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                                                                                                                                                12 August 2022 
 
The ESUPA Purple Book • arranged and complied by Eva Moon • http://evamoon.net/esupa • 

The Garden Song 
David Mallett, 1975  

 
Intro: Ken solo uke interlude 2x, [4 measures] with bass (G, G, C, G | G, G, D7, G) 2x 

 
Chorus:  G                  C         G    C            D7            G 

Inch by inch, row by row… gonna make this garden grow. 
C     D7            G               Em            Am                 D7 
All it takes is a rake and a hoe and a piece of fertile ground. 
G                  C         G     C              D7              G 
Inch by inch, row by row, someone bless these seeds I sow. 
C             D7               G        Em               Am             D7          G 
Someone warm them from below, 'til the rain comes tumbling down. 
 

(Ken solo uke interlude 1x, 2 measures [8 counts]) 
 

Verse 1: G                           C         G           C         D7         G 
Pulling weeds and picking stones, we are made of dreams and bones. 
C           D7         G            Em                   Am                    D7 
Feel the need to grow my own 'cause the time is close at hand. 
G                      C           G      C         D7       G 
Grain for grain, sun and rain, find my way in nature's chain, 
C            D7    G           Em              Am      D7     G 
Tune my body and my brain to the music of the land. 
 

(Ken solo uke interlude 1x, 2 measures [8 counts]) 
 

[Repeat Chorus] 
 

Verse 2: G                       C                 G      C          D7           G 
Plant your rows straight and long, temper them with prayer and song. 
C         D7            G             Em               Am                        D7 
Mother Earth will make you strong if you give her love and care. 
G                           C       G   C           D7         G 
Old crow watching hungrily, from his perch in yonder tree. 
C       D7        G         Em             Am           D7        G 
In my garden I'm as free as that feathered thief up there. 
 

(Ken solo uke interlude 1x, 2 measures [8 counts]) 
 

End:       G                  C         G    C            D7            G 
Inch by inch, row by row… gonna make this garden grow. 
C     D7            G               Em            Am                 D7 
All it takes is a rake and a hoe and a piece of fertile ground. 
G                  C         G     C              D7              G 
Inch by inch, row by row, someone bless these seeds I sow. 
C             D7               G      Em                 Am             D7          G 
Someone warm them from below, 'til the rain comes tumbling down. 

Ritard:              Am             D7          G 
'til the rain comes tumbling down. 
 
Ken solo uke ending 

http://evamoon.net/esupa
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Ka Uluwehi O Ke Kai      Edith Kanak‘ole 

For Hula 17 July 2022 

(Olapa Strum) Vamp: D7, G7, C 

 

Play each verse twice 

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
  

D7, G7, C (for repeat) 

End: D7, G7, C/;  

then 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 

 

2x's

No pause to slide

https://www.youtube.com/watch?app=desktop&v=xKoy13X3Yes
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b7leapEIvg8
ttrim
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Sweet Caroline (Key of C) 
by Neil Diamond (1969) 

     Dm        .        .       .     | .         .        .         .      |  .          .        .         .       |  .        .        .         .   |  .          .       .      .       |  F   .   Em  .  | F    .    G    .    | 

Intro: A  --------------------------------------------------------0-----------------0---------0---------0--2--3--------0--2--3-----2------7------5------ 
E  -----0--1-----------0--1--0-------1--0-------1--3--------------1--3---3--1-----3--1--------------------------------------------------------- 
C  --2---------------2-----------2----------2--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
G  ----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

C  .   .              .  | .     .   .   . |F  .   .        .     | .     .    .         .  | C   .   .               . | .          .     .        .   | G  .   .   . | .   .   .   . 
       Where it be-gan,                    I can’t be-gin to know-in’,         but then I    know it’s grow-in’ strong. 
C  .   .           .   | .      .   .  . |F .  .                    .  | .          .      .        .  |  C .  .                     .  | .          .          .          .|G  .  .  . | .  .  .  . 
       Was in the spring,             then spring be-came the sum-mer,      who’d  have be-lieved you’d come a-long?  
 

C  .  .  .|.  .  .  .  Am  .   .         .  | .       .   .   . |G  .   .      .      | .  .   .   .|F  .  .          .   | .   .    .          .   |G  .   .   . | .  .   F\ G\   
Hands ------------------ touch-ing hands ----------- rea-ching out ---------- touch-ing me -- touch-ing youuuuu ------------- 
 
                              C     .     .      . |F  .                .    .        .      |  .     .      .             .  |G     .    .    . |.  .   F\ G\     
Chorus:  Swe-et Car-o-line,   .  .|.        good times ne-ver seemed so good 
                C    .     .         . |F        .                .    .   .  | .        .        .     .  | G\     .    F\   . |Em\  .  Dm\  .  | 
  I’ve      been in-clined                     to be-lieve they ne-ver would,   but     now      I 
                                                                        .  . |. 
   C  .   .            .  | .     .   .   . | F  .   .          .      | .         .    .         .  | C  .   .           . | .    .       .     . | G   .   .   .  |  .   .   .   . 
           look at the night,                 and it don’t seem so lonely,             we fill it  up with on-ly  two. 
C  .   .           .   | .      .   .   . | F  .  .            .      | .     .      .         .      | C   .   .               .  | .       .         .         .   | G   .  .  .  | .  .  .  . 
       And when I hurt,                   hurtin’ runs  off my shoul-ders.          How can  I    hurt when hold-ing   you? 
C  .  .  .|.  .  .  .  Am  .    .          .  | .       .   .   . | G  .   .       .      | .  .   .   . |F  .  .           .   | .   .     .          .   |G  .   .   . | .  .   F\ G\   
Warm ------------------- touch-ing warm ------------ reach-ing  out ------------ touch-ing me -- touch-ing youuuuuuu ----------- 

 
                              C     .     .      . |F  .                  .    .        .      |  .     .      .             .  |G     .    .    . |.  .   F\ G\     
Chorus:  Swe-et Car-o-line,    .  .|.         good times ne-ver seemed so good 
                C    .     .         . |F        .                .    .   .  | .        .        .     .  | G\     .    F\   . |Em\  .  Dm\  .  | 
  I’ve      been in-clined                     to be-lieve they ne-ver would,   oh      no        no 
                                                                        .  . |. 
Instrumental: 
     Dm        .        .       .     | .         .        .         .      |  .          .        .         .       |  .        .        .         .   |  .          .       .      .       |  F   .   Em  .  | F    .    G    .    | 

           A  --------------------------------------------------------0-----------------0---------0---------0--2--3--------0--2--3-----2------7------5------ 
E  -----0--1-----------0--1--0-------1--0-------1--3--------------1--3---3--1-----3--1--------------------------------------------------------- 
C  --2---------------2-----------2----------2--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
G  ----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
Ending:                C      .    .       . |F  .                      .    .        .      |  .     .      .             .  |G     .    .    . | .  .   F\ G\     
  Swe-et Car-o-line,    .  .|.             good times ne-ver seemed so good 
 

                C      .    .      . |F        .                   .   .    .  | .        .        .     .  | G\     .    F\   . |Em\  .  Dm\  .  | C\ 
  Swe-et Car-o-line,                              I   be-lieve they ne-ver could,    oh        no        no          no 
                                                                        .  .| .     

                                                             San Jose Ukulele Club 
(added 5/20/14) 

  

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 



Intro:                               Bb              F
Count 1, 2, 3 then "Waiahole,  Waiahole"   2x's,   then C7

End:  F          F7                Bb                                  F
Sweet | lady of Waia-hole | she sitting by the highway
                       C7                                                F       C7
Selling her pa-paya | and her green and ripe ba-nana

(Go to End)

F7

F7

F7

Notes added 31 July 2022

           F          F7                Bb                                  F
           Sweet | lady of Waia-hole | she sitting by the highway
                                 C7                                                F (6 counts)
           Selling her pa-paya | and her green and ripe ba-nana

                                  C7                                                F
           Selling her pa-paya | and her green and ripe ba-nana
                                                                                               Slide 3,4,5 



5/4/2020

Ukes play intro 1x

1st time Alan on 
harmonica
2nd time vocals

Alan on harmonica
(no vocals)

All sing

ttrim
Typewriter
Notes: 6 June 2022
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Good Riddance (Time of Your Life) 
Green Day, written by Billie Jay Armstrong, 1997 

 
[Intro: G G C D 2x] 
 

G                                     C                        D 
   Another turning point a fork stuck in the road, 
G                                                 C                            D 
   Time grabs you by the wrist, directs you where to go 
Em                   D               C                          G 
   So make the best of this test and don't ask why 
Em            D                     C                          G 
   It's not a question but a lesson learned in time 

 
      Em                        G                  Em                  G 
It’s something unpredictable but in the end it's right 
  Em                         D                   G   G  C  D (G G C D) 
I hope you had the time of your life. 

 
G                                               C                            D 
   So take the photographs and still frames in your mind 
G                                        C                                 D 
   Hang it on a shelf and in good health and good time 
Em               D                      C                  G 
   Tattoos of memories and dead skin on trial 
Em                  D                 C                  G 
   For what it's worth it was worth all the while 
 

      Em                        G                  Em                  G 
It’s something unpredictable but in the end it's right 
  Em                         D                   G   G 
I hope you had the time of your life. 
      Em                        G                  Em                  G 
It’s something unpredictable but in the end it's right 
  Em                         D                   G   G 
I hope you had the time of your life. 
      Em                        G                  Em                  G 
It’s something unpredictable but in the end it's right 
  Em                         D                   G   G C D G 
I hope you had the time of your life. 
  

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


If You Could Read My Mind 
Gordon Lightfoot, 1970 

 
D                                                  C 
   If you could read my mind, love… what a tale my thoughts could tell 
D                                            C 
   Just like an old-time movie… ‘bout a ghost from a wishing well 
D                  D7          G                             A                        Bm 
   In a castle dark or a fortress strong with chains upon my feet 
       G                           D            G               D                    Em7               A                             D   D 
You know that ghost is me. And I will never be set free as long as I’m a ghost that you can’t see 
 
D                                                C 
   If I could read your mind, love… what a tale your thoughts could tell 
D                                             C 
   Just like a paperback novel… the kind that the drugstores sell 
D                                 D7                    G                                 A                     Bm 
   When you reach the part where the heartaches come, the hero would be me 
      G                  D          G                      D                           Em7                       A                       D 
But heroes often fail and you won’t read that book again because the ending’s just too hard to take 
 
D C C D D C C 
  
D               D7            G                               A                                 Bm 
   I'd walk away like a movie star who gets burned in a three-way script 
G                    D        G                       D                           
Enter number two: A movie queen to play the scene  
     Em7                 A                          Bm              G                           D 
Of bringing all the good things out in me. But for now, love, let’s be real. 
  G                                D                              Em7                  A 
I never thought I could act this way and I’ve got to say that I just don’t get it 
G                            D                                   Em7                         A                      D    D 
I don't know where we went wrong, but the feeling’s gone and I just can’t get it back 
 
D                                                  C 
   If you could read my mind, love… what a tale my thoughts could tell 
D                                            C 
   Just like an old-time movie… ‘bout a ghost from a wishing well 
D                  D7          G                             A                        Bm 
   In a castle dark or a fortress strong with chains upon my feet 
      G                     D             G                   D 
But stories always end. And if you read between the lines  
          Em7                     A                   Bm           G                         D      
You’ll know that I’m just tryin’ to understand the feeling’s that you lack 
  G                                D                              Em7                  A 
I never thought I could feel this way and I’ve got to say that I just don’t get it 
G                            D                                   Em7                         A                      D    D C C D 
I don't know where we went wrong, but the feeling’s gone and I just can’t get it back 
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The Letter 
The Box Tops, written by Wayne Carson, 1967 

 
Am                              F 
Gimme a ticket for an aeroplane, 
G                                  D 
Ain't got time to take a fast train. 
Am                               F 
Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin' home, 
                  E7                                 Am 
'Cause my baby just a-wrote me a letter. 
 
Am                                            F 
I don't care how much money I gotta spend,  
G                                 D 
Got to get back to my baby again  
Am                               F 
Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin' home, 
                  E7                                 Am 
'Cause my baby just a-wrote me a letter. 
 

[CHORUS] 

                C                 G 
Well, she wrote me a letter  
                F             C           G 
Said she couldn't live without me no more. 
C                     G                       F               C 
Listen mister can't you see I got to get back  
           G                             E7 (single strum) 
To my baby once a-more… anyway... 
 

Am                              F 
Gimme a ticket for an aeroplane, 
G                                  D 
Ain't got time to take a fast train. 
Am                               F 
Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin' home, 
                  E7                                 Am 
'Cause my baby just a-wrote me a letter. 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
[Repeat last verse + sing last line 3x] 
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Little Boxes 
Malvina Reynolds, 1962 

 
[Intro: F F C7 F] 
 

        F                                        Bb                    F 
Little boxes on the hillside, little boxes made of ticky-tacky 
                              C7                F                  C7 
Little boxes on the hillside, little boxes all the same 
                F                                                   Bb                     F 
There's a green one, and a pink one, and a blue one, and a yellow one 
                                            C7                             F         C7         F 
And they're all made out of ticky-tacky, and they all look just the same. 

 
             F                                      Bb                  F 
And the people in the houses, all went to the university 
                                      C7                      F                        C7 
Where they were put in boxes, and they came out all the same 
                   F                                                    Bb             F 
And there's doctors, and there's lawyers, and business executives 
                                            C7                            F          C7         F 
And they're all made out of ticky-tacky, and they all look just the same 

 
               F                                                Bb                  F 
And they all play on the golf course, and drink their martinis dry 
                                      C7                       F                     C7 
And they all have pretty children, and the children go to school 
              F                                                   Bb                   F 
And the children go to summer camp, and then to the university 
                                   C7                      F             C7       F 
Where they are put in boxes, and they come out all the same. 

 
             F                                          Bb                        F 
And the boys go into business, and marry and raise a family 
                             C7                             F                      C7 
In boxes made of ticky-tacky, and they all look just the same 
                F                                                   Bb                      F 
There's a green one, and a pink one, and a blue one, and a yellow one 
                                            C7                             F         C7         F 
And they're all made out of ticky-tacky, and they all look just the same. 
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My Girl 
The Temptations, written by Smokey Robinson and Ronald White, 1965 

 
            C             F                     C      F 
I've got sunshine… on a cloudy day 
                      C                  F                                  C         F 
And when it's cold outside… I've got the month of May 
 

[CHORUS] 

C Dm     F     G      C              Dm           F           G 
I   guess you say, what can make me feel this way? 
C                                                            F           G7 
My girl (my girl, my girl) talkin’ ‘bout my girl (my girl) 
 

            C                     F                               C      F 
I've got sooooo much honey the bees envy me 
               C                      F                                 C         F 
I've got a sweeter song…  than the birds in the trees 
 

[CHORUS] 

 
(Key change!) Play: A  
 
           D                       G                 D        G 
I don't need no money… fortune or fame 
             D                  G                              D       G 
I've got all the riches, baby, one man can claim 
 

[CHORUS] 

D Em     G     A      D              Em           G           A 
I   guess you say, what can make me feel this way? 
D                                                            G           A7 
My girl (my girl, my girl) talkin’ ‘bout my girl (my girl) 
D                                                            G           A7            D 
My girl (my girl, my girl) talkin’ ‘bout my girl (my girl) 
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Ramblin’ Man 
Allman Brothers, 1971 
 

[Intro: G | D | C | C G] 

  
G                F          C            G 
Lord I was born a ramblin' man 
G                                           C                         D 
Tryin' to make a living and doing the best I can 
C                             G            Em                           C 
When it's time for leaving I hope you'll understand 
G                  D                         G 
   That I was born a ramblin' man 

  
      G                  C                        G 
My father was a gambler down in Georgia 
            G                         C                       D 
And he wound up on the wrong end of a gun 
        C                        G                    Em                  C 
And I was born in the back seat of a… Greyhound bus 
G                   D                    G 
Rolling down highway forty-one 
 

[CHORUS] 

  
      G                   C                          G 
I'm on my way to New Orleans this morning 
G                    C                          D 
Leavin' out of Nashville, Tennessee 
             C                       G                                  Em       C 
They're always havin' a good time down on the Bayou, Lord 
           G                  D                          G 
Them delta women think the world of me 
 

[CHORUS 2x] 

 
[Outro] 
G               F         C           G 
Lord I was born a ramblin' man – 4x 
 
G    F    C    G↓ 
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Wagon Wheel 
Bob Dylan, 1973 and Ketch Secor of Old Crow Medicine Show, 1998 
 
Intro: [G D Em C G D C C 2x] 

 
G                                        D                                      Em                            C 
Headed down south to the land of the pines and I'm thumbin' my way into North Caroline 
G                                   D                         C                C 
Starin' up the road and pray to God I see headlights 
  G                                       D                          Em                                C 
I made it down the coast in seventeen hours, pickin' me a bouquet of dogwood flowers 
                G                           D                               C       C 
And I'm a-hopin' for Raleigh, I can see my baby tonight 
 

[CHORUS] 
      G                                  D 
So, rock me mama like a wagon wheel 
Em                            C                     G   D              C             C 
Rock me mama anyway you feel. He-ey, mama rock me 
G                                     D 
Rock me mama like the wind and the rain 
Em                               C                               G   D               C             C 
Rock me mama like a south-bound train. He-ey, mama rock me 
 [G D Em C G D C C] 
 

G                                D                                      Em                                  C 
Runnin' from the cold up in New England I was born to be a fiddler in an old-time string band 
      G                                D                   C                C 
My baby plays the guitar, I pick a banjo now 
             G                                            D 
Oh, the North country winters keep a-gettin' me now 
              Em                                  C 
Lost my money playin' poker so I had to up and leave 
         G                              D                        C              C 
But I ain't a-turnin' back to livin’ that old life no more 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
G/ (single strums)    D/                                       Em/                                    C/ 
Walkin' to the south out of Roanoke, I caught a trucker out of Philly, had a nice long toke 
      G/                                           D/                             C/                   C/ 
But he's a-headed west from the Cumberland Gap to Johnson City, Tennessee 
          G (in rhythm)           D                                       Em               
And I gotta get a move on before the sun. I hear my baby callin’ my name 
         C                                                    G                              D                    C     C 
And I know that she's the only one. And if I die in Raleigh, at least I will die free 
 

[CHORUS] + G 
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Wildflowers 
Tom Petty, 1994 
 
[Intro: | Bb | F | C | F | 2x] 
  
Bb         F        C                   F          Bb           F            C                F 
  You belong among the wildflowers« YoX belong in a boat oXt at sea 
Bb      F       C             F       Bb            F              C                      F      F   F   F 
  Sail away, kill off the hours« YoX belong someZhere \oX feel free 
 

Bb       F      C              F       Bb       F               C                
  Run away, find you a lover« Go aZa\, someZhere all bright and neZ 
Bb         F      C  F       Bb              F   C            F 
  I have seen no other« Zho compa-ares with you 

 
Bb         F        C                   F          Bb           F            C                 
  You belong among the wildflowers« YoX belong in a boat oXt at sea 
Bb         F                     C                  F    Bb           F                         C            F     F   F   F 
  You belong with your love on your arm« YoX belong someZhere \ou feel free 
 
[Instr] | Bb F | Dm G | C | C | Bb | Dm | C | C 2x  C | C 
  

Bb       F      C            F      Bb          F                   C                    F 
  Run away, go find a lover« RXn aZa\, let \oXr heart be \oXr gXide 
Bb         F             C                F       Bb           F                C                    F 
  You deserve the deepest of cover« YoX belong in that home b\ and b\ 

 
Bb         F        C                   F          Bb           F              C                 
  You belong among the wildflowers« YoX belong someZhere close to me 
Bb      F                     C                F           
  Far away from your trouble and worry 
Bb         F                         C           F 
  You belong somewhere you feel free  
Bb         F                         C           F     F   F   F 
  You belong somewhere you feel free 
  
[Outro]  
Bb F | Dm G | C | C | Bb | Dm | C | C  
Bb F | Dm G | C | C | Bb | Dm | C/ 

  




