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E malama     75
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Bring me sunshine   in D    
             

   
 
 
 

Intro:  (D) (D)  / (D) (D)                    Strum: 2 Calypso pro Takt, bzw. 16tel-Feeling 

Anfangstöne: d cis / h fis 
 
 

1. II: Bring me /(D) sunshine in your /(Em) smile. 
          Bring me /(A7) laughter all the /(D) while. 
          In this /(D7) world, where we live,  
          there should /(G) be more happiness, 
          So much /(E7) joy, you can give to each/ 
          (A7) brand new bright tomorrow. 
 

2. Make me /(D) happy through the /(Em) years. 
          Never /(A7) bring me any /(D) tears. 
          Let your /(D7) arms be as warm  
          as the /(G) sun from up above.  
 

1.  Schluss: Bring me /(E7) fun, bring me (A7) sunshine, 
                    bring me /(D) love. (D)  /  :II 

 

2. Schluss: Bring me /(E7) fun, bring me (A7) sunshine,  
                             bring me /(E7) fun, bring me (A7) sunshine, 
                             bring me /(E7) fun, bring me (A7) sunshine, 
                             bring me /(D)  love. (D) / 
       

D Em A7 D 

D7 G E7 A7 

D Em A7 D 

D7 G E7    A7 D 
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Gut wieder hier zu sein in C     (Hannes Wader 1983/ Allan Taylor 1978) 

         “It’s good to see you” 

   Strum:  16tel Feeling (2 Calypso pro Takt)  
 
Anfangstöne:            G  c d /e e   f  f g / e d c / e e c / d e d  c c / A G         
Refrain 2. Stimme:   c e f / g g  a a a / g f e / g g g  / g a g  f f / e e  
 

Intro: C C / C C 
 

Refrain:    Nun Freunde, /(C) lasst es (F) • mich einmal /(C) sagen: 
                   Gut wieder /(G7) hier zu sein, (F) • gut euch zu /(C) seh'n! 
                   Mit meinen /(C) Wünschen, (F) • mit meinen /(C) Fragen 
                   fühl' ich mich /(G7) nicht allein, (F) • gut euch zu /(C) seh'n! 
 
1. Wer daran /(C) glaubt, (F) • alle Ge/(C)fahren 
nur auf sich /(G7) selbst gestellt (F) • zu über/(C) steh'n, 
muss einsam /(C) werden (F) • und mit den /(C) Jahren 
auch an sich /(G7) selbst (F) • zugrunde /(C) geh'n. 
 
        Refr.: Nun Freunde, …. 
 
2. Und soll mein /(C) Denken (F) • zu etwas /(C) taugen 
und sich nicht /(G7) nur (F) • im Kreise /(C) dreh'n, 
will ich ver/(C)suchen, (F) • mit euren /(C) Augen 
die Wirklich/(G7)keit (F) • klarer zu /(C) seh'n. 
 
       Refr.: Nun Freunde, …. 
 
3. Und weiß ich /(C) heute (F) • auf meine /(C) Sorgen 
und Ängste /(G7) keine (F) • Antwort /(C) mehr, 
dann seid ihr /(C) da, (F) • schon trag' ich /(C) morgen 
An allem /(G7) nur (F) • noch halb so /(C) schwer. 

 
     Refr.: Nun Freunde, ….                      Schluss: wh. letzte Zeile  

C       F C G7    F C 
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LeLoLa                                                    (Kinderlied aus Südamerika) 

 

          
Anfangstöne:  d f a / g e cis 
 

Intro:   Dm / A  /  A7  /  Dm /    
 

Refrain:  
               (Dm) Lelola, /(A) lelola, /(A7) lelolelo /(Dm) lelola / 
               (Dm) Lelola, /(A) lelola, /(A7) lelo lelo/(Dm)la  
 
1.) (Dm) • Un poquito /(A) cantas, /(A7) • un poquito /(Dm) bailas, / 
      (Dm) • un poquito /(A) lelola, /(A7) como un canari/(Dm)o.  
              Refrain: 
 
2.) (Dm) • Un poquito /(A) vino, /(A7) • un poquito /(Dm) aire,  
      (Dm) • un poquito/(A) lelola, /(A7) como un canari/(Dm)o. 
                Refrain:  
 
3.) (Dm) • Un poquito /(A) vientos, /(A7) • un poquito /(Dm) sombras, 
      (Dm) • un poquito/(A) lelola, /(A7) como un canari/(Dm)o. 
                Refrain:  
 
4.) (Dm) • Un poquito /(A) machos, /(A7) • un poquito /(Dm) chicas,  
      (Dm) • un poquito/(A) lelola, /(A7) como un canari/(Dm)o. 
                Refrain:  

un poquito cantas [un po-ki-to kann-tas] – ein bisschen singen un poquito bailas [un po-ki-to bai-las] 

– ein bisschen tanzen le-lo-la [le-lo-laaa] – frei: gute Laune 

com’ un canario [kom-uun ka-na-ri-o] – wie ein Kanarienvogel un poquito vino [un po-ki-to wii-no] 

– ein bisschen Wein  

un poquito aire [un po-ki-to ai-re] – ein bisschen (frische) Luft 

un poquito vientos [un po-ki-to wi-en-tos] – ein bisschen Wind 

un poquito sombras [un po-ki-to som-bras] – ein bisschen Schatten 

un poquito machos [un po-ki-to mat-schos] – ein paar Kerle 

un poquito chicas [un po-ki-to schi-kas] – ein paar Mädchen / junge Frauen  

Dm A A7 Dm 
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On the sunny side of the street    in F 
                                                   T: Dorothy Fields & M: Jimmy McHugh 1930 
                              Gesang (z.B. Louis Armstrong) 

            
  
Anfangstöne: a g  / f     BPM: 97 
 
 

Intro: (Akkordfolge  A) 
F  / A7  /  Bbj7  /  Em7  A7  / 
Dm  /  G7  /  Gm  /  C7 
 

II:  A1. (N.C.) Grab your /(F) coat and get your /(A7) hat,       
        leave your /(Bbj7) worry on the /(Em7) door (A7) step, / 
       (Dm) just direct your /(G7) feet       
        to the /(Gm) sunny side of the /(C7) street.       
 
A2. (N.C.) Can't you /(F) hear a pitter /(A7) pat?       
       And that /(Bbj7) happy tune is /(Em7) your (A7) step. / 
       (Dm) Life can be so /(G7) sweet       
       on the /(Gm) sunny side of the /(F) street.     
 
            B.  (N.C.) I used to /(Cm) walk in the /(Cm) shade (F7) 
                  with those /(Bb7) blues (F7) on pa/(Bb7)rade.       
                  But /(Dm) I'm not a/(G7)fraid.       
                  This /(Gm) Rover crossed /(C7) over.       
 

A. (N.C.) If I /(F) never have a /(A7) cent.       
 I'll be /(Bbj7) rich as Rocke/(Em7) feller, (A7) / 
 (Dm) Gold dust at my /(G7) feet       
1. Schluss: On the /(Gm) sunny side of the /(F) street.  (C7)   :II 
2. Schluss: On the /(Gm) sunny (C7) on the/ (Gm) sunny (C7) 
                  On the /(Gm) sunny (C7) side of the /(F) street. / (C7)  3(F) 
                                

A    

F A7 Bbj7 Em7 A7 

Dm G7 Gm C7 (A1) 

   F   (A2) 

B    

Cm Cm   F7 Bb7  F7 Bb7 

Dm G7 Gm C7 
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Sunny        (Bobby Hepp 1965) 

               

         AT: e e /       BPM: 110 (Orig 130) 

Intro:  II: Am F / D7 F / :II  Country Strum geshuffelt  

 1. (Am) Sunny, /(C) • yesterday my /(F) life was filled with /(Hm7) rain (E7)/ 
(Am) Sunny, /(C)• you smiled at me and /(F) really eased the /(Hm7) pain (E7) 
The /(Am) dark days are gone, and the /(C) bright days are here 
My /(F\c)Sunny one shines /(Fm) so sincere 
Oh /(H7sus4) Sunny one so /(E7) true, I love /(Am) you (F) /(D7) (F) / 
                                                                                           (Am) (F) /D7) (F) / 
 
2. (Am) Sunny, /(C) • thank you for the /(F) sunshine bou/(Hm7)quet(E7) / 
(Am) Sunny, /(C)• thank you for the /(F) love you brought my /(Hm7) way (E7) 
You /(Am) gave to me your /(C) all and all / 
(F\c) Now I feel /(Fm) ten feet tall 
Oh, /(H7sus4) Sunny one so /(E7) true, I love /(Am) you (F) /(D7) (F) / 
                                                                                            (Am) (F) /(D7) (F) / 
 
3. (Am) Sunny,/(C) •thank you for the /(F) truth you let me /(Hm7) see (E7)/ 
(Am) Sunny, /(C)• thank you for the /(F) facts from A to /(Hm7) Z (E7)/ 
(Am) My life was torn like a /(C) windblown sand 
A /(F\c) rock was formed when /(Fm) we held hands 
Oh, /(H7sus4) Sunny one so /(E7) true, I love /(Am) you (F) /(D7) (F) / 
                                                                                            (Am) (F) /(D7) (F) / 
 
4. (Am) Sunny,/(C) • thank you for the /(F) smile upon your /(Hm7) face (E7)/ 
(Am) Sunny, /(C)• thank you for the /(F) gleam that shows its/(Hm7) grace (E7)/ 
(Am) You're my spark of /(C) nature's fire / 
(F\c) You're my sweet com/(Fm)plete desire 
Oh, /(H7sus4) Sunny one so /(E7) true, I love /(Am) you (F) /(D7) (F) / 
                                                                                            (Am) (F) /(D7) (F) / 

1. Strophe wiederholen      Schlussakkord (Am) 

Intro / Zwischenspiel:  

II: Am     F D7   F :II   
Strophe:   C mit 4.Finger greifen 
Am C F Hm7    E7 

Am C F Hm7    E7 

Am C F\c  Fm 

H7sus4 E7 4 Takte Zwischensp 

Hm7 
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500 MILES 
 

Intro [C] [C] [C] [C]  
 

 

Strophe 1 
If you [C] miss the train I'm [Am] on 
You will [Dm] know that I am [F] gone. 
You can [Dm] hear the whistle [F] blow a hundred [G] miles 
 
A hundred [C] miles, a hundred [Am] miles 
A hundred [Dm] miles, a hundred [F] miles, 
You can [Dm] hear the whistle [F] blow a hundred [C] miles. 
 
Strophe 2 
Lord, I'm [C] one, Lord, I'm [Am] two 
Lord, I'm [Dm] three, Lord, I'm [F] four 
Lord, I'm [Dm] five hundred [F] miles away from [G] home. 
  
Five hundred [C] miles, Five hundred [Am] miles,  
Five hundred [Dm] miles, Five hundred [F] miles,  
Lord, I´m [Dm] five hundred [F] miles away from [C] home. 
 
Strophe 3 
Not a [C] shirt on my [Am] back 
Not a [Dm] penny to my [F] name, 
Lord, I [Dm] can't go back [F] home this a- [G] way. 
  
This a- [C] way, this a- [Am] way 
This a- [Dm] way, this a- [F] way, 
Lord, I [Dm] can't go back [F] home this a- [C] way. 
 
Strophe 4 
Five hundred [C] miles, Five hundred [Am] miles,  
Five hundred [Dm] miles, Five hundred [F] miles,  
Lord, I´m [Dm] five hundred [F] miles away from [G] home 
Five hundred [C] miles, Five hundred [Am] miles,  
Five hundred [Dm] miles, Five hundred [F] miles,  
Lord, I´m [Dm] five hundred [F] miles away from [C] home  
 
Ende 
If you [C] miss the train I'm [Am] on 
You will [Dm] know that I am [F] gone. 
You can [Dm] hear the whistle [F] blow a hundred [C] miles. 
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FRIDAY I’M IN LOVE 
 

Intro [C] [F] [C] [G]    [Am] [F] [C] [G]  
  

 

Strophe 1 
[C] I don't care if [F] Monday's blue, [C] Tuesday's grey and [G] Wednesday too 
[Am] Thursday I don't [F] care about you, It's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love 
 
Strophe 2 
[C] Monday you can [F] fall apart, [C] Tuesday Wednesday [G] break my heart 
[Am] Thursday doesn't [F] even start, It's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love 
 
Refrain 
[F] Saturday [G] wait, and [Am] Sunday always [F] comes too late 
But [C] Friday never [G] hesitate... 
 
Strophe 3 
[C] I don't care if [F] Mondays black, [C] Tuesday Wednesday [G] heart attack 
[Am] Thursday never [F] looking back, it's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love 
 
Interlude [C] [F] [C] [G]    [Am] [F] [C] [G]  
 
Strophe 4 
[C] Monday you can [F] hold your head, [C] Tuesday Wednesday [G] stay in bed 
or [Am] Thursday watch the [F] walls instead,  it's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love 
 
Refrain 
[F] Saturday [G] wait, and [Am] Sunday always [F] comes too late 
But [C] Friday never [G] hesitate... 
 
Bridge 
[Am]. Dressed up to the [F] eyes, it's a wonderful sur-[C] prise 
To see your [G] shoes and your spirits [Am] rise  
Throwing out your [F] frown and just smiling at the [C] sound 
And as sleek as a [G] shriek spinning round and [Am] round   
Always take a big [F] bite, it's such a gorgeous [C] sight 
To see you [G] eat in the middle of the [Am] night  
You can never get en-[F] ough, enough of this [C] stuff 
It's Friday [G] I'm in love 
 
Strophe 5 
[C] I don't care if [F] Monday's blue, [C] Tuesday's grey and [G] Wednesday too 
[Am] Thursday I don't [F] care about you, It's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love 
 
Strophe 6 
[C] Monday you can [F] fall apart, [C] Tuesday Wednesday [G] break my heart 
[Am] Thursday doesn't [F] even start, It's [C] Friday I'm in [G] love 
 
Outro  [C] [F] [C] [G]    [Am] [F] [C] [G]  
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HAVE YOU EVER SEEN THE RAIN 
 
Intro [Am] [F] [C] [G]   [C] [C]  
    

 

Strophe 1 
[C] Someone told me [C] long ago 
[C] There's a calm be-[C]fore the storm   
I [G] know…. [G] It's been comin' [C] for sometime [C] 
 
Strophe 2 
[C] When it's over, [C] so they say 
[C] It'll rain a [C] sunny day  
I [G] know…. [G] Shining down like [C] water [C] 
 
Refrain 
[F] I wanna [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain 
[F] I wanna [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain 
[F] Comin' [G] down a sunny [C] day? 
 
Strophe 3 
[C] Yesterday and [C] days before 
[C] Sun is cold and [C] rain is hard  
I [G] know…. [G] Been that way for [C] all my time [C] 
 
Strophe 4 
[C] 'Til forever [C] on it goes 
[C] Through the circle [C] fast and slow 
I [G] know… [G] It can't stop, I [C] wonder [C]       
 
Refrain 
[F] I wanna [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain 
[F] I wanna [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain 
[F] Comin' [G] down a sunny [C] day? 
 
Ende 
[F] I wanna [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain 
[F] I wanna [G] know, have you [C] ever seen the [Am] rain 
[F] Comin' [G] down a sunny [C] day? 
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I HAVE A DREAM 
 
Intro [A] [A] [A] [A] 
  

 

Strophe 1 
[A] I have a [E7] dream, a song to [A] sing 
to help me [E7] cope, with any- [A] thing 
If you see the [E7] wonder of a fairy [A] tale 
you can take the [E7] future even if you [A] fail 
 
Refrain 
[A] I believe in [E7] angels 
Something good in [D] everything I [A] see 
[A] I believe in [E7] angels 
When I know the [D] time is right for [A] me 
I'll cross the [E7] stream 
I have a [A] dream 
 
Strophe 2 
[A] I have a [E7] dream, a fanta- [A] sy 
To help me [E7] through reali- [A] ty 
And my desti- [E7] nation makes it worth the [A] while 
pushing through the [E7]  darkness still another [A] mile 
 
Refrain 
[A] I believe in [E7] angels 
Something good in [D] everything I [A] see 
[A] I believe in [E7] angels 
When I know the [D] time is right for [A] me 
I'll cross the [E7] stream 
I have a [A] dream 
 
Strophe 3 
[A] I have a [E7] dream, a song to [A] sing 
to help me [E7] cope, with any- [A] thing 
If you see the [E7] wonder of a fairy [A] tale 
you can take the [E7] future even if you [A] fail 
 
Ende 
[A] I believe in [E7] angels 
Something good in [D] everything I [A] see 
[A] I believe in [E7] angels 
When I know the [D] time is right for [A] me 
I'll cross the [E7] stream 
I have a [A] dream 
 
I'll cross the [E7] stream 
I have a [A] dream 
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JUST A LITTLE BIT 
 

Intro [A] [A] [A] [A] 
  

 

Strophe 1 
[A] Hold on just a little bit [D] longer 
I know in [A] time you'll feel a little [D] stronger  
And [A] try just a little bit [D] harder When you feel like  
[A] slipping. Time to give it your [D] all           …       Just a little bit 
 
Refrain 
[A] Do, do-do, do, [D] do, do-do, do   [A] Do, do-do, do [D] do, do-do, do 
 
Strophe 2 
[A] Laugh just a little bit [D] louder Who cares if they  
[A] think that There's something funny a- [D] bout her  
And [A] smile just a little bit [D] brighter And all your  
[A] troubles will seem a bit [D] lighter     …       Just a little bit 
 
Refrain 
[A] Do, do-do, do, [D] do, do-do, do   [A] Do, do-do, do [D] do, do-do, do 
 
Strophe 3 
[A] Dance just a little bit [D] crazier Like no one’s  
[A] watching 'Cause I'm a lover and a [D] dreamer  
And [A] dream just a little bit [D] bigger If you can  
[A] see it Hold onto that [D] picture.        …       Just a little bit 
 
Refrain 
[A] Do, do-do, do, [D] do, do-do, do   [A] Do, do-do, do [D] do, do-do, do 
 
Strophe 4 
[A] Think just a little bit [D] freer Close your  
[A] еyes It gets a little [D] easier  
And [A] breathe just a little bit [D] deeper Exhale the  
[A] negative You'll feel a little [D] freer              …       Just a little bit 
 
Refrain 
[A] Do, do-do, do, [D] do, do-do, do   [A] Do, do-do, do [D] do, do-do, do 
 
Strophe 5 
And [A] we can be just a little bit [D] better Better than  
[A] yesterday  Even better to-[D] morrow   
And [A] sing just a little bit [D] wrong   that does`nt 
[A] matter    just do it [D] strong             …       Just a little bit 
 
Refrain 
[A] Do, do-do, do, [D] do, do-do, do   [A] Do, do-do, do [D] do, do-do, do 
 
Ende 
[A] Do, do-do, do, [D] do, do-do, do   [A] Do, do-do, do [D] do, do-do, do  
 
[A] 
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KARMA CHAMELEON 
 

Intro [G] [D] [G] [G]   [G] [D] [G] [G] 
  

 

Strophe 1 
There's a [G] loving in your [D] eyes all the [G] way     
If I [G] listened to your [D] lies would you [G] say 
I`m a [C] man without con-[D] viction  
I`m a [C] man who doesn`t [D] know    
How to [C] sell a contra-[D] diction        
You come and [Am] go you come and [Em] go  -oo-oo [D]stop oo 
 
Refrain 
[G] Karma, karma, karma, karma, [D] karma chamele-[Em] on 
[Em] You come and [Am] go you come and [G] go -oo-oo [D] oo 
[G] Loving would be easy if your [D] colors were like my [Em] dreams 
[Em] Red, gold, and [Am] green red, gold, and [G] gree-ee-ee-[D] een 
 
Strophe 2 
Didn't [G] hear your wicked [D] words every [G] day 
And you [G] used to be so [D] sweet, I heard you [G] say 
That my [C] love was an ad-[D] diction 
When we [C] cling, our love is [D] strong     
When you [C] go, you're gone for-[D] ever 
You string a-[Am] long, you string a-[Em] lo-oo-oo-[D]stop  ong 
 
Bridge 
[C] Every day is like sur-[Bm7] vival (sur-[Bm7] vival) 
[Am] You're my lover (my lover), not my [Em] rival    
[C] Every day is like sur-[Bm7] vival (sur-[Bm7] vival) 
[Am] You're my lover (my lover), not my [Em] ri- [D]  val    
 
 
Interlude [G] [D] [G] [G]         [G] [D] [G] [G] 
I`m a [C] man without con-[D] viction  
I`m a [C] man who doesn`t [D] know    
How to [C] sell a contra-[D] diction        
You come and [Am] go you come and [Em] go  -oo-oo [D]stop oo 
 
Refrain 
[G] Karma, karma, karma, karma, [D] karma chamele-[Em] on 
[Em] You come and [Am] go you come and [G] go -oo-oo [D] oo 
[G] Loving would be easy if your [D] colors were like my [Em] dreams 
[Em] Red, gold, and [Am] green red, gold, and [G] gree-ee-ee-[D] een 
 
[G] 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



13

 

 www.ukulelefestfranken.com  
 

ROME WASN’T BUILT IN A DAY 
 
Intro  
You and [C] me, were meant to [C] be, 
Walking [Bb] free, in harmo-[F] ny, 
One fine [C] day, we'll fly a-[C] way, 
Don't you know that [Bb] Rome wasn't built in a 
[F] day, 
 
hey hey [C] hey. [C] 
    

 

Strophe 1 
[C] In this day and [Am] age it's so easy to [C] stress,  [C] 
[C] 'Cause people act [F] strange you can never second [G] guess,  [G] 
[C] In order to [Am] love, child, we got to be [C] strong,  [C] 
[C] I'm caught in the [F] cross fire, 
Why can't we get a-[G]long   [F]  
 
Refrain 
You and [C] me, were meant to [C] be, 
Walking [Bb] free, in harmo-[F] ny, 
One fine [C] day, we'll fly a-[C] way, 
Don't you know that [Bb] Rome wasn't built in a [F] day, 
 
hey hey [C] hey. [C] 
 
Strophe 2 
[C] I'm having a [Am] day dream, we are getting some-[C] where, [C] 
[C] I'm kissing your [F] lips and running fingers through your [G] hair, [G] 
[C] I'm nervous as [Am] you, about making it [C] right,  [C] 
[C] Well we know we were [F] wrong, we can't give up the [G] fight. 
(oh [F] no)  
 
Refrain 
You and [C] me, were meant to [C] be, 
Walking [Bb] free, in harmo-[F] ny, 
One fine [C] day, we'll fly a-[C] way, 
Don't you know that [Bb] Rome wasn't built in a [F] day, 
 
hey hey [C] hey. [C] 
 
Ende 
You and [C] me, were meant to [C] be, 
Walking [Bb] free, in harmo-[F] ny, 
One fine [C] day, we'll fly a-[C] way, 
Don't you know that [Bb] Rome wasn't built in a [F] day, 
 
hey hey [C] hey. [C] 
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 www.ukulelefestfranken.com  
 

I STILL HAVEN’T FOUND WHAT I’M LOOKING FOR 
 

Intro [C] [C] [C] [C] 
  

 

Strophe 1 
I have [C] climbed highest [C] mountain 
I have [C] run through the [C] fields 
Only to [F] be with you [F] 
Only to [C] be with you [C] 
 

Strophe 2 
I have [C] run, I have [C] crawled 
I have [C] scaled these city [C] walls 
These city [F] walls [F] 
Only to [C] be with you [C]  
 

Refrain 
But I [G] still haven't [F] found what I'm [C] looking for [C]  
But I [G] still haven't [F] found what I'm [C] looking for [C]  
 
Strophe 3 
I have [C] kissed honey [C] lips 
Felt the [C] healing in her finger– [C]tips 
It burned like [F] fire, [F] 
This burning de– [C]sire [C] 
 

Strophe 4 
I have [C] spoke with the tongue of [C] angels 
I have [C] held the hand of a [C] devil 
It was warm in the [F] night, [F] 
I was cold as a [C] stone [C] 
 

Refrain 
But I [G] still haven't [F] found what I'm [C] looking for [C]  
But I [G] still haven't [F] found what I'm [C] looking for [C]  
 
Strophe 5 
I be- [C] lieve in the kingdom [C] come 
Then all the [C] colors will bleed into [C] one 
Bleed into [F] one, [F] 
Yes, I'm still [C] running [C] 
 

Strophe 6 
You broke the [C] bonds and you loosed the [C] chains 
Carried the [C] cross of my [C] shame 
Of my [F] shame, [F] 
You know I be- [C] lieve it [C] 
 

Refrain 
But I [G] still haven't [F] found what I'm [C] looking for [C]  
But I [G] still haven't [F] found what I'm [C] looking for [C]  
 
Ende 
But I [G] still haven't [F] found what I'm [C] looking for [C]  
But I [G] still haven't [F] found what I'm [C] looking for [C]  
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SUMMER DREAMING 
 

Intro [C] [Em] [F] [G] 
  

 

Strophe 1 
[C] Come on over [Em] have some fun,  
[F] dancing in the [G] morning sun. 
[Em] Looking to the [Am] bright blue sky,  
[Dm] come on let your [G] spirit fly. 
 

Strophe 2 
[C] Living it up this [Em] brandnew day,  
[F] summer sun it's [G] time to play. 
[Em] Doin things that [Am] feel so good.  
[Dm] Get into the [G] motion. 
 

Refrain 
What I'm [Em] fee-[Am] ling.  
It's [F] never been so [G] easy. 
When I'm [Em] drea-[Am] ming.  
[Dm] Summer dreaming [G] when you're with me 
[C] [Em] [F] [G] 
 
Strophe 3 
[C] Just another [Em] lucky day.  
[F] No one makes me [G] feel this way.  
[Em] Watch the waves and [Am] feel the sand,  
[Dm] kiss me now and [G] take my hand. 
 

Strophe 4 
[C] Hear the laughter [Em] in the street.  
[F] Smiling in the [G] summer heat. 
[Em] Cool touch of your [Am] hand in mine.  
[Dm] We can be to-[G] gether. 
 

Refrain 
 
Strophe 5 
Now [C] loving you just [Em] feels so right,  
[F] lighting up the [G] darkest night. 
[Em] Go turn up the [Am] radio.  
[Dm] Don't ever [G] let me go.  
 

Strophe 6 
[C] All the years I've [Em] cried before,  
[F] they can't touch me [G] anymore. 
[Em] Now that you are [Am] by my side,  
[Dm] it's all I need to [G] know. 

Refrain 
 
Strophe 7 
[C] Come on over [Em] have some fun,  
[F] dancing in the [G] morning sun. 
[Em] We can keep this [Am] dream alive,  
[Dm] will you try [G] 
 

 

Refrain 
What I'm [Em] fee-[Am] ling.  
It's [F] never been so [G] easy. 
When I'm [Em] drea-[Am] ming.  
[Dm] Summer dreaming [G] when you're with me 
[C] [Em] [F] [G] 
 
[C] END 
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All along the watchtower  

(Bob Dylan)  
4/4 rock feel, Am 

 

//:Am    G         F /    F      :// 

   1       2                     3     4        /    1        2        3        4    

    D      D U            D U  D  U      D          U    D U 

 

Am   G  F   

There must be some kind of way outta here 
Am     G                   F   
Said the joker to the thief  
Am  G               F   
There's too much confusion 
Am G         F    
I can't get no relief 
 
Business men, they drink my wine 
Plowmen dig my earth 
None will level on the line 
Nobody offered his word  Hey, hey 
 
//:Am    G /    F   ://2x 

 
No reason to get excited 
The thief, he kindly spoke 
There are many here among us 
Who feel that life is but a joke 
 
But, you and I, we've been through that 
And this is not our fate 
So let us not talk falsely now 
The hour's getting late,    
 
//:Am    G /    F   ://2x 
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A            G          F 
All along the watchtower 
Princes kept the view 
While all the women came and went 
Barefoot servants, too 
Outside in the cold distance 
A wildcat did growl 
Two riders were approaching 
And the wind began to howl  
All along the watchtower 
 



18
 
  Arr./Bear.: Jan Haasler & Ian Little („Pelican Rex“) 

Hey Joe  

(Jimi Hendrix) 

4/4 beat shuffle feel, E7 

 

Chord progression        all the way through 

//: C            /        G       /      D          /        A          / 
/ E7         /    E7sus4    /      E7       /        E7          ://     E7sus4 = 2 2 0 2 
 
 1    2     3      4      1    2    3       4   1    2     3       4      1    2    3       4 
D    D   DU    DU   D    D   DU    DU          or                     D    D     D     D      D    D   D      D 
 

 

C       G     D                  A                        E7 

Hey Joe, where you goin' with that gun of your hand? 
C       G            D                       A                        E7 
Hey Joe, I said, where you goin' with that gun in your hand?  
 
I'm goin' down to shoot my old lady 
You know I caught her messin' 'round with another man, yeah 
I'm goin' down to shoot my old lady 
You know I caught her messin' 'round with another man and that ain't too cool 
 
Hey Joe, I heard you shot your woman down 
You shot her down now 
Hey Joe, I heard you shot your lady down 
Shot her down in the ground, yeah 
Yeah 
Yes, I did, I shot her 
You know I caught her messin' round, messin' round town 
Yes, I did, I shot her 
You know I caught my old lady messin' 'round town 
And I gave her the gun 
I shot her 
 

 

 

 

Hey, Joe 
Where you gonna run to now? Where you gonna run to? 
Hey Joe, where you gonna run to now? Where you, where you gonna go? 
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  Arr./Bear.: Jan Haasler & Ian Little („Pelican Rex“) 

Well, dig 
I'm goin' way down south 
Way down to Mexico way 
Alright 
I'm goin' way down south 
Way down where I can be free 
Ain't no one gonna find me 
Ain't no hangman gonna 
He ain't gonna put a rope around me 
You better believe right now 
I gotta go now 

Hey, Joe 
You better run on down 
Goodbye, everybody, ow 
Hey, hey, Joe 
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I will survive  

(Gloria Gaynor) 

4/4 soul feel, Am, sixteenth strumming 

Chords & strumming 
//: Am       /        Dm      /      G          /           C        / 
/ F           /       B7      /      E7          /         E7      :// all the way through 
 

 

 

Alt. (instr.) 

//: Am       /        Dm           /      G(7)        /           C(j7)        / 
/ F          /       B7       /      E7          /         E7                    //         B7 = 2 3 2 2   2 3 2 

0 

 

1      2      3      4 

/, , , /, , , /, , , /, , ,      D U all the time or: only the D on 1, 2, 3, 4 

 

 

Am   Dm 

At first I was afraid, I was petrified 
G       C 
Kept thinking I could never live without you by my side 
F        B7 
But then I spent so many nights thinking how you did me wrong 

          E7 
And I grew strong 

E7 
And I learned how to get along 

 
 
And so you're back 
From outer space 
I just walked in to find you here with that sad look upon your face 
I should have changed that stupid lock, I should have made you leave your key 
If I'd known for just one second you'd be back to bother me 
 
Go on now, go, walk out the door 
Just turn around now  'Cause you're not welcome anymore 
Weren't you the one who tried to hurt me with goodbye? 
You think I'd crumble? 
You think I'd lay down and die? 
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Am          Dm 
Oh no, not I, I will survive                      
                           G                                                            C 
Oh, as long as I know how to love, I know I'll stay alive 
              F                                                            Dm 
I've got all my life to live And I've got all my love to give  
        E7  
and I'll survive  
E7   
I will survive, hey, hey 
 
It took all the strength I had not to fall apart 
Kept trying hard to mend the pieces of my broken heart 
And I spent oh-so many nights just feeling sorry for myself 
I used to cry 
But now I hold my head up high and you see me 
And you see me with somebody new 
I’m not that stupid little person still in love with you 
And so you just stop by and you expect me to be free 
But now I’m saving all my loving for someone who’s loving me 
 
[…] 
 
Go on now, go, walk out the door 
Just turn around now 
'Cause you're not welcome anymore 
Weren't you the one who tried to break me with goodbye? 
You think I'd crumble? 
You think I'd lay down and die? 
Oh no, not I, I will survive 
Oh, as long as I know how to love, I know I'll stay alive 
I've got all my life to live 
And I've got all my love to give and I'll survive 
I will survive 
I will survive 
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Midnight special  

(trad.)  
4/4 shuffle feel, A 
 
// A /  // 
    1    2   3   4     1 ------------- 
 

   D      Chords 
Well, you wake up in the mornin'   /D    /D     / A       /   A     / 
                                          A     /E7      /   E   /  A        /   A  // 
You hear the big bell ring 
                                                 E7 
You go marching to the table 
                                         A 
You see the same damn thing 
                                           D 
Ain't no food upon the table 
                                          A 
Knife and fork are in the pan 
                                          E7 
Don’t you say nothin‘ about it 
                                                  A     2     3    4   /    1   -----------------/ 
You get in trouble with the man 
 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
 
Yonder come Dr. Melton 
How in the world did you know? 
Well he gave me a tablet 
Just the day before 
Well there never was a doctor 
Anywhere in the land 
That could ever cure the fever 
Of a convicted man  
 
 
 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
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Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
 
Yonder come Miss Rosie 
How in the world did you know? 
I recognize her by her apron 
And the dress she wore 
Umbrella on her shoulder 
Piece of paper in her hand 
She come to see the warden 
She want to free her man 
 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
 
If you're ever in Houston 
Well, you better walk right 
You better not stagger 
There, you better not fight 
Or the sheriff will grab ya 
And his boys will bring you down 
The next thing you know, boy 
Whoa, you're prison bound 
 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a light on me 
Let the Midnight Special shine a ever lovin' light on me 
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Pancho and Lefty  

(Townes Van Zandt) 
 
4/4, Island strum, Ballad in C 

Chord progression 

//: C        /     C         /      G          /         G    / 
/ F         /       F        /        C       /           G    / 
/           F        /        F       /         C       /          Am  / 
/           C        /        G      /         G       /          F     / 
/           Am    /     Am    //   
   1   2    3    4 
  DUDUDUDU (alt. Pattern) 
 

C                             
Living on the road my friend 

                      G 
Was gonna keep you free and clean 

         F 
And now you wear your skin like iron 

                  C                              G 
And your breath as hard as kerosene 
F 
Weren't your mama's only boy 
C                                        Am 
But her favorite one it seems 
C                                               G 
She began to cry when you said goodbye 
        F                           Am 
And sank into your dreams 
 
Pancho was a bandit boy 
His horse was fast as polished steel 
He wore his gun outside his pants 
For all the honest world to feel 

Pancho met his match you know 
On the deserts down in Mexico 
Nobody heard his dying words 
Ah but that's the way it goes 

All the Federales say 
They could have had him any day 
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They only let him slip away 
Out of kindness, I suppose 

 

Lefty, he can't sing the blues 
All night long like he used to 
The dust that Pancho bit down south 
Ended up in Lefty's mouth 

The day they laid poor Pancho low 
Lefty split for Ohio 
Where he got the bread to go 
There ain't nobody knows 

All the Federales say 
They could have had him any day 

They only let him hang around 
Out of kindness, I suppose 

The poets tell how Pancho fell 
And Lefty's living in cheap hotels 
The desert's quiet, Cleveland's cold 
And so the story ends we're told 

Pancho needs your prayers it's true 
But save a few for Lefty too 
He only did what he had to do 
And now he's growing old 

All the Federales say 
We could have had him any day 
We only let him go so long 
Out of kindness, I suppose 

A few gray Federales say 
We could have had him any day 
We only let him go so long 
Out of kindness, I suppose 
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  Arr./Bear.: Jan Haasler & Ian Little („Pelican Rex“) 

 

Rake  

       (Townes Van Zandt) 

6/8 ballad feel, Dm 

 

Chords & strumming 
//: Dm       /        F      /      G          /           Dm    / 
/ Dm        /       F      /      G          /           Dm    / 
/    F        G       /C     Dm /      C          /           Dm    / 
/    F        G       /C     Dm /      C          /           Dm    :// 
1  2 3   4  5  6 
D D D  D DU DU 
 

           Dm                             F      
Well, I used to wake and run with the moon 
   G                                       Dm 
I lived like a rake and a young man 
    Dm                                    F 
I covered my lovers with flowers and wounds 
        G                                          Dm 
My laughter the devil would frighten 
 
         F                        D                C                       Dm      
The sun she would come and beat me back down 
         C                                        Dm 
But every cruel day had it's nightfall 
      F                       G              C                 Dm 
I'd welcome the stars with wine and guitars 
C                               Dm 
Full of fire and forgetful 
 
Well, my body was sharp, the dark air clean 
And outrage my joyful companion 
Whisperin' women how sweet did they seem 
Kneelin' for me to command them 

And time was like water but I was the sea 
I wouldn't have noticed it passin' 
Except for the turnin' of night into day 
And the turnin' of day into cursin' 
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  Arr./Bear.: Jan Haasler & Ian Little („Pelican Rex“) 

 

Well, you look at me now, don't think I don't know 
What all your eyes are a-sayin' 
Does he expect to believe these ravings and lies 
They're just tricks that his brains been a playin' 

A lover of women he can't hardly stand 
He trembles, he's bent, he's broken 
I've fallen, it's true but I say to you 
Hold your tongues until after I've spoken 

I was takin' my pride in the pleasures I'd known 
I laughed and said I'll be forgiven 
But my laughter turned 'round eyes blazing and said 
My friend, we're holdin' a wedding 

I buried my face but it spoke once again 
The night to the day we're a bindin' 
And now the dark air is like fire on my skin 
And even the moonlight is blinding 
Now the dark air is like fire on my skin 
And even the moonlight is blinding 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



28  Arr./Bear.: Jan Haasler & Ian Little („Pelican Rex“) 

 

I’m so lonesome I could cry  

(Hank Williams) 

¾ slow waltz feel (G) 

 

Intro 

//: G / G / G / G :// 

       1   2    3         1      2     2 

 

/ G / G / G / G / 

/ G / G / D / D / 

/ C / C / G / Em / 

/ G / D / G / G // 

 

G      
Can you hear that lonesome whippoorwill 
G     D 
He sounds too blue to fly 
         C                             G           Em 
The midnight train is whining low 
             G                 D          G 
I'm so lonesome, I could cry 
 
Have you ever seen a night so long 
Where time goes crawling by 
The moon just went behind the clouds 
To hide its face and cry 
 
Did you ever see a robin weep 
When leaves begin to die? 
Like me, he's lost the will to live 
I'm so lonesome, I could cry 
 
The silence of a falling star 
Lights up a purple sky 
And as I wonder where you are 
I'm so lonesome, I could cry 
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  Arr./Bear.: Jan Haasler & Ian Little („Pelican Rex“) 

 

Sweet Virginia  

(The Rolling Stones)
    

4/4 shuffle feel, G 
 
Chord progression 
//: C        /        A      /      G          /           G    / 
/ C        /        A      /      G          /           G    / 
/ C        /        A      /      G          /           C    / 
/ G        /        D      /      G          /           G    :// 
 
 
C                                  A                        G 
Wadin' through the waste stormy winter 
C                                 A                            G 
And there's not a friend to help you through 
C                                A                               G                C 
Tryin' to stop the waves behind your eyeballs 
G                              D                                  G 
Drop your reds, drop your greens and blues 
 
Thank you for your wine, California 
Thank you for your sweet and bitter fruits 
Yes, I got the desert in my toenails 
And I hid the speed inside my shoe 
 
So I want you to  come on, come on down Sweet Virginia 
Come on, honey child, beg you 
Come on, come on now, you got it in you 
Got to scrape the shit right off your shoes 
 
//: C        /        A      /      G          /           G    / 
/ C        /        A      /      G          /           G    / 
/ C        /        A      /      G          /           C    / 
/ G        /        D      /      G          /           G    :// 
 
Yeah, I want you to come on, come on down Sweet Virginia 
I want you to come on, come on down Sweet Virginia 
I want you come on, honey child, I beg you 
I want you come on, honey child you got it in you 
Got to scrape that shit right off your shoes 
 
But come on, come on down Sweet Virginia 
Come on, come on down, I beg 
Come on, come on down, you got it in you 
Got to scrape that shit right off your shoes 
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  Arr./Bear.: Jan Haasler & Ian Little („Pelican Rex“) 

 

The weight  

(The Band)

  

4/4 feel, A 

 

 

Needed chord shapes 

A = 2 1 0 0   Aj7 = 2 1 4 0  A6 = 2 1 2 0  C#m7 = 1 1 0 2 

          Eadd11 = 4 4 4 0 

 

 

Interlude 

//: A Aj7 / A6 A / D / D :// 

      1      2       3    4          1      2       3    4   

       D    D U   D    D U          D    D U   D    D U      

 

Verse 

//: A      / C#m7 / D / A :// 4x 

     D      D U   D U   D U 

     1       2        3       4 

 

Chorus 

//: A Eadd11 / D  / A Eadd11/ A :// 

      D    DU        D     D        D    D   DU DU 

      1      2          3      4        1      2  3      4 

/ A Eadd11 / D  / A Eadd11/ A / 

/         D  / D // 

      D (let ring) 

      1      2        3     4        1    2     3    4 

 

 

A  C#m7 

I pulled into Nazareth, 

          D                                      A 

Was feelin' 'bout half past dead. 

A                             C#m7            D                    A 

I just need to find some place where I can lay my head. 

A                                    C#m7                       D                            A 

"Hey, mister, can you tell me where a man might find a bed?" 

A C#m7             D      D 

He just grinned and shook my hand – And "No" was all he said. 

 



31

 

 
  Arr./Bear.: Jan Haasler & Ian Little („Pelican Rex“) 

 

 

A            Eadd11    D 

Take a load off, Fannie. 

A            Eadd11   D 

Take a load for free. 

A            Eadd11    D 

Take a load off, Fannie, 

D 

And (and, and) you put the load right on me. 

(You put the load right on me.) 

 

Interlude 

 

I picked up my bag. 

I went lookin' for a place to hide 

When I saw Carmen and the devil walkin' side by side. 

I said, "Hey, Carmen, come on, let's go downtown." 

And she said, "I gotta go, but my friend can stick around." 

 

And take a load off, Fannie. 

Take a load for free. 

Take a load off, Fannie, 

And (and, and) you put the load right on me. 

(You put the load right on me.) 

 

Interlude 

 

Go down, Miss Moses. 

There's nothin' you can say. 

It's just old Luke and Luke's waitin' on the Judgment Day. 

"Well, Luke, my friend, what about young Anna Lee?" 

He said, "Do me a favor, son, won't ya stay and keep Anna Lee company?" 

 

And take a load off, Fannie. 

Take a load for free. 
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Take a load off, Fannie, 

And (and, and) you put the load right on me. 

(You put the load right on me.) 

Interlude 

 

Crazy Chester followed me and he caught me in the fog. 

He said, "I will fix your rack if you take Jack my dog." 

I said, "Wait a minute, Chester, you know I'm a peaceful man." 

He said, "That's okay, boy.  Won't you feed him when you can." 

Hey. 

 

And take a load off, Fannie. 

Take a load for free. 

Take a load off, Fannie, 

And (and, and) you put the load right on me. 

(You put the load right on me.) 

 

Interlude 

 

Catch a Cannonball now to take me down the line. 

My bag is sinkin' low  

And I do believe it's time to get back to Miss Annie 

You know she's the only one who sent me here with her regards to everyone. 

 

And take a load off, Fannie. 

Take a load for free. 

Take a load off, Fannie, 

And (and, and) you put the load right on me. 

(You put the load right on me.) 
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Bella Ciao
traditionell

adL
Am
Una mattina mi son alzato,
 
O bella, ciao! Bella, ciao!
         E7
Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!
              Dm               Am
Una mattina mi son alzato
             E7              Am
e ho trovato l'invasor.
 
 
Am
O partigiano, portami via,
 
O bella, ciao! Bella, ciao!
          E7
Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!
             Dm                    Am
O partigiano, portami via,
             E7               Am
ché mi sento di morir.
 
 
Am
E se io muoio da partigiano,
 
O bella, ciao! Bella, ciao!
         E7
Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!
            Dm                   Am
E se io muoio da partigiano,
          E7              Am
tu mi devi seppellir.
 

 Am
Seppellire lassù in montagna,
 
O bella, ciao! Bella, ciao!
         E7
Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!
             Dm                      Am
E seppellire lassù in montagna
           E7                        Am
Sotto l'ombra di un bel fior.
 
 
Am
E le genti che passeranno
 
O bella, ciao! Bella, ciao!
          E7
Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!
      Dm            Am
E le genti che passeranno
      E7                        Am
Ti diranno «Che bel fior!»
 
 
Am
«È questo il fiore del partigiano»,
 
O bella, ciao! Bella, ciao!
         E7
Bella, ciao, ciao, ciao!
                   Dm              Am
«È questo il fiore del partigiano
            E7          Am
morto per la libertà!»
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Adieu
Von den 17 Hippies

ea?I
Intro: Em   Am   B7   Em //  Em   Am   B7  B7
 

Refrain: Em                                Am
  Ich bin gekommen, um Adieu zu sagen,
       B7                            Em
die andern sind schon vor und warten,
Em                               Am                  B7       B7
doch dein Duft bleibt in der Luft zurück ...

 

1. Strophe: Em                                          Am
   Ich nehm' mit, was keiner sagen kann,
      B7                     Em                        Em
da keiner so nah dran wie ich dich spür,
      Am                 B7    B7
als wärst du hier ...

 

Prechorus: Am                                               Em
   Weißt du noch als dann der Abend kam,
         B7                          Em
ganz warm lagst du in meinem Arm,
      Am                                 Em                    B7                  B7
du sprachst nicht viel und strömtest weg ... ins blaue Licht.

 

Refrain: Em                                Am
  Ich bin gekommen, um Adieu zu sagen,
       B7                            Em
die andern sind schon vor und warten,
Em                               Am                  B7       B7
doch dein Duft bleibt in der Luft zurück ...
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Prechorus: Am                    Em
  Alles, was du mir verrietst,
      B7                    Em
als du in meinen Armen bliebst,
   Am                      Em                           B7    B7
du sagtest nur‘ich will die Nacht von dir’.

 

Refrain 2x: Em                                Am
  Ich bin gekommen, um Adieu zu sagen,
       B7                            Em
die andern sind schon vor und warten,
Em                               Am                  B7       B7
Nun bleib ich von dir verführt zurück.

2. Strophe: Em                                                Am
   Nimm’ mich mit, ich lass das alles hier,
B7                         Em
du gehst vor, ich folge dir.
      Em            Am                         B7     B7
Wir sind zurück, wenn’s dunkel wird.

 

3. Strophe: Em                                           Am
   Ich hab' dann, was keiner sagen kann,
      B7                   Em                        Em
da keiner so wie ich dich hier drin spürt,
        Am              B7        B7
mich so berührt ...

 

Prechorus: Am                                              Em
   Weißt du noch als dann der Abend kam,
         B7                         Em
ganz warm lagst du in meinem Arm,
     Am                                 Em                    B7                 B7
du sprachst nicht viel und strömtest weg ... ins blaue Licht.

 

Refrain 2x: Em                                Am
  Ich bin gekommen, um Adieu zu sagen,
       B7                            Em
die andern sind schon vor und warten,
Em                               Am                  B7       B7
doch dein Duft bleibt in der Luft zurück ...

Outro 2x: Em   Am   B7  Em
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Der perfekte Moment...wird heut
verpennt

M: Max Raabe, Peter Plate, Ulf Leo Sommer, Daniel Faust
T: Max Raabe, Peter Plate, Ulf Leo Sommer

Island Strum: D d u _ u d u
Island Strum Variation: du d u _ u d u
Gechuckter Island Strum (Variation): d u x u _ u x u (pro Akkord)

Akkordfolge: C   C  F   F   Am   Am   F   F

Intro: C  C  F  F 

C F
    Heut mach ich gar nichts, keinen Finger krumm.

Am        F
    Ich bleib zu Haus und liege hier einfach nur so

C       F
rum. Telefonieren wird nicht passieren.

Am        F
     Das, was ich tu, Kühlschrank auf und wieder zu.

C
    Mir geht's gut, wo ich bin.

F
    Die Sonne scheint, Wolken ziehn.

             Am F
Der perfekte Moment wird heut verpennt.

       C    F
CHORUS Ich dreh mich nochmal um. Dann deck ich mich zu.

          Am F
Heut steh ich nicht auf, ich wüsst auch nicht wozu.

      C         F
Ich dreh mich nochmal um, weil ich das gern tu.

   Am            F
Ich hab alles, was ich brauch. Augen auf und wieder zu.
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C    F
   Stecker raus, keine Daten. Die Welt bleibt draußen und muss warten.

   Am       F
Was ich heut besorgen kann, fang ich nicht an.

C          F
   Darin liegt ein tiefer Sinn, dass ich heut so träge bin.

     Am F
Es bleibt dabei, ich mach heut frei.

       C    F
CHORUS Ich dreh mich nochmal um. Dann deck ich mich zu.

          Am F
Heut steh ich nicht auf, ich wüsst auch nicht wozu.

      C         F
Ich dreh mich nochmal um, weil ich das gern tu.

   Am            F
Ich hab alles, was ich brauch. Augen auf und wieder zu.

C F
   Heut mach ich gar nichts, keinen Finger krumm.

Am        F
     Ich bleib zu Haus und liege hier einfach nur so

C
rum. Da da da da da dab dab da.

Da da da da da dab dab da.

Da da da da da dab dab da.
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                      A#                        F           A#                         F
ich bin nicht hier um dir zu gefall´n ich bin nicht hier um dir zu gefall´n.
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F                         A#              F
    Nein, ich bin hier für die Sterne

                             A            Dm
und ich bin hier sehr gerne
                    A#                 F
und ich bin hier weil ich lerne,
                      A#                         F
ich bin nicht hier um dir zu gefall´n,
                      A#                        F F
ich bin nicht hier um dir zu gefall´n.“

 

BRIDGE                                        A#                                              Dm (4x)
Und ich seh´ ihn oooooooft an verschiedenen Orten.
                             A#                                     /Gm
Und ich lausche oooooooft noch seinen Worten. Er sagt:

 

CHORUS                                 A#                            F
„Ich bin nicht hier um mich zu bemühen,
            A                Dm
ich bin hier um zu glüh´n,
             A#             F
ich bin hier um zu blüh´n,
                      A#                        F
ich bin nicht hier um dir zu gefall´n,
                      A#               F
ich bin nicht hier für die Bilanz,
             A                Dm
ich bin hier für den Glanz
                   A#                 F
und ich bin hier für den Tanz.
                      A#                        F
Ich bin nicht hier um dir zu gefall´n,
                     A#                         F
ich bin nicht hier um dir zu gefall´n.

F                         A#              F
    Nein, ich bin hier für die Sterne
                    A             Dm
und ich bin hier sehr gerne
                    A#                 F
und ich bin hier weil ich lerne,
                      A#                        F
ich bin nicht hier um dir zu gefall´n,
                      A#                         F
ich bin nicht hier um dir zu gefall´n.“
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Norwegian Wood
Text und Musik: Lennon/McCartney (1965)

Original Key: E, 
Für Marthas Patrons, livestream Februar 2022

CWFcdN
Count: 1   2   3
Strum easy: D du du 

Intro/Riff:
       C                                                            Bb     F  C
A ----3---------3---3--3--3--------3--3--3--3-------3--3--3--3--
E -----3---------5--3--1---0--------0--1--0--0-------0--1--0--0--
C ----0---------0--0--0---0--------2--0--0--0-------0--0--0--0--
G ----0---------0--0--0---0--------0--0--0--0-------3--0--2--0--

VERSE 1 C [Bb             F]      C
I once had a girl, or should I say She once had me
C [Bb        F]    C
She showed me her room, isn't it good Norwegian wood

CHORUS 1        Cm                                                         F         +g
She asked me to stay And she told me to sit anywhere
    Cm                                                             Dm    G7  +c
So I looked around And I noticed there wasn't a chair
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VERSE 2  C
I sat on a rug, Biding my time
[Bb         F]    C
Drinking her wine

C
We talked until two, And then she said
[Bb         F]    C
"It's time for bed"

INTERLUDE C   [Bb F] C
C   [Bb F] C

CHORUS 2        Cm                           F         +g
She told me she worked in the morning And started to laugh

  Cm                       Dm       G7    +c
I told her I didn't And crawled off to sleep in the bath

VERSE 3  C
And when I awoke, I was alone
[Bb          F]     C
This bird had flown
C
So I lit a fire, isn't it good
[Bb       F]     C
Norwegian wood

OUTRO C   [Bb F] C
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Surfen auf’m Baggersee
Musik: C. Berry

Dt. Text: G. Feuerstein

JGNF
    C7     G           G7 C
1. Sie warten auf den Sommer    und woll’n die Sonne sehn.

Sie haben alle ein   Surfbrett    in der Garage     stehn.
    C F       C

Sie wollen keinen Regen, sie mögen keinen Schnee,
    C      G        F                          C

denn sie wollen alle surfen auf’m Baggersee.

    C7               G           G7                          C
2. Sie kommen aus Wanne-Eickel* und aus Pader -        born,

und auch die Leute aus Kölle* die sind beim Surfen vorn.
   C     F   C

So lernen auch die Kleinen das Surfer A-B-C,
   C      G        F                          C

denn sie wollen alle surfen auf’m Baggersee.

    C7    G           G7                     C
3. Und jedes Wochenende, da fahr’n sie alle raus,

auf jedem Auto ein Surfbrett in kilometerlangen Staus.
   C     F          C

Frag sie mal nach Fußball, da sag’n sie alle: „Nee“,
   C          G        F                                C

denn sie wollen surfen auf’m Baggersee.

* Setzt in der 2. Strophe Orte aus eurer Region ein, die einen Baggersee 
haben!
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(vier mal vorschlagen)                       D - Dur

Noch ein Tässchen Kaffee? Aber bitte mit Sahne! Noch ein kleines Baiser?
Aber bitte mit Sahne! Oder soll 's vielleicht noch 'n Keks sein? Aber bitte mit Sahne!

         „Aber bitte mit Sahne“          

       D       G        D
Sie treffen sich täglich um viertel nach drei, ohohoh, ooyeah

G          D
am Stammtisch im Eck in der Konditorei, ohohoh, ooyeah.
       G         D
Sie blasen zum Sturm auf das Küchen Buffet 
       G    A7
auf Schwarzwäler Kirsch und auf Sahne Baiser. ----------
       D          G           G/Bb/B         D
Auf Früchteeis, Ananas, Kirsch und Banane,              ||: aber bitte mit Sahne. :||

       G         D 
Sie schwatzen und schmatzen, dann holen sie sich, ohohoh, ooyeah,

 G          D
noch Buttercreme Torte und Bienenstich, ohohoh, ooyeah.
       G      D
Sie pusten und prusten, fast geht nichts mehr rein,

   G          A7
Nur ein Mohrenkopf höchstens, denn Ordnung muss sein. -----------

   D          G           G/Bb/B       D
Bei Mathilde, Ottilie, Marie und Liliane            ||: aber bitte mit Sahne. :||

 G  D
Doch das Ende vom Lied hat wohl jeder geahnt, ohohoh, ooyeah,

        G          D
Der Tod hat reihum sie dort abgesahnt, ohohoh, ooyeah.

       G           D
Die Hinterbliebenen fanden vor Schmerz kein Worte,
       G   A7
mit Sacher und Linzer und Marzipantorte. -----------

     D G G/Bb/B         D
Hielt als letzte Liliane getreu noch zur Fahne,   ||: Aber bitte mit Sahne. :||

.  G   D
Doch_auch mit Liliane war es schließlich vorbei, ohohoh, ooyeah, 

       G         D
sie kippte vom Stuhl in der Konditorei, ohohoh, ooyeah.

     G         D
Auf dem Sarg gab 's statt Kränze verzuckerte Torten

   G         A7         
und der Pfarrer begrub sie mit rührenden Worten. ----------

      D     G             G/Bb/B          D
Dass der Herrgott den Weg in den Himmel ihr bahne,   ||: aber bitte mit Sahne. :||
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Ain‘t She Sweet / Mir geht‘s gut 
Music: Milton Ager | Lyrics: Jack Yellen 1927 | Dt. Text: Arthur Rebner 1927,  
 
(C) There she is! (G7) There she is!  
(C) There’s what keeps me up at night 
(am) Oh gee whiz! (E7) Oh gee whiz!  
(am) There’s why I can’t eat a bite. 
(G7) Those flaming eyes! (C) That flaming (A7) youth!  
(G) Oh, Mister! (em7) Oh, sister!  
(am) Tell (D7) me the (G7) truth: 
 

Refrain 
(Am) Ain’t (Gdim) she (G7) sweet? 
See her (am) coming (Gdim) down the (G7) street. 
Now I (C) ask you (E7) very (A7) confi(A7+5)dential(A7)ly: 
(D7) Ain’t (G7) she (C) sweet? (G7) 

(am) Ain’t (Gdim) she (G7) nice? 
Look her (am) over (Gdim) once or (G7) twice. 
Now I (C) ask you (E7) very (A7) confi(A7+5)dential(A7)ly, 
(D7) Ain’t (G7) she (C) nice? (C7) 

Just cast an (F7) eye in her di(C)rection (C7) 
Oh, me! Oh, (F7) my! Ain’t that per(C)fection? (Gdim – G7) 

(am) I (Gdim) re(G7)peat: 
Don’t you (am) think that’s (Gdim) kind of (G7) neat? 
And I (C) ask you (E7) very (A7) confi(A7+5)dential(A7)ly, 
(D7) Ain’t (G7) she (C) sweet? (G7) 

 
(C) Tell me where, (G7) tell me where 
(C) Have you seen one just like that 
(am) I declare, (E7) I declare  
(am) That sure is worth looking at 
(G7) Oh boy how sweet (C) those lips must (A7) be! 
(G) Gaze on it! (em7) Doggon it!  
(am) Now (D7) answer (G7) me: 
 

Refrain 

 
Gene Austin 1927   www.youtube.com/watch?v=1xpSeaxRpCc 
The Beatles 1961   www.youtube.com/watch?v=e1FSRMfNtLU 
Schall & Hauch 2015  www.youtube.com/watch?v=61unQHO8Vwc 

 
Zwei echte Perlen: 

+ Paul, George & Ringo   www.youtube.com/watch?v=v5k-OE0-fWs 

+ Für Fans von Swing und alten Cartoons: 
Max Fleischer präsentiert in der Reihe „Screen songs with the famous bouncing 
ball” die „inimitable Lillian Roth“   www.youtube.com/watch?v=cFM5YHVMEZs 
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Mir geht‘s gut 
 
(C) Jeden Tag, (G7) jede Stund’ 
(C) fragt mich jemand ohne Grund 
(am) Na wie geht’s? (E7) Na, wie steht’s?  
(am) Oder etwas ähnlich Blöd’s. 
(G7) Auf diese Frag’ (C) ich immer (A7) sag: 
(G) Ich danke, (em7) Herr Franke, 
(am) kein (D7) Grund zur (G7) Klag’. 
 

(am) Mir (Gdim) geht’s (G7) gut!  
Ich ver(am)liere (Gdim) nicht den (G7) Mut! 
Ob ich (C) Geld hab (E7) oder (A7) grade pleite bin 
(D7) mir (G7) geht’s (C) gut! (G7) 

(am) Mir (Gdim) geht’s (G7) fein! 
Besser (am) kann es (Gdim) gar nicht (G7) sein! 
Ob ich (C) mit Braut (E7) oder (A7) ohne Bräute bin: 
(D7) mir (G7) geht’s (C) fein! (C7) 

So bin ich (F7) jetzt, so war ich (C) früher. (C7) 
Ich sag selbst (F7) dem Gerichtsvoll(C)zieher: (Gdim – G7) 

(am) Mir (Gdim) geht’s (G7) gut!  
Ich be(am)wahre (Gdim) kaltes (G7) Blut! 
Klebe (C) wohl, mein (E7) Freund, auch (A7) wenn ich pleite bin: 
(D7) Mir (G7) geht’s (C) gut! (G7) 

 
(C) Heute früh (G7) um acht Uhr 
(C) mich ein Auto niederfuhr. 
(am) Unterm Rad (E7) lag ich platt 
(am) bis ’nen Arzt geholt man hat. 
(G7) Der fragt sofort, (C) ob mir was (A7) fehl’. 
(G) Drauf hust’ ich (em7) ganz lustig  
(am) und (D7) kreuzfi(G7)del: 
 

(am) Mir (Gdim) geht’s (G7) gut! 
Ich ver(am)liere (Gdim) nicht den (G7) Mut! 
Meine (C) Rippen (E7) scheinen (A7) nicht ganz heil zu sein. 
(D7) Mir (G7) geht’s (C) gut! (G7) 

(am) Mir (Gdim) geht’s (G7) fein! 
Besser (am) kann es (Gdim) gar nicht (G7) sein! 
Und der (C) Kühler (E7) drückt so (A7) schön aufs Nasenbein! 
(D7) mir (G7) geht’s (C) gut! (C7) 

Ich fühl mich (F7) wohl ich fühl mich (C) bene, (C7) 
weg ist der (F7) Schmerz und weg die (C) Zähne (Gdim – G7) 
(am) Mir (Gdim) geht’s (G7) gut! 

Von der (am) Stirne (Gdim) rinnt das (G7) Blut! 
Bitte (C) schreiben (E7) Sie auf (A7) meinen Totenschein: 
(D7) Mir (G7) geht’s (C) gut! (F7 – C)  



BLUE HAWAII 
( INTRO ) 
            l A7             l D7            l G     Cm        l  G           l 

G              G7          C                       G                          E7                
 Night and you            and Blue   Hawa       ii         The night is    
 A7                          D7                     G                          A7         D+ 
 heavenly                    And you are  heaven to me 
 G            G7           C                       G                          E7                
 Lovely     you             and Blue   Hawa       ii        With all this  
 A7                         D7                         G          C         G        G7 
 loveliness                 There should be Love 

 C                                                       G 
 Come with me                while the     moon is on the sea             The 
 A7                                                      D7                     D+  
 night is young                 and so are   we,         so are we 

 G                    G7       C                      G                         E7         
 Dreams come true           in Blue   Hawa    ii          And mine could 
 A7                         D7                        G          C               G         G7 
 all come true                This magic    night of nights with you 

 C                                                       G 
 Come with me                while the     moon is on the sea             The 
 A7                                                       D7                     D+  
 night is young                 and so are   we,         so are we 
  
 G                    G7       C                      G                         E7         
 Dreams come true           in Blue   Hawa    ii           And mine could 
 A7                   D7                     G          C               G           E7 
 all come true       This magic    night of nights with you and mine could 
 A7                   D7                     G          C               G              
 all come true       This magic    night of nights with you 

46



47

Don’t Think Twice, It’s Alright 
Bob Dylan (1962) 
 

INTRO:  / 1 2 / 1 2 / 
[C] [G] [Am]  [F]  You're the reason I'm travelin’ on

[C] [G] [C] [C] Don't think twice, it's al- right 
 

It [C] ain't no use to [G] sit and wonder [Am] why, babe [Am] 

[F] If’n you don’t know by [G7] now [G7] 
It [C] ain't no use to [G] sit and wonder [Am] why, babe [Am] 

[D7] It doesn’t matter any-[G7]how [G7] 
When your [C] rooster crows at the [C7] break of dawn 

[F] Look out your window and [D7] I'll be gone 
[C] You're the [G] reason I'm [Am] travelin’ [F] on 

[C] Don't think [G] twice, it's al-[C]right [C] 
 

It [C] ain't no use in [G] turnin' on your [Am] light, babe [Am] 
[F] The light I never [G7] knowed [G7] 

An' it [C] ain't no use in [G] turnin' on your [Am] light, babe [Am] 
[D7] I'm on the dark side of the [G7] road [G7] 

Yet I [C] wish there was somethin' you would [C7] do or say 
To [F] try and make me change my [D7] mind and stay 

[C] We never [G] did too much [Am] talkin' any-[F]way 

[C] Don't think [G] twice, it's al-[C]right [C] 
 

Now, it [C] ain't no use in [G] callin’ out my [Am] name, gal [Am] 
[F] Like you never did be-[G7]fore [G7] 

An’ it [C] ain't no use in [G] callin’ out my [Am] name, gal [Am] 
[D7] I can't hear you any-[G7]more [G7] 

I'm [C] thinkin’ an’ wonderin’ walkin’ [C7] way down the road 
[F] Once loved a woman, a [D7] child I'm told 

[C] Gave her my [G] heart but she [Am] wanted my [F] soul 
[C] Don't think [G] twice, it's al-[C]right [C] 

 
[C] Well so long [G] honey [Am] baby [Am] 

Where I'm [F] bound, I cannot [G7] tell [G7] 
[C] Goodbye’s [G] too good a [Am] word, babe [Am] 

[D7] So I'll just say fare thee [G7] well [G7] 

Now [C] I ain't sayin' you treated [C7] me unkind 
You [F] could have done better but [D7] I don't mind 

[C] You just [G] kinda wasted [Am] my precious [F] time 
[C] Don't think [G] twice, it's al-[C]right [C] 
 

[C] [G] [Am] [F]  You just kinda wasted my precious time
[C] [G] [C]  [C] Don't think twice, it's al- right
 

 

www.bytownukulele.ca 
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Five Foot Two – Ray Henderson

Vamp Intro:
(C) (Adim) (F) (G7)
(C) Five foot two, (E7) eyes of blue,
(A7) But, oh, what those five feet could do!
Has (D7) anybody (G7) seen my (C) gal? (Adim) (F) (G7 or G+)
(C) Turned up nose, (E7) turned down hose,
(A7) Flapper, yes sir, one of those!
Has (D7) anybody (G7) seen my (C) gal?

Now if you (E7) run into a five foot two (A7) covered with fur,
(D7) Diamond rings, and all those things, (G7) (Tacit) betcha life it isn't her! 
(G7)
But (C) could she love, (E7) could she woo, (A7) could she, could she, (A7sus) 
could she (A7) coo!
Has (D7) anybody (G7) seen my (C) gal?

(Play faster)
C) Five foot two, (E7) eyes of blue,
(A7) But, oh, what those five feet could do!
Has (D7) anybody (G7) seen my (C) gal? (Adim) (F) (G7 or G+)
(C) Turned up nose, (E7) turned down hose,
(A7) Flapper, yes sir, one of those!
Has (D7) anybody (G7) seen my (C) gal?

Now if you (E7) run into a five foot two (A7) covered with fur,
(D7) Diamond rings, and all those things, (G7) (Tacit) betcha life it isn't her! 
(G7)
But (C) could she love, (E7) could she woo, (A7) could she, could she, (A7sus) 
could she (A7) coo!

Has (D7) anybody (G7) seen my
Has (D7) anybody (G7) seen my
Has (D7) anybody (G7) seen my (C) gal? (G7) (C)



Intro: 4 Takte Am                     A - Moll
                                                                                 

                       Am       F                 C
Es war schon dunkel als_ich durch Vorstadtstraßen heimwärts ging.
                                                                                                          G
Da war ein Wirtshaus aus_dem das Licht noch auf den Gehsteig schien.   
                Am                      E7                         Am
Ich hatte Zeit und mir war kalt, drum trat ich ein.
                      F        C
Da saßen Männer mit braunen Augen und mit schwarzem Haar.
                                                                                                  G
Und aus der Jukebox erklang Musik, die_fremd und südlich war.
                       Am                      E7                        Am
Als man mich sah, stand einer auf und lud mich ein.

                               F      C                  

Und dann erzählen sie_mir von grünen Hügeln, Meer und Wind,
                                                                                    G
von alten Häusern und_jungen Frauen, di-e alleine sind.
                      Am                       E7                   Am
Und von dem Kind, das seinen Vater noch nie sah.
                                    C       
Sie sagten sich immer_wieder irgendwann geht es zurück,
                                                                                 G
und das Ersparte genügt zuhause für ein kleines Glück.
                          Am                   E7                      Am
Und bald denkt keiner mehr daran, wie es hier war.

           „Griechischer Wein“                            

F C
Griechischer Wein, ist so wie das Blut der Erde, komm schenk dir ein,

   G
und wenn ich dann traurig werde, liegt es daran, dass ich immer träume
            C C7   F
von daheim, du musst verzeih'n. Griechischer Wein und die altvertrauten

    C
Lieder, schenk nochmal ein, denn ich fühl die Sehnsucht wieder,
G          Am   E7           Am
in dieser Stadt, werd ich immer nur ein Fremder sein      und al-lein.

F
Griechischer Wein, ist so wie das Blut der Erde,  .  .  .
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Ukulele                    F - Dur

                Bb
Aus dem Hause vis-a-vis, sieht man jeden morgen früh
       F            C7
die Mary Lou den Weg zur Schule ge-eh'n.
F         Bb
Und sie schaut so nett daher, grüß't so freundlich, bitte sehr
       F        C7      F
das finden alle an ihr wunder-schön.

     Bb
So viele Mädchen kann man seh'n, die in Nietenhosen geh'n,
         F                C7
doch Mary Lou hat sowas nichts im Si-inn.
     F                      Bb
In ihrem Teen-teen-teenage Kleid, ja da ist sie jederzeit,
      F      C7         F
für alle Boys und Girls die Köni-gin.

       F  Bb
Hel-lo, Mary Lou,    sieh mal an, 
         F            C7
dein Kleid ist chic und chic sind deine Schu-uh. 
        F    A7           Dm          G7            C7       F
Und du Mary Lou,     du lachst da-zu so wie ein Sonnen-schein, Mary Lou.

       F  Bb
Hel-lo, Mary Lou,    sieh mal an, 
         F            C7
dein Kleid ist chic und chic sind deine Schu-uh. 
        F    A7           Dm          G7            C7       F
Und du Mary Lou,     du lachst da-zu so wie ein Sonnen-schein, Mary Lou.

      F           Bb
Hel-lo, Mary Lou,    sieh mal an, 
         F            C7
dein Kleid ist chic und chic sind deine Schu-uh. 
        F    A7           Dm          G7            C7       F
Und du Mary Lou,     du lachst da-zu so wie ein Sonnen-schein, Mary Lou.

   G7     C7 F
so wie ein Sonnen-schein, Mary Lou, 

   G7  C7                 F  
so wie ei - - n Sonnen-schei - - n, Mary Lo - - u.

                       „Hello, Mary-Lou“                    
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 108 

Hotel California - The Eagles 

(Am) 2Q�D�GDUN�GHVHUW�KLJKZD\«�(E7) cool wind in my hair 
(G) :DUP�VPHOO�RI�FROLWDV«�(D) rising up through the air 
(F) 8S�DKHDG�LQ�WKH�GLVWDQFH«�(C) I saw a shimmering light 
(Dm) My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim  
(E7) I had to stop for the night 
 
(Am) 7KHUH�VKH�VWRRG�LQ�WKH�GRRUZD\«�(E7) I heard the mission bell 
(G) $QG�,�ZDV�WKLQNLQJ�WR�P\VHOI«�WKLV�FRXOG�EH�(D)heaven or this could be hell 
(F) 7KHQ�VKH�OLW�XS�D�FDQGOH«�(C) and she showed me the way 
(Dm) 7KHUH�ZHUH�YRLFHV�GRZQ�WKH�FRUULGRU«�(E7) I thought I heard them say 
 
(F) Welcome to the Hotel Calif(C)ornia 
Such a (E7)ORYHO\�SODFH«�VXFK�D�ORYHO\�SODFH«�VXFK�D�(Am)lovely face 
There's (F)plenty of room at the Hotel Calif(C)ornia 
Any(Dm)WLPH�RI�\HDU«�DQ\WLPH�RI�\HDU«�\RX�FDQ�(E7)find it here 
 
(Am) +HU�PLQG�LV�7LIIDQ\�WZLVWHG«�(E7) she got the Mercedes Benz 
(G) 6KH�JRW�D�ORW�RI�SUHWW\�SUHWW\�ER\V«�(D) she calls friends 
(F) +RZ�WKH\�GDQFHG�LQ�WKH�FRXUW�\DUG«�(C)sweet summer sweat 
(Dm) 6RPH�GDQFH�WR�UHPHPEHU«�(E7) some dance to forget 
 
(Am) 6R�,�FDOOHG�XS�WKH�FDSWDLQ«�(E7) please bring me my wine (he said) 
(G) :H�KDYHQ
W�KDG�WKDW�VSLULW�KHUH�VLQFH«�(D) 1969 
(F) And still those voice are calling from (C)far away 
(Dm) :DNH�\RX�XS�LQ�WKH�PLGGOH�RI�WKH�QLJKW«�(E7) just to hear them say 
 
(F) Welcome to the Hotel Calif(C)ornia 
Such a (E7)ORYHO\�SODFH«�VXFK�D�ORYHO\�SODFH«�VXFK�D�(Am)lovely face 
7KH\¶UH�(F)OLYLQ¶�LW�XS�DW�WKH�+RWHO�&DOLI(C)ornia 
What a (Dm)QLFH�VXUSULVH«�ZKDW�D�QLFH�VXUSULVH«�EULQJ�\RXU�(E7)alibis... 
 
(Am) 0LUURUV�RQ�WKH�FHLOLQJ«�(E7) pink champagne on ice (and she said) 
(G) We are all jXVW�SULVRQHUV�KHUH«�(D) of our own device 
(F) $QG�LQ�WKH�PDVWHU
V�FKDPEHUV«�WKH\�(C)gathered for the feast 
(Dm) 7KH\�VWDE�LW�ZLWK�WKHLU�VWHHO\�NQLYHV«�EXW�WKH\�(E7)just can't kill the beast 
 
(Am) /DVW�WKLQJ�,�UHPHPEHU«�,�ZDV�(E7)running for the door 
(G) I had find the passage back to the (D)place I was before  
(F) �5HOD[��VDLG�WKH�QLJKW�PDQ«�ZH�DUH�(C) programmed to receive 
(Dm) <RX�FDQ�FKHFN�RXW�DQ\WLPH�\RX�OLNH�EXW«�(E7)you can never leave...  
 
[outro ± same chords as verse] 
(Am) (E7)  
(G) (D) 
(F) (C) 
(Dm) (E7) ... (Am ± single strum) 
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Hōkūle a Star of Gladness       ʻ George Kalama

C Cmaj7 / C6 Cmaj7 / C Cmaj7 / C6 Cmaj7 /  G7 / G7 / C Cmaj7 / 
C6 Cmaj7 /

C Rain- Cmaj7 drops they C6 hamper my vi- Cmaj7 sion
C Falling Cmaj7 down and C6 cutting in- Cmaj7 cisions
G7 In my mind while we
C sail away Cmaj7 our time C6 Cmaj7

C Blow ma- Cmaj7 kani, C6 shout jubi-  Cmaj7 lation
C Carry us Cmaj7 down to C6 our desti- Cmaj7 nation
G7 O wikiwiki 
A C keala Cmaj7 Tahiti C6 Cmaj7

C Millions of Cmaj7 stars up C6 in the Cmaj7 sky
C Looking Cmaj7 up they all C6 make us Cmaj7 high, but

# Chorus: 

G7 Hōkūle a You’re theʻ
C Star of Cmaj7 Gladness C6 Cmaj7
Oh, G7 Hōkūle a ʻ
Star of C Gladness Cmaj7 C6 Cmaj7

C Stand be- Cmaj7 side me and C6 be my Cmaj7 friend
C Make me Cmaj7 smile and C6 laugh a- Cmaj7 gain, yes 

# Chorus:

G7 Hōkūle a You’re theʻ
C Star of Cmaj7 Gladness C6 Cmaj7
G7 Oh, Hōkūle aʻ
Star of C Gladness Cmaj7 C6 Cmaj7

# Bridge: 

F Lift your bow 
Your C hull glides Cmaj7 through the C6 sea Cmaj7
F Guide Hōkūle aʻ
Lord we C ask Cmaj7 you please C6 Cmaj7
G7 In this we pray
Lord to C show us the Cmaj7 way C6 Cmaj7
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# Chorus:

 ah G7 Hōkūle aʻ
C Star of Cmaj7 Gladness C6 Cmaj7
G7 Oh, Hōkūle aʻ
Star of C Gladness Cmaj7 C6 Cmaj7
# Instrumental:

C Cmaj7 / C6 Cmaj7 /
C Cmaj7 / C6 Cmaj7 /
G7 / G7 /
C Cmaj7 / C6 Cmaj7 /
F / F /
C Cmaj7 / C6 Cmaj7 /
F / F /
C Cmaj7 / C6 Cmaj7 /
G7 / G7 /
C Cmaj7 / C6 Cmaj7 /

C Rain- Cmaj7 drops they C6 hamper my vi- Cmaj7 sion
C Falling Cmaj7 down and C6 cutting in- Cmaj7 cisions
G7 In my mind   While we
C sail away Cmaj7 our time C6 Cmaj7

C Blow ma- Cmaj7 kani, C6 shout jubi- Cmaj7 lation
C Carry us Cmaj7 down to C6 our desti- Cmaj7 nation
G7 O wikiwiki 
A C keala Cmaj7 Tahiti C6 Cmaj7

C Millions of Cmaj7 stars up C6 in the Cmaj7 sky
C Looking Cmaj7 up they all C6 make us Cmaj7 high, but

# Chorus:

G7 Hōkūle aʻ
C Star of Cmaj7 Gladness C6 Cmaj7
G7 Oh, Hōkūle a ʻ

C Cmaj7 C6 Cmaj7
C Happyyyyyy Cmaj7 star
C Cmaj7 C6 Cmaj7
C Happyyyyyy Cmaj7 star



54

I’m Yours        Jason Mraz 2008 

 
Intro C G am F 
 
Well, you (C) done done me and you bet I felt it 
I (G) tried to be chill but you’re so hot that I melted 
I (am) fell right through the cracks 
now I'm (F) trying to get back 
 
Before the (C) cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest 
And (G) nothing's gonna stop me but divine intervention 
I (am) reckon it's again my turn 
to (F) win some or learn some  

 
chorus 
But (C) I won’t hesi(G)tate no more, no (am) more 
It cannot (F) wait, I'm yours  
C G am F  

 
Well (C) open up your mind and see like me  
(G) Open up your plans and damn you're free 
(am) Look into your heart and you'll find 
(F) Love love love love 
 
(C) Listen to the music of the moment people dance 
And (G) sing we’re just one big fami(am)ly 
And it's our godforsaken right to be 
(F) Loved loved loved loved (G7) loved 

 
chorus 
So (C) I won’t hesi(G)tate no more, no (am) more 
It cannot (F) wait, I'm sure 
There’s no (C) need to compli(G)cate, our time is (am) short 
This is our (F) fate, I'm yours 

 
Bridge 
D-d-(C)do do you, but do you, (G) d-d-do  
But do you want to come (am) on  
Scooch on over clo(F)ser dear  
And I will nibble your (G7) ear  
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I've been (C) spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror 
And (G) bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer 
But my (am) breath fogged up the glass 
and so I (F) drew a new face and I laughed 
 
I (C) guess what I'd be sayin’ is there ain't no better reason 
To (G) rid yourself of vanities and just go with the seasons 
It's (am) what we aim to do 
our (F) name is our virtue  

 
chorus 
But (C) I won’t hesi(G)tate no more, no (am) more 
It cannot (F) wait, I'm yours  

 
Well (C) open up your mind and see like me  But (C) I won’t hesi 
(G) Open up your plans and damn you're free (G)tate no more, no 
(am) Look into your heart and you'll find that (am) more, it cannot 
(F) The sky is yours      (F) wait, I'm yours 
 
So (C) please don't please don't please don't,  So (C) please don’t com 
There's no (G) need to complicate    (G)plicate because our 
Cause our time is (am) short     (am) time is short this  
This oh, this oh, this is our (F) fate    (F) is our fate 
I'm (C) yours       I'm (C) yours 
 
Outro C G am F C (1 strum) 
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Ich brauch für Sonntag eine neue Braut 
Musik: Austin Egen / Text: Kurt Schwabach 1928 

 
F                          C+ 
Gestern Nacht um Viertel vier 
F                       C+ 
Klingelt's an der Wohnungstür, 
F                          C+                           F 
Und vor mir steht zitternd mein Freund Kraus, 
gm                      C7 
Fällt mir weinend um den Hals, 
gm                        C7 
Und ich denk' mir: Jedenfalls 
G7                                             C7  
Will er wieder Geld. Doch er rief aus: 
 

 
                       F                           C7 
Ich brauch' für Sonntag eine neue Braut,   Refreng 
                                                      F 
Die mir recht lang und tief ins Auge schaut, 
                      D7 
Die mich sehr gut versteht, 
                 G7 
Mit mir ins Kino geht 
                                                             C7 
Und außerdem noch weiß, um was sich's dreht. 
                       F                           C7 
Ich brauch' für Sonntag eine neue Braut, 
                                                   D7 
Denn meine alte haben sie mir geklaut, 
                      gm           C#dim               F      D7 
Drum lauf' ich überall verzweifelt 'rum und rufe laut: 
                       gm               C7    F   C7   F 
Ich brauch' für Sonntag eine neue Braut! 

 
F                      C+ 
Onkel Fritz aus Neuruppin 
F                            C+ 
Kam im Schnellzug nach Berlin, 
F                     C+              F 
Weil Berlin ihn riesig interessiert. 
gm                        C7 
Gleich am Bahnhof sprach er dann 
gm                   C7 
Einen Auskunftsschupo an: 
G7                                            C7 
Bitte schön, Sie sind doch orientiert: 
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Refreng 

 
 
F                     C+ 
Müller ging ins Warenhaus. 
F                    C+ 
Der Verkäufer fragt ihn aus: 
F                       C+                         F 
Bitte sehr, was soll's denn Schönes sein? 
gm                       C7 
Einen Schrank mit Reißverschluss 
gm             C7 
Oder einen Autobus? 
G7                                       C7 
Müller wurde rot und sagte: Nein! 
 

 
Refreng 

 
 
F                        C+ 
Wegen Tobsucht und Gewalt  
F                          C+ 
bracht' man in die Heilanstalt 
F                       C+                      F 
einen Mann, der grad' sich hat vermählt; 
gm                C7 
der Professor dachte, er  
gm           C7 
sei ein Epileptiker, 
G7                                                    C7 
doch der Mann rief: Wissen's was mir fehlt?! 
 
 

Refreng 2x 
 
 
 
 
 
Paul Westermeier & 
Tanzorchester Dajos Béla 1928 
www.youtube.com/watch?v=jvWyL574BQ8 
(mit Ukulelebanjo) 
 
Austin Egen 1928 
www.youtube.com/watch?v=BLgOFsC68Qk 



Berkeley Ukulele Club  Chart #097 
 

 

 I'll Fly Away by A. E. Brumley Key of D 

D D G G A A 
            

�� �� �� ��

    

    

   �� 

            

�� �� ��  

    

    

     

            

 ��  ��

  ��  

     

            

�� �� �� ��

  ��  

��     

         ��   

��    

    

     

            

    

    

�� �� �� ��

  ��  

��     

 

As recorded by Alison Krauss and Gillian Welch from the soundtrack "O Brother Where Art Thou" 

Verse 1 

|                D                |                D                |     G    |      D      | 
 Some bright morning, when this life is o'er,    I'll... fly  away, 

|           D           |                D                |  D//   A//  |    D    | 
  To a home on   God's celestial shore,  I'll...  fly    away. 

Chorus 

   |      D      |           D           |     G     |      D      | 
     I'll..    fly   away oh glory,  I'll... fly  away. (in the mornin') 

   |             D             |            D            |  D//   A//  |    D    | 
     When I die, Halle - lujah by and by,   I'll...  fly   away. 

Verse 2 

|                D                |                D                |     G    |      D      | 
  When the shadows,   of this life have gone,  I'll... fly  away, 

|           D            |                  D                  |  D//   A//  |    D    | 
 Like a bird, from  these prison walls I'll fly   I'll...  fly    away. 

Chorus 

Verse 3 

|             D             |                 D                 |     G    |      D      | 
  Oh how glad and  happy when we meet,  I'll... fly  away, 

|            D           |                   D                  |  D//   A//  |    D    | 
  No more cold i - ron shackles on my feet    I'll...  fly    away. 

Chorus 

Verse 4 

|             D             |                D                |     G     |      D      | 
   Just a few more   weary days and then,  I'll... fly  away, 

|            D             |              D              |  D//   A//  |    D    | 
  To a land, where  joys will never end   I'll...  fly    away. 

Chorus 
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Lilian Harvey 1932   www.youtube.com/watch?v=i7_wP-dJY6A 
Comedian Harmonists 1932   www.youtube.com/watch?v=zNlA1_HY-Lg 

Irgendwo auf der Welt 
Musik: Werner Richard Heymann / Text: Robert Gilbert 1932 
(aus dem UfA-Film „Ein blonder Traum“) 
 

 
 

 
Strophe 1 
 
C                   dm   G7    C                      G7 
   Ich hab' so Sehnsucht,   ich träum' so oft: 
C                                      A7 
Einst wird das Glück mir nah sein. 
dm                 A7          dm                  A7 
   Ich hab' so Sehnsucht,   ich hab' gehofft 
dm                              am C7 
Bald wird die Stunde da sein! 
fm            C          fm               C 
Tage und Nächte wart' ich darauf 
A7                   D7                        G7 
   Ich geb' die Hoffnung niemals auf! 
 
 
 
Strophe 2 
 
C                    dm G7 C                  G7 
   Von all den Sternen   in dunkler Nacht 
C                                    A7 
muss auch für mich ein Stern sein. 
dm                    A7     dm                    A7 
   Wenn er aus Fernen   mir tröstend lacht, 
dm                                      am  C7 
dann kann mein Tag nicht fern sein. 
fm                      C             fm           C 
Wenn mich das Schicksal einmal verwöhnt 
A7                      D7                       G7 
   Hab' ich mich nicht umsonst gesehnt 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Refrain 
 
          C                 G7 
Irgendwo auf der Welt 
                C          F             C 
gibt's ein kleines bisschen Glück, 
D7         C                       G7                 C F C 
und ich träum' davon in jedem Augenblick 
          C                G7 
Irgendwo auf der Welt  
                C             F    C 
gibt's ein bisschen Seligkeit 
D7         C                             G7                C F C7 
Und ich träum davon schon lange, lange Zeit 
                 F                        fm 
Wenn ich wüsst', wo das ist,  
               F                    C 
ging ich in die Welt hinein 
                am                     Ab7 
Denn ich möcht' einmal recht  
            G7 
so von Herzen glücklich sein 
           C                G7 
Irgendwo auf der Welt  
                   C             E7          am 
fängt mein Weg zum Himmel an 
F         C     A7    dm   G7      C  F  C 
Irgendwo, irgendwie, irgendwann! 
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Island Style
John Cruz

C G7 C
Chorus 2x
             F                                  C
On the island, we do it island style

From the mountain to the ocean,
                 G7                                 C       beim 1.mal:  (C7)
from the windward to the leeward side

1st verse
C                                               F                C
Mama's in the kitchen cooking dinner real nice
                                               G7                     C
Beef stew on the stove, lomi salmon with the ice
                                           F          C
We eat and drink and we sing all day
                              G7                  C
Kani ka pila in the old Hawaiian way

Chorus

C                                                   F                      C
We go grandma`s house on the weekend clean yard `cause
                                   G7             C
If we no go grandma gotta work hard
                                                    F             C
You know my grandma she like  poi real sour
                                          G7                C
I love my grandma every minute every hour

Chorus

1st Verse

Chorus 

C
From the mountain to the ocean,
                G7                                   C            C/ G7/C
from the windward to the leeward side 
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Sympathique (Je ne 
veux pas travailler)  
Thomas M. Lauderdale China Forbes (d'après Guillaume 
Apollinaire)

          F                 C7                 F
Ma chambre a la forme d'une cage
         Bb                    C7                F
Le soleil passe son bras par la fenêtre
          F
Les chasseurs à ma porte
                   G7
comme les ptits soldats
          C7             C7aug
Qui veulent me prendre

REFRAIN:
F         Dm        Gm7 C7
Je ne veux pas travailler
F         Dm        Gm7 C7
je ne veux pas déjeuner
F            A7            Dm Bbm
je veux seulement l'oublier
      F    C7 F
et puis, je fume

https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=nLaY4aksfRo

    F                       C7            F
déjà j'ai connu le parfum de l'amour
      Bb            C7 
un million de roses n'embaumeraient 
         F
pas autant
         F
maintenant une seule fleur
                G7
dans mes entourages
      C7     C7aug
me rend malade

REFRAIN

Bbm                 F
je ne suis pas fière de sa
Bbm                   F
vie qui veut me tuer
           E7
c'est magnifique
          Am
être sympathique
       Bbm       C7           C7aug
mais je ne le connais jamais

REFRAIN
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Keep on the Sunny Side 
Text: Ada Blenkhorn / Musik: J. Howard Entwisle 1899 

 

              G             C                    G 
There's a dark and a troubled side of life 
                               C             D 
There's a bright and a sunny side too 
                C                  D                G 
Though we meet with the darkness and strife 
       D                              G 
This sunny side we also may view 

Chorus 
G                                C                 G 
Keep on the sunny side, always on the sunny side 
                                     D 
Keep on the sunny side of life 
        G                               C                    G 
It will help us every day, it will brighten all the way 
                         D                G 
If we keep on the sunny side of life 

       G               C                G 
The storm and its fury break today 
                                  C            D 
Crushing hopes that we cherish so dear 
                 C                D             G 
Clouds and storms will in time pass away 
       D                                        G 
The sun again will shine bright and clear 

Chorus 

          G               C                        G 
Let us greet with a song of hope each day 
                                   C            D 
Though the moments be cloudy or fair 
         C              D         G 
Let us trust in our Savior always 
      D                                G 
To keep us, every one, in His care 

Chorus 

 

 

 

 

The Carter Family 1928   
www.youtube.com/watch?v=VnQyaiGkUm0 

Nitty Gritty Dirt Band feat. Maybelle Carter 
1972   
www.youtube.com/watch?v=MzJR0DD46TQ 
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My Little Grass Shack In Kealakekua, Hawai’i   
Cogswell / Harrison / Noble, 1933 
 

Youtube Video Tutorial:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VpbkUkUnR7M 
 

 NO   INTRO 

[JAUNTYSTRUM:  D-DUDUDU] 
  

        G                                                    G/G-1/G/G+1    A7 
I wanna go back to my little grass shack in Kealakekua... Hawai’i 

             D7                                                                    G /  G-1/G 
I wanna be with all the kāne and wāhine that I knew long ago 

         B7                                      Em 
I can hear ukuleles playin -on the beach at Honaunau 

         A7 
I can hear the old Hawaiians sayin' 

    D7 [STOP] 
“E komo mai nōkāua i ka hale wela ka hao” 

 
 

                 G                               G/G-1/G/G+1       A7 

It won’t be long til my ship will be sailing back to ... Kona 
      D7                                              B7 

A grand old place that’s always fair to see 
 

       E7 
I’m just a little Hawaiian and a homesick island boy 

      A7 
I wanna go back to my fish and poi 

 
                   G                                         G/G-1/G/G+1       A7 

I wanna go back to my little grass shack in Kealakekua.... Hawai’i 
                D7                                                             G    G/G-1/G 

Where the humu-humu nuku-nuku apua’a go swimming by 
                D7                                                              G/G-1/G [HANG]  G63 [HANG] 

Where the humu-humu nuku-nuku apua’a go swimming by 

 
 

                
081319 rev GJS 
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Comedian Harmonists 1934   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HyqzJTNcygE 

 
Mein kleiner grüner Kaktus     

Musik: Bert Reisfeld & Albrecht Marcuse, Text: Hans Herde 1934 
 
 
 
 

C                G+       C                   G+ 
Blumen im Garten,   so zwanzig Arten 
C                                           A7 
Von Rosen, Tulpen und Narzissen 
dm               A7     dm                    A7 
Leisten sich heute   die kleinsten Leute 
D7                                      G7 
Das will ich alles gar nicht wissen 
 
 
          C 
Mein kleiner grüner Kaktus 
                                    G7 
Steht draußen am Balkon 
                                 C 
Hollari, hollari, hollaro 
C 
Was brauch' ich rote Rosen? 
                                     G7 
Was brauch' ich roten Mohn? 
                                C    C7 
Hollari, hollari, hollaro 
        F 
Und wenn ein Bösewicht 
        C 
Was Ungezogenes spricht 
          D7 
Dann hol' ich meinen Kaktus 
               G7 
Und der sticht, sticht, sticht 
          C 
Mein kleiner grüner Kaktus 
                                    G7 
Steht draußen am Balkon 
                                 C 
Hollari, hollari, hollaro 
 
 

 
C                    G+         C                  G+ 
Man find't gewöhnlich   die Frauen ähnlich 
C                                          A7 
Den Blumen, die sie gerne tragen 
dm                  A7     dm                   A7 
Doch ich sag' täglich   das ist nicht möglich 
D7                                                   G7 
Was soll’n die Leut' sonst von mir sagen? 
 
 
          C 
Mein kleiner grüner Kaktus 
                                    G7 
Steht draußen am Balkon 
                                 C 
Hollari, hollari, hollaro 
C 
Was brauch' ich rote Rosen? 
                                     G7 
Was brauch' ich roten Mohn? 
                                C    C7 
Hollari, hollari, hollaro 
        F 
Und wenn ein Bösewicht 
        C 
Was Ungezogenes spricht 
          D7 
Dann hol' ich meinen Kaktus 
               G7 
Und der sticht, sticht, sticht 
          C 
Mein kleiner grüner Kaktus 
                                    G7 
Steht draußen am Balkon 
                                 C 
Hollari, hollari, hollaro 
      1/2 
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Comedian Harmonists 1934   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HyqzJTNcygE 

 
 
C               G+   C                        G+ 
Heute um viere   klopft's an die Türe 
C                                        A7 
Nanu, Besuch so früh am Tage? 
dm               A7     dm                     A7 
Es war Herr Krause   vom Nachbarhause 
D7                                                  G7 
Der sagt: „Verzeih’nse, wenn ich frage 
 
 
      C 
Sie ham doch einen Kaktus 
                                 G7 
Auf Ihrem klein’ Balkon? 
                                 C 
Hollari, hollari, hollaro 
C 
Der fiel soeben runter 
                             G7 
Was halten Sie davon? 
                                 C    C7 
Hollari, hollari, hollaro 
     F 
Er fiel mir aufs Gesicht 
          C 
Ob's glauben oder nicht 
         D7                                                 G7  
Jetzt weiß ich, dass Ihr kleiner grüner Kaktus sticht 
     C                        
Bewahr’n Se Ihren Kaktus 
                           G7 
Jefälligst anderswo 
                                 C 
Hollari, hollari, hollaro  
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Uulele (Waltz tempo)           C - Dur 

Jay Livingston / Ray Evans 
Intro:   (C - hold)

  C      Cmaj7   C6     C C6                      Dm
When i was just a little    girl,    i asked my mother, what will i be.
G7                 Dm         G7       C  /  C7
Will i be pretty, will i be reach, here's what she said to me.

            Cmaj7   C6           C                C6
When i was just a child in school,    i asked my teacher, 

     Dm  G7   
what should i try. Should i paint pictures, should i sing songs?
Dm               G7  C  /  C7
This was her wise  re-ply.

              Cmaj7   C6      C              C6
When i grew up and fell in  love,    i asked my sweetheart, 

  Dm    G7    
what lies a head. Will we have rainbows day after day, 
Dm G7   C  / C7
here's what my sweetheart said.

         Cmaj7    C6    C                      C6                      Dm
Now i have children   of   my own, they ask their mother, what will i be.
A7            Dm      G7       C  /  C7
Will i be handsome, will i be reach, i tell them tender-ly.

„Que Sera, Sera“

           F      C
Que sera, sera, whatever will be, will be. 

 G7              C  G7      C
The future's not aurs to see, Que sera, sera. What will be, will be.

           F      C
Que sera, sera, whatever will be, will be,   .  .  .

           F      C
Que sera, sera, whatever will be, will be,   .  .  .

            F      C       G7
Que sera, sera, whatever will be, will be. The future's not aurs to see,

   C        G7   C           G7   C
Que sera, sera. What will be, will be. Que sera, sera.



Queen of the South Sea Isles 
King Bennie Nawahi 1929

 Intro :

C   A7   D7   G7   C   or:  C7  C7 F  F Cdim7  G7 C
             
(C) There is a maid

 (G7)Down in the (C) South Sea Isles

Her (G7) hair is brown

and (Am) eyes roll around

and she'll (D7) greet you with her (G) smile

And (G7) when she says "ba lula

(Am7) let's do the hula"
     
(D7) that she only plays for (G7) me

how (D7) happy  (Cdim7)  I will (G7)  be

(C) I got a girl named (A7) Pila Pupu
            
She's the  (D7) queen of the South Sea Isles 

She's the (G7)  kind that send you wild

she (C) always   (Cdim7) wears a (G7) smile

I keep an eye on (E7) Pila Pupu

'cos (Am) sometime she (E7) likes to (Am) flirt

Especially (D7) when she wears her(G7)native skirt 

and all the (D7) boys follow her a- (G7) round

Oh (C7) when she starts to wiggle
       
they stop to giggle

She (F) puts you in a trance 

with her (Cdim7) South Sea (G7) dance

(C) I got a girl (A7) named Pila Pupu

She's the (D7) queen of the (G7) South Sea  (C)  Isles 
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Summer Wine
Nancy Sinatra and Lee Hazlewood 

[Am] My summer wine is really [G] made from all these things.

Male: [Am] I walked in town on silver [G] spurs that jingled to.
[Am] A song that I had only [G] sang to just a few.
[Dm] She saw my silver spurs and [Am] said let's pass some time.
[Dm] And I will give to you [Am] summer wine.
[Dm] Ohh-oh-oh summer [Am] wine.

Female: [Am] Strawberries, cherries and an [G] angel's kiss in spring.
[Am] My summer wine is really [G] made from all these things.
[Dm] Take off your silver spurs and [Am] help me pass the time.
[Dm] And I will give to you [Am] summer wine.
[Dm] Ohh-oh-oh summer [Am] wine.

Male: [Am] My eyes grew heavy and my [G] lips they could not speak.
[Am] I tried to get up but I [G] couldn't find my feet.
[Dm] She reassured me with an [Am] unfamiliar line.
[Dm] And then she gave to me [Am] more summer wine.
[Dm] Ohh-oh-oh summer [Am] wine.

Female: [Am] Strawberries, cherries and an [G] angel's kiss in spring.
[Am] My summer wine is really [G] made from all these things.
[Dm] Take off your silver spurs and [Am] help me pass the time.
[Dm] And I will give to you [Am] summer wine.
[Dm] Ohh-oh-oh summer [Am] wine.

Male: [Am] When I woke up the sun was [G] shining in my eyes.
[Am] My silver spurs were gone, my [G] head felt twice its size.
[Dm] She took my silver spurs, a [Am] dollar and a dime.
[Dm] And left me cravin' for [Am] more summer wine.
[Dm] Ohh-oh-oh summer [Am] wine.

Female: [Am] Strawberries, cherries and an [G] angel's kiss in spring.
[Am] My summer wine is really [G] made from all these things.
[Dm] Take off your silver spurs and [Am] help me pass the time.
[Dm] And I will give to you [Am] my summer wine.
[Dm] Ohh-oh-oh summer [Am] wine.
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La Bouche Manouche 2018   www.youtube.com/watch?v=G8WQjsLR2Is 
Bad Mouse Orchestra 2019   www.youtube.com/watch?v=Oft2LGJrXsM 

Sweet Georgia Brown 
 

Intro 
| dm | A7 | dm | A7 || dm7 | A7 | dm | am | 

 
a 
(dm) She just got here (A7) yesterday 
(dm) Things are hot here (A7) now they say 
(dm) There’s (A7) a big change in (dm) town (am)  
(dm) Gals are jealous (A7) there's no doubt 
(dm) Still the fellows (A7) rave about 
(G7) Sweet, sweet Georgia (C7) Brown (C7)↓ (G7)↓ (C7)↓  
And (C7) ever since she came 
The common folks all (C7)↓ claim (A7)↓  Say  

 
d 
(D7) No gal made has got a shade on Sweet Georgia Brown 
(G7) Two left feet but oh so neat has Sweet Georgia Brown 
(C7) They all sigh and wanna die for Sweet Georgia Brown 
(C7) I'll tell you just (F) why (C7) you know I don't (F) lie 
(dm7) not (A7) much 

(D7) It's been said she knocks 'em dead when she lands in town  
(G7) Since she came why it's a shame how she's cools 'em down (A7) 
(dm) Fellers (A7) she can't get are (dm) fellers (A7) she ain't met  
(F) Georgia claimed her (D7) Georgia named her  
(G7) Sweet (C7) Georgia (F) Brown  
 

| D7 | D7 | D7 | D7-Db7-D7 || G7 | G7 | G7 | G7-Gdim-G7 | 
| C7 | C7 | C7 | C7 || F | F-C7 | F | A7 | 
| D7 | D7 | D7 | D-Db7-D7 || G7 | G7 | G7 | G7-Gdim-G7 | 
| dm | A7 | dm | A7 || F | D7 | G7-C7 | F | 

 
(D7) No gal made has got a shade on Sweet Georgia Brown 
(G7) Two left feet but oh so neat has Sweet Georgia Brown 
(C7) They all sigh and wanna die for Sweet Georgia Brown 
(C7) I'll tell you just (F) why (C7) you know I don't (F) lie 
(dm7) not (A7) much 

(D7) All those tips the porter slips to Sweet Georgia Brown  
(G7) They buy clothes at fashion shows with one dollar down (A7) 
(dm) Oh Boy, (A7) tip your hats, (dm) oh joy, (A7) she’s the “cat’s” 
(F) Who’s that mister? (D7) Tain’t her sister 
(G7) Sweet (C7) Georgia (F) Brown  
 
(F) Georgia claimed her (D7) Georgia named her  
(G7) Sweet (C7) Georgia (F) Brown 
 

Music: Ben Bernie, Maceo Pinkard | 
Lyrics: Kenneth Casey | 1925 
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Don Ho   www.youtube.com/watch?v=oa4YdI97-PYCharles Kaipo and his Happy 
Hawaiians   www.youtube.com/watch?v=wkB3OS1M9-0 
The Ray Conniff Singers 1967   www.youtube.com/watch?v=1hYx8TO6-xU 

The Hukilau Song         Musik und Text: Jack Owens 1948 
 
 
Oh, we're (G) going to a hukilau 
Huki huki huki huki huki (D7) hukilau 
Ev'rybody loves the hukilau 
Where the lau lau is the kau kau at (G) the luau 
We’ll (E7) throw our nets out into the sea 
And (A7) all the ama ama come swimming to me 
We are (G) going to a (E7) hukilau 
(am7) Huki huki huki (D7) huki huki(G)lau 
 
Oh, we're (G) going to a hukilau 
Huki huki huki huki huki (D7) hukilau 
There’s a romance in Hawaiian skies 
Where the lovely hula hula maidens (G) roll their eyes 
The (E7) silvery moon is shining above 
The (A7) kanes and wahines sing a song about love 
We are (G) going to a (E7) hukilau  
(am7) Huki huki huki (D7) huki huki(G)lau 
 
Bridge 
What a (G) beautiful day for fishing  
The old Hawaiian (D7) way  
All the hukilau net are swishing 
Down in old Laie (G) Bay 
 
Oh, we're (G) going to a hukilau 
Huki huki huki huki huki (D7) hukilau 
Ev'rybody loves the hukilau 
Where the lau lau is the kau kau at (G) the luau 
We’ll (E7) throw our nets out into the sea 
And (A7) all the ama ama come swimming to me 
We are (G) going to a (E7) hukilau 
(am7) Huki huki (D7) huki 
(am7) A huki huki (D7) huki 
(am7) A huki huki (D7) huki huki(1 strum G)lau 
 
 

Letzter Akkord: nur ein strum und mit Hand abstoppen,  
eins zwei drei zählen, 
auf die Drei im 10. Bund A-Saite G spielen: 
… 
(am7) A huki huki (D7) huki huki(G)lau – 1 – 2 – pling! 
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         The Wellerman 
                              trad. 
 
 
 
 

            am 
There once was a ship that put to sea 
                dm                                         am 
and the name of that ship was the Billy o' Tea  
        am  
The winds blew hard, her bow dipped down  
     E7                                  am 
O Blow, me bully boys, blow (Huh!) 

Chorus 

F                        C  
Soon may the Wellerman come  
      dm                             am  
To bring us sugar and tea and rum 
F                                  C 
One day, when the tonguin' is done  
           E7                              am  
We'll take our leave and go  

        am  
She had not been two weeks from shore 
            dm                      am  
When down on her a right whale bore  
        am  
The captain called all hands and swore  
          E7                             am  
He'd take that whale in tow (Hah!)  

Chorus 

      am  
Before the boat had hit the water 
        dm                          am 
The whale's tail came up and caught her 
        am  
All hands to the side, harpooned and fought her 

            E7                              am 
When she dived down below (Huh!) 

 
 

Chorus 
 
        am  
No line was cut, no whale was freed   
      dm                              am 
The Captain's mind was not on greed 
        am  
But he belonged to the whaleman's creed 
         E7                        am 
She took that ship in tow (Huh!)  

Chorus 

        am 
For forty days, or even more 
        dm                                am 
The line went slack, then tight once more  
        am  
All boats were lost, there were only four  
        E7                             am 
But still that whale did go  

Chorus 

        am 
As far as I’ve heard, the fight’s still on 
        dm                                am 
The line’s no cut and the whale’s not gone 
        am  
The Wellerman makes his regular call 
        E7                                                      am 
To encourage the Captain, crew and all (huh!) 

Chorus 2x 
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Gene Austin 1926   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VNEK_ai144I 
Mersey Belles 2013   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ufJlTfJJb4g 
Eddie Vedder & Cat Power 2013   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OUStIV3NUeo 

Tonight You Belong to Me       Music: Lee David | Lyrics: Billy Rose 1926 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
[F] I know, I know you [F7] belong 
To [Bb6] somebody [Bbm6] new 
But [F] tonight you be[C7]long to [F] me 
 
Al[F]though, although we're a[F7]part 
You're [Bb6] part of my [Bbm6] heart 
And [F] tonight you be[C7]long to [F] me [F7]  
 
Way [Bbm6] down by the stream  
How sweet it will seem  
Once [F] more just to [D7] dream 
In the [G7] moon[C7]light 
 
My honey, I [F] know 
With the [F7] dawn 
That [Bb6] you will be [Bbm6] gone 
But [F] tonight you be[C7]long to [F] me [F7]  
 
Way [Bbm6] down by the stream  
How sweet it will seem  
Once [F] more just to [D7] dream 
In the [G7] moon[C7]light 
 
My honey, I [F] know 
With the [F7] dawn 
That [Bb6] you will be [Bbm6] gone 
But [F] tonight you be[C7]long to [F] me 
Just a [Bm6] little old [F] me [C7] [F] 
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Valerie
Dave McCabe, Russell Pritchard, Sean
Payne, Abi Harding, Paul Molloy, Boyan Chowdhury

Intro : [C] [Dm] (1st line)

Well some [C] times I go out by myself and I look across the [Dm] water
And I [C] think of all the things, what you're doing
and in my head I make a [Dm] picture

[F] 'Cos since I've come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess
And I've [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress
[F] Won't you come on over, [C] stop making a fool out of [G] me
Why won't you come on over Vale[C]rie? Vale[Dm]rie Vale[C]rie? 
Vale[Dm]rie

Did you [C] have to go to jail, put your house on up for sale
Did you get a good [Dm] lawyer?
I hope you [C] didn't catch a tan, I hope you find the right man
Who'll fix it [Dm] for you
Are you [C] shopping anywhere, changed the colour of your hair,
Are you still [Dm] busy
And did you [C] have to pay the fine you were dodging all the time
Are you still [Dm] dizzy?

[F] 'Cos since I've come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess
And I've [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress
[F] Won't you come on over, [C] stop making a fool out of [G] me
Why won't you come on over Vale[C]rie? Vale[Dm]rie Vale[C]rie? 
Vale[Dm]rie

{No chords – tap on Instrument}
Well sometimes I go out by myself and I look across the water
And I think of all the things, what you're doing
and in my head I make a [Dm] picture

[F] 'Cos since I've come on home, well my [Em] body's been a mess
And I've [F] missed your ginger hair and the [Em] way you like to dress
[F] Won't you come on over, [C] stop making a fool out of [G] me
Why won't you come on over Vale[C]rie? Vale[Dm]rie Vale[C]rie? 
Vale[Dm]rie



Oṁ Gaṁ Gaṇapataye Namaḥ (Mantra, mit allen guten Kräften in Verbindung 
kommen, für Neustart) 

Am                                             F

Oṁ Gaṁ Gaṇapataye Namaḥ Oṁ Gaṁ Gaṇapataye Namaḥ 
Dm                                            Am 

Oṁ Gaṁ Gaṇapataye Namaḥ  Oṁ Gaṁ Gaṇapataye Namaḥ ( 2 x)

 Dm               Am

Gaṇeśa śaraṇam Gaṇeśa śaraṇam   ( 2x)

Shalom (Frieden) 

Em       D             C         G     Am        h7   Em 
Shaa – lo -o-om, Shaa –lom. Shaaa – lom shalom


Oṁ Namaḥ Śivāya 

Am                                            G 
Hare oṁ, hare oṁ, Oṁ Namaḥ Śivāya  x 2 

Am              G    Am             G 
Śivāya, Śivāya, Śivāya, Śivāya


Govinda Jaya Jaya   

A             E7                         A

Govinda Jaya Jaya Gopala Jaya Jaya ( 2 x)

E7                              A 

Rādhā Ramaṇa Hari Govinda Jaya Jaya ( 2 x )
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Auṁ Duṁ Durgāyai Namaḥ  ( Sanskrit Mantra)

     	 Dm                                         B            
    	 Auṁ Duṁ Durgāyai Namaḥ, Auṁ Duṁ Durgāyai Namaḥ  


    	 Gm                                        C            
    	 Auṁ Duṁ Durgāyai Namaḥ, Auṁ Duṁ Durgāyai Namaḥ 


  	  Mahā Lakṣmīḥ Devī x 4 oder Mahā Parvati Devī x 4 oder     	 	   	
	 Sarasvati Devī x 4


 
 
E malama ( modern Hawai’i song)

C                                 Am  
E malama e ka heiau, e mala e ka heiau, 


 F                                         C G7


 e malama pono e ka heiau e                      x 2


 C                      Am  
 Earth and Sky, sea and stone,


 F                                       C G7


 Hold this land in sacredness                      x 2


Gaṇapati Oṁ ( sanskrit mantra)


Am                         G             Am 
Gaṇapati Oṁ jaya, Gaṇapati Oṁ  x 2 
Am           G       Am 
Gaṇapati, Gaṇapati   x   2
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 Eō Wahi Pana La ( Lei’ohu Ryder)


   Am G             Am       G               Am 

   Eō Wahi Pana La, Eō Wahi Pana La  x 2


   Am   G     F    G 


   Eō,  Eō , Eō , Eō x 2


   G              Am 
   Wahi Pana La  

Śivā śambho (Handeln, Schöpfer*in im eigenen Leben sein; Mantra) 

Am                            C   G                               Am 

Śivā Śivā Śivā śam- bho Śivā Śivā Śivā śam- bho      (2x)

Am                       C   G                       Am

Mahādevā śam- bho Mahādevā śam- bho                      (2x)


- Jaya matā Kalī, Jaya matā Durgā ( Sanskrit Mantra) 

     	 	 Am                  G                Am


     	 	 Jaya matā Kalī, jaya matā Durgā    x 2


     	 	 Am  C        G              Am


     	 	 Kalī, Durgā Namo Namaḥ    x 2


     	 	 F                  Am


     	 	 Kalī, Durgā Namo Namaḥ   x 2


     	 	 Am  C        G              Am


     	 	 Kalī, Durgā Namo Namaḥ   x 2 
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Cuatros vientos (Danit; Arrangement)

Intro: Dm / Dm / Am / Am / Dm / Dm / Am / Am  
 
Strophe 1: 
Dm             C                          Am  Dm                 C                 Am 
Viento que viene de la mon - taña Viento, tráe - nos la clari - dad   (2x) 
**  
Dm            C             Am  Dm                  C                Am 
Viento que viene del mar Viento, tráe - nos la liber – tad                 (2x) 

Refrain: (4x) 
Dm                                     Dm                                  Am           Am 


Vuela, vuela, vuela, vuela, Vuela, vuela, vuela, vo - lá con no - sotros


Strophe 2: 

Dm             C                     Am  Dm            C                 Am

Viento que viene del de - sierto Viento, tráe - nos el si - lencio (2x) 
 
** 
Dm            C                Am    Dm               C                Am


Viento que viene de la selva Viento, tráe - nos la me - moria (2x)

Refrain: (4x) 
Dm                                     Dm                                  Am           Am 


Vuela, vuela, vuela, vuela, Vuela, vuela, vuela, vo - lá con no - sotros 

Strophe 3: 

Dm            C                Am    Dm                C                 Am

Viento que viene de la selva Viento, tráe - nos la me - moria (2x)

Refrain: (4x) 
Dm                                     Dm                                  Am           Am 


Vuela, vuela, vuela, vuela, Vuela, vuela, vuela, vo - lá con no - sotros


 (Dm↓) 
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Rechtliche Hinweise
Dieses Dokument ist ausschließlich für private und nicht kommerzielle Zwecke 
gedacht. Eine kommerzielle Verwendung jeder Art bedarf der schriftlichen Geneh-
migung der Autorin Sabina Saracevic (Kontakt: sabinasounds@me.com).
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