
Uncle Rod’s Ukulele Boot Camp Warm-Up 
    (1B) 
   A           F#m              D      E7 

   G           Em               C      D7    

   F           Dm               Bb     C7 

   D           Bm               G      A7 

   C           Am               F      G7 

We play the ukulele chords that others play 

A               A°                Bm7   E7 

G               G°                Am7   D7    

F               F°                Gm7   C7 

D               D°                Em7   A7 

C               C°                Dm7   G7 

And we play the new ones from the other day 

A                   A7                 D      Dm6 

G                   G7                 C      Cm6    

F                   F7                 Bb     Bm6 

D                   D7                 G      Gm6 

C                   C7                 F      Fm6 

Soon they’re more familiar when played regularly 

A                 F#m            B7  E7 

G                 Em             A7  D7    

F                 Dm             G7  C7 

D                 Bm             E7  A7 

C                 Am             D7  G7 

They’ve become as comfortable as 1,2,3! 

C#7           F#m             B7               E7 

B7            Em              A7               D7    

A7            Dm              G7               C7 

F#7           Bm              E7               A7 

E7            Am              D7               G7 

With a bit of practice we can do them all with glee 

G              C         G      E7    

F              Bb        F      D7 

D              G         D      C7 

C              F         C      A7 

Now please modulate with me 

A                      D             A      F#7 

Now you’ve played them all successfully, Oh Yeah! 

B7                            E7     A-A7,D-Dm,A,F#m,B7.E7.A.      

Now you’ve played them all successfully,                     OOOOh Yeahhhh! 

1. 

C 0003 

Am 2000 

F 2010 

G7 0212 

C° 2323 

Dm7 2213 

C7 0001 

Fm6 1213 

D7 2223/2020 

E7 1202 

2. 

D 2220/2225 

Bm 4222 

G 0232 

A7 0100 

D° 1212 

Em7 0202 

D7 2223/2020 

Gm6 0201 

E7 1202 

F#7 3424 

B7 2322 

Gm 0231 

C7 0001 

3. 

F 2010 

Dm 2210 

Bb 3211 

C7 0001 

F° 1212  

Gm7 0211 

F7 2313 

Bbm6 0111 

G7 0212 

A7 0100 

D7 2223/2020 

4. 

G 0232 

Em 0432 

C 0003 

D7 2223/0202 

G° 0101 

Am7 0000/2433 

G7 0212 

Cm6    2333 

A7 0100 

B7 2322 

E7 1202 

5. 

A 2100 

F#m 2120 

D 2220/2225 

E7 1202 

A° 2323 

Bm7 2222 

A7 0100 

Dm6 2212 

B7 2322 

C#7 4544  

F#7 3424 

Dm 2210 
 

 



2x

C7 (4) 
(to go into Mele Kalikimaka)
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(Note: no vamp when played as medley after Feliz Navidad)

ttrim
Typewriter
MEDLEY START HERE:
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Typewriter
(then sing from top down to last box and end)
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END:
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2x

(skip 2nd time)

Back to top

Ritard

(5)
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Song of Christmas 
Lyrics and Music by Kui Lee 

 
Intro:  G  Em7  Am7  D7 G D7 
 It’s going to be a very merry Christmas I know 
 
VERSE 1: 
 
  G  GM7 (0222) Em7  Am D7 
Snowflakes  fall like little flower petals softly tumbling down 

Am   Am+7(1000) Am7      G4 C2    D72 
Mister snowman with his wooden gun is guarding this old    town  

    G   GM7    G7  C A7 
And each Christmas tree with starlights  glistening is all a- glow 

G   Em7       Am7   G4  Bdim (1212)4   Am74    D74 
With a wonderland of secrets wrapped in boxes be- low 
 
 VERSE 2: 
 

G  GM7    Em7  Am D7 
As I listen to the sound of children playing in the night 

Am   Am+7(1000) Am7  G  C    D7 
I can hear the  bells go jingling ringing bright  

G  GM7  G7  C A7 
I hear sleigh bells ring and Santa singing his ho, ho, ho 

G   Em7  Am7  G4 G4 
It’s going to be a very merry Christmas I know 
 
BRIDGE: 
 
||: G7    C 

Little ones are busy sending notes 
  G7      C 
 “Dear Santa I’ve been a  good little boy 
 A7    D2 Ebdim (2323)2  
 Little ones with heavy winter coats 
   A7   D7 
 Look like great big bundles of  joy 
 
VERSE 3: 
 

G  GM7  Em7  Am D7 
On the avenue you’ll see the smiling faces glowing bright 

Am       Am+7(1000) Am7      G4  C2    D72 
And Au-rora Bore - alis for this  wondrous night of nights 

G     GM7     G7   C      A7 (After Repeat go to End) 
In the hush of night this  song of  Christmas comes sweet and  clear 

G       Em7  Am7  G4  G4   to Bridge  :|| (Repeat sign) 
To all a Merry  Christmas and a Happy New Year 
 
End:  G       Em7  Am7  G4 Bdim (1212)4    Am74    D74 to Outro 

To all a Merry  Christmas and a Happy New Year  
 
Outro:  G        Em7  Am7 D7  GM75 

To all a Merry  Christmas and a Happy, Happy New Year 
 

(men)

(women)

(all)

ttrim
Typewriter
Notes added 2 Nov 2022















Don’t Fence Me In
Music  by  Cole  Porter,  lyrics  by  Robert  Fletcher  and  Cole  Porter,  1934

F        Gm7    C7    F                                Am                          Dm                              Am

Oh,  give  me  land,  lots  of  land  under  starry  skies  above.
F                    C°                    Gm      C7

      Don’t  fence  me  in.
                      Gm                                        C7                        Gm                                  C7

Let  me  ride  through  the  wide  open  country  that  I  love.
Gm                C+                    F        C7

      Don’t  fence  me  in.

                      F                                                    F7

Let  me  be  by  myself  in  the  evenin’  breeze,
            Bb                                                                          Bbm6

And  listen  to  the  murmer  of  the  cottonwood  trees.
F                                          F7                        C°                      Bbm6

Send  me  off  forever,  but  I  ask  you,  “Please,
F                      C7                    F
      Don’t  fence  me  in.”

            F7                    Bb

Just  turn  me  loose.  Let  me  straddle  my  old  saddle
                                                                      F                F7

Underneath  the  western  skies
                            Bb            
On  my  cayuse,  let  me  wander  over  yonder
                                                                        F            C7

‘Till  I  see  the  mountains  rise.

                            F                                                                            F7

I  want  to  ride  to  the  ridge  where  the  West  commences,
Bb                                                            Bbm6

Gaze  at  the  moon  ‘til  I  lose  my  senses.
F                                    F7                                  C°                          Bbm6

Can’t  look  at  hobbles  and  I  can’t  stand  fences.
F         C7                      F          [1.  Bridge,      2.  Bb    F]
      Don’t  fence  me  in.

Soprano Baritone

Arranged  for  ukulele  for  the  Seattle  Ukulele  Players  Association,  2009  (www.seattleukulele.org)
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Born to be Wild 
Mars Bonfire, 1968, as performed by Steppenwolf 
 
[Intro: D 2 3 4 | 1 2 G C 2x] 

 
D                                 G C D                                      G C  
Get your motor runnin'…    Head out on the highway 
D                                G C                D                               G C 
Lookin' for adventure…      And whatever comes our way 
 
F           G                    D                       F                G              D 
   Yeah, darlin', gonna make it happen… Take the world in a love embrace 
F       G              D                           F     G              D 
   Fire all of your guns at once and… explode into space 
 
D                                      G C D                               G C 
I like smoke and lightning…    Heavy metal thunder 
D                              G C          D                               G C 
Racin' with the wind… And the feelin' that I'm under 
 
F           G                    D                       F                G              D 
   Yeah, darlin', gonna make it happen… Take the world in a love embrace 
F        G              D                           F    G              D 
   Fire all of your guns at once and… explode into space 
 

           D                                                F 
Like a true nature's child… we were born, born to be wild 
                 G                     F                           Dm 
We could climb so high…. I never wanna die…. 
D                C G C  (D 2 3 4 | 1 2 G C) D                C G C  (D 2 3 4 | 1 2 G C) 
Born to be wi-i-ild…                           Born to be wi-i-ild… 
 
D 2 3 4 | 1 2 G C 2x 

 
D                                 G C D                                      G C  
Get your motor runnin'…    Head out on the highway 
D                                G C                D                               G C 
Lookin' for adventure…      And whatever comes our way 
 
F           G                    D                       F                G              D 
   Yeah, darlin', gonna make it happen… Take the world in a love embrace 
F        G              D                           F    G              D 
   Fire all of your guns at once and… explode into space 
 

[CHORUS] + D 2 3 4 | 1 2 G C | D 2 3 4 | 1 2 G C | D 
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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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