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Blue Moon 
Richard Rodgers and Lorenz Hart, 1934                      INTRO     C  Am  Dm  G7    x2 
 
       C        Am  Dm 
Blue Moon,                                                             Eb  0331 
                  G7           C       Am   Dm                      G+ 0332 
You saw me standing alone 
               G7               C         Am   Dm 
Without a dream in my heart 
               G7            C     Am   Dm   G7 
Without a love of my own 
 
       C        Am    Dm 
Blue Moon, 
                     G7            C            Am  Dm 
You knew just what I was there for 
                     G7         C              Am   Dm 
You heard me saying a prayer for 
                G7              C             Am  Dm   C7 
Someone I really could care for 
 
Bridge                     Dm            G            C           Am 
    ll: And then there suddenly appeared before me         
                     Dm                     G     C                             2nd time:     
        The only one my arms will ever hold                          play bridge    
                           Fm                  Bb       Eb                       single strum 
        I heard somebody whisper, "Please adore me"            through “turned” 
                         G                              D             G        G+ 
        And when I looked, the moon had turned to gold 
 
       C        Am   Dm 
Blue Moon, 
                 G7        C      Am   Dm 
Now I'm no longer alone 
               G7               C       Am   Dm 
Without a dream in my heart 
               G7            C          Am   Dm   C7 :ll 
Without a love of my own    2ND  Am Dm G7 

       C       Am  Dm  G7          C      Am  Dm  G7  C.                               
Blue Moon                        Blue Moon 





End, ritard
End-tremolo all 3
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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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F7

End-Hui 2x, repeat last line, 
slide 3,4,5

Intro: Bb “Waiahole”, F “Waiahole” 2x C7
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Blowin’ in the Wind 
Bob Dylan, 1962 

 
G               C                   D              G                         C              G        
How many roads must a man walk down, before you call him a man? 
G               C                  D               G                       C                   D 
How many seas must a white dove sail, before she sleeps in the sand? 
               G               C                      D                 G                            C         G        
Yes, and how many times must the cannonballs fly, before they are forever banned? 
 

       C                  D              G                     Em 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
       C               D                     G 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 

 
               G              C                    D               G                      C                     G        
Yes, and how many years must a mountain exist, before it is washed to the sea? 
       G               C                        D           G                              C                 D 
And how many years can some people exist, before they're allowed to be free? 
               G               C                 D                  G                                       C                 G        
Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head, and pretend that he just doesn't see? 
 

       C                  D              G                     Em 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
       C               D                     G 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 

 
               G               C                   D            G                          C           G        
Yes, and how many times must a man look up, before he can see the sky? 
        G              C              D            G                              C                  D 
And how many ears must one man have, before he can hear people cry? 
               G               C                  D              G                               C                  G        
Yes, and how many deaths will it take 'til he knows that too many people have died? 
 

       C                  D              G                     Em 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
       C               D                     G 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 
       C                  D              G                     Em 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
       C               D                     G 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 
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Cups (When I’m Gone) 
Anna Kendrick, written by A. P. Carter, 1931 
 

(Next time, bring your cups!) 
 

C                                                           F                                             C 
I got my ticket for the long way 'round… two bottle o’ whiskey for the way 
         Am             G              F                                    Dm          G                             C 
And I sure would like some sweet company and I’m leaving tomorrow, wha-do-ya say? 

 
[CHORUS] 
                 Am                     F 
When I'm gone, when I’m gone 
Am                                                        G 
      You're gonna miss me when I'm gone 
                        Am                     G  
You're gonna miss me by my hair 
                        F 
You're gonna miss me everywhere, oh 
Dm                        G                             C 
      You're gonna miss me when I'm gone 
 
                 Am                      F 
When I'm gone, when I’m gone 
Am                                                        G 
      You're gonna miss me when I'm gone 
                        Am                    G 
You're gonna miss me by my walk 
                        F 
You're gonna miss me by my talk, oh 
Dm                        G                             C 
      You're gonna miss me when I'm gone 

 
C 
I've got my ticket for the long way 'round 
       F                                    C 
The one with the prettiest of views 
           Am                         G                   F 
It's got mountains, it's got rivers, it's got sights to give you shivers 
         Dm                  G                 C 
But it sure would be prettier with you 

 
[CHORUS]  
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Day-O (the Banana Boat Song) 
Traditional Jamaican song, as sung by Harry Belafonte, 1956 

 
[CHORUS] (a capella first time – starting note: F) 
 
F         C7          F     F                                     C7          F 
Day-o, da-a-ay-o… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                   C7                                       F 
Day, me say day, me say day, me say da-a-a-ay 
F                                     C7          F 
Daylight come and me wan' go home 

 
F                                                                                        C7         F 
Work all night on a drink of rum… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                                                                                             C7         F 
Stack banana 'til de mornin' come… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 
F                                    C7                          F                                  C7         F 
Come, mister tally man, tally me banana… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                                    C7                          F                                  C7         F 
Come, mister tally man, tally me banana… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 
      F                                                                                                C7         F 
Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                                                                                                 C7         F 
Six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
   F                                                                                       C7         F 
A beautiful bunch o' ripe banana… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                                                                                         C7         F 
Hide the deadly black tarantula… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 
      F                                                                                                C7         F 
Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                                                                                                 C7         F 
Six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
   F                                    C7                          F                                  C7         F 
|| Come, mister tally man, tally me banana… Daylight come and me wan' go home || 
 

[CHORUS] (a capella)  
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El Condor Pasa 
Simon and Garfunkel 

 
     Em                                     G 
I'd rather be a sparrow than a snail 
                                                 Em 
Yes, I would, if I could, I surely would (mmmmm) 
 
                                                G  
I'd rather be a hammer than a nail 
                                                         Em 
Yes, I would, if I only could, I surely would (mmmmm) 

 
 
[CHORUS] 
  C 
Away, I’d rather sail away 
          G 
Like a swan that's here and gone 
   C 
A man gets tied up to the ground 
                      G                                                            Em 
He gives the world its saddest sound, its saddest sound (mmmm) 

 
 
    Em                                  G 
I'd rather be a forest than a street 
                                                 Em 
Yes, I would, if I could, I surely would (mmmmm) 
 
                                                         G 
I'd rather feel the earth beneath my feet 
                                                         Em 
Yes, I would, if I only could, I surely would (mmmmm) 
 

[CHORUS]  
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Folsom Prison Blues 
Johnny Cash, 1953 

 
  A 
I hear the train a comin’. It's rollin' 'round the bend 
                                                       A7  
And I ain't seen the sunshine since, I don't know when 
      D                           A 
I'm stuck in Folsom Prison. And time keeps draggin' on 
              E7                                    A 
But that train keeps a-rollin'... on down to San Antone 
 
 

          A 
When I was just a baby, my Mama told me, "Son, 
                              A7  
Always be a good boy. Don't ever play with guns" 
        D                           A 
But I shot a man in Reno, just to watch him die 
             E7                                             A 
When I hear that whistle blowin'... I hang my head and cry 

 
 
  A 
I bet there's rich folks eatin' in a fancy dining car 
                                                          A7 
They're probably drinkin' coffee and smokin' big cigars 
         D                                                         A 
But I know I had it comin', I know I can't be free 
                E7                                                                        A 
But those people keep a-movin'... and that's what tortures me 
 
 

                    A 
Well, if they freed me from this prison, If that railroad train was mine 
                                         A7 
I bet I'd move it on a little farther down the line 
D                          A 
Far from Folsom Prison. That's where I want to stay 
            E7                                                                 A 
And I'd let that lonesome whistle... blow my blues away 
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Puff, the Magic Dragon 
Leonard Lipton and Peter Yarrow, 1962 
 

G                      Bm       C                G 
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea 
       C                      G          Em         A7                         D7 
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee. 
G                 Bm     C                        G 
Little Jackie Paper loved that rascal Puff, 
       C                                    G          Em         A7    D       G     
And brought him strings and sealing wax and other fancy stuff. 
  

D    G                      Bm         C                  G 
Oh, Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea 
       C                        G            Em          A7                           D7 
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee, 
G                        Bm       C                  G 
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea 
       C                        G             Em         A7               D         G    D 
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee. 

    G                          Bm             C                           G 
Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail 
C                   G          Em             A7                   D7 
Jackie kept a lookout perched on Puff’s gigantic tail, 
G                        Bm                  C                             G 
Noble kings and princes would bow whenever they came, 
C                           G               Em             A7               D        G     
Pirate ships would lower their flags when Puff roared out his name. 

 
[CHORUS] 

 
   G                     Bm         C                G 
A dragon lives forever but not so little boys 
C                           G       Em             A7                 D7 
Painted wings and giant rings make way for other toys. 
G                        Bm                        C                       G 
One grey night it happened, Jackie Paper came no more 
       C                        G       Em      A7             D           G       D 
And Puff that mighty dragon… he ceased his fearless roar. 
      G                          Bm                 C                    G 
His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like rain, 
C                    G          Em     A7                     D7 
Puff no longer went to play along the Cherry Lane. 
      G                        Bm     C                         G 
Without his life-long friend, Puff could not be brave, 
      C                       G        Em     A7           D       G     
So, Puff that mighty dragon… he slipped into his cave.  

 
[CHORUS] 
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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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Where Have All the Flowers Gone? 
Pete Seeger, 1955 

 
G                            Em                 C                 D7 
Where have all the flowers gone?   Long time passing 
G                            Em                 C                   D7 
Where have all the flowers gone?   Long time ago 
G                            Em                  C                                     D7 
Where have all the flowers gone? Young girls picked them every one 
C                     G                C                        D7    G 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn? 
 

G                            Em                       C                 D7 
Where have all the young girls gone?   Long time passing 
G                            Em                       C                 D7 
Where have all the young girls gone?   Long time ago 
G                            Em                        C                         D7 
Where have all the young girls gone? Taken husbands every one 
C                     G                C                        D7    G 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn? 

 
G                            Em                       C                  D7 
Where have all the young men gone?   Long time passing 
G                            Em                       C                  D7 
Where have all the young men gone?   Long time ago 
G                            Em                         C                         D7 
Where have all the young men gone? Gone for soldiers every one 
C                     G                C                        D7    G 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn? 

 
G                            Em                  C                 D7 
Where have all the soldiers gone?   Long time passing 
G                            Em                  C                 D7 
Where have all the soldiers gone?   Long time ago 
G                            Em                   C                              D7 
Where have all the soldiers gone? Gone to graveyards every one 
C                     G                C                        D7    G 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn? 

 
G                            Em                        C                 D7 
Where have all the graveyards gone?   Long time passing 
G                            Em                        C                 D7 
Where have all the graveyards gone?   Long time ago 
G                            Em                         C                               D7 
Where have all the graveyards gone? Covered with flowers every one 
C                     G                C                        D7    G 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn? 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn?  
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