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 Close with vamp & slide: G7, C7, F/  slide (Bar ) f3, f4 f5
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ttrim
Typewriter
*

/ (bass plays)

/(bass plays)

2 June 2023

ttrim
(Harmonica solo here)

5 counts/

4 counts 

Fast



103

Words by Margarita Lane, Music/Special Lyrics by John Noble, 1936 

  G
I don't like shoes upon my feet.

To be at ease is such a treat.
  D7

I smile at everyone I meet,
A7                D7          G     (D7)
That's the Hawaiian in me.

  G
I love to sing and play for you,

And give a lei to cheer you too,
       D7

And with that goes a kiss or two,
A7                D7          G
That's the Hawaiian in me.

      G7  
It's great to be in Hawaii
          C
And to be a native too.
      A7 
It's greater still to play around
       D7                      (D+)
And carry on as I do.

     G
So right out here in Hawaii,
 
Where everything is heavenly,
D7

   I'm just as happy as can be,
A7                D7          G      (D7 - repeat)
That's the Hawaiian in me.

     E7      A7               D7          G
Oh yeah, that's the Hawaiian in me.

D7

A7

Soprano

G

Baritone

G7

C

D7

A7

G

G7

C

Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2008 (www.seattleukulele.org)

That's the Hawaiian in Me

Daug

E 7

Daug

E7
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Between the Devil & the Deep Blue Sea 
Harold Arlen and Ted Koehler, 1931 

 
Intro: F Dm Gm C7 2x 
  
F   Dm      Gm   C7   F         Dm      Gm  C7 
   I     don't want you… but I hate to lose you 
F7                  Bb    Bbm6       F                   C7            F    C+ 
   You got me in between the devil and the deep blue sea 
  
F   Dm   Gm C7   F               Dm      Gm C7 
   I     forgive you…  'cause I can't forget you 
F7                  Bb    Bbm6       F                   C7            F     E7 
   You got me in between the devil and the deep blue sea 
  

[Bridge] 
A  F#m                        Bm      E7 
   I want to cross you off my list 
A                F#m                            Bm     E7 
  But when you come knocking at my door 
C        Am                         Dm       G 
  Fate seems to give my heart a twist 
        Eb                                     G        C7 
And I come running back for more 

  
F  Dm        Gm   C7   F        Dm       Gm  C7 
  I    should hate you… but I guess I love you 
F7                  Bb    Bbm6       F                   C7            F    C+ 
   You got me in between the devil and the deep blue sea 
 

[Solo on 2nd verse chords (end with E7)] 
  

[Bridge] 
  
F  Dm        Gm   C7   F        Dm       Gm  C7 
  I    should hate you… but I guess I love you 
F7                  Bb    Bbm6       F                   C7            F     
   You got me in between the devil and the deep blue sea 
 

[Coda]  
F7                       Bb   Db 
   You've got me in between… (pause) 
  
       Bbm6                               Bbm6 
The devil and the deep ... the devil and the deep 
  
       F                   C7             F      Dm7 (bar 5th fret on uke) 

The devil and the deep blue sea 
 

F 2010 
Dm 2210 
Gm 0231 
C7 0001 
F7 2313 
Bb 3211 
Bbm6 0111 
E7 1202 
A 2100 
F#m 2120 
Bm 4222 
C 0003 
Am 2000 
Eb 0331 
G 0232 
Db 1114 (barre 1) 
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Drift Away 
Mentor Williams, 1970. Artist: Dobie Gray 

 
F                                            C 
   Day after day I'm more confused 
F                                                                   C 
   Yet I look for the light through the pourin' rain 
F                                                             C 
   You know that's a game that I hate to lose 
Dm                                      F 
   And I'm feeling the strain… ain't it a shame? 
 

[CHORUS] 2x 
       C          
Oh, give me the beat, boys, and free my soul 
  G                                                                  F    
I want to get lost in your rock 'n' roll, and drift away 

            
F                                                      C 
   Beginnin' to think that I'm wastin' time.  
F                                                 C 
   I don't understand the things I do 
F                                                C 
   The world outside looks so unkind 
Dm                                    F 
   And I'm countin' on you… You can carry me through 
 

[CHORUS] 2x 
 

[Bridge:] 
Dm                                       F                                        C 
  And when my mind is free… you know a melody can move me 
Dm                                F                                                 G 
   When I'm feelin' blue… the guitar's coming through to soothe me 

 
F                                                         C 
   Thanks for the joy that you're givin' me 
F                                                          C 
   I want you to know I believe in your song 
F                                                 C 
   Rhythm and rhyme and harmony 
Dm                             F 
   You help me along…  makin' me strong 
 

[CHORUS] 1x a capella with clapping 
[CHORUS] 1x with single strums 
[CHORUS] 2x with strumming + C 
 
 

F 2010 
C 0003 
Dm 2210 
G 0232 

http://evamoon.net/esupa




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

Danny’s Song 
Kenny Loggins, 1971 

 

 
D                          C                    Bm                              E7                                         A 
People smile and tell me I'm the lucky one. And we've just begun. Think I'm gonna have a son 
D                       C                        Bm                         E7                                         A 
   He will be like she and me. As free as a dove, conceived in love. Sun is gonna shine above 
 

[CHORUS] 
G                             A                         D              Bm 
   Even though we ain't got money, I'm so in love with you, honey 
        G                       A                         D         Bm 
And everything will bring a chain of lo-o-o-ve 
G                                   A                 D                                 C 
   And in the morning, when I rise… you bring a tear of joy to my eyes 
        Bm       E7     A 
And tell me everything is gonna be alright 

 
D                             C                         Bm           E7                                        A 
Seems as though a month ago I was Beta-Chi. Never got high. Oh, I was a sorry guy. 
D                            C                        Bm                                     E7      
   Now, I smile and face the girl that shares my name. Now I’m through with the game 
                              A                                                               
This boy will never be the same 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
D                   C             Bm                    E7                                            A 
Pisces, Virgo rising is a very good sign, strong and kind. And the little boy is mine. 
D                    C                   Bm                                       E7  
   Now I see a family where once was none. Now we’ve just begun 
                               A 
Yeah, we're gonna fly to the sun 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
D                            C                              Bm             E7 
   Love the girl who holds the world in a paper cup. Drink it up 
                               A 
Love her and she'll bring you luck 
       D                     C                                     Bm                                    E7 
And if you find she helps your mind, buddy, take her home. Don't you live alone.  
                           A 
Try to earn what lovers own 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
[Outro] D C Bm Bm E7 E7 A A D 

D 2220 
C 0002 
Bm 4222 
E7 1202 
A 2100 
G 0232 
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Brown Eyed Girl 
Van Morrison, 1967 
 

G                        C         G                       D 
  Hey, where did we go... days when the rain came 
G                   C         G              D 
  Down in the hollow... playin’ a new game 
G                       C                        G                        D 
  Laughin' and a runnin' hey, hey… Skippin’ and a jumpin’ 
G                  C                        G      D                                 C       D 
  In the misty mornin' fog with... our hearts a thumpin’ and you 
 

[CHORUS] 
D                        G    Em   C               D                          G 
My brown eyed girl…         And you, my brown eyed girl 

 
G                C              G                          D 
  Whatever happened... to Tuesday and so slow 
G                         C            G                           D 
  Going down the old mine... with a transistor radio 
G                        C                          G                         D 
  Standing in the sunlight laughing... hiding behind a rainbow's wall, 
G                    C         G                    D                    C       D 
  Slipping and sliding... all along the waterfall, with you 
 

[CHORUS] 
 

[Bridge] 
D7↓ (stop)                                             G 
  Do you remember when we used to sing   
              C             G         D7       
Sha la la la la la la la la la te da 
G                C            G         D7         G 
    Sha la la la la la la la la la te da, la te da 

 
G                 C                 G                     D 
  So hard to find my way… now that I'm on my own. 
G                            C              G              D 
  I saw you just the other day… my how you have grown, 
G                           C                         G                       D 
  Cast my memory back there, Lord… Sometime I'm overcome thinking 'bout 
G                             C                 G                   D                  C       D 
  Making love in the green grass… behind the stadium with you 
 

[CHORUS] + [Bridge] 
 

G 0232 
C 0003 
D 2220 
Em 0432 
D7 2020 
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I Believe in Music  
Mac Davis, 1970 

 
Intro: G G Am Am C D G G 

 
G                                                        Am 
I could just sit around, making music all day long. 
     D                                                             C      D      G          C 
As long as I'm making music I know I can’t do nobody wrong. 
        G                                                           Am 
And who knows, maybe someday, I'll come up with a song 
                    D 
That makes people want to stop this fussing and fighting 
C                       D       G 
Long enough to sing along. 
  

[CHORUS] 

G                 Am      C D                 G 
I believe in music. I… believe in love 

 
G                                                         Am 
Music is love and love is music if you know what I mean 
D                                                                       C               D      G       C 
People who believe in music are the happiest people I've ever seen 
      G                                                                Am 
So, clap your hands and stomp your feet and shake your tambourines 
D                                               C              D              G 
Lift your voices to the sky, God loves you when you sing. 
  

[CHORUS 2x] 

 
G                                                        Am 
Music is the universal language, and love is the key 
     D                                                                          C           D       G   C 
To brotherhood and peace and understanding, and living in harmony 
      G                                                       Am 
So, take your neighbor by the hand and sing along with me 
D                                                     C                D           G 
Find out what it really means to be young and rich and free. (everybody sing) 
  

[CHORUS 3x] 
 

G 0232 
Am 2000 
C 0003 
D 2220 
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I Will
Paul McCartney, 1968

        C              Am          Dm           G7

Who knows how long I’ve loved you
      C        Am          Em    C7

You know I love you still
        F        G7      C
Will I wait a lonely lifetime
          F           G7    C
If you want me to, I will.

     C    Am    Dm        G7

For if I ever saw you
   C      Am             Em      C7

I didn’t catch your name 
         F       G7     C
But it never really mattered
        F         G7        C
I will always feel the same.

[bridge]
F                Em    Am

Love you forever and forever
Dm                 G7      C       C7

Love you with all my heart
F                  Em     Am

Love you whenever we’re together
D7                             G7

Love you when we’re apart.
       C          Am    Dm          G7

And when at last I find you 
       C            Am      Em    C7

Your song will fill the air
          F          G7     C
Sing it loud so I can hear you
           F       G7    C
Make it easy to be near you
            F             G7       Am        C
For the things you do endear you to me
Dm        G7        Ab7      C
Oh, you know, I will.  I will.

C

Am

Dm

G7

Em

C 7

F

D7

Ab7

C
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Dm

G 7
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C 7

F

D7

Ab7

Soprano Baritone

Am C

Am Dm G7

Am C

C7

Am
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La la la la la - la la la la - la la la la - la la la
F Em Am Dm G7 C

C

C



87

Side By Side
Lyrics by Gus Kahn and music by Harry M. Woods, 1927

    	     C				       F   C
Oh, we ain’t got a barrel of money,
				           F   C
Maybe we’re ragged and funny;
	       F		     C		   A7

But we’ll travel along, singin’ a song,
D7    G7 C
Side by side.
C					          F   C
Don’t know what’s comin’ tomorrow,
				        F   C
Maybe it’s trouble and sorrow;
	        F			   C              A7

But we’ll travel the road, sharin’ our load,
D7   G7  C
Side by side.
E7

Through all kinds of weather,
A7

What if the sky should fall; 
 	     D7 		                  G7

Just as long as we’re together,

It doesn’t matter at all.
		        C					     F  C
When they’ve all had their quarrels and parted,
					     F   C
We’ll be the same as we started;
	 F		         C	       A7

Just travelin’ along, singin’ a song,
D7    G7 C
Side by side.

C

F

A7

D7

G7

E 7

C

F

A7

D7

G 7

E7

Soprano Baritone
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Freight Train 
Elizabeth Cotten, ~1910 

 
C                                      G7 
Freight train, freight train, goin' so fast, 
                                         C 
Freight train, freight train, goin' so fast 
E7                              F 
Please don't tell what train I'm on, 
             C                 G7           C 
So they won't know where I'm gone. 
 

C                                      G7 
Freight train, freight train, goin' round the bend, 
                                         C 
Freight train, freight train, comin' back again 
E7                                        F 
One of these days turn that train around, 
            C          G7          C 
And go back to my hometown. 
 

C                            G7 
One more place I'd like to be, 
                               C 
One more place I'd like to see 
E7                                            F 
To watch them old Blue Ridge Mountains climb, 
            C          G7         C 
When I ride old Number Nine. 
 

C                        G7 
When I die Lord, bury me deep 
                               C 
Down at the end of Chestnut Street 
E7                              F 
Where I can hear old Number Nine, 
     C                G7          C 
As she comes down the line. 
 
[Repeat first verse] 

C 0003 
G7 0212 
E7 1202 
F 2010 
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King of the Road
Roger Miller, 1965

A              Bm7             E7

Trailers for sale or rent
                     A
Rooms to let...fifty cents.
                     Bm7               E7

No phone, no pool, no pets

I ain’t got no cigarettes
           A                    Bm7

Ah, but...two hours of pushin’ broom
             E7                   A
Buys an eight by twelve four-bit room
       A7          D                            E7

I’m a man of means by no means
                 A
King of the road.

                    Bm7                E7

Third boxcar, midnight train
                   A
Destination...Bangor, Maine.
                   Bm7                    E7

Old worn out suits and shoes,
              
I don’t pay no union dues,
            A               Bm7                E7

I smoke old stogies I have found
                           A
Short, but not too big around
        A7         D                             E7

I’m a man of means by no means
                 A
King of the road.

                                      D
I know every engineer on every train
E7                                A
All of their children, and all of their names
                                D
And every handout in every town
      E7          
And every lock that ain’t locked when no one’s around. (I sing...)

A

Bm7

E 7

A7

D

A

Bm7

E7

A7

D
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Ghost Riders in the Sky 
Stan Jones, 1948, Artist: Johnny Cash 

 
     Am                                             C                       C  C  C 
An old cowboy went riding out one dark and windy day… 
   Am                                                               Am  Am  Am 
Upon a ridge he rested as he went along his way… 
When all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he saw 
    F                                                    F  F         Dm              Am   Am  Am  Am 
A-plowing through the ragged skies…      and up a cloudy draw 
 
         Am                                                C                                 C   C   C 
Their brands were still on fire and their hooves were made of steel… 
         Am                                                                                      Am  Am  Am 
Their horns were black and shiny and their hot breath he could feel… 
A bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the sky 
            F                                         F  F             Dm                           Am   Am  Am 
For he saw the riders coming hard…    and he heard their mournful cry 
  

[CHORUS] 
                C  C  C                 Am Am Am Am   F                                Am Am Am Am 
Yippie-yi-oh…     Yippie-yi-ay…                     Ghost Riders in the sky 

  
[Instrumental verse] 
 
          Am                                                             C                                C    C    C 
Their faces gaunt, their eyes were blurred, their shirts all soaked with sweat… 
        Am                                                                               Am  Am  Am 
He's riding hard to catch that herd, but he ain't caught 'em yet… 
'Cause they've got to ride forever on that range up in the sky 
      F                             F  F               Dm                        Am Am Am Am 
On horses snorting fire…      as they ride on, hear their cry 
  
           Am                                     C                           C    C    C    C 
As the riders loped on by him, he heard one call his name… 
          Am                                                               
If you want to save your soul from hell from riding on our range 
Then, cowboy, change your ways today, or with us you will ride 
F                                                F  F    Dm                              Am  Am  Am 
Trying to catch the devil's herd…      across these endless skies 
  

[CHORUS] 
 
Outro 2x:  
F                             Am  Am  Am  Am 
Ghost Riders in the sky…                            
 

Am 2000 
C 0003 
F 2010 
Dm 2210 
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(All I Have to Do Is) Dream
Boudleaux Bryant, 1958

C    Am   F                      G7

Dream, dream, dream, dream
C    Am  F                      G7

Dream, dream, dream, dream
          C        Am     F            G
When I want you ___ in my arms
          C         Am   F                      G
When I want you___ and all your charms
         C        Am            F                 G7

Whenever I want you, all I have to do is
C    Am  F                      G
Dream, dream, dream, dream

          C       Am    F             G
When I feel blue___ in the night
       C         Am    F                   G
And I need you___ to hold me tight
          C       Am            F                  G7

Whenever I want you, all I have to do is
C     F      C    C7

Dream 
F                                Em

I can make you mine, taste your lips of wine
F            G7                C      C7

Anytime___, night or day
F                        Em

Only trouble is, ____ gee whiz
      D7                        G7

I’m dreamin’ my life away
  C              Am  F                      G
I need you so____ that I could die
  C           Am    F                    G
I love you so____ and that is why
        C         Am            F                 G7

Whenever I want you, all I have to do is
C    Am  F                       G7

Dream, dream, dream, dream  [last time, repeat to fade]
C    F     C    C7 
Dream    [to bridge]

C
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F

G7

Em

C 7

C
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F

G 7
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Soprano Baritone
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