kumba

A7

ya

D

Someone’s praying, Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Em

Oh 

D

Lord, 

A7

kumba

D

ya

Em

 

D

 

A7

 

D

 

D

Someone’s sleeping, Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Someone’s sleeping, Lord, 

Em

kumba

A7

ya

D

Someone’s sleeping, Lord, 

G

kumba

D

ya

Em

Oh 

D

Lord, 

A7

kumba

D

ya

Em

Oh 

D

Lord, 

A7

kumba

D

ya 
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KumBaya

Em

0 4 3 2

D

2 2 2 0

A7

0 1 0 0

G

0 2 3 2
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Key of GMe and Julio
Paul Simon

 
Intro:

                 

G

 

C G

 

D7

         

…                                        x 4

 

G

 The mama pajama rolled out of bed

And she ran to the police 

C

 station

When the 

D7

 papa found out he began to shout

And he started the investi

G

gation

It’s against the 

D7

 law it was against the 

G

 law

What the mama 

D7

 saw it was against the 

G

 law

 

 

G

 The mama looked down and spit on the ground

Ev’ry time my name gets 

C

 mentioned

The 

D7

 papa say Ah if I get that boy

I’m gonna stick him in the house of de

G

tention

 

 

I’m on my 

C

 way I don’t know 

G

 where I’m goin’
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I’m on my 

C

 way I’m takin’ my 

G

 time but I 

A

 don’t know 

D7

 where

Goodbye to 

C

 Rosie the Queen of Co

G

rona

See me and 

F

 Julio 

C

 down by the 

D

 school

G

yard 

C

 

G

 

D7

See 

G

 me and 

F

 Julio 

C

 down by the 

D

 school

G

yard

 

 

G

 In a couple of days they come and take me away

But the press let the story 

C

 leak

And when the 

D7

 radical priest come to get me released

We’s all on the cover of 

G

 Newsweek

 

 

I’m on my 

C

 way I don’t know 

G

 where I’m goin’

I’m on my 

C

 way I’m takin’ my 

G

 time but I 

A

 don’t know 

D7

 where

Goodbye to 

C

 Rosie the Queen of Co

G

rona

See me and 

F

 Julio 

C

 down by the 

D

 school

G

yard 

C

 

G

 

D7

See 

G

 me and 

F

 Julio 

C

 down by the 

D

 school

G

yard 

C

 

G

 

D7

See 

G

 me and 

F

 Julio 

C

 down by the 

D

 school

G

yard 

C

 

G

 

D7

 

G
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Me and Julio

G

0 2 3 2

C

0 0 0 3

D7

2 2 2 3

A

2 1 0 0

F

2 0 1 0

D

2 2 2 0
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Key of AmSister Golden Hair
America

 
Intro:

             

Am

 

F

  

C

 

Csus4

   

C

 

Em

 

Am

 

G

 

F

C

 Well I tried to make it Sunday but I 

Em

 got so damn depressed

That I 

F

 set my sights on 

C

 Monday and I 

Em

 got myself undressed

I ain’t 

F

 ready for the 

Dm

 altar

But I 

Am

 do a

Em

gree there’s 

F

 times

When a 

Dm

 woman sure can 

F

 be a friend of 

C

 mine 

Csus4

 

C

 

 

C

 Well I keep on thinkin bout you sister 

Em

 golden hair surprise

And I 

F

 just can’t live with

C

out you can’t you 

Em

 see it in my eyes

I’ve been 

F

 one poor corre

Dm

spondent

And I’ve been 

Am

 too too 

Em

 hard to 

F

 find

But it 

Dm

 doesn’t mean you 

F

 ain’t been on my 

C

 mind 

Csus4

 

C

 

 

Will you 

G

 meet me in the middle will you 

F

 meet me in the 

C

 air

Will you 

G

 love me just a little just e

F

nough to show you 

C

 care
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Well I 

Dm

 tried to fake it I 

Em

 don’t mind sayin’ I 

F

 just can’t make it

 

Am

 

F

 

C

 

Csus4

 

C

 

Em

 

Am

 

G

 

F

 

C

 Well I keep on thinkin bout you sister 

Em

 golden hair surprise

And I 

F

 just can’t live with

C

out you can’t you 

Em

 see it in my eyes

I’ve been 

F

 one poor corre

Dm

spondent

And I’ve been 

Am

 too too 

Em

 hard to 

F

 find

But it 

Dm

 doesn’t mean you 

F

 ain’t been on my 

C

 mind 

Csus4

 

C

 

 

Will you 

G

 meet me in the middle will you 

F

 meet me in the 

C

 air

Will you 

G

 love me just a little just e

F

nough to show you 

C

 care

Well I 

Dm

 tried to fake it I 

Em

 don’t mind sayin’ I 

F

 just can’t make it

 

 

G

 Ooh bop shua ooh bop shua 

F

 ooh bop shua 

C

 ooh bop shua

G

 Ooh bop shua ooh bop shua 

F

 ooh bop shua 

C

 ooh bop shua

G

 Ooh bop shua ooh bop shua 

F

 ooh bop shua 

C

 ooh bop shua

G

Ooh bop shua ooh bop shua 

F

ooh bop shua 

C
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                                          1    2    3    4

 

 

 

Sister Golden Hair

Am

2 0 0 3

F

2 0 1 0

C

0 0 0 3

Csus4

0 0 1 3

Em

0 4 3 2

G

0 2 3 2

Dm

2 2 1 0
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Key of AmSummertime
George Gershwin

 

Summer 

Am

 time … 

E7

 and the livin’ is 

Am

 easy.    

Fish are 

Dm

 jumpin’ … and the cotton is 

E7

 high.

Your daddy’s 

Am

 rich … and your 

E7

 mama’s good-

Am

 lookin’,     

So 

C

 hush, little 

Am

 baby,  

E7

 don’t you 

Am

 cry.

 

 

Am

 One of these mornings, 

E7

  you’re gonna rise up 

Am

 singin’

Then you’ll 

Dm

 spread your wings and you’ll take to the 

E7

 sky.

But till that 

Am

 morning, 

E7

  there’s a’nothing can 

Am

 harm you

With 

C

 daddy and 

Am

 mamma  

E7

   standing  

Am

 by….

 

 

Repeat whole song again ...

 

Summer 

Am

 time … 

E7

 and the livin’ is 

Am

 easy.    

Fish are 

Dm

 jumpin’ … and the cotton is 

E7

 high.

Your daddy’s 

Am

 rich … and your 

E7

 mama’s good-

Am

 lookin’,     

So 

C

 hush, little 

Am

 baby,  

E7

 don’t you 

Am

 cry.
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Am

 One of these mornings, 

E7

  you’re gonna rise up 

Am

 singin’

Then you’ll 

Dm

 spread your wings and you’ll take to the 

E7

 sky.

But till that 

Am

 morning, 

E7

  there’s a’nothing can 

Am

 harm you

With 

C

 daddy and 

Am

 mamma  

E7

   standing  

Am

 by….

 

 

 

Summertime

Am

2 0 0 3

E7

1 2 0 2

Dm

2 2 1 0

C

0 0 0 3
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Key of DmSunny Afternoon
The Kinks

 

 
Intro:

               

Dm

 

Dm

 

A

 

A

 

Dm

 

Dm

 

A

 

A

 

The 

Dm

taxman’s taken 

C

all my dough

And 

F

left me in my 

C

stately home

A

Lazin’ on a sunny after

Dm

noon

And I can’t 

C

sail my yacht

He’s 

F

taken every

C

thing I’ve got

A

All I’ve got’s this sunny after

Dm

noon

 

 

D7

Save me, save me, save me from this 

G7

squeeze

I got a 

C7

big fat mama tryin’ to break 

F

me 

A7

And I 

Dm

love to live so 

G7

pleasantly

Dm

Live this life of 

G7

luxur

C7

y

F

Lazin’ on a 

A7

sunny after

Dm

noon

In the 

A

summertime
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My 

Dm

girlfriend’s run off 

C

with my car

And 

F

gone back to her 

C

ma and pa

A

Tellin’ tales of drunkenness and 

Dm

cruelty

Now I’m 

C

sittin’ here

F

Sippin’ at my 

C

ice-cold beer

A

All I’ve got’s this sunny after

Dm

noon

 

 

D7

Help me, help me, help me sail a

G7

way

Or give me 

C7

two good reasons why I oughta 

F

stay 

A7

Cos I 

Dm

love to live so 

G7

pleasantly

Dm

Live this life of 

G7

luxur

C7

y

F

Lazin’ on a 

A7

sunny after

Dm

noon

 

 

In the 

A

summertime

In the 

Dm

summertime

In the 

A

summertime
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In the 

Dm

summertime

In the 

A

summertime 

Dm

 

 

 

Sunny Afternoon

Dm

2 2 1 0

A

2 1 0 0

C

0 0 0 3

F

2 0 1 0

D7

2 2 2 3

G7

0 2 1 2

C7

0 0 0 1

A7

0 1 0 0
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Key of CThe Log Driver’s Waltz
Wade Hemsworth

 
INTRO:

            

C

 

G7

 

C

 

C

Verse 1:

If you should 

C

 ask any girl from the 

F

 parish a-

Dm

round

What 

G7

 pleases her most from her head to her 

C

 toes

She’ll 

C

 say: I’m not sure that it’s 

F

 business of yours

But I 

G7

 do like to waltz with a 

C

 log driver

 
Chorus:

CHORUS:

G7

 For he goes 

C

 birling down, a-

F

down white water

C

 That’s where the log driver 

G7

 learns to step lightly

It’s 

C

 birling down, a-

F

down white water

A 

C

 log drivers waltz pleases 

G7

 girls com-

C

pletely

 
Verse 2:

When the 

C

 drive’s nearly over, I 

F

 like to go 

Dm

 down

To 

G7

 see all the lads while they work on the 

C

 river

I 

C

 know that come evening they’ll 

F

 be in the town

And we 

G7

 all want to waltz with a 

C

 log driver
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Chorus:

CHORUS:

G7

 For he goes 

C

 birling down, a-

F

down white water

C

 That’s where the log driver 

G7

 learns to step lightly

It’s 

C

 birling down, a-

F

down white water

A 

C

 log drivers waltz pleases 

G7

 girls com-

C

pletely

 
Verse 3:

To 

C

 please both my parents, I’ve 

F

 had to give 

Dm

 way

And 

G7

 dance with the doctors and merchants and 

C

 lawyers

Their 

C

 manners are fine, but their 

F

 feet are of 

Dm

 clay

For there’s 

G7

 none with the style of a 

C

 log driver

 
Chorus:

CHORUS:

G7

 For he goes 

C

 birling down, a-

F

down white water

C

 That’s where the log driver 

G7

 learns to step lightly

It’s 

C

 birling down, a-

F

down white water

A 

C

 log drivers waltz pleases 

G7

 girls com-

C

pletely

 
Verse 4:

C

 I’ve had my chances with 

F

 all sorts of 

Dm

 men
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But 

G7

 none is so fine as my lad on the 

C

 river

So 

C

 when the drive’s over, if he 

F

 asks me again

I 

G7

 think I will marry my 

C

 log driver

 

 

 

The Log Driver’s Waltz

C

0 0 0 3

G7

0 2 1 2

F

2 0 1 0

Dm

2 2 1 0



Page 50

Key of GYou Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere
Bob Dylan

 

G

 Clouds so swift 

Am

 rain won’t lift

C

 Gate won’t close 

G

 railings froze

G

 Get your mind off 

Am

 wintertime

C

 You ain’t goin’ no

G

where

 
Chorus:

Chorus:

G

 Whoo-ee 

Am

 ride me high

C

 Tomorrow’s the day my 

G

 bride’s gonna come

G

 Oh oh are 

Am

 we gonna fly 

C

 down in the easy 

G

 chair

 

G

 I don’t care how many 

Am

 letters they sent

C

 Morning came and 

G

 morning went

G

 Pick up your money and 

Am

 pack up your tent

C

 You ain’t goin’ no

G

where

 
Chorus:

Chorus:

G

 Whoo-ee 

Am

 ride me high

C

 Tomorrow’s the day my 

G

 bride’s gonna come
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G

 Oh oh are 

Am

 we gonna fly 

C

 down in the easy 

G

 chair

 

G

 Buy me a flute and a 

Am

 gun that shoots

C

 Tail gates and 

G

 substitutes

G

 Strap yourself to the 

Am

 tree with roots

C

 You ain’t goin’ no

G

where

 
Chorus:

Chorus:

G

 Whoo-ee 

Am

 ride me high

C

 Tomorrow’s the day my 

G

 bride’s gonna come

G

 Oh oh are 

Am

 we gonna fly 

C

 down in the easy 

G

 chair

 

G

 Genghis Khan he 

Am

 could not keep

C

 All his kings su

G

pplied with sleep

G

 We’ll climb that hill no 

Am

 matter how steep

C

When we get up to 

G

it

 
Chorus:

Chorus:

G

 Whoo-ee 

Am

 ride me high

C

 Tomorrow’s the day my 

G

 bride’s gonna come
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G

 Oh oh are 

Am

 we gonna fly 

C

 down in the easy 

G

 chair



 

You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere

G

0 2 3 2

Am

2 0 0 3

C

0 0 0 3



IT’S A HEARTACHE

INTRO TABS   F    Am   Bb    F    C      (x 2)  
Group joins in on Verse 1: Strum pattern – | b    bZ   ZbZ | b   bZ    ZbZ |
                                                                            1+  2+ 3 + 4+        1+  2+ 3 + 4+        VERSE 1
F          Am
It's a heartache, nothing but a heartache

  Bb      F       C
Hits you when it's too late, hits you when you're down
         F           Am
It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game

   Bb            F        C
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown

VERSE 2
         F        Am
It's a heartache, nothing but a heartache

       Bb              F        C
Love him 'till your arms break, then he lets you down

Bb        C
It ain't right with love to share

      Am          Dm   C bb C7 bb C6 bb C bb
When you find he doesn't care for you

Bb           C
It ain't wise to need someone

         Am       Dm  C bb C7 bb C6 bb C bb
As much as I depended on   you

VERSE 1 (spoken if desired)

VERSE 2     

Group stops

INTRO TABS repeated  F   Am   Bb   F    C   (x 2) then ending on F chord 



Waltzing Matilda
C                        G            Am                F
Once a jolly swagman camped by a billabong,
C                  Am            F             G7
Under the shade of a coolibah tree,
                C                 E7                     Am                  F
And he sang as he watched and he waited 'til his billy boiled.
  C                       Am            G7              C
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.

   C                             F
Waltzing Matilda, Waltzing Matilda
   C                      Am            F                G7
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me
               C                  E7                      Am                  F
And he sang as he watched and he waited 'til his billy boiled,
  C                      Am           G7                C
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.

  C                     G                 Am               F
Down came a jumbuck to drink at the billabong,
C                         Am                    F                           G7
Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with glee,
               C                  E7               Am                    F
And he sang as he stowed that jumbuck in his tucker bag,
C                       Am              G7              C
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.

   C                            F
Waltzing Matilda, Waltzing Matilda
  C                    Am               F               G7
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.
               C                   E7              Am                     F
And he sang as he stowed that jumbuck in his tucker bag,
  C                     Am           G7                 C
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.



C                        G           Am                       F
Up rode the squatter, mounted on his thoroughbred,
C                    Am         F                G7

Up rode the troopers, one, two, three,
     C                        E7                       Am                         F
Where's that jolly jumbuck you've got there in your tucker bag
  C                    Am              G7               C
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.

    C                           F
Waltzing Matilda, Waltzing Matilda,
  C                    Am                F              G7
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.
   C                       E7                       Am                        F
Whose the jolly jumbuck you've got there in your tucker bag
  C                      Am            G7              C
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.

C                          G                       Am                  F
Up jumped the swagman, and sprang into the billabong,
  C                 Am           F            G7
You'll never take me alive said he,
                  C                    E7                       Am                     F
And his ghost may be heard as you're passing by that billabong,
  C                     Am              G7             C
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.

   C                            F
Waltzing Matilda, Waltzing Matilda,
  C                     Am               F               G7
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.
                  C                    E7                      Am                     F
And his ghost may be heard as you're passing by that billabong,
  C                     Am              G7             C
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me,
  C                     Am              G7             C
You'll come a-Waltzing Matilda, with me.



 THOSE LAZY-HAZY-CRAZY DAYS OF SUMMER 
 

                                                                              
Roll      out    those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer, those days of soda and pretzels and beer 
 

                                                                                                
Roll out    those  lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer, dust off the sun and moon and sing a song of cheer 
 

                                                                                                                    
Just fill your basket full of sandwiches and weenies then lock the house up now you’re set 
 

                                                                                                           
And on the beach you’ll see the girls in their bikinis, as cute as ever but they never get them wet 
 
 

                                                                                  
Roll out    those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer, those days of soda and pretzels and beer 
 

                                                                                          
Roll out    those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer, you’ll wish that summer could always be here 
 

                                                                                                    
Don’t have to tell a girl and feller ‘bout a drive-in or some romantic movie scene 
 

                                                                                                                
Why from the moment that those lovers start arrivin’  
 

                                                                   
You’ll see more kissing in the cars than on the screen 
 
 



Those Hazy-Lazy-Crazy Days of Summer p.2 
 
 
 
 

                                                                                  
Roll out    those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer, those days of soda and pretzels and beer 
 

                                                                                          
Roll out    those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer, you’ll wish that summer could always be here 
 

                                                                                                         
And there’s the good old fashioned picnic, and they still go, always will go any time 
 

                                                                                                                     
And there will always be a moment that can thrill so, as when the old quartet sings out “Sweet Adeline” 
 

                                                                                  
Roll out    those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer, those days of soda and pretzels and beer 
 

                                                                                            
Roll out    those   lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer, you’ll wish that summer could always be here 
 

                                               
You’ll wish that summer could always be here 
 

                                           
You’ll wish that summer could always be here 
 
 
 


