Bésame Mucho

Music & Lyrics by Consuelo Velazquez; English Lyrics by Sunny Skylar, 1941
Dm G™m
Bésame, bésame mucho.

F#o Gm
Each time I cling to your kiss
A7 D™ A7
I hear music divine.
D’ Gm
Bé - same mucho.
Dm
Hold me, my darling,
Bb7 A7 pDm Gm pm
And say that you’ll always be mine.
Gm
This joy is something new,
Dm
My arms enfolding you;
A’/ D™ D’
Never knew this thrill before.
Gm
Whoever thought I'd be
Dm
Holding you close to me
E7 Bb7 A7
Whisp’ring, “It's you I adore”?
Dm Gm
Dearest one, if you should leave me,
F#o Gm
Each little dream would take wing
A7 pm A7
And my life would be through.
D’ Gm
Bésame, bésame mucho.
Dm
Love me forever,
Bb7 A7 pDm Gm pDm

And make all my dreams come true! [bridge]

Soprano  Baritone
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Blowing In the Wind

Boy Dylan

(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, ‘"’ 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

The ar':swer is tﬁowin’ in the V\?ind.
(Verse 2)
() 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)

* keep’a uke'n -Brahda Pat

Soprano

GCEA

C

Baritone
DGBE

C
(1)

(2]




Cool Water
Cc G7
All day I've faced a barren waste
Cc G7 Dm7-G7 C Cc7

with- ou:t +he taste of wnfer co-ol water.
Old Datpand imththroats bumt dry

and souls tha:r cry for' wa#er' (wa-‘ref')

Dm7

o], te; ;..Lenn.éwater) weter
Keep Q-WMMM Dan,
he's a deﬁlmjnman

G7 Cc7

and he spreads the bummgsancbmthwafer —{water)

Dan, can you see that btg, green tree

BRIDGE

where 'rhe water s runnin’ free
C F C

and it's wmﬂfttt thectforym:t cmd-me’ {wa-ter)

Dm7

Cool, ...Cm:‘reﬁ} cleaﬁ..(wafer) wafer.
The mg&safe cool-and I‘m a fool.

Dm7-G7 C Cc7

Each sta@ s a pool of worfer co-ol water.
G7

Bu1' wuth**he dawn I H wake and-yawn
and carry crrTo—wa‘rer (wcr Ter)

< (Dm7 1. G7 to BRIDGE

vy (Cool,. (water) dm.(wmer}wm)z Repeat ... )



the Great Pretenders

Soprano
The Platters - number one song 1956 GCEA
G
G D G G7 C G/ G7// LU 2]
Oh yes, I'm the Great Pre - tender, woo2 pre - tending I'm doing well. (woo)2 (3]
c . D G C G D G/l G7//
My need is such, | pre -tend too much, I'm lonely but no one can tell
G D G G7 c G/l G7// D
Oh yes, I'm the Great Pre - tender, woo2 a-drift in a world of my own. (woo)?
C D G C G D G/ G7// (1Y2)3)
| play the game, but to my real shame, you've left me to dream all a - lone. (woo)?2
cC . ) ) G G7
Too real is this feeling of make believe, (woo3?
C G D G
too real when | feel what my heart can’'t conceal. 7
(OHHH OHHH OHHH.... into the... oh yes) 0 ©
G D G G7 ) c ) G/1 G7//
Oh yes, 'm the Great Pre - tender, (wo0)2 just laughing and gay like a clown. woo)?
C D G C
| seem to be, what I'm not, you see,
C
G D ] B7//1/ G D ) G/I G7//
I’'m wearing my heart like acrown, pre -tending that you’re still a - round.
©
c . ) ) G G7
Too real is this feeling of make be - lieve, (woo)?
C G D
Too real whenl feel what my heart can’t con - ceal. B7
(OHHH OHHH OHHH.... into the... oh yes) " 0 “ "
G D G G7 . c ) G/ G7// e
Oh yes, I'm the great pre - tender, just laughing and gay like a clown. (woo)?

C D G C G | D ) B7 (one stroke)
| 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

o keep’a uke’n -Brahda Pat

Baritone
DGBE

G

G7




Haole Hula (NW Folklife)

Words & Music by R. Alex Anderson, 1928
Intro: G7//-C7//-F////, G7//-C7//-F//-C7//-F/-break

F Cc7 F
Oh when I hear the strains of that sweet Alekoki,
Cc7 F Cc7 F
And stealing from a far off guitar Penei No
F7 Bb D7 G7
When Liliu E makes you sway in the moonlight
Cc7 F

I know the reason why fair Hawaii haunts you so.
Vamp : G7//-C7//-F//-C7//-F/-break

F Cc7 F
The lovely blue of sky and the sapphire of ocean
Cc7 F C7 F
The flashing white of cloud and of waves foaming crest
F7 Bb D7 G7
The many shades of green from the plain to the mountain
Cc7 F

With all the brightest hues of the rainbow we’re blessed.
Vamp : G7//-C7//-F//-C7//-F/-break

F C7 F
I hear the swish of rain as it sweeps down the valley
Cc7 F Cc7 F
I hear the song of wind as it sighs through the trees
F7 Bb D7 G7
I hear the crash of waves on the rocks and the beaches
Cc7 F

I hear the hissing surf and the boom of the seas.
Vamp : G7//-C7//-F//-C7//-F/-break

F Cc7 F
I love to dance and sing of the charms of Hawaii
C7 F Cc7 F

And from a joyful heart sing Aloha to you.
F7 Bb D7 G7
In every note I'll tell of the spell of my islands

C7 F
For then I know that you’ll be in love with them too.

C7 F-Bb-F-C7-F

For then I know that you’ll be in love with them too.




If | Only Had a Brain

The Wizard of Oz, written by Harold Arlen and Yip Harburg, 1939

C Am Dm7 G7 C C7
| 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' | 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
| 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
| would not be just a nuffin', my head all full of stuffin', my heart all full of pain
Dm7 G7

| would dance and be merry, life would be a ding-a-derry
C F C G7
If I only had a brain!

C7

C Am Dm7 G7 C
Gosh, it would be awful pleasin’ to reason out the reason, for things | 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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’'m an Old Cowhand

Words by Johnny Mercer, Music by Johnny Mercer & Harry Warren, 1936
For the Bing Crosby movie “"Rhythm on the Range” (1936)

Intro: D A’ D (Last Line)

D EM7 - A7 D
I'm an old cowhand from the Rio Grande
EM7 - A7 D
But my legs ain’t bowed and my cheeks ain’t tanned
Bm F#m
I'm a cowboy who never saw a cow
Bm F#m
Never roped a steer ‘cause I don’t know how
Bm F#m
And I sure ain’t fixin’ to start in now
A7 D A7 D
Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay
D EM7 - A7 D
I'm an old cowhand from the Rio Grande
EM7 - A7 D
And I learned to ride ‘fore I learned to stand
Bm F#m
I'm a ridin’ fool who is up to date
BmM F#m
I know every trail in the Lone Star state
Bm F#m
‘Cause I ride the range in a Ford V8
A7 D A7 D
Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay
D EM7 - A7 D
I'm an old cowhand from the Rio Grande
EM7 - A7 D
And I came to town just to hear the band.
BmM F#m
I know all the songs that the cowboys know
BmM F#m
‘bout the big corral where the dogies go
Bm F#m
‘cause I learned them all on the rad-ee-o
A7 D A7 D
Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay
D EM7 - A7 D
I'm an old cowhand from the Rio Grande
EM7 - A7 D
Where the west is wild round the borderland
Bm F#m
Where the buffalo roam around the zoo
BM F#m
And the tourists can buy a rug or two
Bm F#m
And the old Bar-X is the bar-B-Q
A7 D A7 D

Soprano Baritone
D D
000 [ K J

[
A7 A7
[ ]
0000
[ ]
Em’ Em’
[ B}
Bm Bm
0000 [ ]
[
[ ] []
F#m F#m

Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay Yippie-yi-yo-ki-yay (Repeat 1 “Yippie” for tag & rit.)

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2007 (www.seattleukulele.org)




= Soprano Baritone
Michelle %

Bbm’ Bbm’

Words and music by John Lennon and Paul McCartney

R

F Bbm?7 Eb6 D° C G7 C
Michelle, ma belle, these are words that go together well, my michelle

cod

Chorus
F Bbm7  Eb6 Do G7 C G7 C B e
Michelle, ma belle, sont les mots qui vont tres bien ensemble, tres bien ensemble

Fm Ab7 C#maj
I love you, I love you, I love you, that's all I want to say

Cc7 Fm
until I find a way

Fm Fmaj7 Fm7 Bbm C
I will say the only words I know that you’ll understand.

Chorus (Michelle, ma belle, sont les...)

Fm Ab7 C#maj
I need you, I need you, I need you, I need to make you see

FEl EE - T

>

Ab7

Cc7 Fm
oh what you mean to me

Fm Fmaj7 Fm7 Fm6é Bbm C
until I do I'm hoping you will know what I mean

F Bbm7 Eb6 De G7 C G7 C
I love you 000000000000 (Or sing Chorus [Michelle, ma belle, sont les...])

Fm Ab7 C#maj
I want you, I want you, I want you, I  think you know by now

Cc7 Fm
Ill get to you somehow

Fm’

Fm Fmaj7 Fm7 Fm6 Bbm C
until I do I'm telling you soyou’ll under-stand

R

Fm® Fm®

Chorus (Michelle, ma belle, sont les...)

i
S

Fm Fmaj7 Fm7 Bbm C Fm C F Bbm Bbm
I will say the only words I know that you'll understand. My Michelle.

Shd
R

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2006 (www.seattleukulele.org)



BIA.N —6”-‘ BM

(Atf,f*:;m,ﬁq . Mister Sandman .

b1
1 MlsTer- gandman Igr'mg me a dr'eam !
™' Make hlm the cutest that ve ever seen.
a lee him two lips like r'oses in clover,
b.® lee him the word that fm not a rover,
A then tell him that his lonesome f’ughts are over.
A Aw 5 mb
Sandman I'm so alone; ., mE ;
e donT have nobody to call my own.
50 Blease 1'ur'n on your. _magic b%‘ém_f S

Mister Sandfan Bring me a % dream. " (repeat to b.)
"4.1120-!-11‘32

Ab‘l
2. _Mister Sandman bring us a dr'eam
¢’ G|v7e him a pair of eyes with-a co_;ne hither gleam.
b Gwe. him a lonely heart like Pa liacci,

*and lots of wavy hair like Liberace!
b7

o  Mister Sandman :?omeone to hold
¢ would be so peachy before e 're too old.
So [.?Iease 'I'ur'n ~on your magic beam
M|s1'er- Sandman bl"lng us,
please pleag.e p{!easel
Mister Sandman, bring us a df-eam|

Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Song Book 2004, (206) 234-6972
( B>



SIXTEEN TONS

Merle Travis (snap or tap on 2 & 4 count)
9 7 f | p— i |
Intro ﬂﬁ“—h—di
g = fe—re
Soprano X —"} 12—7 s 0 0—2—4—5
B &
Baritone X % 5 0 1 5 5
= P —
Am F E
iome people say a man is made outta mud Soprano Baritone
m F E
A poor man’s made outta muscle and blood Am Am
Am Dm | [Te]
Muscle and blood and skin and bones ° LX)
Am E7
A mind that’s a-weak and a back that’s strong
Chorus: Am F E
You load sixteen tons, what do you get? FO FQ@
Am F E
Another day older and deeper in debt
Am Dm
Saint Peter don't you call me ‘cause I gan_’t’go Y Y XX
Am E7 Am (pickin’) [l e®
I owe my soul to the company store ® ?
Am F E E® E®
I was born one mornin” when the sun didn’t shine
Am F E
I picked up my shovel and I walked to the mine Y Y Y YY
Am Dm 1] })
I loaded sixteen tons of number nine coal ° |
Am E7 | \
And the straw boss said “Well, a-bless my soul”
Dm Dm
[CHORUS & pickin’] jul \. (]
(]
Am F E
I was born one mornin’, it was drizzlin’ rain
Am F E
Fightin” and trouble are my middle name
Am Dm E7 7
I was raised in the canebrake by an ol’ mama lion
Am E7 o] ()
[ 3K )
Cain’t no-a high-toned woman make me walk the line
[CHORUS & pickin’]
Am F E
If you see me comin’, better step aside
Am F E Note: F & E Chords are
A lotta men didn’t, a lotta men died 2nd position
Am Dm
One fist of iron, the other of steel
Am E7

If the right one don’t a-get you, then the left one will

[CHORUS & pickin’]



Soprano Baritone
Somos El Barco P
Music & Lyrics by Lorre Wyatt ¢ C‘,
®
[ ]
Chorus:
C D G
Somos el barco, somos el mar D D
E™ Am™ D G G’ YY) oo
Yo na vego en ti, tu na vegas en mi.
C D G
We are the boat, we are the sea G G
EM A™ D G G’ T
I sail in you, you sail in me. » ®
C D G EM .
The stream sings it to the river, the river sings it to the sea. . L
Am D G G’ o7 °
The sea sings it to the boat that carries you and me. T
Chorus Am A
o o0
C D G EM
The boat we are sailing in was built by many hands,
AmM D G G’ G G7
And the sea we are sailing on, it touches every land. e *
Chorus
C D G EM
So with our hopes, we set the sails and face the winds once more.
AmM D G G’

And with our hearts, we chart the waters never sailed before

Chorus
Last time:
C D G
We are the boat, we are the sea
E™ A™ D G

I sail in you, you sail in me. (Ritard last line)

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2007 (www.seattleukulele.org)
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Wouldn’t it be Loverly’?

o oy
AII I want is a room somewhere,

far'F awgﬁy from ;rhe Zold night G?II‘
- wu‘rh onhe enor'rrégys chalr'

%ow %vouldn’r it be Ioverly"c

T R "
¢ Lots of choc'late fpr' me to eat.
Lots o' gc;al makn;l Io1's o' '(éa'r.

Warm face, warm cmds warm feeft,

o f
1?Aow would?n' ﬁcbe loverly?
C @ ¢
Aow, so loverly S|tt|ne., o

o7 %bso bloomin’-lutely still.
£

| would never budge till §prmg
crept over me windowsill.

'F

t 1M EL;

Sorgeones ead restin’ gn _my knee,
warm an’ 'render' as, 'l can be
o ho Take§ goo;i &are o' me,
Zow wouldn’r |Jrcbeb overly? .

Lover'ly Lover'ly, Eover'ly Loverly.
R YO +4
Seutimental Melodies - 2004, Uncle Rod (206) 234-6972



Count on Me
Bruno Mars, 2010
& &

C Em Am G F
If you ever find yourself stuck in the middle of the sea, I'll sail the world... to find you
- G Em Am GF
If you ever find yourself lost in the dark and you can't see, I'll be the light... to guide you
Dm Em F G7 [pause]
Find out what we're made of... when we are called to help our friends in need
[CHORUS]
C Em Am G
You can count on me like one, two, three, I'll be there
F Cc
And | know when | need it, | can count on you like
Em Ty Am G
Four, three, two, and you’ll be there
F Cc
‘cos that's what friends are s'posed to do, oh yeah
Em Am G F G
Ooh ooh ooh ooh ooh... Ooh ooh ooh ooh ocooooh yeah yeah
- C Em Am G F
If you're tossin' and you're turnin' and you just can't fall asleep, I'll sing a song... beside you
C Em Am G F
And if you ever forget how much you really mean to me, every day | will... remind you, oh
Dm Em ¢ F G7 [pause]
Find out what we're made of... when we are called to help our friends in need
[CHORUS]
[Bridge]
Dm Em Am234 G
You'll always have my shoulder when you cry...
Dm Em : F G (single strum)

I'll never let go, never say goodbye... you know you can -

[CHORUS but with this ending instead]:

Em ‘ Am G
Ooh ooh ooh ooh ooh... Ooh ooh ooh ooh ocooooh
F C
You can count on me cuz | can count on you.

The Redmond Sing Along Songbook * Eva Moon + redmondsingaicng@amail.com » Updated: 5/4/19 16
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F Am Pm D7

Softly through the air from a brown maiden fair

the swish of her 5%:::
As she dances to Lili'u ﬁ‘j nobg nani mm

Bby £ . F7 :
?lfia‘l cn}diﬁ guifar @11'5 Pia}‘}ﬂg
Bb Bl -

As th 1ICY 11?1 ‘¢ abigivan
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H

= Am Om DEa
e

Whispering to me from a tall coco fre

Comes ﬂ%bla breeze

e e o B B
- | S BT cTF Slide barkei=3,4,5

T T | e 8 P TR D e e
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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 la... A'o Laupahoehoe la
F C G7 C D7 G7C

Kihikihi n& po ohiwi la... Pikonakona ke kino la

C G7 C
Mea "ole ka pi‘ina pali la... Ka ihona me na "alu 1&
F C G7 C D7 G7C

| ke kahawai aku wau la... | ka "0 opu na wao la
C G7 C
Everybody knows | got a happy life... Got no troubles and | 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 | want is in my reach
F C G7 C D7G7C
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 D7G7C
Catch a wave that's bigger than a mountain high... Jump on the shore and I'm still dry

C G7 C
When | play my ukulele and | 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 | got a happy life... Got no troubles and | got no wife

F C G7 C D7 G7C

Freer than bird in a banyan tree... I'm the original happy me!

C G7 C
||: Ha'ina mai ka puana la... Eia mai au "o ka boy e |&
F C G7 C D7G7C

A’o Laupahoehoe la... Kihikihi n& po ohiwi 1& |



. 95

W3 RAINBOW CONNECTION

- "INTROSG///G¥// ClI/6H]

G Am  peit G Awm  Drit G
#hy are there so many songs about rambows and what's on the other side

L Am omt G- G Am F
',;m are v151ons but only illusions and rainbows have nothing to hide

Mt Em Emt E4
So we've been told and some choose to believe it I know they're wrong wait and see
Dmit G# EvR Ax D} G3 C
S@eday we'll find it the rainbow connection the lovers, the dreamers, and me

1= Am Dm%

* who said that every wish would be heard and answered

C Am Dmi& C A
~ when wished on the morning star. Somebody thought of that
Pmt G C. Am F
Andsomeonebeheved it, and look what 1tsdonesofar'

[ FM%- - Em  Em} EY

- What’s so amazing that keeps us star gazing. What do we think we might see
Dm* GY - EMm* Ax - Dm+ G% C

- Someday we'll find it the rainbow connection, the lovers, the dreamers, and me

& - Am 2. F= 5] G G

~ A11 of us under its spell we know that it's probably magic

= A D% ol
“Have you been haif a-sleep and have you heard voices

> Am oy &

“I've heard them calling my name

C Am Pm? . &

Is this the sweet sound that calls the young sailors

v Q. Am F
'The voice might be one and the same
i y

~I've heard it too many times to ignore it
O Em Emt B

5 Et s something that I'm subposed to be
Dm% G el A% Dm*  GX &,

Someday we'll find- 11: the r-alnbow connection the 1overs “the dreamers, and me

& Am <
ia da dah ree dah dah rgo

. Dm¥ & : c
Mz dah dah dah dah. ree «dah 0000
: ritard




Intro: C ////, 67/, C// | Tonight You Belong to Me
cl/il, 67/, €/ | -

c c7
‘I know I kriow: you be-loo-ong ¢ ¢’
@
F Fm
To som-mme-body nee-ew
67 c 67

c
But to-night, You be-long to me

E?’;I Fm
¢ | c7 i
Al-though -A/though- we're apaa-art |

CF Fm 7

Youre paa-art of my heaa-art ’

67 c C7 E

C :
But to-night, You be-long o me

B 5 »
: Fm i
Wait down-// by the stream //
i Fm
. How sweet-// it will seem // : )
¢ A7 _ D7 67 / D’
. Once more just to dream in the moonlight | Ei
_r ¢ ~ , c7
My honey I know -I know- With the daa-awn
F Fm
That yoo-ou will be goo-one
c 67 c 7
But to-night, You be-long to me.
| c 67 ¢
Just little ol' me
(Slowly)
REMIT®@comcast.net

10-21-14




Ezwaisiackahe
smazing Grace / Aleha ‘Oe
Fhatien hur John Newofon wuahnzees { Queen Liliuckalonl

IntroiLine 9, " you siheuid be .. .

i gy st

Amazing grace, how sweet the scamd

2N G -DT-&7
: & wreich Ike me.

: C7 F C

nee was lost, bul now am found

& GT C

Wae plind,. butnow I s=e

S

: % o . p —

A G cnild I~ C
Whenlvwas alitfle A . my grandfather said to me,
S ) Gr = Ry )

1< s=G, belp yoir Tiende and neighbors 1o lve in hermony
£ 3 : : 3

.F e C

and he stumhles Tight rom wrong. :
B & & 'F c
You sHowWd be his brother and belp him all along

aaaaa

¢ Sigrer snjhf-j 5,wwer/)
,*,‘ - = c
Aloha ‘ce, Afghgs o=

. GT AT

- E ke cnaona nohs 1 ka Jipg,

Uniil we meer QPR )
i o Pl
U We meet agatn.
UL DV DU Tremelia



