


(Verse 1)

C                 F                    C            
How many roads must a man walk down

C              F             G
Before   you call  him  a  man

C                  F             C
Yes, �‘n�’ how  many  seas  must  a  white  dove  sail
C                         F              G            
Before they are forever banned

(Chorus)

F                  G       
The answer my friend

C      
is blowin�’ in the wind

F              G                      C
The answer is blowin�’ in the wind.

(Verse 2)

(C) How  many  (F) times  must  a  (C) man  look  up 
Before  he  can  (F) see  the  (G) sky?

Yes  �’n�’ (C) how  many  (F) ears  must  (C) one  man  have

Before  he  can  (F) hear  people  (G) cry?

Yes  �‘n�’ (C) how  many  (F) deaths  will  it  (C) take  till  he  knows

That  too  many  (F) people  have  (G) died?

(go to Chorus)

(Verse 3)

(C) How  many  (F) Years  can  a  (C) mountain  exist 

Before  it  is  (F) washed  to  the  (G) sea?

Yes  �‘n�’ (C) how  many  (F) years  can  some  (C) people  exist

Before  they�’re  (F) allowed  to be  (G) free?

Yes  �‘n�’ (C) how  many  (F) times  can  a  (C) man  turn  his  head

Pretending  he  (F) just  doesn�’t  (G) see?

(end with Chorus)

C C

Soprano
G C E A

Baritone
D G B E

F F

G G

Blowing In the Wind
Boy Dylan

�• keep�’a uke�’n - Brahda Pat  �•





C C

Soprano
G C E A

Baritone
D G B E

D D

G7 G7

the Great Pretenders
The Platters - number one song 1956

�• keep�’a uke�’n - Brahda Pat  �•

G                   D               G        G7                  C                           G / /   G7/ /
Oh  yes,  I�’m  the  Great  Pre - tender,  (W00)2 pre - tending  I�’m  doing  well. (W00)2

C          D                 G             C               G              D                  G / /   G7/ /
My  need  is  such,  I  pre - tend  too  much,  I�’m  lonely  but  no  one  can  tell.

G                    D             G        G7                C                                  G / /   G7/ /
Oh  yes,  I�’m  the  Great  Pre - tender,  (W00)2 a - drift  in  a  world  of  my  own.   (W00)2

C           D                G           C                    G                D                  G / /  G7/ /      
I  play the game, but to my real shame,  you�’ve  left  me  to  dream  all  a - lone.  (W00)2

C                                  G         G7                                                     
Too  real  is  this  feeling  of  make  believe,   (W00)2

C                                        G                     D   
too  real  when  I  feel  what  my  heart  can�’t  conceal.  

(OHHH OHHH OHHH.... into the... oh yes)

G                  D               G      G7                C                                     G / /   G7/ /
Oh  yes, I�’m  the Great Pre - tender, (W00)2 just  laughing  and  gay  like  a  clown.  (W00)2

C D                     G            C
I  seem  to  be,   what  I�’m  not,  you see,

G                 D                  B7 / / / /           G                 D                   G / /   G7/ /
I�’m  wearing  my  heart  like  a crown,     pre - tending  that  you�’re still  a - round.  

C    G               G7
Too  real  is  this  feeling  of  make  be - lieve,  (W00)2

C                                       G                       D
Too  real  whenI feel  what my  heart  can�’t  con - ceal.  

(OHHH OHHH OHHH.... into the... oh yes)

G                   D             G       G7          C                                       G / /   G7/ /
Oh yes,  I�’m  the  great  pre - tender,       just  laughing  and  gay  like  a  clown.   (W00)2

C          D                    G             C            G                 D                  B7 (one stroke)
I  seem  to  be,  what  I�’m  not,  you  see,  I�’m  wearing  my  heart  like  a  crown,

(rest)

(slowly for affect)
G (one stroke)               D (one stroke)                G (tremolo)                                        

Pre - tending..........        that  you�’re.........         still  a - round

G G

B7 B7
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If I Only Had a Brain 
The Wizard of Oz, written by Harold Arlen and Yip Harburg, 1939 

 
           C                      Am          Dm7                 G7              C                          C7 
I could while away the hours conferrin' with the flowers, consultin' with the rain 
             Dm7                                           G7 
And my head I'd be scratchin' while my thoughts were busy hatchin' 
     C     F        C        G7 
If I only had a brain! 
 
        C              Am         Dm7      G7       C                         C7 
I'd unravel any riddle for any individ'le in trouble or in pain 
              Dm7                                         G7           
With the thoughts I’d be thinkin' I could be another Lincoln 
     C     F        C        C7 
If I only had a brain! 
 

[Bridge] 

       F                        C             Dm7      G7          C 
Oh, I would tell you why the ocean's near the shore 
             Dm7                    E7                     Am 
I could think of things I never thunk before 
                      D                             G7 
And then I'd sit and think some more 

 
            C                  Am            Dm7                G7             C                            C7 
I would not be just a nuffin', my head all full of stuffin', my heart all full of pain 
            Dm7                                          G7           
I would dance and be merry, life would be a ding-a-derry 
     C     F        C        G7 
If I only had a brain! 
 
             C                       Am           Dm7                 G7             C                           C7 
Gosh, it would be awful pleasin’ to reason out the reason, for things I can’t explain 
              Dm7                                     G7 
Then perhaps I’ll deserve ya, and be even worthy erv ya, 
     C     F        C 
If I only had a brain! 

 

[Repeat from BRIDGE to end] + [end on G7 C] 
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Laupahoehoe Hula / Happy Me 
Ermgard Farden Aluli, 1950s, Recorded by Bill Kaiwa, 1963, English lyrics Leon Pober 
 
[Vamp: D7 G7 C 2x] 

 
C                                      G7                  C 
Eia mai au `o ka boy lä… A`o Laupähoehoe lä 
F                      C            G7                     C              D7 G7 C 
Kihikihi nä po`ohiwi lä… Pükonakona ke kino lä 

 
 
C                                         G7                      C  
Mea `ole ka pi`ina pali lä… Ka ihona me nä `alu lä 
  F                       C             G7                  C             D7 G7 C 
I ke kahawai aku wau lä… I ka `o`opu nä wao lä 

  
C                                                         G7                              C 
Everybody knows I got a happy life… Got no troubles and I got no wife  
F                             C                     G7                    C 
Freer than bird in a banyan tree… I'm the original happy me  
C                                                               G7                           C 
Never have a worry livin' on the beach… Everything I want is in my reach  
F                                           C                          G7                               C                   D7 G7 C 
Catch a little dinner from the bright blue sea… Eat it with a haole gal crazy for me  

 
        C                                                                      G7                               C 
Oh, I do a lot of swimmin' when the sun is bright… Do a lotta lovin' in the pale moonlight  
F                                            C                           G7                    C 
Don't know if it's better in the night or day… But I'm very happy either way  
     C                                                                G7                                C 
My back is strong and my shoulders broad… Ride the ocean on my big surfboard  
F                                                    C                        G7                                 C               D7 G7 C 
Catch a wave that's bigger than a mountain high… Jump on the shore and I'm still dry   
 
            C                                                          G7                            C 
When I play my ukulele and I sing my song… Everybody wants to sing a long  
F                                             C                     G7                                         C 
Fish come a-swimmin' just to hear me too… Throw 'em in the pot and we got fish stew  
C                                                         G7 
Everybody knows I got a happy life… Got no troubles and I got no wife  
F                             C                     G7                    C                D7 G7 C 
Freer than bird in a banyan tree… I'm the original happy me! 
 

    C                                       G7                      C 
||: Ha`ina mai ka puana lä… Eia mai au `o ka boy e lä 
    F              C                  G7                    C         D7 G7 C 
    A`o Laupähoehoe lä… Kihikihi nä po`ohiwi lä                :|| 
 








