
 

 

Aljoya Happy Hour 
Wednesday, August 6, 2025 

(3:00-4:00) 

1. This Magic Moment 

2. In the Good Old Summertime 

3. Ain't She Sweet 

4. Everybody Loves a Lover 

5. Under the Boardwalk 

6. Who Put the Bomp 

7. You Belong to Me 

8. Tiny Bubbles  

9. Pearly Shells 

10. The Hukilau Song 

11. My Little Grass Shack 

12. Bye Bye Love 

13. Pretty Woman 

14. Sweet Caroline 

15. Can’t Help Falling In Love 

16. When You’re Smiling 

 



This Magic Moment 
Words and music by Doc Pomus and Mort Shuman, 1960 
 
Intro: C/// C/// Am/// Am/// F/// F/// G/// G///     Island Strum 
 
                C               Am 

This magic moment so different and so new 
                   F              G                 (NC) 
Was like any other until I kissed you, 
                C                Am 

And then it happened; it took me by surprise. 
                       F                       G 
I knew that you felt it too by the look in your eyes. 
                    Am 

Sweeter than wine 
                         (sweeter than wine) 
                    F 
Softer than a summer night 
                               (softer than a sumer night) 
                  C 
Everything I want I have 
                 G                  (NC) 
Whenever I hold you tight. 
 
                C                           Am 

This magic moment while your lips are close to mine 
                F 
Will last forever 
    G                         C 
Forever till the end of time. 
 
                  Am 

Whoa oh oh oh oh 
                  F 
Whoa oh oh oh oh 
                   G 
Whoa oh oh oh [repeat from top ] 
 
 
Outro: C Am F G C / (same pattern as intro)

Men:
(women echo)

Men:
(women echo)

All:

Play thru

17 September 2024
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Ain’t She Sweet
Music by Milton Ager, lyrics by Jack Yellin, 1927

C     G°  G7

Ain’t she sweet?
            C          G°          G7

See her walking down the street.
          C          E7    A7

Now, I ask you very confidentially,
D7    G7  C
Ain’t she sweet?

C     G°  G7

Ain’t she nice?
              C     G°        G7

Look her over once or twice.
          C          E7    A7

Now, I ask you very confidentially,
D7    G7  C
Ain’t she nice?

                 Dm7

Just cast an eye 
                    C         C7

	 in her direction.
                 Dm7

Oh me! Oh my! 
	                    C            G7

	 Ain’t that perfection?

C G° G7

I re-peat.
               C              G°     G7

Don’t you think she’s kinda neat?
          C          E7    A7

Now, I ask you very confidentially,
D7    G7  C
Ain’t she sweet?    [1. G° G7 to top, 2. G7 C]

Soprano Baritone

C

Gdim

G 7

E7

A7

D7

Dm7

C

Gdim

G7

E 7

A7

D7

Dm7

Intro: C  E7  A7    D7 G7 C (chords of lines 3,4)*

*

Bridge:

To Bridge (2nd time to End)

End:                   C           E7    A7                   D7(4)  G7(4)  C(5)       G7/ C/
  Ritard    Now I ask you very confidentially   Ain't     she     sweet?

1May2024



(5)  C7 (1)  F(1)

23 May 2024

/

/

(second time go to End **)

(second time go to End **)

** End: 



Under the Boardwalk 
The Drifters, written by Kenny Young and Arthur Resnik, 1964 

 

                      G                                                                    D 
Oh, when the sun beats down and burns the tar up on the roof 
                                                                                               G       G7 
And your shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fire-proof 
                 C                                    G 
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah 
                                            D                   G 
On a blanket with my baby… is where I'll be 
  

[CHORUS] 
                   Em 
(Under the boardwalk) out of the sun 
                   D 
(Under the boardwalk) we'll be havin' some fun 
                   Em 
(Under the boardwalk) people walking above 
                   D 
(Under the boardwalk) we'll be falling in love 
                  Em     Em     Em     Em (single strums) 
Under the board-walk (board-walk!) 

  
               G                                                                D 
From the park you hear the happy sound of a carousel 
                                                                                          G   G7 
You can almost taste the hot dogs and French fries they sell 
                 C                                    G 
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah 
                                            D                   G 
On a blanket with my baby… is where I'll be 
  

[CHORUS] 
  
[Instrumental: G  G D  D  D D G G7 (first two lines of verse) 
 

                 C                                    G 
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah 
                                            D                   G 
On a blanket with my baby… is where I'll be 

 
[CHORUS] 

 
  
 

Bass plays 2 measures, then begin song

27 September 2024

women echo

2 beat pause

2 beat pause

2 beat pause

MEN

men

men

men

ALL / / / /
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G7

3 August 2025

G7 (to go to verse)
End:   [Am] [ F ]  [G7]   C\

[E7]

[G7]

 plus End



ttrim
Typewriter
14 September 2022

ttrim
Typewriter
Intro:  last line (E7, A7, D)

ttrim
Typewriter
(End with 1 strum of D)
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Tiny Bubbles
Words & Music by Leon Pober, 1966

C7    F   
Tiny bubbles, 
         C
In the wine
                     
Make me happy, 
                    F
Make me feel fine.
C7    F            F7     
Tiny bubbles, 
                           Bb      (Bbm)
Make me warm all over,
             F
With the feeling that I’m gonna 
C7                               F
Love you ‘til the end of time.

    Bb   
So here’s to the golden moon,
      F
And here’s to the silvery sea.
      G7                                            C7

But mostly here’s a toast to you and me.
       F
Tiny bubbles (Hua li’i)
          C7

In the wine (I ka waina)

Make me happy (Au hau’oli)
                    F
Make me feel fine (I ka wa au inu)
C7    F            F7   
Tiny bubbles, 
                           Bb      (Bbm)
Make me warm all over,
             F 
With the feeling that I’m gonna
C7                               F
Love you ‘til the end of time.

F

C 7

G7

Bb

Bbm

F

C 7

G 7

Bb

Bbm

Soprano Baritone

Vamp: G7  C7  F (2xs)

27 June 2025

*

(Tiny bubbles)

(In the wine)

(Make me happy)

(Make me feel fine)

End: tag last two lines
Vamp G7  C7  F; slide 3,4,5 (barre)

Bridge:
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(for Silver Glen)

*

(Go back to *)

23 May 2024

End:(Ritard)  C            G7                C(5)     G7/ C/
    More than all those little pearly shells

(call & response
 starts here)



1st time:     C7                             F

Bridge:

7 July 2025

A huki, huki, huki, Hukilau

End:

(return to bridge) 

2nd time: to End 



G7-C7-F 2x

End: tag last line, vamp(G7 C7 F)
then slide f3, f4, f5 (barre)

22 May 2024

E
/
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Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye happiness.
Bb     F                               C7      F     (F7)
Hello loneliness. I think I’m gonna cry.
Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye sweet caress.
Bb     F                             C7        F
Hello emptiness. I feel like I could die.

(NC)                C7                         F
There goes my baby with someone new.
                      C7                      F       F7

She sure looks happy. I sure am blue.
                  Bb                           C7

She was my baby ‘till he stepped in.
                                                       F      (F7)
Goodbye to romance that might have been.

Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye happiness.
Bb     F                               C7      F     (F7)
Hello loneliness. I think I’m gonna cry.
Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye sweet caress.
Bb     F                             C7        F
Hello emptiness. I feel like I could die.

(NC)                  C7                                     F
I’m through with romance. I’m through with love.
                         C7                          F       F7

I’m through with counting the stars above.
                      Bb                        C7

And here’s the reason that I’m so free:
                                            F     (F7)
My lovin’ baby is through with me.

Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye happiness.
Bb     F                               C7      F     (F7)
Hello loneliness. I think I’m gonna cry.
Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye sweet caress.
Bb     F                             C7        F 
Hello emptiness. I feel like I could die. 
                    C7           F
Goodbye, my love, goodbye. (repeat and fade)

Soprano Baritone

Bb Bb

C7 C 7

F 7 F 7

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

F F

Bye Bye Love
Music & Lyrics by Felice and Boudleaux Bryant, 1957

8 May 2024

                       C7           F                              C7            F/
Goodbye, my love, goodbye. Goodbye, my love, goodbye



6 November 2024

* 
*no strumming*

*

E7

E7

/

?



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) 

  

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 

A  ----------- 
E   -1--0----- 
C   ----------- 
G   --------2-- 
 

(start soft and build)

(start soft and build)

14 August 2024



Intro: Last line of verse *

*

End: Tag last line 1xRitard

27 January 2024

Bridge

First time - go to bridge
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When You’re Smiling
Larry Shay, Mark Fisher, and Joe Goodwin, 1929

                   G
When you’re smilin’
                   Bm

When you’re smilin’
       E7				         Am

The whole world smiles with you.

When you’re laughin’
                   C
When you’re laughin’
      D7                       G
The sun comes shinin’ through.
                        G7

But when you’re cryin’,
      C
You bring on the rain,
                      A7

So, stop you’re sighin’,
     D7

Be happy again!
             G
Keep on smilin’,
                             E7

‘Cause when you’re smiling,
       Am              D7             G
The whole world smiles with you.

G

Bm

E 7

Am

C

D7

A7

G

Bm

E7

Am

C

D7

A7

Soprano Baritone

*

#

(second time go to End)

Intro: Am///  D7/// G//// (last line of song)

back to top: *women 
                   #men

End:                    G                                    E7\        (rest, rest - look up)
            Keep on smilin', 'Cause when you're smi-ling 
Acapella                                                          G (tremolo)
             The   whole   world   smiles   with   you
    

(Emphasize each word)

3 August 2025
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