Jolene Dolly Parton

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=shpUZXsO4iE (play along with capo at 4™ fret)

From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/Uke

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene

I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man
[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene

[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can

[Am] Your beauty is be[C]lyond compare

With [G] flaming locks of [Am] auburn hair

With [G] ivory skin and [Em7] eyes of emerald [Am] green
[Am] Your smile is like a [C] breathe of spring

Your [G] voice is soft like [Am] summer rain

And [G] | cannot com[Em7]pete with Jo[Am]lene

[Am] He talks about you [C] in his sleep

And there's [G] nothing | can [Am] do to keep

From [G] crying when he [Em7] calls your name Jo[Am]lene
[Am] And | can easily [C] understand

How [G] you could easily [Am] take my man

But [G] you don't know what he [Em7] means to me Jo[Am]lene

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene

I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man
[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene

[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can

[Am] You can have your [C] choice of men

But [G] | could never [Am] love again

[G] He's the only [Em7] one for me Jo[Am]lene

[Am] | had to have this [C] talk with you

My [G] happiness de[Am]pends on you

And what[G]ever you de[Em7]cide to do Jo[Am]lene

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene

I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man
[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene

[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can

[Am] Jolene lJolene

JAam




12/23/23, 7:31 PM Ukulele chords Islands In The Stream, Kenny Rogers, Dolly Parton, | Jim's Ukulele Songbook

Islands In The Stream
key:A, artist:Kenny Rogers, Dolly Parton writer:Barry, Robin & Maurice Gibb

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HQW7I62TNOw Capo on 2 A A7

(O i
[A] [D]" [A] [A][D]* [A] ©
[A] Baby when | met you there was peace unknown
| set out to get you with a [A7] fine tooth comb Bm D
| was [D] soft inside there was something going [A] on [D]* [A] 0000 000
[A] You do something to me that | can’t explain el)
Hold me closer and | [A7] feel no pain every [D] beat of my heart |
We got something going [A] on A -
r]% maj7
Tender love is [Dmaj7] blind it requires a dedication QO |
[Dm] All this love we feel needs no conversation ?

We [A] ride it together uh huh, makin’ love with each other uh huh

Islands [A] in the stream that is what [D] we are
No one in [Bm] between, how can we be wrong
Sail a-[A]way with me, to a-[D]nother world
And we re-[A]ly on each other uh huh

From one [Bm] lover to another uh [A] huh

key change ignored

[A] | can’t live without you if the love was gone
Everything is nothing when you’ve [A7] got no one
And you did [D] walk in the night,

slowly losing sight of the [A] real thing [D]* [A]

[A] That won’t happen to us and we got no doubt
Too deep in love and we got [A7] no way out

And the [D] message is clear

This could be the year for the [A] real thing

No more will you [Dmaj7] cry, baby | will hurt you never
We [Dm)] start and end as one in love forever we can
[A] Ride it together uh huh, makin’ love with each other uh huh

Islands [Al in the stream that is what [D1 we are

https://ozbcoz.com/Songs/song.php?ID=4763,soprano# 1/2


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HQW7I62TNOw
https://www.googleadservices.com/pagead/aclk?sa=L&ai=Ccsrp2peHZa-HC4-L998Py8KEsA7_-vvmdPatj4azEZyh3sG8PhABIKXM12pgydbLhsSjyBegAaXavooDyAEB4AIAqAMByAMKqgSqAk_Q1PiYZ7AnzdWbseaU1JZkxBEuNY4CE_WEeyh7lSen1EZRU1TD_hREhcgXsLyhJlzxDxuLltJQtNOS87O9VycLsV8uuThtSP-bkK1vZ0NfH8z0zxX2-tOJmAi1cYG4OoG88WrkX-EHszQM47Hdb_PY_tOnLA8g0LnQYSephaZ2cmcddoE-kLe-uDKdhd5A18jN25CWxGVqzDoBsla6E191RizNn4rjS7YDSS07G80b03qp_qvHvCjxqMKTry1chlM800gUZu-F1tfTFY37ZNOcmSVxw9mdnIkpsOJk33kEQCEaWfj0b-WBTLK2LNLDpNaPCfDHHR500Ox_erwtYdL73UDZ0RJ_i1a0lgjCpp6vOjWywyn7cTQakJWlu1LZnC8DRt0mJmSZmzbABNHRi-n7AuAEAYgFjZXu6QOAB42fhXeoB9m2sQKoB47OG6gHk9gbqAfulrECqAf-nrECqAfVyRuoB6a-G6gHmgaoB_PRG6gHltgbqAeqm7ECqAeDrbECqAf_nrECqAffn7ECqAfKqbECqAfrpbEC2AcB0ggfCIBhEAEYHTICigI6BIBAgEBIvf3BOlipy9Hmg6eDA7EJ40qHlpX8kM2ACgOYCwHICwGiDBQqEgoQ5LSxAu61sQK1uLECrLqxAtoMEQoLEIDFwsuTwZbcmwESAgEDgA0Bqg0CVVPIDQHiDRMI2P3R5oOngwMVj8X9BR1LIQHm2BMMiBQB0BUB-BYBgBcB&ae=1&ase=2&gclid=EAIaIQobChMIr9zT5oOngwMVj8X9BR1LIQHmEAEYASAAEgK7LPD_BwE&num=1&cid=CAQSOwAvHhf_DYZ-PvZ-NRst2d1zeqFr_LtjyIzFwkwbeDnL2BHSBSGGnPvNlWPsokM3ihWeTAZtN_fmnuadGAE&sig=AOD64_37cW00dimF5t5QgJ8-ULDyoO2U1A&client=ca-pub-5902083285302779&rf=4&nb=19&adurl=https://www.free-pdf-pro.com/lps/pdft/%3Fgclid%3DEAIaIQobChMIr9zT5oOngwMVj8X9BR1LIQHmEAEYASAAEgK7LPD_BwE
https://www.googleadservices.com/pagead/aclk?sa=L&ai=Ccsrp2peHZa-HC4-L998Py8KEsA7_-vvmdPatj4azEZyh3sG8PhABIKXM12pgydbLhsSjyBegAaXavooDyAEB4AIAqAMByAMKqgSqAk_Q1PiYZ7AnzdWbseaU1JZkxBEuNY4CE_WEeyh7lSen1EZRU1TD_hREhcgXsLyhJlzxDxuLltJQtNOS87O9VycLsV8uuThtSP-bkK1vZ0NfH8z0zxX2-tOJmAi1cYG4OoG88WrkX-EHszQM47Hdb_PY_tOnLA8g0LnQYSephaZ2cmcddoE-kLe-uDKdhd5A18jN25CWxGVqzDoBsla6E191RizNn4rjS7YDSS07G80b03qp_qvHvCjxqMKTry1chlM800gUZu-F1tfTFY37ZNOcmSVxw9mdnIkpsOJk33kEQCEaWfj0b-WBTLK2LNLDpNaPCfDHHR500Ox_erwtYdL73UDZ0RJ_i1a0lgjCpp6vOjWywyn7cTQakJWlu1LZnC8DRt0mJmSZmzbABNHRi-n7AuAEAYgFjZXu6QOAB42fhXeoB9m2sQKoB47OG6gHk9gbqAfulrECqAf-nrECqAfVyRuoB6a-G6gHmgaoB_PRG6gHltgbqAeqm7ECqAeDrbECqAf_nrECqAffn7ECqAfKqbECqAfrpbEC2AcB0ggfCIBhEAEYHTICigI6BIBAgEBIvf3BOlipy9Hmg6eDA7EJ40qHlpX8kM2ACgOYCwHICwGiDBQqEgoQ5LSxAu61sQK1uLECrLqxAtoMEQoLEIDFwsuTwZbcmwESAgEDgA0Bqg0CVVPIDQHiDRMI2P3R5oOngwMVj8X9BR1LIQHm2BMMiBQB0BUB-BYBgBcB&ae=1&ase=2&gclid=EAIaIQobChMIr9zT5oOngwMVj8X9BR1LIQHmEAEYASAAEgK7LPD_BwE&num=1&cid=CAQSOwAvHhf_DYZ-PvZ-NRst2d1zeqFr_LtjyIzFwkwbeDnL2BHSBSGGnPvNlWPsokM3ihWeTAZtN_fmnuadGAE&sig=AOD64_37cW00dimF5t5QgJ8-ULDyoO2U1A&client=ca-pub-5902083285302779&rf=4&nb=0&adurl=https://www.free-pdf-pro.com/lps/pdft/%3Fgclid%3DEAIaIQobChMIr9zT5oOngwMVj8X9BR1LIQHmEAEYASAAEgK7LPD_BwE
https://www.googleadservices.com/pagead/aclk?sa=L&ai=Ccsrp2peHZa-HC4-L998Py8KEsA7_-vvmdPatj4azEZyh3sG8PhABIKXM12pgydbLhsSjyBegAaXavooDyAEB4AIAqAMByAMKqgSqAk_Q1PiYZ7AnzdWbseaU1JZkxBEuNY4CE_WEeyh7lSen1EZRU1TD_hREhcgXsLyhJlzxDxuLltJQtNOS87O9VycLsV8uuThtSP-bkK1vZ0NfH8z0zxX2-tOJmAi1cYG4OoG88WrkX-EHszQM47Hdb_PY_tOnLA8g0LnQYSephaZ2cmcddoE-kLe-uDKdhd5A18jN25CWxGVqzDoBsla6E191RizNn4rjS7YDSS07G80b03qp_qvHvCjxqMKTry1chlM800gUZu-F1tfTFY37ZNOcmSVxw9mdnIkpsOJk33kEQCEaWfj0b-WBTLK2LNLDpNaPCfDHHR500Ox_erwtYdL73UDZ0RJ_i1a0lgjCpp6vOjWywyn7cTQakJWlu1LZnC8DRt0mJmSZmzbABNHRi-n7AuAEAYgFjZXu6QOAB42fhXeoB9m2sQKoB47OG6gHk9gbqAfulrECqAf-nrECqAfVyRuoB6a-G6gHmgaoB_PRG6gHltgbqAeqm7ECqAeDrbECqAf_nrECqAffn7ECqAfKqbECqAfrpbEC2AcB0ggfCIBhEAEYHTICigI6BIBAgEBIvf3BOlipy9Hmg6eDA7EJ40qHlpX8kM2ACgOYCwHICwGiDBQqEgoQ5LSxAu61sQK1uLECrLqxAtoMEQoLEIDFwsuTwZbcmwESAgEDgA0Bqg0CVVPIDQHiDRMI2P3R5oOngwMVj8X9BR1LIQHm2BMMiBQB0BUB-BYBgBcB&ae=1&ase=2&gclid=EAIaIQobChMIr9zT5oOngwMVj8X9BR1LIQHmEAEYASAAEgK7LPD_BwE&num=1&cid=CAQSOwAvHhf_DYZ-PvZ-NRst2d1zeqFr_LtjyIzFwkwbeDnL2BHSBSGGnPvNlWPsokM3ihWeTAZtN_fmnuadGAE&sig=AOD64_37cW00dimF5t5QgJ8-ULDyoO2U1A&client=ca-pub-5902083285302779&rf=4&nb=7&adurl=https://www.free-pdf-pro.com/lps/pdft/%3Fgclid%3DEAIaIQobChMIr9zT5oOngwMVj8X9BR1LIQHmEAEYASAAEgK7LPD_BwE
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12/23/23, 7:31 PM Ukulele chords Islands In The Stream, Kenny Rogers, Dolly Parton, | Jim's Ukulele Songbook

And we re-[A]ly on each other uh huh
From one [Bm] lover to another uh [A] huh

Islands [A] in the stream that is what [D] we are
No one in [Bm] between, how can we be wrong
Sail a-[A]way with me, to a-[D]nother world
And we re-[A]ly on each other uh huh

From one [Bm] lover to another uh [A]* huh

https://ozbcoz.com/Songs/song.php?ID=4763,soprano# 2/2



~ Delta Dawn

G G 3 G

Delta Dawn, what's that flower you have on
Z & D D
Could it be a faded rose from days gone by
G G C €]
And did I hear you say he was a-meeting you here today
G G - D C G

To take you to his mansion in the sky

G F G G
She's forty-one and her daddy stili calls her "baby"
G F G G
All the folks around Brownsville say she's crazy

c - C7 Am - D7 G

'Cause she walks around town with a suitcase in her hand
G F & G
Looking for a mysterious dark-haired man

In her younger days they called her Delta Dawn
Prettiest woman you ever laid eyes on

Then a man of low degree stood by her side
And promised her he'd take her for his bride

e G C G
Delta Dawn, what's that flower you have on
& G D D
Could it be a faded rose from days gone by
i & - C &
And did I hear you say he was a-meeting you here today
G G - D C &

To take you to his mansion in the sky

A A D A
Delta Dawn, what's that flower you have on
E7 A A E7 E7
Could it be a faded rose from days gone by
A7 D

G

A

And did I hear you say he was a-meeting you here today

A A E7 A

To take you to his mansion in the sky

A (tag)

§m 9 2INE L3S R S N L S - ros ol m i ey
hitn:/lwww.e-cherds.com/chords/ianva-tucker/delta~dawn



Not This Song Again

Lyrics by Leonard Kaufer ©2014

C E7
Not this song again. | can’t believe we’re doin’ this song again
Dm C D E
The life | love is making music with by friends - u
F G7 C | X3 [
But | can’t believe we’re doin’ this song again
C E7
Here it comes again. It always feels like it will never end
Dm
Singin’ same old songs again, again, again
F G7 C
And | can’t believe we’re doin’ this song again
F C
Doin’ this song again, like a flock of parrots we go down the same way
F C
We once were friends, but they insist that we keep singing one way
G7
And that one way....Is singing this
C E7
... song again. | can’t believe we're doin’ this song again
Dm
| can’t stand to make this music with my friends
F G7 C
And | can’t believe we’re doin’ this song again
F C
Doin’ this song again, like a bunch of lemmings we go down the same way
F C
It never ever ends, repeating this old chestnut damn near every day
G7
My brain will ooze away ...... If | sing this <Repeat gray box>

F G7 C
<Final Tag:> Please shoot me if we do this song again

Formatting by leonard@ukejams.com Page 347




Wade In The Water

artist:Jennifer Lane , writer:Caroline Henderson, Christine Mcvie

Laurie Lewis, Caroline Henderson, Chistine McVie A7
Jennifer Lane: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TM7aV1dI8QE 9

[Dm] [A7] [Dm]

Dm
Chorus: | [©
[Dm] Wade in the Water
[A7] Wade in the [Dm] Water children
[Dm] Wade in the [G7] Water,
[Dm] God's gonna trouble the [A7] Wa-[Dm]ter

G7

[Dm] Who're these children all dressed in white g ;L
God's gonna trouble the [A7] Wa-[Dm]ter
[Dm] Must be the Children of the Israelites
God's gonna trouble the [A7] Wa-[Dm]ter

Chorus

[Dm] Who're these children all dressed in red
God's gonna trouble the [A7] Wa-[Dm]ter
[Dm] Must be the ones that Moses led

God's gonna trouble the [A7] Wa-[Dm]ter

Chorus

[Dm] Who're these children all dressed in blue
God's gonna trouble the [A7] Wa-[Dm]ter
[Dm] Must be ones that made it through
God's gonna trouble the [A7] Wa-[Dm]ter

Chorus x 2

[Dm] God's gonna trouble the [A7] Wa-[Dm]ter [Dm]

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning
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Amarillo by Morning - G to C T stafford 1973; George Strait 1983
Each chord 4 beats each unless otherwise noted. SN=G

INTRO: Lines 3,4,5 chords

G
G Bm7 C G EEE
Amarillo by morning,  up from San Antone '.'
G Bm7 C D D Bm|7
Everything that | gotis just what | got on EEE
9000
C D
When that sun is high in that Texas sky
C
G// Bm7// C T
I’ll be bucking at the county fair *
|
G Bm7 c// b// G G D
Amarillo by morning, Amarillo I'll be there HEN
000
G Bm7 C G

They took my saddle in Houston  broke my leg in Santa Fe

G Bm7 C D D
Lost my wife and a girlfriend somewhere along the way

C D
But I'll be looking for eight when they pull that gate

G// Bm7// C
And | hope that judge ain’t blind

G Bm7 ¢// D// G
Amarillo by morning, Amarillo’s on my mind

Interlude: G Bm7 C G G Bm7 C D D



C D
| ain’t got a dime, but what | got is mine

G// Bm7// C
| ain’t rich but Lord I'm free
G Bm7 c// DJ// G G7
Amarillo by morning, Amarillo’s where I'll be

KEY CHANGE

C Em7 F C
Amarillo by morning up from San Antone

C Em7 F G7 G7
Everything that | got is just what | got on

F G7
| ain’t got a dime but what | got is mine
C// Em7// F

| ain’t rich but Lord I’'m free

C Em7 F// G7// C
Amarillo by morning, Amarillo’s where I'll be

C Em7 F// G7// C/
Amarillo by morning, Amarillo’s where I'll be (slower)




Sugar Sugar The Archies

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mGL4btEloTo (play along in this key)

From:

Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/Uke

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

[D]
AnC
[D]
AnC

D]

D]
AnC
[D]
AnC

kn

Oh

S ZUf [SHENE) fUZ =

D
You

[A] And you’ve got me [D] wanting you [G] [A]

Sugar [G] ah honey [D] honey [G] you are my [D] candy [G] girl [A]
you’ve got me [D] wanting you [G] [A]

Honey [G] ah sugar [D] sugar [G] you are my [D] candy [G] girl [A]
you’ve got me [D] wanting you

just can't believe the [C] loveliness of [D] loving you

just can't be[G]lieve it's [D] true
just can't believe the [C] wonder of this [D] feeling too
just can't be[G]lieve it's [A] true

Sugar [G] ah honey [D] honey [G] you are my [D] candy [G] girl [A]
you’'ve got me [D] wanting you [G] [A]

Honey [G] ah sugar [D] sugar [G] you are my [D] candy [G] girl [A]
you’'ve got me [D] wanting you

D]When | kissed you girl | [C]lknew how sweet a [D] kiss could be

ew how sweet a [G] kiss can [D] be

Like the summer sunshine [C] pour your sweetness [D] over me
Pour your sweetness [G] over [A] me

D] pour a little sugar on me [G] honey

Pour a little sugar on me [G] baby

"'m going to make your [G] life so sweet [A] yeah yeah yeah
Pour a little sugar on me [G] oh [A] yeah

Pour a little sugar on me [G] honey

Pour a little sugar on me [G] baby

"'m going to make your [G] life so sweet [A] yeah yeah yeah
Pour a little sugar on me honey

Oh sugar [G] ah ah ah honey [D] honey [G] T #H [
are my [D] candy [G] girl ?

Ohhhh [D] Honey [G] ah sugar [D] sugar [G]

You

are my [D] candy [G] girl [A] and you’ve got me [D] wanting you



Eye Of The Tiger

key:Am, artist:Survivor writer:Frankie Sullivan , Jim Peterik

Am C Dm F G
§ Y &89 BR
(3] [© |

Survivor - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QEjgPh4SEmU Capo on 3
[Am] Risin' up, [F] back on the street

[G] Did my time, took my [Am] chances

[Am] Went the distance, now I'm [F] back on my feet

Just a [G] man and his will to sur[Am]vive.

[Am] So many times, it [F] happens too fast

[G] You trade your passion for [Am] glory.

[Am] Don't lose your grip on the [F] dreams of the past,
You must [G] fight just to keep them [Am] alive.

It's the [Dm] eye of the tiger, it's the [C] thrill of the [G] fight,

Risin' [Dm] up to the challenge of our [C]rival, [G]

And the [Dm] last known survivor stalks his [C] prey in the [G] night,
And he's [Dm] watching us [C] all with the [F] eye of the [Am] tiger.

[Am]-[G]-[Am] [Am]-[G]-[Am] [Am]-[G]-[F] [F]
[Am] [Am]-[G]-[Am] [Am]-[G]-[Am] [Am]-[G]-[F] [F]

[Am] Face to face, [F] out in the heat

[G] hanging tough, staying [Am] hungry.

[Am] They stack the odds, still we [F] take to the street
For the [G] kill with the skill to sur[Am]vive

lt's the [Dm] eye of the tiger, it's the [C] thrill of the [G] fight,

Risin' [Dm] up to the challenge of our [C]rival, [G]

And the [Dm] last known survivor stalks his [C] prey in the [G] night,
And he's [Dm] watching us [C] all with the [F] eye of the [Am] tiger.

[Am] Risin' up, [F] straight to the top



[G] Had the guts, got the [Am] glory
[Am] Went the distance, now I'm [F] not gonna stop
Just a [G] man and his will to surfAm]vive.

It's the [Dm] eye of the tiger, it's the [C] thrill of the [G] fight,

Risin' [Dm] up to the challenge of our [C]rival, [G]

And the [Dm] last known survivor stalks his [C] prey in the [G] night,
And he's [Dm] watching us [C] all with the [F] eye of the [Am] tiger.



Come Saturday Morning - G

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8nldGutgymY&list=RD8nldGutgymY&start_radio=1

F. Karlin/D. Previn The Sandpipers 1970

3/4time VamponG 123,12  Singon 3" beat SN=B Rev 8-22-26
G C C G G F F on
Come Saturday morning ...  I’m goin’ away with my friend ",‘
I
C C F F ES5 E5 E7 E7 C
We’ll Saturday spend till the end of the day
®
Am Am D D Am Am D D G  Gmaj7 U
Just | and my friend ... We’ll travel for miles in our Saturday smiles l [)
C C Bm7 Bm7 C C Bm7 Em7
And then we’ll move on ... but we will remem-ber E>
Am7 D G G CcC C G G cC C o
Long after Saturday’s gone (Come Saturday morning, Come Saturday morning) £7
it
G G cC C G G F F
Come Saturday morning ... I’m goin’ away with my friend N
m
c c F F E5 E5 E7 E7 $
We’ll Saturday laugh more than half of the day
Am Am D D Am Am D D G Gmaj7
Just | and my friend... dressed up in our rings and our Saturday things i:“:q
C C Bm7 Bm7 C C Bm7 Em?7
And then we’ll move on ... but we will remem-ber 5
Am7 D G G C C G G cC C w;
Long after Saturday’s gone (Come Saturday morning, Come Saturday morning)
Bm7
G G C C G G F F %
Come Saturday morning ... I’m goin’ away with my friend
C C F F E5 E5 E7 E7
We’ll Saturday spend till the end of the day Elm7l
éle
Am Am D D Am Am D D G Gmaj7
Just | and my friend... we’ll travel for miles in our Saturday smiles
Am7
C C Bm7 Bm7 C C Bm7 Em7
And then we’ll move on... but we will remem-ber
Am7 D G G cC C G G C C G/

Long after Saturday’s gone (

Come Saturday morning, come Saturday mor ...

ning)


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8nIdGutgymY&list=RD8nIdGutgymY&start_radio=1

Guantanamera

Joseito Fernandez. Cuban folk song to poem by Jose Marti, 1929

Each chord 2 beats. Woman from Guantanamo

INTRO: D G A A DGAA
G G A A D G A A
CHORUS Guantanamera, guajira guantanamera
D G A A D G A
Guantanamera, guajira guantanamera
A D G A A D G A
Yo soy un hombre sincero De donde crece la palma
A D G A A G A
Yo soy un hombre sincero De donde crece la palma
A D G A A D GA A
Y antes de morir yo quiero Echar mis versos del alma
CHORUS
A D G A A D G A

Mi verso es un verde claro

Y de un carmin encendido

A D G A A G A
Mi verso es un verde claro Y de un carmin encendido
A D G A A D G A A

Mi verso es un ciervo herido

G G

Guantanamera,

D

DGAA

G A
Guantanamera,

Que busca en el monte amparo

A A D G

guajira guantanamera

A A

A D G A A

guajira guantanamera

D G A A REPEAT CHORUS SOFTLY, end with D



Wonderful Tonight Key of C

C G F G

It,s late in the evenin, She,s wondering what clothes to wear
C G F G

She puts on her make-up, And brushes her long blonde hair
F G C G Am

And then she asks me, Do | look alright
F G C

And | say yes, you look wonderful tonight

C G F G

We go to a party, And everyone turns to see
C G F G

This beautiful lady, That,s walking around with me
F G C G Am

And then she asks me, Do you feel alright
F G C

And | say yes, | feel wonderful tonight

F G C G Am
| feel wonderful, because | see the love light in your eyes
F G F G
And the wonder of it all, Is that you just don,t realize
C

How much | love you

C G F G
Ilt,s time to go home now, |,ve got an aching head
C G F G
So | give her the car keys, She helps me into bed
F G C G Am
And then | tell her, As | turn out the light

F G C

| say my darling, you were wonderful tonight

Page 1



Delilah [Am]

artist: Tom Jones writer:Barry Mason, Les Reed

Tom Jones - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CJ2IYHXYV-Y A7
Thanks to Stockport Ukulele for the instrumental part

[Am] I saw the light on the night that I passed by her [E7] window
[Am] I saw the flickering shadows of love on her [E7] blind
[A] She [A7] was my [Dm] woman c7

[Am] As she deceived me I [E7] watched, and went out of my [Am] mind [G7] o

[C] My, my, my, De-[G]-lilah

[G] Why, why, [G7] why, De-[C]-lilah

[C] I could [C7] see that [F] girl was no good for [Dm] me Dm

[C] But I was lost like a [G] slave that no one could [C] free [E7] g[

[Am] At break of day when that man drove away I was [E7] waiting

[Am] I crossed the street to her house and she opened the [E7] door

[A] She [A7] stood there [Dm] laughing E7

[Am] I felt the knife in my [E7] hand, (STOP) q%

and she laughed no [Am] more [G7]

[C] My, my, my, De-[G]-lilah

[G] Why, why, [G7] why, De-[C]-lilah G7

[C] So be-[C7]-fore they [F] come to break down the [Dm] door [O L

For-[C]give me, Delilah, I [G] just couldn't take any [C] more [E7] €

Instrumental over the following [Am] [E7] ‘s:
b 3

[Am] [E7] 2 Also uses:

Am, C, F, C

[A] She [A7] stood there [Dm] laughing
[Am] I felt the knife in my [E7] hand, (STOP)
and she laughed no [Am] more [G7]

[C] My, my, my, De-[G]-lilah

[G] Why, why, [G7] why, De-[C]-lilah

[C] So be-[C7]-fore they [F] come to break down the [Dm] door

For-[C]give me, Delilah, I [G] just couldn't take any [C] more

For-[Am]give me, Delilah, I [E7] just couldn't take any [Am] more [Dm] [Am]

Play twice:

A-|=7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-5-3-2-=—= | =—===2--5--3--2————|
E-]-—mmmmmm e O-=]--4--—-——————————- |
Cm | mmmmmm s | == |
€ [ === |

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CJ2lYHxYV-Y

The Dance-c Tony Arata -- sung by Garth Brooks, 1990

Each chord =4 beats unless otherwise noted. SN=C

C F
Lookin’back... onthe memory of
G C
The dance we shared ... ‘neath the stars above
C F G
Foramoment... allthe world wasright... but how could | have known
Am// G//
That you’d ever say goodbye
F G
CHORUS And now .... I'mgladldidn’t know
Am F/1 G//
The way it allwould end... the way it all would go ...
F G
Our lives ... are better left to chance
Em

| could have missed the pain
F// G// C C
But I’d have had to miss the dance

C F
Holdingyou ... |held everything
G C
Foramoment... wasn’t|the king
C F G
But if I'd only known ... how the king would fall.... hey, who’s to say
Am// G//

You know, | might have changed it all

---- CHORUS --- followed by

F G
Yes my life ... it’s better left to chance
Em
| could have missed the pain
F// G// C/

But I’'d have had to miss .... the... (pause)dance



Catch the Wind - bonovan

3/4 time, each chord is 3 beats Cadd9
G G Cadd9 Cadd9
In the chilly  hours and minutes &
G G C C ®
Of uncertainty, I want to be
G G C D7 G G D7 D7
In the warm  hold of your loving mind D7
G G Cadd9  Cadd9 —I
To feel you all around me
G G C C YYY
And to take your hand along the sand, ®
G G C D7 G Cadd9 G D7
Ah but I may as well try and catch the wind
G G Cadd9 Bm
When sundown pales the sky,
Cadd9 G G C C FYYPS
I want to hide awhile behind your smile
G G C D7 G G D7 D7
And ev'rywhere I'd look, your eyes I'd find ®
G G Cadd9 A7
For me to love you now
Cadd9 G G C C ;
would be the sweetest thing 'T'would make me sing,
G G C D7 G Cadd9 G G
Ah but I may as well try and catch the wind
C C Bm Bm
de Deee de de de Deee de de de Deeeee D6
C C A7 A7
de de de Deee de de de Deee de de de Deeeee
D7 D6 D7 D7 (111
Deee de Deeeeeeeeeeee
G G Cadd9 Cadd9
When rain has hung the leaves with tears
G G C C
I want you near  to kill my fears.
G G C D7 G G D7 D7
To help me  to leave all my blues behind
G G Cadd9 Cadd9 G G C C
Standing in your heart Is where I wantto be and long to be,
G G C D7 G Cadd9 G G

Ah but I may as well try and catch the wind
vl



DOCk Of the Bay - Otis Redding & Steve Cropper

Each chord 4 beats unless otherwise noted.

C E7 F D
Sittin' in the mornin' sun, I'll be sittin' when the evenin' come

C E7 F
Watching the ships roll in, then I watch 'em roll away again, yeah

C Am C Am
I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay watching the tide roll away

C D C Am
Oooh, I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay wastin' time

C E7 F D
I left my home in Georgia, headed for the 'Frisco bay

C E7 F D
'Cuz I've had nothing to live for, and look like nothin's gonna come my way.

C Am C Am
So I'm just gon' sit on the dock of the bay watching the tide roll away

C D C Am
Oooh, I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay wastin' time

-Bridge-
Cc// G// F

Look like ... nothing's gonna change

c¢// G// = F _
Everything still remains the same

c// _G// F// C//

I can't do what ten people tell me to do

Bb G
So I guess I'll remain the same, yes

C E7 F D
Sittin' here resting my bones, and this loneliness won't leave me alone

C E7 F D
It's two thousand miles I roamed, just to make this dock my home.

C Am C Am
Now I'm just gonna sit at the dock of the bay watching the tide roll away

D C Am
Oooh, I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay wastin' time

(Whistle) CCC AmMm CC C Am
Fade



