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Ripple  
The Grateful Dead, written by Jerry Garcia, 1970 
 

G                                                        C                
If my words did glow with the gold of sunshine,  
                                                                  G  
And my tunes were played on the harp unstrung,  
                                                                      C            
Would you hear my voice come through the music?  
                  G       D       C                     G  
Would you hold it near, as it were your own?  

                                                             C                                                        G 
It's a hand-me-down, the thoughts are broken. Perhaps they're better left unsung.  
                                       C      G                 D        C                G     G  
I don't know, don't really care. Let there be songs… to fill the air.  

 
Am                 D                             G                   C                  A7         D  
Ripple in still water, when there is no pebble tossed, nor wind to blow.  
                         G                             C            
Reach out your hand if your cup be empty.  
                                            G  
If your cup is full may it be again.  
                                         C            
Let it be known there is a fountain,  
G                   D       C                       G  
That was not made by the hands of men.  

                                          C                                                                   G 
There is a road, no simple highway between the dawn and the dark of night.  
                                          C         G                 D   C                    G         G 
And if you go, no one may follow. That path is for… your steps alone.  
 

Am                 D                             G                   C                  A7         D  
Ripple in still water, when there is no pebble tossed, nor wind to blow.  

 
               G                              C                                                G  
You who choose to lead must follow… but if you fall, you fall alone.  
                                                      C                G                 D      C                         G 
If you should stand, then who's to guide you? If I knew the way, I would take you home.  

 
[OUTRO]  
G                                  C                                                      G  
La dee da da, la da da da da, la da da, da da, da da da da da,  
                                   C        G           D    C                G  
La da da da, la da da da da, la da da da, la da, da da da.  
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Friday I’m in Love 
The Cure, 1992 

 
[Intro: G C G D, Em C G D] 
 

G                  C                       G                             D 
I don't care if Monday's blue, Tuesday's grey and Wednesday too 
Em                     C                             G                 D 
Thursday I don't care about you, it's Friday I'm in love 
G                        C            G                                  D 
Monday you can fall apart Tuesday, Wednesday break my heart 
Em                       C                    G                  D 
Thursday doesn't even start, it’s Friday I’m in love 
 
 

[CHORUS] 
C                D               Em                     C  
Saturday... wait! And Sunday always comes too late, 
      G                     D 
But Friday, never hesitate 

 
G                   C                        G                                D  
I don't care if Monday’s black, Tuesday, Wednesday heart attack 
Em                     C                        G                  D 
Thursday never looking back, it’s Friday I’m in love 
G                         C                       G                                D 
Monday you can hold your head, Tuesday, Wednesday stay in bed 
Em                                C                         G                  D 
Or Thursday watch the walls instead, it’s Friday I’m in love 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
[Repeat verse 1] [end on G] 
 

 
(Yes, I know there’s a bridge, but it’s kind of a mess to sing.) 
  

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



The Redmond Sing Along Songbook • Eva Moon •  redmondsingalong@gmail.com  
http://facebook.com/RedmondSingAlong * Updated: 4/6/22 

83 

I’m a Believer 
Neil Diamond, 1966, performed by The Monkees 
 

G                           D                G 
I thought love was only true in fairy tales 
G                             D                      G    G7 
Meant for someone else but not for me. 
C                       G                              C                                G                                 C 
Love was out to get me (doo-doo-do-doo) That’s the way it seemed (doo-doo-do-doo) 
                          G                     D            D/ 
Disappointment haunted all my dreams. 
  

[CHORUS] 
                         G   C   G         C           G   C   G 
Then I saw her face…   now I’m a believer 
C       G    C   G       C                  G    C    G 
Not a trace….    of doubt in my mind 
          G/                    C/ 
I'm in love, (ooooh, yeah) 
             G/                         F/                  D 
I'm a believer. I couldn't leave her if I tried. 

  
G                           D                     G 
I thought love was more or less a given thing, 
G                           D                     G     G7 
Seems the more I gave the less I got. 
C                          G                            C                           G                          C 
What's the use in tryin'? (doo-doo-do-doo) All you get is pain (doo-doo-do-doo) 
                         G                     D      D/ 
When I needed sunshine I got rain. 
  

[CHORUS] 
  
[Instrumental – 1st two lines of verse] 
| G   | D   | G   | G  | G   | D   | G   | G7  | 
C                       G           C                            G 
Love was out to get me…  That’s the way it seemed 
C                            G                     D            D/ 
    Disappointment haunted all my dreams. 
  

[CHORUS] 
 
[Outro] 
                        G   C   G           C           G  C  G    C      G   C   G       C                 G   C   G 
Yes, I saw her face…        now I’m a believer…    Not a trace…     of doubt in my mind 
        C          G        C          G                C           G        C          G                  C           G      G/           
Said I'm a believer (I’m a believer) Said I’m a believer (I’m a believer) Yeah, I’m a believer 
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Oh, What a Beautiful Mornin’ 
Richard Rodgers and Oscar Hammerstein, 1943, from “Oklahoma” 

 
[Intro] G F° D7                                  
 
                G                   D7               G              D7 
There's a bright golden haze on the meadow! 
                G                   D7               Em           Cm 
There's a bright golden haze on the meadow! 
       G              D7             G               C     C 
The corn is as high as an elephant's eye 
          G                   Em7              F°           D7   
And it looks like it's climbin' clear up to the sky! 
  

[CHORUS]  
G                                C             G                                 D7 
Oh, what a beautiful mornin'! Oh, what a beautiful day! 
G                             C   E°   G                   D7           G       D7 
I've got a beautiful feelin’ everything's goin' my way! 

  
           G             D7               G              D7 
All the cattle are standin' like statues. 
           G             D7               Em           Cm 
All the cattle are standin’ like statues. 
         G                     D7                   G                 C 
They don't turn their heads as they see me ride by, 
         G                Em7           F°               D7  
But a little brown maverick is winkin' her eye! 
  

[CHORUS] 
  
           G                    D7                 G              D7 
All the sounds of the earth are like music! 
           G                    D7                 Em           Cm 
All the sounds of the earth are like music! 
       G                  D7       G                  C 
The breeze is so busy, it don't miss a tree, 
            G                Em7       F°              D7  
And an old weepin' willow is laughin' at me! 
  

[CHORUS] 
  
[Outro] 
G                D7          G 
Oh, what a beautiful day! 
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Singin’ In the Rain 
Lyrics by Arthur Freed, music by Nacio Herb Brown, 1929, as sung by Gene Kelly 

 
[Intro: C             Am7        Dm7        G7 2x] 
          Do-do-do do do-do do-do-do do 
 
      C Am7         C    Am7     C   Am7        C    Am7 
I'm singin' in the rain… Just singin' in the rain 
            C  Am7  C  Am7     Dm7 G7   Dm7  G7 
What a glorious feelin', I'm… happy again 
      Dm7 G7     Dm7 G7       Dm7 G7  Dm7 G7 
I'm laughing at clouds… So dark up above 
        Dm7 G7     Dm7 G7            C  Am7   C     Am7 
The sun's in my heart… And I'm ready for love 
 
            C  Am7           C      Am7       C Am7          C    Am7 
Let the stormy clouds chase… Everyone from the place 
           C Am7       C   Am7    Dm7 G7           Dm7  G7 
Come on with the rain, I've a… smile on my face 
  Dm7 G7           Dm7 G7        Dm7 G7 Dm7 G7 
I walk down the lane… With a happy refrain 
       Dm7 G7  Dm7 G7       C    Am7  C 
Just singin'… singin' in the rain 
 

[Do a whole verse whistling/humming/dancing with umbrellas] 
 

[Repeat from top] 
 
[Outro:] 
(slow, single strums) 
       Dm7       G7                 
Just singin'… singin' in the…     
(in tempo)   
 C              Am7        Dm7       G7         C 
(Do-do-do do do-do do-do-do do do)   rain…          
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YMCA 
The Village People, 1978 

 
[G] Young man, there's no need to feel down. I said, [Em] young man, pick yourself off the ground. 
I said, [C] young man, 'cause you're in a new town, there's no [D] need [C] to [D] be [C]un[G]hap[D]py. 
[G] Young man, there's a place you can go. I said, [Em] young man, when you're short on your dough.  
You can stay [C] there, and I'm sure you will find many [D] ways [C] to [D] have [C] a [G] good [D] time.  
 

[CHORUS]    [D D D D D (stop)]  
                                    G                                                 Em 
It's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A. It's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A. 
                  Am                               C 
They have ev-er-ything that you need to enjoy.  
               D7 
You can hang out with all the boys! 
                                    G                                                 Em 
It's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A. It's fun to stay at the Y-M-C-A. 
               Am                                              C 
You can get yourself cleaned, you can have a good meal. 
               D7 
You can do whatever you feel! 
 

[G] Young man, are you listening to me? I said, [Em] young man, what do you want to be? 
I said, [C] young man, you can make real your dreams. 
But you [D] got [C] to [D] know [C] this [G] one [D] thing!  
[G] No man does it all by himself. I said, [Em] young man, put your pride on the shelf, 
And just [C] go there, to the Y.M.C.A. I'm sure [D] they [C] can [D] help [C] you [G] to[D]day. 
 

[CHORUS] 
 

[G] Young man, I was once in your shoes. I said, [Em] I was down and out with the blues. 
I felt [C] no man cared if I were alive. I felt [D] the [C] whole [D] world [C] was [G] so [D] tight 
[G] That's when someone came up to me, and said, [Em] young man, take a walk up the street. 
It’s a [C] place there called the Y.M.C.A. They can [D] start [C] you [D] back [C] on [G] your [D] way. 
 

[CHORUS] 
 

[Outro] 
Just go to the [G] Y-M-C-A! Y-M-C-A! Y-M-C-A!  (cha cha cha) 
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Wild Rover  
The Dubliners - Traditional Irish 

 
       A                                           D               A                  D              E7                A 
I've been a wild rover for many a year and I spent all me money on whiskey and beer 
       A                                                      D                A             D                  E7          A 
But now I'm returning with gold in great store and I never will play the wild rover no more 
 
 

[CHORUS] 
              E7                                                   A (stop)                            D       
And it's no, nay, never, (clap, clap, clap, CLAP) no, nay, never no more 
          A                   D              E7             A 
Will I play the wild rover, no never, no more 
 

 
           A                                            D                 A                 D           E7               A 
I went in to an alehouse I used to frequent and I told the landlady me money was spent 
   A                                                            D                A              D                   E7           A 
I asked her for credit, she answered me "Nay! Such custom as yours I could have any day!" 
 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
 

          A                                                  D                    A              D                   E7                A 
I took out of me pocket ten sovereigns bright and the landlady's eyes opened wide with delight 
        A                                                             D                   A                 D                    E7       A 
She said: "I have whiskeys and wines of the best! And the words that I told you were only in jest!" 
 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
 
         A                                                            D              A                 D                 E7          A 
I'll go home to my parents, confess what I've done and ask them to pardon their prodigal son 
        A                                                                D        A             D                  E7          A 
And when they've caressed me as oft times before, I never will play the wild rover no more. 
 
 

[CHORUS 2x] 
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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 
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