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Both Sides. N b Jei Mitkail

[C] Rows and flows of [F] angel [C] hair

And ice cream [Cmaj7] castles [F] in the [C] air and [G] feather canyon [F] everywhere
[Dm7] I've looked at clouds that [G] way

But [C] now they only [F] block the [C] sun, they [Cmaj7] rain and they snow on [F]
every [C] one

So many things | [F] would have done [Dm7] but clouds got in my [G] way

[C] I've looked at clouds from [F] both sides [C] now
From [F] up and [C] down and [F] still [C] somehow
It's [G] cloud [F] illusions that [C] | recall

| [F] really don't know [C] clouds [F] at [C] all

[C] Moons and Junes and [F] ferris [C] wheels

The dizzy [Cmaj7] dancing [F] way you [C] feel as every fairy [F] tale comes real
[Dm?7]I've looked at love that [G]way. But [C] now it's just [F] another [C] show, you
[Cmaj7] leave 'em laughing [F] when you [C] go

And if you care don't [F] let them know, [Dm7] don't give yourself [G] away

[C] I've looked at love from [F] both sides [C] now

From [F] give and [C] take and [F] still [C] somehow

it's [G] love’s [F] illusion that [C] | recall

| [F] really don’t know what [C] Love’s [F] about at [C] all

[C] Tears and fears and [F] feelin’ [C] proud

To say to someone | [Cmaj7] love you [F] right out [C] loud

Dreams and schemes and [F] circus crowds [Dm7] I've looked at life that [G] way
Now [C] old friends are [F] acting [C] strange

They [Cmaj7] shake their hears and they [F] say | have [C] changed, yes | have
Something’s lost but [F] something’s gained [Dm7] in livin’ every [G] day

[C] I've looked at life from [F] both sides [C] now
From [F] up and [C] down and [F] still [C] somehow
it's [G] love's [F] illusions that [C] | recall

| [F] really don't know [C] life [F] at [C] all

[C] I've looked at life from [F] both sides [C] now
From [F] up and [C] down and [F] still [C] somehow
it's [G] love’s [F] illusions that [C] | recall

| [F] really don't know [C] life [F] at [C] all
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DE COLORES

C

De colores, de colores se visten
G7

los campos en la primavera

De colores, de colores son los
pajaritos
C
Que vienen de fuera
C7
De colores, de colores es el arcoiris

F A7 Dm
Que vemos lucir
F C
(Y por eso los grandes amores

G7 C
De muchos colores me gustan a

mi) (2Xs)
C
Canta el gallo, canta el gallo
G7
con el Quiri, quiri, quiri, quiri, quiri

La gallina, la gallina con el
C
Cara, cara, cara, cara, cara

Los polluelos, los polluelos con el

F
Pio, pio, pio, pio, pi
F C
(Y por eso los grandes amores

G7
De muchos colores me gustan a
C
mi ) (3Xs)

In Colors

In colors,
In colors the fields are dressed
In the springtime

In colors,
Colorful are the little birds
That come from far away

In colors,
Colorful is the rainbow
That we see shine

And that is why the great loves
of many colors are pleasing to me

Sings the rooster,

Sings the rooster with the
Cock-a-doodle-do, cock-a-doodle
do...

The hen, the hen with the
Cluck, cluck, cluck, cluck, cluck...

The baby chicks,
The baby chicks with the
Peep, peep, peep, peep...

And that is why the great loves
of many colors are pleasing to me



Hel'e ComeS the Sun by George Harrison

G C A7 Am7 D7 Bb F
[} (X ) To play in the original key,
*l® *¢ A d capo the 2™ fret
L4 g *°
I | | |
G C D7 G C D7
A--2----0--2-----2--0 0 0 2----0--2 2--0 2--0
E-----3 3 3--0--3-----3--0-- 2--0--2--3 3 3 3--0 3---2--
C
G
N, — o — -
G Bermmem3 C A7 G
Here comes the sun (doo doo doo doo), here comes the sun and | say,
C G Am7 G D7
G 5_4 3 ; 3 - 3 - 3 3—---2---0----2 ~
It's all right | ©
. NS————— 0--
G‘_ _ _ c D_7 E-0-2--0-2--3---
Little darling, it's been a long cold lonely winter
G C D7
Little darling, it feels like years since it's been here
Y R (g N -
G S C A7 G
Here comes the sun (doo doo doo doo), here comes the sun and | say,
C G Am7 G D7 G D7
A 0 0 0 0 R I 0--
E 3 3 3 3 3--2--0 3 0---2----0---2---3---
G . C--4 2 0 2 2
It's all right | &
. N—— 0--
G C D7 E-0-2-0-2-3----
Little darling, the smiles re-tur-ning to the faces
G C D7
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been here
G e, C AT G
Here comes the sun here comes the sun and | say,
C G Am7 G D7 G D7 Bb F C
A 0 0 0 0 b J— 0---2
E 3 3 3 3 3—2--0 3 0--2 1 1
G C--4 2 0 2 2 2 0 0
It's all right | © 0--2--3--3 2 0
Bridge: Bb F C G D7
Sun, sun, sun here it comes
Bb F C G D7
Sun, sun, sun here it comes
Bb F C G D7 —— —
Sun, sun, sun here it comes Simplified ascending riff:
Bb F C G D7 A
Sun, sun, sun here it comes E--2--0---2---3--2---3--5---3--5---8-----8--8--8--8---
Bb F C G D7 C--0---0---0---0---0---0--0---0--0---0-----0--0--0--0-
Sun, sun, sun here it comes G




Here Comes the Sun page 2

G C D7 S 0--
. . o . E-0--2--0-2--3--
Little darling, | feel that ice is slowly melting
G C D7
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been clear
G A-2—m0-2— C A7 G
Here comes the sun&—3-———- here comes the sun and | say,
C G Am7 G D7
A 0 0 0 0.
E 3 3 3 3 3—n-2---0--
G c—4 2 0 2 2
It's all right | ©
G AP o A7 G
Here comes the sun..... here comes the sun
Cc G Am7 G D7
A 0 0 0 0
E-----3 3 3 3 3—---2---0----
G C—4 2 0 2 2 G
It's alright. | © itsall right.....................
C G Am7 G D7 Bb F C G
A 0 0 0 0. 2
S 3 3 3 3—--2---0 1 1 0 3
C—4 2 0 2 2 2 0 0 2
G 3 2 0 0

San Jose Ukulele Club



Island Style
By: John Cruz

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

From the mountain to the ocean,

G7 C (C7)
from the windward to the leeward side
(Repeat)
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 the poi real sour
G7 C
I love my grandma every minute every hour

Chorus

(Instrumental)

1st Verse

Chorus 2X

C
From the mountain to the ocean,
G7 C
from the windward to the leeward side (2x)

c/ G717/ c/



Ka Uluwehi O Ke Kai - Plants of the Sea (Complete)
Edith Kanakaole

Vamp (2x): A7, D7, G, D7

Verse 1 (2x):

G G7
He ho‘oheno k& ‘ike aku
C G

Ke kai moana nui 1la
C G
Nui ke aloha e hi‘ipoi nei
D7 G A7 D7
Me ke ‘ala o ka lipoa (Vamp)
Verse 2 (2x):
G G7
He lipoa i pae 1 ke one
C G

Ke one hinuhinu 1a
C G
Wela i ka l1la ké hehi a‘e
D7 G A7 D7
Mai mana‘o he pono kéia (Vamp)
Verse 3 (2x):
G G7
Ho ‘okohukohu e ka limu kohu
C G

Ke kau i luna 6 na moku la
C G

‘O ia moku ‘ula la e hod

D7 G A7 D7
‘Oni ana i “‘0i ‘ane’i (Vamp)
Verse 4:
G G7
Ha’ina mai ka puana
C G

Ka lipoa me ka limu kohu
C G
Hoapili ‘oe me ka pahe'e
D7 G A7 D7

‘Anoni me ka lipalu (Vamp)
G G7
Ha‘’ina mai ka puana
C G

Ka lipoa me ka limu kohu
C G
Hoapili ‘oe me ka pdhe'e
D7 G A7 D7

‘Anoni me ka lipalu

G

G

G

G

D7

G D7

D7

D7

F-F#-G

Such a delight to see

The great big ocean

So familiar & greatly cherished

With its fragrance of the lipoa

It is lipoa which washed ashore

Onto the shiny, white sand

Hot from the heating sun as you step on it

Don’t think that this is fun

How enticing is the display of limu kohu

Atop the rocks

Enticing one to pick them

As they sway to and fro

Let the story be told

Of the lipoa and limu kohu

Close companions of the pahe’e

Intermingled with the lipalu



Koke‘e

by Rev. Dennis Kamakahi

[CI[F] [C]
Upu a‘e he mana‘o
[F] [C] [G7]
I ka wékiu o Koke'’e
[C] [F] [C]

I ka nani, o ka aina

[F] [C]1[GT7] [C]
O ka noe po ‘ai‘ai
[G7] [F]
‘0O Kalalau, he ‘aina la‘a
[C] [G7]

I ka uvua 1i‘i 1i“‘1
[C] [F] [C]

‘0 Waimea ku‘u lei aloha

[F] [C] [G7] [C]
Never more to say goodbye
[F] [C] [GT7] [C]

Never more to say goodbye
[C] [F] [C]
Ho‘’i mai ana 1 kahikina
[F] [C] [G7]
I ka la welawela
[C] [F] [C]
I ke kai hawanawana
[F] [C]1[GT7] [C]
I Po‘ipt ma Koloa

[C][F] [C]
Mele au no ka beauty
[F] [C] [G7]
I ka uka “iu‘iu
[C] [F] [C]
I Koke‘’e wua ‘ike au
[F] [C][G7] [C]
I ka noe po‘ai‘ai

A thought recurs

To the summit of Kdoke‘e

In the beauty of the land
Of the encircling rain
Chorus:

Kalalau is a sacred land

In the drizzling rain
Waimea is my beloved wreath
Never more to say goodbye

Never more to say goodbye

Returning to the east
In the doubly hot sun
To the whispering sea

At Po‘’iptd in Koloa

I sing for the beauty
In the lofty uplands
At Koke’e I saw

The encircling mist



La Cucaracha ukulele chords by Misc Traditional

Difficulty: novice
Tuning:GCEA

CHORDS

[Verse]
F
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha
c7
See him scuttle, scamper, scoot
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha
F
In his yellow dancing boots
F
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha
c7
Dances on the kitchen floor
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha
F
Dances underneath the door
F
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha
c7
Watch him scoot across the rug
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha
F
Watch him do the jitterbug
F
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha
c7
See him scuttle, scamper, scoot
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha

G

ULTIMATE
GUITAR
com



F
In his yellow dancing boots



Mariah.txt

They Call The Wind Mariah

Written by Alan J. Lerner and Frederick Loewe (1951)
Harve Presnell: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ByqYEzugleE (in Eb)
Chords: C Am F G7 Em

C Am C Am
A way out west they have a name for rain and wind and fi-re
C Am F G7 C
The rain is Tess the fi-re's Joe and they call the wind Mariah
C Am C Am
Mariah blows the stars around and sets the clouds a-flying
C Am F G7 C

Mariah makes the mountains sound like folks up there were dying

Am Em
Mariah Mariah
F G7 Cc
They call the wind Mariah

C Am Cc Am
Before I knew Mariah's name or heard her wail and whining
C Am F G7 Cc
I had a gal and she had me and the sun was always shining
C Am C Am
And then one day I left that gal I left her far behind me
C Am F G7 Cc

And now I'm lost I'm so darn lost not even God can find me

Am Em
Mariah Mariah
F G7 C
They call the wind Mariah

C Am Cc Am
Out here they’ve got a name for rain, for wind and fi-re only

C Am F G7 C
And when you're lost and all alone there ain't no word for lonely

C Am Cc Am
Well I'm a lost and lonely man without a star to guide me
C Am F G7 Cc

Mariah blow my love to me I need my gal beside me

Am Em
Mariah Mariah
F G7 Cc
They call the wind Mariah

Page 1



NOBODY’S CHILD by Cy Coben and Mel Foree (Performed by Hank Snow, and The
Travelling Wilburys)

Verse 1

[D] As | was slowly [D7] passing an [G] orphans’ home today

| [A7] stopped for just a little while to [D] watch the children play
Alone a boy was [D7] standing, and [G] when | asked him why

He [A7] turned with eyes that could not see and [D] he began to cry.

Chorus # 1:

I'm [G] nobody's [A7] child, I'm [D] nobody's child

[A7] Just like a flower, I'm [D] growin' wild

[D] No mama's [D7] arms to hold me, and [G] no daddy's smile
[A7] Nobody wants me, I'm [D] nobody's child.

Verse 2

[D] No mommy's [D7] arms to hold me and [G] soothe me when | cry,
Some [A7] times | feel so lonely, | [D] wish that | could die.

I'd [D] walk the streets of [D7] heaven where [G] all the blind can see,
[A7] Then I'd be like other kids, There'll [D] be a place for me.

Chorus # 2

[G] Nobody's [A7] child, they're [D] nobody's child
[A7] Just like a flower, they're [D] growin' wild

Got [D] no mommy's [D7] kisses, [G] no daddy's smiles
[A7] Nobody wants them, they're [D] nobody's child.

Verse 3

In [D] every town and [D7] village, there’s [G] places just like this

With [A7] rows and rows of children, [D] babies in their cribs

They’ve [D] long since stopped their [D7] crying, ‘cause [G] no one ever hears
And [A7] no one’s left to notice them, or [D] take away their fears.

Repeat Chorus #2

Repeat last line of Chorus # 2 to end.



Raindrops Keep Fallin’ On My Head

by Hal David and Burt Bacharach

F F7 B Am D7 Gm7z C7 C

[ [ KX [ KX )
® ® ® ® 'IX} ¢
L4 * * g
| I | |
Intro: F . C . Bb . C
Foo. . . . s« B & F7 . . v ,
Rain-drops keep fallin’ on my head, and just like the guy whose feet are
Bb . . . Am . D7 . Am . D7
Too big for his bed. Nothin’ seems to fit, those
Gm7 . ‘ : “ : . ’
Rain-drops are fallin’ on my head, they keep fallin’.
cr. . . |[F . ’ . ’ o u F7 . . ’
So | just did me some talkin’ to the sun, and| said | didn’t like the
Bb . . . Am . D7 . Am . D7 .
Way he got things done. Sleepin’ on the job those
Gm7 . . ’ . A A
Rain-drops are fallin’ on my head, they keep fallin’.
c7 . . . F . . . FT . . . Bb . . . C .
But there’s one thing, I know the blues they send to meet me
. . Am . . . . .. . b7 . . . Gm7 . :
Won't de-feat me. It won'tbe long till happi----ness steps up to  greet me.

Gm7\ C\ Gm7\\\ C\

F ; ; : P 5 & W F7 . ; .
Rain-drops keep fallin’ on my head, but that doesn’t mean my eyes will
Bb . . . Am . D7 . Am . D7
soon be tur-nin’ red. Cryin’s not for me ‘cause
Gm7 . . . .. . . C7 . . . |F .
I'm never gonna stop the rain by com-plainin’, Be-cause I'm free,
Gm7 . Cc7 . F. . F7. . .Bb . o . jC . . . |Am
nothin’s worry-in’ me.
A---0 3 0---1----0 0 0---1----5--3----------
E 3 3----1 3
C
G
. .. . D7 . . . Gm7 . . . Gm7\ C\ - Gm7\\ C\
It won'tbe long till happi----ness steps up to  greet me.
F . . . : a2 F7 . :
Rain-drops keep fallin’ on my head, but that doesn’t mean my eyes will
Bb . . . Am . D7 ‘ Am . D7 . Gm7 . .
soon be tur-nin’ red. Cryin’s not for me ‘cause I’'m never gonna stop the
x . : « |CT « . F . . . Gm7. c7 . R\
Rain by com-plainin’, Be-cause I'm free, nothin’s worry-in’ me--e--e

San Jose Ukulele Club




E 9 COnCWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW
& WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD
MEDLEY 3

_ '
Israel Kamakawio'ole
c B, B F C
Well I see skies of blue and I see clouds of white and the brightness of day
E7 Am F G ¢ B C
P 1 like the dark and I think to myself, what a wonderful world

Ito C Em F C F E7 Am F . G C .

C Tm F C The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky
Somewhere over the rainbo hi 9 C

F C . i :@Q gh ey F are also on the faces of people passing by
And the dreams that you dream of once in a lullaby 5 . B = F & .

c Em F C I see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?

Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly i € S

F C f G ) F They're really saying, "I, Iloveyou" -
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams really do come true O Em  F C

C G A g I hear babies cry and I watch them grow,
Someday I'l wish star, wake up where the clouds ind E G nd . o
%0 s o e they'll lean much more than we'll know

‘Where trouble melts like lemon drops m. - A

G e F And I think to myself, what a wonderful world
High above the chimney tops is where you'll find ¢ o Ao F

M_u Em SRS F umu i Someday I'll wish upon a star, wake up where the clouds are far behind me
Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly a . :

F C G ! Nd P Where trouble melts like lemon drops
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why, oh why can't I? O J : Am F

C . Tm F c High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
Well I see trees of green and red roses too, c Em ’ F n
F C Em F Somewhere over the rainbow way up high .
I'll watch then bloom for me and you F e i o £
, G i F And the dreams that you dare to, oh why, oh why can't I?
© And 1 think to myself, what a wonderful world Finishwith C Em F C F E7 Am F

<



A SUMMER SONG

G EmC D G Em C
Trees swayin’ in the summer breeze
D G Em C
Showin’ off their silver leaves
D G EmC D

As we walk by.

D G Em C
Soft kisses on a summer’s day
D G EmC
Laughin’ all our cares a- way

D GEm C D

Just you and I.

G Em C D G Em
Sweet Sleepy warmth of summer
C

nights

D G Em C

Gazing at the distant lights
D G Em C D
In the starry sky.

C D G

They say that all good things must end some

Em

day

Am D Em

Autumn leaves must fall

D G Bm

But don’t you know that it hurts me so
C Bm C

To say goodbye to you

Em D

Wish you didn’t have to go

Em D

No no no no.

By: Chad & Jeremy (Chad Stewart and Jeremy Clyde)

G Em C
And when the rain
D G Em C
Beats against my window pane
D G EmC

I'll think of summer days a - gain

D G EmCD
And dream of you.

o D G

They say that all good things must end some

Em

day

Am D Em

Autumn leaves must fall

D G Bm

But don’t you know that it hurts me so
C Bm C

To say goodbye to you

Em D

Wish you didn’t have to go

Em D

No no no no.

G Em C
And when the rain
D G Em C
Beats against my window pane
D G EmC

I’ll think of summer days a - gain

D G EmCD
And dream of you.

D G EmCD G
And dream of you.



