
2. 9 to 5

3. Addams Family

5. At the Hop

6. Both Sides Now

9. Come On, Let’s Go

10. Cryin’ Time

11. Dancing Queen

12. Do You Wanna Dance

13. Dream Baby

14. The Flintstones

15. Getting To Know You

16. Hallelujah

19. Hukilau Song

21. Knockin’ On Heaven’s Door

22. Let’s Twist Again

23. Lovely Hula Hands

25. Maxwell’s Silver  Hammer

28. Maybellene

29. Rhiannon

30. Rocky Top

31. Scarborough Fair Canticle

34. Silver Threads & Golden Needles

36. Tiptoe Through the Tulips

37. Top Of The World

40. Wayward Wind

41. When The Red Red Robin…

44. Wouldn’t It Be Nice

47. You Got It

48. Your Momma Don’t Dance

49. You’re Sixteen

50. Zombie Jamboree

51. Happy Trails
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Addams Family Theme, The 
artist:The Hit Crew 
 writer:Vic Mizzy 

X – click fingers or tap uke 
* – single strum
Intro:
[G7]\   [C]\   x x   [A7]\   [D]\    x x
[A7]\   [D]\   [A7]\   [D]\   [G7]\   [C]\   x x
[G7]\   [C]\   x x   [A7]\   [D]\   x x
[A7]\   [D]\   [A7]\   [D]\   [G7]\   [C]\   x x   [G7]\

They're [C] creepy and they're [F] kooky 
Mys[G7]terious and [C] spooky 
They're [C] altogether [F] ooky 
The [G7] Addams fami[C]ly 

[C] Their house is a mu[F]seum
When [G7] people come to [C] see 'em
They [C] really are a [F] scre-am
The [G7] Addams fami[C]ly

[G7]\   [C]\   x x   Neat 
[A7]\   [D]\   x x   Sweet 
[A7]\   [D]\   [A7]\   [D]\   [G7]\   [C]\   x x   Petite [G7]\ 

So [C] get a witch's [F] shawl on 
A [G7] broomstick you can [C] crawl on We're 
[C] gonna pay a [F] call on

(Slower) The [G7] Addams fami[C]ly    x x

- 4 -



- 5 -



- 6 -



Both Sides Now (Key of G) 
by Joni Mitchell (1969) 

G8CabD3 Intro strum:  d d   u    d u d   u

 

Intro:   G  .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘  .  ‘ | G    .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘  .  ‘ | G    .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘  .  ‘ | G    .   ‘  Gsus4 ‘   .   ‘ | 

(sing d) 

G   .  Am   .   | C  .  G  .  |   .  .  Bm  .   | C   . G  . 
Bows--- and flows----  of  angel---  hair---- and  ice  cream ca-stles   in the----    air----- 

     |  .      .     C      .      | Am  .  .  .   | C  .  .  .  | D    .  .  . 
and fea-ther  can-yons   every-where----  I’ve looked at  clouds that  way----------- 

 | G      .  Am  .  | C  .  G   .  |  .   .    Bm    .    | C  .   G    .  
But now they on---- ly  block the---  sun---- they rain and---   snow on---   every---- one---- 

     |  .        .    C       .     | Am    .                   .       .        | C       .           .     .    | D    .     .  . 
So  many----  things----  I would have done----  but clouds---  got in   my  way----------- 

     | G             .     Am       .          | C            .       G       .     
Chorus 1:   I’ve  looked at----   Clouds----  from both sides----  now-------- 

  | C  .  G  .  | C  .  G 
 from up and----  down---- and  still some---- how 

 .    | Bm      .         C     .      | G    .     .      .    | C      .       .        .  |  
  It’s---   Cloud----   il--- lu--- sions  I   re--- call----   I  really----   don’t know 

 D .    Dsus4  .   | D  .    D\  ---  | G   .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ | 
 Clouds------------ a-at all----------------

  G    .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ | G  .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ | G    .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ | 

G         .         Am     .       | C       .     G         .         |   .       .    Bm      .     | C         .      G      . 
Moons--- and Junes--- and Ferris----  wheels---  The dizzy----  danc-ing----   way you---   feel----- 

     |  .        .   C      .   | Am     .          .  .    | C      .               .       .        | D    .     .     . 
As  every---  fairy----  tale   comes real-------  I’ve looked at love----  that way---------- 

 | G    .    Am   .    | C   .  G  .  |  .  .  Bm  .    | C  .    G  . 
But now--  it’s just---- a-nother---  show----  You leave them--- laugh-ing   when you---  go---- 

 |  .       .      C   .   | Am  .             .        .           |  .           .      .  .    | D    .    .    . 
And  if  you----  care----    don’t let them know---- don’t  give your---- self----  a-way--------- 
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 | G  .  Am  .  | C  .  G  . 
Chorus 2:   I’ve  looked at----  Love----  from both sides----    now---- 

 | C         .  G      .         | C           .      G     
 from give and----  take----  and still some---- how 

 .    | Bm    .  C       .    | G  .    .   .    | C  .  .  .  |  
 It’s---   Love’s    il-- lu---- sions   I   re----call----  I  really----   don’t know 

 D     .  Dsus4  .  | D   .  D\ -  | G  .  ‘  Gsus4 ‘ . ‘ | 
  Love---------------- a-at  all------------

  G  .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ | G  .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ | G    .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ | 

G  .  Am  .    | C  .  G  .  |  .  .  Bm  .  | C  .  G  .   | 
Tears--- and fears--- and feeling---  proud----  to  say  “I  love you----”   right out----    loud---- 

 .          .          C         .         | Am     .      .   .    | C  .              .      .         | D    .  .    . 
Dreams--- and schemes and circus-----  crowds----  I’ve looked at life-----  that way----------- 

 | G   .  Am   .  | C  .    G  .   |  .  .     Bm       .    | C  .    G        . 
But now old friends are acting--   strange, they shake their-- heads, they say I’ve--  changed 

 |  .           .       C  .   | Am  .                   .           .     | C     .      .       .  | D    .  .    .  
Well something’s  lost------  but something’s gained----  in living---   every----   day---------- 

 | G  .  Am   .  | C  .  G   . 
Chorus 3:  I’ve  looked at----    Life------  from  both sides----   now-------- 

| C           .  G      .         | C           .     G     
 from win and----  lose----  and still some----  how 

 .    | Bm     .  C      .       | G    .       .   .    | C  .  .  .  |  
 It’s---   Life’s----  il-- lu---- sions   I    re---- call----  I  really----   don’t know 

  D .  Dsus4  .  | D   .    D\ -  | G  .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ |  
  Life---------------- a-at  all----------------

 G  .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ | G  .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ | G    .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . 

 ‘    | G  .  Am  .  | C  .  G  . 
Ending:   I’ve  looked at----    Life------  from  both sides----   now-------- 

 | C           .  G      .            | C           .     G     
 from up and----  down----   and still some----  how 

 .    | Bm     .   C      .      | G    .       .      .    | C   .  .  .  |  
 It’s---   Life’s----  il-- lu----sions  I    re---- call----  I  really----   don’t know 

 D    .    Dsus4  .  | D   .    D\    -  | G     .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ |  
 Life----------------   a-at  all----------------

 G    .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ | G    .  ‘  Gsus4  ‘ . ‘ | G\ 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
(v3d – 10/10/20) 

Both Sides Now - 2
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Intro: C7 F [C-G7] C       Strum:  D Du Du Du

End: C/ 
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HALLELUJAH by Leonard Cohen 

INTRO: C  Am  C Am 

VERSE 1: 

C Am 

Well I've heard there was a secret chord 

C Am 

That David played and it pleased the Lord 

F G C G 

But you don't really care for music, do you? 

    C           F\ -      G\     Am           F 

Well it goes like this: the fourth, the fifth, the minor fall and the major lift 

G               E7             Am     Am 

The baffled king com-posing Halle-lujah 

CHORUS: 
 F  F  Am  Am 

Halle-lujah  Halle-lujah 
 F  F  C  G   C  G 

Halle-lujah  Halle-lu -u  jah 

VERSE 2: 
    C     Am  C  Am 

Your faith was strong   but you needed proof You saw her bathing   on the roof 

F G C G 

Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew ya 

C F\ - G\ Am F 

She tied you to her kitchen chair She broke your throne and she cut your hair 

G                          E7  Am Am 

And from your lips she drew the Halle-lujah 

CHORUS: 
 F  F  Am  Am 

Halle-lujah  Halle-lujah 
 F  F  C  G    C  G 

Halle-lujah  Halle-lu -u  jah 

VERSE 3: 

C Am C Am 

But baby I've been  here before I've seen this room and I've walked this floor 

F G C G 

You know, I used to live alone before I knew ya 

C                                 F\ -     G\     Am              F 

And I've seen your flag on the marble arch And love is not a victory march 

G E7          Am      Am 

It's a cold and it's a broken Halle-lujah 

CHORUS: 
 F  F  Am  Am 

Halle-lujah  Halle-lujah 
 F  F  C  G   C  G 

Halle-lujah  Halle-lu -u  jah 

Each chord = 2 counts 
\ chord = 1 count 

Strum: Du 
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VERSE 4: 

C Am  C Am 

There was a time you let me know What’s really going on below 

F  G  C G 

But now you never show me that  do ya? 

 C  F\ -  G\  Am         F 

But remember when I moved  in you     the holy dove was moving too 

G E7 Am Am 

And every breath we drew was Halle-lujah 

CHORUS: 
 F  F  Am  Am 

Halle-lujah  Halle-lujah 
 F  F  C  G  C  G 

Halle-lujah  Halle-lu -u  jah 

VERSE 5: 

C Am C Am 

Maybe there's a God above But all I've ever learned from love 

F  G  C   G 

Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew ya 

 C  F\ - G\ 

And it's not a cry that you hear at night 

   Am             F 

It's not somebody who's seen the light 

G E7            Am  Am 

It's a cold and it's a broken Halle-lujah 

FINAL CHORUS: 

F F Am Am 

Halle-lujah Halle-lujah 

F F C G 

Halle-lujah Halle-lu jah 

F F Am Am 

Halle-lujah Halle-lujah 

F F C G C\ 

Halle-lujah Halle-lu -u jah 

Hallelulah  -  2
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Hukilau Song 
120BPM 

Strum = D-dududu (Boom cha ka cha ka cha ka) 

INTRO: (A7 D7) G (A7 D7) G 

BRIDGE: 

G G G D7 
What a beautiful day for fishing, the old Hawaiian way, 

Am D7 A7 D7 

and the Hukilau nets were swishing, down at old Laie Bay 

VERSE 1: 

G G 

Oh, we’re going to a hukilau, 

G D7 

A huki-huki-huki-huki-huki hukilau, 

D7 D7 

Everybody loves a hukilau, 

D7 G 

Where the laulau is the kaukau at the hukilau, 

E7 E7 

We throw our nets out into the sea, 

A7 (A7 D7) 

And all the 'ama 'ama come a-swimmin’ to me, 

G E7 D7 G 
Oh, we’re going to a hukilau, A huki-huki-huki-huki-hukilau. 

VERSE 2: 

G G 

Oh, we’re going to a hukilau, 

G D7 

A huki-huki-huki-huki-huki hukilau, 

D7 D7 

There is romance 'neath the Hawaiian skies, 

D7 G 

Where the lovely hula, hula maidens roll their eyes 

E7 E7 

Where the silvery moon is shinning above. 

A7 (A7 D7) 

And Kanes and Wahines sing a song about love 

G E7 D7 G 
Paradise now at a hukilau, A huki-huki-huki-huki-hukilau. 

REPEAT FROM BRIDGE, THEN TO TAG 

TAG: 

D7 G 

A huki-huki-huki-hukilau. 

D7 G\ Gb\ G\ 

A huki-huki-huki-hukilau. 
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Strum = D-du-udu (BOOM cha ka ka cha ka) one chord measure 

Strum = duD-duD- (cha ka BOOM cha ka BOOM) two chord measure 

Lovely Hula Hands 

 110BPM or 90BPM FOR DANCER 

INTRO: (D7 G7) C (D7 G7) C 

VERSE 1: 

C C (Dm G7) 

Lovely hula hands, graceful as the birds in mo - tion, 

(Dm G7) 

(in mo - tion) 

G7 G7 

Gliding like the gulls o're the ocean. 

(C G7) C 
Lovely hula hands. Koulimananie. 

VERSE 2: 

C C (Dm G7) 

Lovely hula hands, telling of the rain in the val - ley, 

(Dm G7) 

(in the val - ley) 

G7 G7 

And the swirling winds on the pali 

(C G7) C 
Lovely hula hands. Koulimananie. 

CHORUS: 

C7 C7 (F 

I can feel the soft caresses of your hula hands, 
C7) F 

your lovely hula hands. 

A7 A7 Dm 
Ev'ry little move expresses so I'll understand, 

G7\ G7\ 

All the tender meanings... 

VERSE 3: 

C C (Dm G7) 

Of your hula hands, fingertips that say A - lo - ha, 

(Dm G7) 

(A - lo - ha) 

G7 G7 

Say to me again "I love you". 

(C G7) C 

Lovely hula hands. Koulimananie. 

 REPEAT CHORUS AND VERSE 3 

TAG: G7 C\ 

Koulimananie 
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Maxwell’s Silver Hammer
by Paul McCartney (1969) 

(sing f#) 
D       .        .        .    | B7          .        .  .    | Em   .  .    .   | Em7  .    .    .  | 
Joan was quizzi-cal,  studied pata-physi-cal   sci---- ence  in   the  home------ 

A7      .        .     .  |  .             .      .       .     | D    .     .  .   | A7  .    .    .  | 
Late nights all   a - lone with a    test  tube, oh------  oh  oh   oh------ 

D      .       .     .    | B7       .         .        .     | Em    .      .  .   | Em7   .    .    .  | 
Max-well Edi-son, major-ing in medi-cine, calls her  on  the  phone------ 

A7  .  .       .    |  .         .      .     .       | D   .     . .   | A7  .    .    . 
“Can   I  take you  out to the  pic-tures,  Jo-------- o---- o---- oan----?” 

 | E7\  --  --  --   |  --  --   --   --   | A7\  --    -- --   |  --  A7    .  .  | 
But  as  she’s get-ting   ready to  go,  a  knock comes on    the  door------------- 

 D .  .  .  |  .    .  .  .  | E7  .  .  .   |  .  .   .  .  | 
Chorus:  Bang, Bang Max-well’s  sil---- ver  hammer came  down---- on   her  head------ 

 A7       .         .       .       |  .      .        .            .      | Em7    .  A7    .  | D\  A7\  D\ -- | 
 Bang, Bang Max-well’s  sil---- ver  hammer made sure------ that she was  dead 

 D\   --   F#\  --   | Bm\  --   D7\  --   | G  .   .   .   | D   .   .   .  | 

D       .     .           .     | B7           .              .         .    | Em       .     .      .   | Em7   .     .   .  | 
Back in school a-gain, Maxwell plays the fool a-gain, Teach-er  gets an--- noyed------ 

A7      .   .  .  |  .  .   .  .   | D    . .  .  | A7   .   .  .  | 
Wish-ing  to  a---- void an un-- pleas-ant  sce------ e---- e---- ene-------- 

D  .  .  .  | B7  .  .  .    | Em  .  .  .   | Em7  .    .    .   | 
She tells Max to stay when the class has gone a-way, so  he  waits be--- hind------ 

A7  .  .  .  |  .  .  .  .   | D   .  . .  | A7  .  .  . 
Writ-ing fif---- ty  times “I must not  be  so------- o----o---- o------” 

     | E7\      --     --      --    |  --          --  --     --     | A7\  --  --  --   |  --    A7    .    .  | 
But  when she  turns her   back on the  boy----   he creeps up  from be---- hind------ 

     D         .         .       .       |  .      .        .            .      | E7    .      .      .   |  .        .        .     .  | 
Chorus:  Bang, Bang Max-well’s  sil---- ver  hammer came  down---   on   her  head------ 

 (do-do-do do do) 

 A7       .         .       .       |  .      .        .            .      | Em7   .      .      .     | A7  .     .  .  | 
Bang, Bang Max-well’s  sil---- ver  hammer made sure  that she was  dead------- 
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  Instr:   D    .  .  .  |  .   .  .  .  | E7   .  .     .  | .  .  .  .   | 

A7  .  .   .   |  .  .  .  .  | Em7  .   A7   .  | D\  A7\  D\   --  | 

 D\   --   F#\    --   | Bm\  --  D7\   --   | G   .   .   .   | D   .   .  .  | 

D   .    .        .    | B7                .             .        .     | Em    .        . .   | Em7  .    .    .   | 
P   C  thirty-one said “We’ve caught a dirty  one”  Max-well stands a---- lone------ 

A7  .  .  .  |  .  .   .  .  | D    .   .  .   | A7   .    .    .  | 
Paint-ing test- i----- moni-al   pic-tures, oh------  oh-- oh  oh------ 

D  .  .  .    | B7  .             .        .  | Em    .  .  .   | Em7   .   .  . 
Rose and Vale-rie,  screaming from the galler-y,  say  he  must go  free------ 

 (Max-well must go 

    | A7      .        .      .  |  .              .     .      .      | D    .    .    .   | A7  .    .    . 
The judge does not  a---- gree and he  tells them  so------- o--- o----- o------ 

 free--------) 

 | E7\  --    --  --  |  --  --  --  --  | A7\     --         --  --   |  --    A7    .    .  | 
But  as  the  words are  leaving his  lips,   a noise comes from  be--- hind------ 

     D         .         .       .       |  .      .        .            .      | E7    .      .      .   |  .        .        .     .  | 
Chorus:  Bang, Bang Max-well’s  sil---- ver  hammer came  down---   on   her  head------ 

 (do-do-do do do) 

 A7       .         .       .       |  .      .        .            .      | Em7   .      .      .     | A7       .    .     .  | 
 Bang, Bang Max-well’s  sil---- ver  hammer made sure  that she was  dead,  oh wo wo 

Outro:  D  .  .  .   |  .  .  .  .  | E7   .  .     .  |  .  .  .   .   | 
 Oh------------ 

A7   .  .  .  |  .  .  .  .  | Em7 .   A7   .  | D\   A7\   D\   --  | 

   D\   --    F#\   --   | Bm\  --   D7\   --  | G    .  .  .  | D\   A7\   D\   
 Sil----------- ver----   ham------- mer--------! 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
(v1e- 2/22/21)

Maxwell's Silver Hammer  -  2
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Scarborough Fair/Canticle 
by Paul Simon (1966) 

3/4 time 
*optional chords

Intro:       Em    .    .   Em    .     .   D   .       .    Em     .     .  Em   .  . 
 A  -----2--------2-----|-----2-------2----------|------0---------0-----|------2-------2-----|------2--------2----- 
 E  --------3--------3--|---------3------3-------|---------2---------2--|---------3-------3--|---------3--------3-- 
 C  ---4-------4--------|--4-------4-------------|--2---------2---------|--4-------4---------|--4---------4-------- 
 G  ---------------------|------------------------- |----------------------- |--------------------- |---------------------- 

Em    .     .    |  .   .    .  | D  .     .    | Em   .   .  |   .   .   .  | 
Are------   you   go-ing    to  Scar----- bo-rough  Fair---------------------------- 

G     .      .     | Em    .     .     |*G\   *A    .    |Em    .   .   |  .    .    .  |  .    .    .  |  .    . 
      Pars-ley,  sage-----  rose--- ma-- ry  and  thyme---------------------------- 

 .   |  .       .     .   | G    .  .   | G\    F#m\   Em\  | D    .    *Dsus4\ D\ | Dsus4\   D    .   |  
Re–mem------ ber  me-----   to   one  who    lives   the-ere-------------------- 

Em    .   .   | D     .  .  |  .    .     .   | Em    .    .   |  .    .    .   |  .    .    .  |  .    .    .  |  
She------  once  was-----   a   true  love  of   mine------------------------------ 

Em   .     .  |  .        .   .  | D   .    .    | Em   .    .   |  .     .     .   | G 
Tell  her  to  make me  a  cam— bric  shirt----

 On the  side of   a   hill  in the  deep for-est green 

    .      .   | Em     .     .      |*G\  *A    .    | Em   .    .   |  .        .      .    |  .       .        .  |  .     .  
      Pars-ley,  sage-----  rose--- ma-- ry  and  thyme----------------------------  

  trac-ing of    spar-row on  snow- crest-ed brown 

 .     |  .     .    .   | G       .       .    | G\    F#m\   Em    | D    . *Dsus4\ D\ | Dsus4\   D    .   |
With-out-----  no  seams-----  nor   nee----- ee----- dle    work 

  Blank-ies    and   bed-clothes, the          child    of   the 

Em     .     .    | D   .  .  |  .       .      .  |Em     .     .  |  .       .  .   |  .    .   .   |  .   .  .  |  
Then-----   she’ll  be-----  a    true love of  mine. 
mount-tain.          Sleeps un--- a---- ware of  the  clar---- i----- on   call----- 

Em       .     .  |  .      .      .   | D     .    .    | Em    .    .  |  .     .     .   | G 
Tell her---   to  find  me  an   a----- cre  of    land-------- 

 On  the  side of    a  hill      a   sprink-ling of  leaves

        .      .    | Em  .     .   |*G\  *A    .    | Em   .     .   |  .        .      .    |  .     .    .  |  .     .  
      Pars-ley,  sage-----  rose--- ma-- ry  and  thy-----------------------y--------------------------yme---------------  

   Wash-es  the  grave-----  with   sil- ver- y   tears--- 

 .   |  .          .      .    | G    .   .   | G\    F#m\   Em\  | D    .     *Dsus4\ D\ | Dsus4\   D    .   |
Be- tween the   salt  wa------- ter  and   the   sea    stra-ands 

 A     sol------ dier    cleans-----    and         polish-----es   a 

Em     .     .       | D     .  .  |  .       .      .  |Em      .      .    |  .      .   .   |  .     .     .   |  .     .  .  |  
Then-----   she’ll  be-----  a    true love of  mine------------------------------------------- 
gun. - 32 -



Em       .   .    |  .        .       .        | D      .      .      | Em    .   .  |  .  .   .  | G 
Tell her---    to     reap  it-----  with a  sick-le-------  of  leath-er------ 

 War bel-lows  blaz-ing  in   scar-let bat-tal-ions 

        .      .    | Em     .     .      |*G\  *A    .    | Em   .    .   |  .      .      .    |  .     .      .  |  .    .     
      Pars-ley,  sage-----  rose--- ma-- ry  and  thyme----------------------------  

   Gen-er-als  or---- der their  sol-diers to  kill----- 

 .    |   .      .    .   | G    .  .  | G\   F#m\   Em\  | D      .      *Dsus4\ D\ | Dsus4\   D  .   |      
And gath-er   it    all-----    in    a   bu----- unch    of     heath-er, 

 And to  fight   for       a      cause-----   they’ve      long    a-go   for- 

Em     .     .   | D   .  .  |  .       .      .  |Em      .      .    |  .      .   .   |  .     .     .   |  .     .  .  |  
Then-----   she’ll  be-----  a    true love of  mine------------------------------------------- 
got-ten 

Em    .     .    |  .   .    .  | D  .     .    | Em   .   .  |   .   .   .  | 
Are------   you   go-ing    to  Scar----- bo-rough  Fair---------------------------- 

G     .      .     | Em    .     .   |*G\   *A    .    |Em    .   .   |  .    .    .  |  .    .    .  |  .    . 
      Pars-ley,  sage-----  rose--- ma-- ry  and  thyme------------------------------------------------- 

 .   |  .       .     .   | G    .  .   | G\    F#m\   Em\  | D    .    *Dsus4\ D\ | Dsus4\   D    .   |  
Re–mem------ ber  me-----   to   one  who    lives   the-ere-------------------- 

Em    .     .     | D     .      .  |  .       .     .   | Em    .    .   |  .    .    .   | 
She------  once  was-----   a   true  love  of   mine------------------------------ 

     Em    .      .         Em      .     .          Em      .    .     Em     .      .   D\     Em\ 
A  -----2-------2------|-----2--------2------|---2------2------|------2--------2----- 
E  --------3--------3--|---------3------3----|-------3------3--|---------3--------3-- 
C  ---4-------4--------|--4--------4---------|-4--------4----- |--4---------4-------- 
G  ---------------------|---------------------- |------------------|---------------------- 
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Silver Threads and Golden Needles (Key of C)
by Dick Reynolds and Jack Rhodes (1956)

Intro: C   .  .    .  | .    . 
(sing g) 

 .  . | C       .  .  .  |  .  .  . .  | F  .  .  .  |  .  . 
 I  don’t want your lone-ly  man-sion with a   tear in  eve-ry  room------ 

 .  .  |  .         .          .   .  | C  .    .  .   |  .  .     .      .   | Bb   .    .    .  | G   . 
All   I   want’s----  the love you  promised-------    be--- neath the ha---- loed  moon------------- 

.  .   | C .   .  .   |  .  . . .  | F       .      .      .     |  .       .     .  
But you  think I   should be  hap-py  with your mon-ey   and  your  name------ 

 .  |  .  .  .  .  | C  . .        .    | G      .       .         .   | C  .  .    .  | C\  -- 
And  hide my-self  in  sor-row while you  play your cheat-in’   game--------- 

     --     --   | F         .           .       .    |  .        .      .      .   | C         .       .       .   |  .      .     . 
Chorus:   Sil--- ver   threads--- and gol---den   need-les  can-not  mend this heart of   mine------  

 .   |  .  .  .  .  |  .  .  .  .   |  .  .  .  .  | Bb  .    .    .  | G  . 
 And I  dare not  drown my  sor-row----   in the warm---   glow  of  your wine------------ 

.  .  | C .  .  .  |  .         .  .        .  | F      .     .      .    |  .      . 
 You can’t  buy my love with   money----  ‘cause I    nev-er   was that  kind--- 

  .     .    |  .          .         .        .   | C        .      .      .   | G        .      .       .  | C   .     .     .  |  
 Sil--- ver  threads--- and gol--- den  need-les  can-not  mend this heart of  mine----------- 

Instr Verse: 
 C  .   .   . | .   .   .   . | F  .   .   .  | .  .   .  . | .  .  .  . | C  .   .   . | .   .   .  . | Bb .   .   . | G . 

 .   . | C  .  .   . | .   .   .   . | F  .  .  .  | .  .   .  . | .  .   .   . | C  .   .   . | G  .   .   . | C  .   .   .   C\ -- 

  --   --   | F  . .  .  |  .  .  .  .   | C . .  .   |  .  .  . 
Chorus:   Sil--- ver   threads--- and gol---den   need-les  can-not  mend this  heart of   mine------ 

 .   |  .  .  .  .  |  .  .  .  .   |  .  .  .  .  | Bb  .    .    .  | G  . 
 And I  dare not  drown my  sor-row----   in the warm---   glow  of  your wine------------ 

.  .  | C .  .  .  |  .         .  .        .  | F      .     .      .    |  .      . 
 You can’t  buy my love with   money----  ‘cause I    nev-er   was that  kind--- 

 .     .    |  .          .         .  .  | C  .  .  .   | G  .  . .   | C  . 
 Sil--- ver  threads--- and gol--- den  need-les  can-not  mend this heart of   mine  

 .     .    | F          .          .  .  | C  .  .  .   | 
  Sil--- ver  threads--- and gol--- den  need-les   can--- not 

  Bb       .       .  .    | G   .  .  .    | C   .  .  .   | C\  Bb\  C\ 
 mend---------------------------------   this   heart of   mine---------------------------- 

 San Jose Ukulele Club 
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Top of the World (Key of C) 
by Richard Carpenter and John Bettis (1973) 

*optional 2nd position chords

Intro:  C  .  .   .  | F   .  .   .  | C   .   G   .   | C   .  .  .  |   .  . .     .  |
(sing g)

C          .             G          .      | C     .        .  
Such a feelin’s  comin’ over  me------------ 

 .          | Em          .           Dm      .        | C      .       . 
There is wonder  in most every-thing I  see------------ 

 .      | F        .         G        .         | Em    .         Am   
Not a cloud in the sky,  got the  sun   in my eyes 

 .    | Dm      .            .               .        | G      .        .      .   | 
And I won’t be sur-prised if  it’s a  dream------------ 

C         .          G             .             | C      .       .  
Every-thing I want the world to  be-------------- 

 .        | Em        .         Dm       .        | C     .       . 
Is now coming true e-special-ly for  me------------ 

 .          | F      .         G        .       | Em      .           Am   
And the rea-- son is clear, it’s be-cause you are here 

 .              | Dm         .            .           .         | G       .  G\ 
You’re the nearest thing to heaven that I’ve seen---------- 

 (--tacet--)  | C     .          .              .      | F      .           .      
 Chorus:   I’m on the  top of the wor-old, lookin’    down on cre-ation 

.          | C       .         Dm        .        | C      .        . 
 And the only expla-nation  I can  find------------ 

 .       | F       .           |*G        .      |*C                  .            F    
 Is the  love that I’ve  found ever  since you’ve been a-round 

.                | C           .  Dm     .  | C  .   .    .   |  .  .  .  .  | 
 Your love’s  put me at the  top   of the  world----------- 

C                .          G              .                 | C      .       .  
Something in the wind has learned my name---------  

 .         | Em     .           Dm             .          | C      .       . 
and it’s tellin’ me that things are not the  same--------- 

 .       | F          .           G        .         | Em      .         Am    
In the leaves on the trees and the touch of the breeze 

 .             | Dm          .               .            .          | G      .      .  .   | 
There’s a  pleasin’ sense of happi-ness for me--------- - 38 -



C            .       G             .         | C       .        .  
There is only one wish on my  mind------------ 

 .             | Em       .            Dm           .        | C      .        . 
When this day is through I hope that I will   find------------ 

 .         | F       .           G     .         | Em           .            Am  
That to-mor-row will be  just the same for you and me 

  .     | Dm     .             .             .            | G        .    G\ 
All I   need  will be  mine if  you are  here------------ 

 (--tacet--)    | C     .          .              .      | F      .           .      
 Chorus:   I’m on the  top of the wor-old, lookin’    down on cre-ation 

.          | C       .        Dm        .        | C      .        . 
 And the only expla-nation  I can  find------------ 

 .       | F       .           |*G        .      |*C                  .            F    
 Is the  love that I’ve  found ever  since you’ve been a-round 

.  | C  .  Dm     .  | C  .   C\ 
 Your love’s  put me at the  top  of the  world----------- 

 (--tacet--)    | C . .     .  | F  .   . 
 I’m on the  top of the wor-old, lookin’   (down) down on cre-ation 

.   | C  .  Dm        .        | C      .  . 
 And the only expla-nation  I can  find------------ 

 .       | F       .           |*G        .      |*C                  .            F    
 Is the  love that I’ve  found ever  since you’ve been a-round 

.  | C  .   Dm    .     | C  .   .  G\   C\ 
 Your love’s  put me at the  top   of the  world----------- 
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When the Red Red Robin Comes Bob Bob Bobbin' Along 
by Harry Woods (1926) 

Chorus: 
(sing d)          | D      .      .        .         | A       .      .  .  | D    .    .    .   | A7   .    . 

When the  red, red  robin comes  bob, bob bobbin' a----  long-------     a---- long------- 

 .              | D    .        .            .      | A     .        .             .   | D   .     .  .  | D7  .    .    .  | 
There'll be  no more sobbin' when he starts throbbin' his  old----------   sweet  song---------- 

G  .  .    .     |  .      .      .          .      | D     .     .   .    |  .      .      .        .    | 
Wake up,  wake  up  you sleepy head  Get up,  get   up,  get out of bed 

E7  .  .  .  | . .  .  .  | A  .  Cdim   .  | Em7  .   A7  .  | 
Cheer up,  cheer  up, the sun is red. Live-----   love------   laugh and be  happy----- 

 D  .  .  .  | A  .  .  .  | D  .    .    .  | A7  .    .    . | 
 What  if  I've been blue, now I'm  walkin' through  fields--------   of  flowers--------- 

 D  .  .  .   | A     .  .  .  | D  .  .   .    | D7   .  .    .  | 
 Rain may glisten, but  still I  listen for  hours----------   and  hours---------- 

 G  .  .  .  | Gm7  .  .         .      | D  .    .     .  | E7   .   . 
 I'm just a kid a-gain,  doin' what I  did  a-gain,  sing-in'-------    a   song---------- 

 .              | D      .     .        .        | A       .      .  .   | D   .   .    .  |  .    .    . 
 When the  red, red robin comes  bob, bob bobbin'  a-----  long---------- 

Chorus: 
.  | D  .   .  .  | A  .  .  .  | D    .    .  .   | A7   .    . 

When the  red, red  robin comes  bob, bob bobbin' a----  long-------    a---- long------- 

 .              | D    .        .            .      | A     .        .  .  | D   .  .  .  | D7  .    .    .  | 
There'll be  no more sobbin' when he starts throbbin' his  old----------   sweet  song---------- 

G  .  .    .     |  .      .      .          .      | D     .     .  .  |  .  .  .  .    | 
Wake up,  wake  up  you sleepy head  Get up,  get   up,  get out of bed 

E7  .  .  .  | . .  .  .  | A  .  Cdim   .   | Em7  .   A7  .  | 
Cheer up,  cheer  up, the sun is red. Live-----   love------   laugh and be  happy----- 

Instrumental:

  D   .  .  .   | A    .  .  .    | D    .  .  .   | A7    .  .  .    | 

 D   .   .  .   | A    .  .  .    | D    .  .  .   | D7    .  .  .    | 

 G    .  .  .   | Gm7   .  .  .    | D    .  .  .    | E7   .  .  .    | 

 D    .  .  .   | A   .  .  .    | D    .  .  .   |   .   .   . - 42 -



Chorus: 
.             | D      .      .        .         | A       .      .  .  | D    .    .    .   | A7   .    . 

When the  red, red  robin comes  bob, bob bobbin' a----  long-------     a---- long------- 

 .              | D    .        .            .      | A     .        .  .  | D   .  .  .  | D7  .    .    .  | 
There'll be  no more sobbin' when he starts throbbin' his  old----------   sweet  song---------- 

G  .  .    .     |  .      .      .          .      | D     .     .  .  |  .  .  .  .    | 
Wake up,  wake  up  you sleepy head  Get up,  get   up,  get out of bed 

E7  .  .  .  | . .  .  .  | A  .   Cdim   .  | Em7  .   A7  .  | 
Cheer up,  cheer  up, the sun is red. Live-----   love------   laugh and be  happy----- 

 D  .  .  .  | A  .  .  .  | D  .    .    .  | A7    .  .    .  | 
 What  if  I've been blue, now I'm  walkin' through  fields-------     of  flowers---------- 

 D       .       .           .    | A     .     .   .  | D    .  .  .    | D7   .  .    .  | 
 Rain may glisten, but  still  I   listen for  hours----------   and  hours--------------- 

 G    .  .  .  | Gm7   .  .         .      | D  .     .  .  | E7  .    . 
 I'm just a kid a-gain,  doin'  what I  did  a-gain,  sing-in'--------   a   song----- 

 .              | D      .     .        .         | A       .      .  .   | D   .    .    .  | D\ 
 When the  red, red  robin comes  bob, bob bobbin'  a------ long---------- 
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Wouldn’t It Be Nice
by Brian Wilson (the Beach Boys) (1966) 

A        .               D          .            |  A        .        D        .                  |  A       .        D        .         | C7\ 
Intro: A  --------12------------------9-------|--------12------------9------------|-------12------------9------------ 

 E  ------9-------9---------10---- 10 -|-----9-----9------10----10-------|----9-----9------10----10------- 
  C  --9-----------------9---------------|--9-------------9---------------9--|--9------------9------------------- 
 G ----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

(sing a) 

(---tacet-------)  | F     .    .      .     |  .     .      .  .           | Bb     .      .      .   | Gm7   .  
Wouldn’t it be    nice if  we   were   old-er   then we wouldn’t   have to    wait  so   long-----

       C7           .      | F      .     .     .   | .     .      .         .         | Bb      .          .      .    | Gm7   .   C7   .  | 
And wouldn’t it be  nice to  live  to-- ge-ther   in the kind of  world where we   be--- lo-ong------- 

Dm         .             .          .           | Cm7   .      .   .   | 
 You know it’s gonna make it   that  much bet-ter   

Dm            .           .                .            | Am     .     .  .   | Gm7   .      .    .   | C7   . 
 When we can say good-night and  stay----------  to--- ge– ther------------ 

 . .      | F    .    .   .    |  .   .      .          . | Bb     .    .     .  | Gm7   . 
Wouldn’ it be  nice if  we  could  wake up    in the morning  when the  day  is   new----

        C7     .       | F         .      .      .  | .     .       .               .      | Bb      .       .         .      | Gm7    .   C7   . 
And after that to  spend the day  to-ge-ther   hold each other close the  whole night  through---- 

Dm          .         .             .         | Cm7     .      .       .    |  
  The happy times to-ge-ther  we'd   be  spend-ing  

Dm      .              .          .           | Am   .  .     .    | Gm7  .    .    .   |   
 I  wish that every kiss was  ne--------------- ver    end----ing-------- 

C7  .   .   .     | F  .    .    .  |  .    .      .      .   | 
 Oh, wouldn’t it be   nice-------------------- 

Bridge: 

DMaj7 .          .     .       | GMaj7        .               .                .        | F#m      .         .    .  | Bm7  .    .    . | 
Maybe if------  we  think and  wish and  hope and  pray it  might  come true---- 

DMaj7  .         .     .        | GMaj7   .    . . | F#m   .     . .    | Bm7  .    
 Baby,  then----  there wouldn’t be a  single thing we  couldn’t---   do-o-o------

 .               .  | F#m    .         .            .    | Bm7    . .   .    | F#m   .      . .   | C7    . 
We could be  mar-- ried--------------    And then we'd be   hap--- py-------- 

(we could be  mar-ried----)          (then we’d be hap-py) 
.             .     | F      .      .        .   |  .      .       .         .      |  .     .      .        .   |  .      .      .         .       |  

Oh wouldn’t it be nice------------------------? 
        (Baaaa-ba-ba--ba   baa-ba-ba-ba-ba  Baaaa-ba-ba--ba   baa-ba-ba-ba-ba) 
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(Slow the tempo) 

F    .      .        .     |     .      .      .     .      | 

        Dm       .   .          .     | Cm7   .     .     .    | 
 You   know it  seems the  more we   talk    a-------- bout   it  

        Dm    .       .   .            | Am      .   .   .    | Gm7 .  .  
  It only    makes it  worse to  live--------------------      with-- out   it-----------  

       .      | Am       .         .     .    | Gm7   .    .    .     | C7  . 
 But let’s   talk---------------------       a------ bout it------------------------- 

(Faster) 
       .            .     | F      .      .        .   |  .    .   .         .      |  .    .   .    .   |  .    .  .   . 
Oh wouldn’t it be nice------------------------? 

        (Baaaa-ba-ba-- ba  baa-ba-ba-ba-ba  Baaaa-ba-ba--ba   baa-ba-ba-ba-ba) 

F   .        .      .   |  .        .       .         .       |   .       .       .        .   |  .        .       .         . 
 Good---------- n-- night my   ba------ by          sleep--------------- tight  my   ba------ by 
 (Baaaa-ba-ba-- ba     baa-ba-ba-ba-ba    Baaaa-ba-ba-- ba     baa-ba-ba-ba-ba) 

F   .        .      .   |  .        .       .         .       | F\ 
 Good---------- n-- night my   ba------ by 

 (Baaaa-ba-ba-- ba     baa-ba-ba-ba-ba 
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Happy Trails / Aloha 'Oe Medley 
Bytown Ukulele 

Intro: C G7 C 

Chorus: 
C Gdim7 G 

Happy trails to you, until we meet a-gain, 

Happy trails to you, keep smilin’ 
G+ 
until 

C 
then 

C C7 F 
Who cares about the clouds when we’re to-gether, 

A7 D7 G7 
Just sing a song and bring the sunny wea-ther 

Happy trails to 
A7
you, until we 

Dm
meet a- gain

Verse: 
C 

Some trails are 
A7 
happy ones 

Dm 
Others are blue 

G7 
It’s the way you ride the trail that counts 

G7
Here’s a happy one for 

C
you 

Chorus: 
C Gdim7 G 

Happy trails to you, until we meet a-gain, 

Happy trails to you, keep smilin’ 
G+ 
until 

C 
then 

C C7 F 
Who cares about the clouds when we’re to-gether, 

A7 D7 G7 
Just sing a song and bring the sunny wea-ther 

Happy trails to 
A7
you, until we 

Dm
meet a- gain

F C 
A-loha Oe, fare-well to thee

G7 C C7 
Thou charming one who dwells among the 

F C 
bow-ers 

One fond embrace, be-fore I now depart 
G7 C FC  

Un-til we meet a-gain 
G7 

And happy 
C 
trails to 

A7 
you, 

Till we 
Dm 
meet a- gain

C N ,
N J F
H K d

C     (C      -              )

G          G             (G   -        )

(                -               )

(      -       )

C   (       -      )G7  (C-G7)

Dm

G7

C     (C      -              )

G          G             (G   -        )

(                -               )

(      -       )

C   (       -      )G7  (C-G7)

F                       C

G7

G7      (    -    )

(       -      )G7 C

F                                  C
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