




Pretty Blue Eyes            
Teddy Randazzo and Bobby Weinstein               INTRO    F  Dm  F  Dm  Bb  C7  F C7               
                                                                              Island Strum 
 
F                       Dm 
Thought I was in love before 
F                             Dm 
And then you moved in next door 
          Bb              C7 
Pretty blue eyes 
          F                Dm 
Pretty blue eyes            
 
      F                              Dm 
#2  All the guys from the neighborhood 
      F                      Dm 
      Keep sayin’ you sure look good 
                     Bb            C7 
      With your blue eyes 
                F   
      Pretty blue eyes 
 
Dm                      Am 
Saw you from my window 
Dm                       Am 
My heart skipped a beat 
Dm                      Am 
Gonna sit by your doorstep 
G7               C7 
So that I can meet 
 
                F                               Dm 
      Pretty blue eyes please come out today 
                   F                    Dm 
      So I can tell you what I have to say 
                Bb          C7 
      That I love you, love you  
                F 
      Pretty blue eyes        

                                      Repeat #2 to end       

                                      Sing “ I love you, I love you, Pretty Blue Eyes” x3 

                                      Ritard last line      arpeggio  F                                             



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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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/ 
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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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I Remember Everything 
John Prine, 2018 (released posthumously in 2020) 
 

[Intro: G G G G↓ (stop)] 

  
                                G                                               Am 
I’ve been down this road before. I remember every tree 
                     D                                                            G 
Every single blade of grass holds a special place for me 
                           G                                          Am 
And I remember every town, and every hotel room 
                            D                                          G 
And every song I ever sang on a guitar out of tune 
 

                    C                                              G 
I remember everything, things I can’t forget 
                                           A7                                                             D 
The way you turned and smiled on me on the night that we first met 
                            C                                                    G 
And I remember every night, your ocean eyes of blue 
                                      D                                                       G 
How I miss you in the morning light, like roses miss the dew. 
 

[Instrumental: |C   |G   |D  D7  |G] 
  
                                G                                         Am 
I’ve been down this road before. Alone as I can be 
                      D                                               G 
Careful not to let my past go sneaking up on me 
                               G                                                      Am 
Got no future in my happiness, though regrets are very few 
                             D                                                        G 
Sometimes a little tenderness was the best that I could do 
 

                    C                                              G 
I remember everything, things I can’t forget 
                                  A7                                                                 D 
Swimming pools of butterflies that slipped right through the net 
                            C                                                    G 
And I remember every night, your ocean eyes of blue 
                                      D                                                       G 
How I miss you in the morning light, like roses miss the dew. 
                                      D                                                       G  C  G 
How I miss you in the morning light, like roses miss the dew. 
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Ruby Tuesday 
The Rolling Stones,1967 

 
Am            G        F               G             C 
She would never say where she came from 
Am    G             F         C      G 
Yesterday don't matter if it's gone 
Am          D        G             Am    D          G 
While the sun is bright, or in the darkest night 
            C                                    G7 
No one knows. She comes and goes 

 
[CHORUS] 

C      G      F        C                                 G          F             C 
Goodbye, Ruby Tuesday. Who could hang a name on you? 
                  G                   Bb      F             G                       C              G (pause) 
When you change with every new day, still I'm gonna miss you 
 

         Am         G            F            G       C 
Don't question why she needs to be so free 
          Am       G        F      C        G 
She'll tell you it's the only way to be 
Am         D          G                  Am           D             G 
She just can't be chained to a life where nothing’s gained 
                       C                    G7 
And nothing's lost, at such a cost 
 

[CHORUS] 

 
Am            G          F        G             C 
There's no time to lose, I heard her say 
Am             G              F            C      G 
Catch your dreams before they slip away 
Am     D       G       Am           D 
Dying all the time. Lose your dreams 
       G                            C                        G 
And you may lose your mind. Ain’t life unkind? 
 

[CHORUS 2x] 
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Sound of Silence 
Simon and Garfunkel, 1964 

 

Em                                D                                                   Em 
Hello darkness, my old friend, I've come to talk with you again, 
                                 C         G                                      C           G 
Because a vision softly creeping, left its seeds while I was sleeping, 
             C                                             G               Em     G                  D            Em 
And the vision that was planted in my brain still remains… within the sound of silence 
 
                                                         D                                             Em 

In restless dreams I walked alone, narrow streets of cobblestone, 
                            C           G                                             C            G 
'neath the halo of a street lamp, I turned my collar to the cold and damp 
                C                                                                G   
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light 
                      Em   G                            D            Em 
That split the night… and touched the sound of silence. 

 
                                      D                                                   Em 
And in the naked light I saw ten thousand people, maybe more. 
                             C            G                                    C           G 
People talking without speaking, people hearing without listening, 
                       C                                     G                             Em       G 
People writing songs that voices never shared, and no one dared 
                  D            Em 
Disturb the sound of silence. 

 
                                       D                                          Em 
Fools, said I, you do not know. Silence like a cancer grows. 
                                  C                 G                                      C                G 
Hear my words that I might teach you. Take my arms that I might reach you. 
            C                                        G                     Em                D           Em 
But my words like silent raindrops fell…        and echoed in the wells of silence 

 
                                            D                                            Em 
And the people bowed and prayed to the neon God they made. 
                                       C         G                                    C          G 
And the sign flashed out its warning, in the words that it was forming. 
                                   C                                                                           G    
And the sign said, the words of the prophets are written on the subway walls 
                       Em                       G                         D              Em 
And tenement halls…          And whispered in the sounds of silence. 
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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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