


Blue Bayou 
Roy Orbison and Joe Melson, 1963. As sung by Linda Ronstadt 

 
D                                                   A                             A7 
I feel so bad, I got a worried mind… I'm so lonesome all the time 
A                     A7                     D 
Since I left my baby behind on Blue Bayou 
D                                            A                          A7 
Saving nickels, saving dimes… Working till the sun don't shine 
A                            A7                       D 
Looking forward to happier times on Blue Bayou. 
  

[CHORUS] 
                 D                                                                  A7 
I'm going back someday, come what may, to Blue Bayou, 
                   A7                                 A7sus4  A7                  D                  (A7sus4 = 0200) 
Where the folks are fine, and the world is mine on Blue Bayou. 
                      D7                                                         G                   Gm 
Where those fishing boats with their sails afloat. If I could only see 
            D                                    A                            D     
That familiar sunrise through sleepy eyes, how happy I'd be. 

  
D                                        A                          A7 
Gonna see my baby again… Gonna be with some of my friends 
A                     A7                    D 
Maybe I'll feel better again on Blue Bayou 
D                                            A                           A7 
Saving nickels, saving dimes… Working ‘til the sun don’t shine 
A                            A7                       D 
Looking forward to happier times on Blue Bayou. 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
[Instrumental: first two lines of verse] 

 
[Outro – chorus melody] 
              D                 D7                     G                              Gm 
Oh, that boy of mine by my side. The silver moon and the evening tide 
       D                                   A                     D 
Oh, some sweet day gonna take away this hurting inside 
         A                                A7 
Well, I'll never be blue. My dreams come true 
      A      A7   D 
On Blue Ba…you 
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Ka Ulu Wehi O Ke Kai      Edith Kanak‘ole 

July 2021 r1 

Vamp: D7, G7, C 

C 

He hoʻoheno kē ʻike aku  

F                     C 

Ke kai moana nui la 

F                      C 

Nui ke aloha e hiʻipoi nei 

G7                      C 

Me ke ʻala o ka lîpoa 
 

D7, G7, C 

 

Such a delight to see 

The great big ocean 

So familiar and very cherished  

With its fragrance of the lîpoa 

C 

He lîpoa i pae i ke one 

F                 C 

Ke one hinuhinu lā 

F                       C 

Wela i ka lâ kē hehi ‘aʻe 

G7                             C 

Mai manaʻo he pono kȇia  

D7, G7, C 

 

It is lîpoa which washed ashore  

Onto the shiny white sand  

Hot from the heating sun as you step on it  

Don't think that this is fun 

C 

Hoʻokohukohu e ka limu kohu 

F                            C 

Ke kau i luna ȏ nâ moku la 

F                  C 

ʻO ia moku ʻula la e hȏ 

G7                   C 

ʻOni ana i ʻ ȏi ʻaneʻi
  

D7, G7, C 

 

How enticing is the display of limu kohu 

Atop the rocks 

Enticing one to pick them 

As they sway to and fro 

 

C 

Haʻina mai ka puana 

F                        C 

Ka lîpoa me ka limu kohu 

F                 C 

Hoapili ʻoe me ka pâhe'e 

G7                 C 

ʻAnoni me ka lîpalu
  

(repeat Ha’ina to  ending)
 

End: tag last line 2 x’s;  D7, G7, C; 

slide (Bb shape) f1, f2 – f3 

 

Let the story be told 

Of the lîpoa and the limu kohu 

Close companions of the pâhe`e 

Intermingled with the lîpalu 

 

YouTube videos in C to sing along: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?app=desktop&v=xKoy13X3Yes 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b7leapEIvg8 

 

Repeat verse

2x

Repeat verse

Olapa strum

https://www.youtube.com/watch?app=desktop&v=xKoy13X3Yes
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b7leapEIvg8
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Strolling On The Beach At Waikiki      by Nalani Choy 

Intro: C  D7 G 
C             D7   Bm7                 E7                           C                          D7                      G 

I like to be    barefoot carefree  Strolling on the beach at Waikiki 

C                        D7         Bm7           E7                C                          D7                      G 

Just smell the  breeze, hula melodies Strolling on the beach at Waikiki 

 

Bm7                                         E7 

Gardenia blossoms calling, share the day with me 

Am                                                                    E7/                            //// 

Beach boys grab their boards, and head straight out to the sea 

G                                                  Bm7                 E7 

Of all the places you can go, Only one will sooth your soul 

C                          D7                       G (8)  

Strolling on the beach at Waikiki 

 

C     Cdim         Bm7                   E7                      C                           D7                      G (8) 

Waikiki ooo ooo ooh  Strolling on the beach at Waikiki 

 

Bm7                                         E7 

Brown Hawaiian maidens, greet you with a smile 

Am                                                                E7/                ////       

Rhythmic waves caress the shore, and linger for a while 

G                                                 Bm7                              E7 

Of all the places you can go, only one will soothe your soul 

C                          D7                       G 

Strolling on the beach at Waikiki 

 

C             D7   Bm7                 E7                           C                          D7                      G 

C                        D7         Bm7           E7                C                          D7                      G 

 Strolling on the beach at Waikiki 

 

C     Cdim          Bm7                  E7                      C                           D7                      G (8) 

Waikiki ooo ooo ooh  Strolling on the beach at Waikiki 

C     Cdim          Bm7                  E7                      C                           D7                      G (8) 

Waikiki ooo ooo ooh  Strolling on the beach at Waikiki 

C                           D7                      G (4)              2nd fret     1st fret     7th fret 

Strolling on the beach at Waikiki                    1 pause    1 pause   1 trembles 
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The Devil and the Deep Blue Sea 
Harold Arlen and Ted Koehler, 1931 

 
Intro: F   Dm   Gm   C7  2x 
  
F   Dm      Gm   C7   F         Dm      Gm  C7 
   I     don't want you… but I hate to lose you 
F7                  Bb    Bbm6       F                   C7            F    C+ 
   You got me in between the devil and the deep blue sea 
  
F   Dm   Gm C7   F               Dm      Gm C7 
   I     forgive you…  'cause I can't forget you 
F7                  Bb    Bbm6       F                   C7            F     E7 
   You got me in between the devil and the deep blue sea 
  
  

[Bridge] 
A  F#m                        Bm      E7 
   I want to cross you off my list 
A                F#m                            Bm     E7 
  But when you come knocking at my door 
C        Am                         Dm       G 
  Fate seems to give my heart a twist 
        Eb                                     G        C7 
And I come running back for more 

  
  
F  Dm        Gm   C7   F        Dm       Gm  C7 
  I    should hate you… but I guess I love you 
F7                  Bb    Bbm6       F                   C7            F    C+ 
   You got me in between the devil and the deep blue sea 
 

[Solo on verse chords (end with E7)] 
  

[Bridge] 
  
F  Dm        Gm   C7   F        Dm       Gm  C7 
  I    should hate you… but I guess I love you 
F7                  Bb    Bbm6       F                   C7            F     
   You got me in between the devil and the deep blue sea 
 
[Coda]  
F7                       Bb   Db 
   You've got me in between… (pause) 
  
       Bbm6                               Bbm6 
The devil and the deep ... the devil and the deep 
  
       F                   C7             F      Dm7 (2nd position – bar 5th fret on uke) 

The devil and the deep blue sea 
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Freight Train 
Elizabeth Cotten, ~1910 

 
C                                      G7 
Freight train, freight train, goin' so fast, 
                                         C 
Freight train, freight train, goin' so fast 
E7                              F 
Please don't tell what train I'm on, 
             C                 G7           C 
So they won't know where I'm gone. 
 

C                                      G7 
Freight train, freight train, goin' round the bend, 
                                         C 
Freight train, freight train, comin' back again 
E7                                        F 
One of these days turn that train around, 
            C          G7          C 
And go back to my hometown. 
 

C                            G7 
One more place I'd like to be, 
                               C 
One more place I'd like to see 
E7                                            F 
To watch them old Blue Ridge Mountains climb, 
            C          G7         C 
When I ride old Number Nine. 
 

C                        G7 
When I die Lord, bury me deep 
                               C 
Down at the end of Chestnut Street 
E7                              F 
Where I can hear old Number Nine, 
     C                G7          C 
As she comes down the line. 
 
[Repeat first verse]  

mailto:redmondsingalong@gmail.com
http://facebook.com/RedmondSingAlong
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Hotel California 
The Eagles, 1977 

 
[Am] On a dark desert highway [E7] cool wind in my hair [G] Warm smell of colitas 
[D] rising up through the air. [F] Up ahead in the distance [C] I saw a shimmering light 
[Dm] My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim [E7] I had to stop for the night 
 
[Am] There she stood in the doorway [E7] I heard the mission bell 
[G] And I was thinking to myself this could be [D] heaven or this could be hell 
[F] Then she lit up a candle [C] and she showed me the way 
[Dm] There were voices down the corridor [E7] I thought I heard them say 
 

[CHORUS] 

[F] Welcome to the Hotel Cali[C]fornia 
Such a [Dm] lovely place such a [Am] lovely face 
(1) [F] Plenty of room at the Hotel Cali[C]fornia 
      Any [Dm] time of year you can [E7] find it here →next verse 
(2) They [F] livin' it up at the Hotel Cali[C]fornia 
      What a [Dm] nice surprise, bring your [E7] alibis 

 
[Am] Her mind is Tiffany twisted [E7] she got the Mercedes bends  
[G] She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys [D] that she calls friend 
[F] How they dance in the courtyard [C] sweet summer sweat 
[Dm] Some dance to remember [E7] some dance to forget 
 
[Am] So I called up the captain [E7] please bring me my wine 
He said [G] “We haven't had that spirit here since [D] 1969” 
[F] And still those voices are calling from [C] far away 
[Dm] Wake you up in the middle of the night [E7] just to hear them say 
 

[CHORUS 2] 

 
[Am] Mirrors on the ceiling [E7] the pink champagne on ice 
And she said [G] we are all just prisoners here [D] of our own device 
[F] And in the master's chambers [C] they gathered for the feast 
[Dm] They stab it with their steely knives but they [E7] just can't kill the beast 
 
[Am] Last thing I remember I was [E7] running for the door 
[G] I had to find the passage back to the [D] place I was before 
[F] “Relax,” said the nightman, “We are [C] programmed to receive 
[Dm] You can check out anytime you like [E7] but you can never leave.” 

 
 [CHORUS 2 and end on Am] 
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I’m Yours  
Jason Mraz, 2005 

 
Intro: [C C G G Am Am F F]  

 

Well [C] you done, done me and you bet I felt it  
I [G] tried to be chill but you're so hot that I melted 
I [Am] fell right through the cracks and now I'm [F] trying to get back 
Before the [C] cool done run out I'll be giving it my best test 
And [G] nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention 
I [Am] reckon it's again my turn to [F] win some or learn some 
 

But [C] I won't hesi[G]tate no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait, I'm yours  
[C] mmm [G] mmmm [Am] hey he[F]ey 

 
[C 1 2] Well open up your mind and see like [G] me  
Open up your plans and damn you're [Am] free 
Look into your heart and you'll find [F] love, love, love, love 
[C] Listen to the music of the moment, people dance and [G] sing 
We’re just one big fami[Am]ly 
And it’s our god-forsaken right to be [F] loved, love, love, love [D7-hold] loved 
 

So [C] I won't hesi[G]tate no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait, I'm sure 
There's no [C] need to compli[G]cate our time is [Am] short  
This is our [F] fate; I'm yours 

 
Sing “do do do do” over: [C C G G Am Am F F] 
 
I've been [C] spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror 
And [G] bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer 
But my [Am] breath fogged up the glass, and so I [F] drew a new face and laughed 
I [C] guess what I'm a saying is there ain't no better reason 
To [G] rid yourself of vanities and just go with the seasons 
It's [Am] what we aim to do, our [F] name is our virtue 
 

(Single strums) 
But [C] I won't hesi[G]tate, no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait I'm yours 

 
(Back to rhythm) 
[C 1 2] Well open up your mind and see like [G] me 
Open up your plans and damn you're [Am] free 
Look into your heart and you'll find [F] the sky is yours 
So [C] please don’t, please don’t, please don’t 
There’s no [G] need to complicate ‘cause our [Am] time is short and 
This oh this is our [F] fate; I’m yours [D7-hold] 

  

mailto:redmondsingalong@gmail.com
http://facebook.com/RedmondSingAlong


Looking Out My Back Door 
John Fogerty, 1970 
 
[Intro: C Am F C G C] 

 
C                                         Am 
Just got home from Illinois, lock the front door, oh boy 
F             C                   G 
Got to sit down, take a rest on the porch 
 C                            Am 
Imagination sets in, pretty soon I'm singing 
F              C                G                  C 
Doo, doo, doo, lookin' out my back door 
                C                                      Am 
There's a giant doing cartwheels, a statue wearing high heels 
F                     C                        G 
Look at all the happy creatures dancing on the lawn 
C                          Am 
Dinosaur Victrola listening to Buck Owens 
F              C                G                  C 
Doo, doo, doo, lookin' out my back door 
  

G                                                    F                      C 
Tambourines and elephants are playing in the band 
                                     Am               G 
Won't you take a ride on the flyin' spoon… Doo, doo doo 
C                                  Am 
Wondrous apparition provided by magician 
F               C                  G                    C 
Doo, doo, doo, lookin' out my back door 

G                                                    F                      C 
Tambourines and elephants are playing in the band 
                                     Am               G 
Won't you take a ride on the flyin' spoon… Doo, doo doo 
C                                      Am 
Bother me tomorrow, today I'll find no sorrow 
F               C                  G                    C 
Doo, doo, doo, lookin' out my back door 

  
[Key change! 1 2 3 C-B-Bb | A A G D | D D Bm A]         *C=Bb position on 3rd fret, then slide down 

  
D                                     Bm 
Forward troubles Illinois, lock the front door, oh boy 
G                    D                         A 
Look at all the happy creatures dancing on the lawn [slow down!] 
D                                Bm 
Bother me tomorrow, today I'll find no sorrow 
G              D                 A                 D 
Doo, doo, doo, lookin' out my back door! [Outro: in tempo 1 2 3 4 G D A D] 
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Spanish Pipedream 
John Prine, 1971 

 
                 G                                          C 
She was a level-headed dancer on the road to alcohol. 
       D7                                                           G 
And I was just a soldier on my way to Montreal. 
                                                                               C 
Well she pressed her chest against me, about the time the jukebox broke 
                 D7                                                                                                            G↓ 
Yeah, she gave me a peck on the back of the neck, and these are the words she spoke 

 
                       G 
Blow up your T.V. Throw away your paper. 
                 D                                G 
Go to the country. Build you a home. 
                     G 
Plant a little garden. Eat a lotta peaches. 
                      D                       G         D  |  G 
Try and find Jesus, on your own. 

  
           G                                         C 
Well, I sat there at the table, and I acted real naive. 
        D7                                                                     G 
For I knew that topless lady, had something up her sleeve. 
                                                                             C 
Well, she danced around the bar room, and she did the hoochy-coo. 
                 D7                                                                     G↓ 
Yeah, she sang her song all night long, tellin' me what to do. 
  

[CHORUS]                  
 
         G                                              C 
Well, I was young and hungry, and about to leave that place. 
          D7                                                                      G 
When just as I was leavin', well she looked me in the face. 
                                                                          C 
I said "You must know the answer."  She said "No but I'll give it a try." 
           D7                                                                                               G↓ 
And to this very day, we've been livin' our way and here is the reason why. 

                          G 
We blew up our T.V. Threw away our paper. 
                    D                              G 
Went to the country. Built us a home. 
                    G 
Had a lot of children. Fed 'em on peaches. 
                         D                        G       C-G 
They all found Jesus, on their own. 
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This Land is Your Land 
Woody Guthrie, 1945 

 
[Intro: D D D D, G G G (stop) (last line of verse)] 

 
                   C                                       G 
This land is your land, and this land is my land 
         D                         G                         G7 
From California, to the New York Island 
                               C                                        G 
From the Redwood Forest, to the Gulf stream waters, 
D                                                 G 
This land was made for you and me 
 

                C                            G 
As I went walking a ribbon of highway 
           D                               G          G7 
I saw above me an endless skyway 
              C                        G 
I saw below me a golden valley 
D                                                 G 
This land was made for you and me 

 
                      C                                         G 
I roamed and rambled, and I followed my footsteps 
                          D                                 G           G7 
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts 
      C                                  G 
All around me a voice was sounding 
D                                                 G 
This land was made for you and me 
 

                                 C                            G 
When the sun come shining, then I was strolling 
                                 D                                          G          G7 
And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling 
                    C                                    G 
A voice was chanting as the fog was lifting 
D                                                 G 
This land was made for you and me 
 

                   C                                       G 
This land is your land, and this land is my land 
         D                         G                         G7 
From California, to the New York Island 
                               C                                        G 
From the Redwood Forest, to the Gulf stream waters, 
D                                                 G       D                                                 G 
This land was made for you and me… This land was made for you and me 




