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What a Wonderful World 
Sam Cooke, 1960 

 
Intro: C Am C Am 
  
C. (tacet first time)                 Am 
      Don’t know much about history 
F                                   G7 
      Don’t know much biology 
C                                             Am 
      Don’t know much about a science book 
F                                                G7 
      Don’t know much about the French I took 
C                                 F 
      But I do know that I love you 
C                                       F 
      And I know that if you love me too  
                  G7                                      C  
      What a wonderful world this could be. 
                                                                         (Tag: last line 3x + cha cha cha) 

 
C                                              Am 
      Don’t know much about geography 
F                                       G7 
      Don’t know much trigonometry 
C                                          Am 
      Don’t know much about algebra 
F                                          G7 
      Don’t know what a slide rule is for 
C                                        F 
      But I do know one and one is two 
C                                     F 
      And if this one could be with you  
                  G7                                      C  
      What a wonderful world this could be. 
 
         Bridge: 

         G7                      C                         G7                          C 
       Now, I don’t claim to be an A student… but I’m tryin’ to be 

       D7                                                        D7. (tacet)               Dm /      G7 / 
For maybe by being an A student, baby… I could win your love for me 
                                                                                     
                                                                                                         (immediately back to top) 



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) 
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MY YELLOW 
GINGER LEI  

John Kaonohiokala Keawehawaii 

G7/  C7/  F/// 
G7/  C7/  F \ 

F                 C7 
My yellow ginger lei 
                     F          
Reveals her scent through the day 
                    C7                
Enchanting moments with you 
                           F      G7  C7  F \ 
Makes me love you      

F                 C7 
My yellow ginger lei 
                     F          
Reveals her scent through the day 
                    C7                
Enchanting moments with you 
                           F      G7  C7  F \   
Makes me love you      

F                    C7 
Ku`u lei ‘awapuhi melemele 
                      F 
I puîa me ke ‘ala onaona 
                         C7           
Ho`ohihi ka mana ‘o iâ ‘oe 
                        F           G7  C7  F \   
E ku`u lei  ‘awapuhi 

   11-18-19 

F                         C7           
You’re as lovely as can be 
                   F           
My yellow ginger lei 
                   C7                
My heart is yearning for you 
               F        G7  C7  F \ 
My ‘awapuhi 

F           C7                      F 
Ha ‘ina ‘ia mai ana ka puana 
                  C7                                      
My yellow ginger lei  
                          F        G7  C7  F \ 
Makes me love you 

F           C7                      F 
Ha ‘ina ‘ia mai ana ka puana 
                   C7 
My lei ‘awapuhi melemele 
                           F      G7  C7  F    Slide 
Makes me love you                  Bar 3-4-5 



Pili Mau Me 'Oe (1990) 
Lyrics: Chris Keli 'ia 'a; Manu Boyd and Kenneth Makuakane; Music: Kenneth Makuakane 

July 2021 

Intro:  F   G    C    Am    F   G    C    G  (last two lines of hui) 

Verse 1 

C  Am         F  C 

Hanu  i  ke 'ala ou e ka  pī kake 

C        Am       D7            G7 

Hali'a ka mana'o i ka hui mua 

C       Am     F                    C 

Hana lauwiliwili me ka li'a   loko 

C   Am  G7         C  C7 

He 'i'ini ko'u e pili me 'oe  

I breathe in your fragrance, o sweet pikake 

And am reminded of the time we first met 

When love's desire twisted and turned within 

I long to be close to you 

HUI: 

F(G)     G7(A7)          C(D)                                       Am(Bm) 

Wrap your  arms around my   waist come honihoni (kiss) me 

F(G)      G7(A7)               C(D)      C7(D7) 

Oh my  goodness ku'u pu'uwai (my heart) 

F(G)             G (A7)   C(D)                  Am(Bm) 

Now that you are in my arms e ula la'e hou (what a feeling) 

F(G)      G(A7)    C(D)  G(A7 modulate to D for Verse 3)  

Darling, pili mau me 'oe (Bm after verse 3 HUI, then END) 

END: G            A7                 D    Bm 

Darling, pili mau me 'oe 

G            A7                 D  

Darling, pili mau me 'oe      slide  f3 f4 f5 (Bb shape)  

Verse 2 

C            Am  F              C 

Helele'i mai ka ‘ohu noe i ka  'ili 

C       Am        D7   G7 

Hali'ali'a i ka ulu   aloha 

C      Am             F              C 

Pa'a pono 'ia la i ku'u manawa 

C        Am                 G7          C  C7 

He  i’ini ko'u e  pili me 'oe 

Lightly falls the mist on your skin 

It reminds me of when love first began to 

grow 

I hold this dear to my heart, my affections 

I long to be close to you 

Verse 3 

D          Bm                G             D 

A ‘ole ka  mana'o e poina wale 

D        Bm                 E7          A7 

Ka popohe o ka pīkake anuhea 

D            Bm      G    D 

'Ae no ho'i ua poina 'ole 

D          Bm            A7  D   D7 

Mao- popo ia'u pili mau me 'oe 

My mind will never forget 

The shapely beauty of the sweet pikake 

Yes, indeed, unforgettable 

It is clear — always be close to you 
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Put Another Log on the Fire 
Tompall Glaser, lyrics by Shel Silverstein, 1975 

 
G                                                                                                  D 
Put another log on the fire. Cook me up some bacon and some beans. 
                                                     D7                                                              G 
Go out to the car and change the tire. Wash my socks and sew my old blue jeans. 
                G                                             
Come on, baby, you can fill my pipe, and then go fetch my slippers. 
       G                 G7                C                                                  G 
And boil me up another pot of tea. Then put another log on the fire, babe, 
       D                          D7                         G 
And come and tell me why you're leaving me. 
 

        G       
Now don't I let you wash the car on Sunday?  
                                                          D 
Don't I warn you when you're gettin’ fat? 
                                                              D7 
Ain't I a-gonna take you fishin' with me someday?  
                                                                     G 
Well, a man can't love a woman more than that. 
G                                                                                 G7                 C                   
Ain't I always nice to your kid sister? Don't I take her driving every night? 
      C                                        G        
So, sit here at my feet 'cause I like you when you're sweet,  
              D                 D7              G 
And you know it ain't feminine to fight. 

 
      G                                                                                                  D 
So, put another log on the fire. Cook me up some bacon and some beans. 
                                                                         D7                                                              
G 
Go out to the car and lift it up and change the tire. Wash my socks and sew my old blue 
jeans. 
                G                                             
Come on, baby, you can fill my pipe, and then go fetch my slippers. 
       G                 G7                C                                                  G 
And boil me up another pot of tea. Then put another log on the fire, babe, 
       D                          D7                         G 
And come and tell me why you're leaving me. 

 

G 0232 
D 2220 
D7 2020 
C 0003 
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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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