


Banks of the Ohio   Traditional        4/4 Sing C 

 

C          G7 

I asked my love to take a walk, 
           C 

To take a walk, just a little walk, 
      F 

And as we walked, we would talk 
          C     G7                C 

All about      our wedding day 
 

 

 Chorus: 

              C    G7 

 And darling say that you'll be mine 
          C 

 In no others arms entwine, 
           F 

 Down beside where the waters flow, 
      C         G7                   C 

 On the banks       of the Ohio 
 

 

          C         G7 

I took her by her little hand, 
            C 

I led her down that bank of sand, 
          F 

There I plunged her in to drown 
       C          G7          C 

And I watched      as she floated down 
 

   Chorus 

 

                 C             G7 

I started home 'tween twelve and one 
        C 

I cried, "Oh, Lord, what have I done? 
             F 

I've killed the only woman I loved, 
                C          G7                   C 

Because she would     not be my bride 
 

   Chorus 

 

 

                           C                    G7 

The very next day, was half past four 
                     C 

The sheriff man knocked on my door 
               F 

Said young man, don’t try to run 
       C    G7                                 C 

For you must pay    for the deed you done 
 

       C     G7 

 And darling say that you'll be mine 
          C 

 In no others arms entwine, 
           F 

 Down beside where the waters flow, 
      C         G7                   C 

 On the banks       of the Ohio 
       F        C         G7                   C 

 On the banks       of the Ohio 
   

       F        C         G7                   C 

 On the banks       of the Ohio 
                   S l o w                 Harp 



BLUE BAYOU   -   Roy Orbison 

 

Verse 1: 

    C 

I feel so bad I’ve got a worried mind, 

G7 

        I’m so lonesome all the time, 

                                                        C 

Since I left my baby behind, on Blue Bayou 

C                                                  G7 

Savin’ nickels, saving dimes,         workin’ till the sun don’t shine 

                                                                   C 

Lookin’ forward to happier times, on Blue Bayou. 

 

Chorus 1: 

                C                                                              G7 

I’m goin’ back some day, come what may, to Blue Bayou 

                                                                                        C 

Where you sleep all day, and the catfish play, on Blue Bayou 

                 C7                                                               F                    Fm 

All those fishing boats, with their sails afloat, if I could only see 

         C                                            G7                         C 

That familiar sunrise, through sleepy eyes, how happy I’d be. 

 

Verse 2: 

C 

Go to see my baby again, 

G7 

        And to be with some of my friends 

                                                       C 

Maybe I’d be happier then, on Blue Bayou 

C                                                  G7 

Savin’ nickels, saving dimes,         workin’ till the sun don’t shine 

                                                                   C 

Lookin’ forward to happier times, on Blue Bayou. 

 

Chorus 2: 

                C                                                              G7 

I’m goin’ back some day, come what may, to Blue Bayou 

                                                                                           C 

Where the folks are fine, and the world is mine, on Blue Bayou 

                                     C7                        F                                   Fm 

Oh that girl of mine, by my side, the silver moon and the evening tide 

             C                                   G7                       C 

Oh, some sweet day, gonna take away, this hurtin’ inside. 

 

Ending: 

     G7                                                                      Dm   G7     C              C\ 

I’ll never be blue, my dreams come true, on Blue Bay    ouuuuu! 



#-------------------------------PLEASE NOTE-------------------------------------#

# This file is the author's own work and represents their interpretation of the #

# song. You may only use this file for private study, scholarship, or research. #

#-------------------------------------------------------------------------------#

Cherish chords

The Association *


G                     Am           D

Cherish is the word I use to describe

        G                          Am             D

All the feeling that I have hiding here for you inside

               Bm                                    C

You don't know how many times I've wished that I had told you

               Bm                                      C

You don't know how many times I've wished that I could hold you

               Bm

You don't know how many times I've wished that I could

C            Bm   

Mold you into someone who could

Am                    C Am      D   

cherish me as much as I  cherish you


G                       Am             D

Perish is the word that more than applies

       G                     Am         D

To the hope in my heart each time I realize

          Bm                                 C

That I am not gonna be the one to share your dreams

          Bm                                 C

That I am not gonna be the one to share your schemes

          Bm                                

That I am not gonna be the one to share what

C       Bm     Am

Seems to be the life that you could

C                 Am   D   

Cherish as much as I do yours


        Am                      D

Oh, I'm beginning to think that man has never found

    Bm                        F#

The words that could make you want me

              D                        G              Em

That have the right amount of letters, just the right sound

           C             Am

That could make you hear, make you see

             F                   D

That you are drivin' me out of my mind


                  G                        D

Oh, I could say I need you, but then you'd realize

       Dm                   E

That I want you just like a thousand other guys

               C                      D

Who'd say they loved you, with all the rest of their lies




              Em            C        

When all they wanted was to touch your face, your hands

    F             D  E7

And gaze into your eyes


A                     D              C  D

Cherish is the word I use to describe

        A                          D                  C  D

All the feeling that I have hiding here for you inside

               C#m                                    D

You don't know how many times I've wished that I had told you

               C#m                                      D

You don't know how many times I've wished that I could hold you

               C#m

You don't know how many times I've wished that I could

D        C#m   Bm

Mold you into someone who could

G                               E

Cherish me as much as I cherish you


A   D  E    A  D    E

And I  do   cherish you

A   D  E    A  D    E

And I  do   cherish you


E       

Cherish is the word


* Alternate:


Capo III


G  = E

Am = F#m

D  = B

Bm = G#m

C = A

F = D

Dm = Bm

Em = C#m

C#m = A#m

E7 = C#7

E  = C#

A  = F#


Set8


http://sites.google.com/site/guitarmusicchordsandlyrics/



#----------------------------------PLEASE NOTE--------------------------------# 
#This file is the author's own work and represents their interpretation of the# 
#song. You may only use this file for private study, scholarship, or research.# 
#-----------------------------------------------------------------------------# 
                           Little River Band - 
                             "Cool Change" 
                            (Glenn Shorrock) 
 
[Intro] 
 
         (piano w/bass and acoustic guitar) 
 
         A                G/A 
         D/A              A/C# D    D/E 
          
 
[Verse 1] 
 
        (w/piano, bass, and acoustic guitar) 
 
                         A 
        If there's one thing in my life that's missing 
                  G 
        It's the time that I spend alone 
        D/F#                                   A 
        Sailing on the cool and bright clear water 
 
                 A 
        There's lots of those friendly people 
                  G 
        They're showing me ways to go 
             D/F#                            A 
        But I never want to lose their inspiration 
 
[Chorus] 
 
        (w/piano, bass, and acoustic guitar 1st time) 
 
         D    A 
        Time for 
         D     A 
        Cool change 
        D                 A 
        I know that it's time 
               E        A 
        For a cool    change 
 
             D           A 
        And now that my life 
        D           A 
        Is so prearranged 
        D                 A 
        I know that it's time for a  
         E 
        Cool change 
 



        (1 (w/full band):  D/E  E) 
 
[Verse 2] 
 
        Well, I was born in the sign of water 
        And it's there that I feel my best 
        The albatross and the whales they are my brothers 
 
        It's kind of a special feeling 
        When you're out on the sea alone 
        Staring at the full moon like a lover 
 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
 
[Bridge] 
 
              C 
        I've never been romantic 
             A 
        And sometimes I don't care 
           C 
        I know it may sound selfish 
             E                     A 
        But let me breathe the air 
 
 
[Sax Solo] 
 
[verse chords; end on A/C# D D/E as per intro] 
 
 
[Verse 3]  
 
(composite of first two verses): 
 
        (w/piano) 
 
                         A 
        If there's one thing in my life that's missing 
                  G 
        It's the time that I spend alone 
         D                                     A  D D/E 
        Sailing on the cool and bright clear water 
 
        (bass, acoustic guitar, and strings enter) 
 
              A 
        It's kind of a special feeling 
         G 
        Out on the sea alone 
         D/F#                            A 
        Staring at the full moon like a lover 
 
(repeat chorus x2 w/vocals; continue w/strings & sax to fade) 



DOCK OF THE BAY           -Otis Redding / Steve Cropper 
 

 

CHORUS: 

G                                     B7              C                                          A 

Sittin’ in the morning sun, I’ll be sittin’ when the evening comes 

G                                      B7             C                                     A 

Watchin’ the ships roll in    and I watch ‘em roll away again, yeah 

G                                          E                                 G              E 

Sittin’ on the dock of the bay,  watching the tide roll away 

               G                                         A                   G         E 

I’m just sittin’ on the dock of the bay wastin’ time. 

Verse 1 

  G                           B7           C                                       A 

I left my home in Georgia, headed for the ‘Frisco Bay 

            G                           B7 

‘Cause I had nothin’ to live for 

                        C                                              A 

And look like nothing’s gonna come my way, so I’m just 

Verse 2 

G                                    B7               C                                          A 

Sittin’ in the morning sun, I’ll be sittin’ when the evening comes 

G                                      B7             C                                   A 

Watchin’ the ships roll in    and I watch ‘em roll away again, yeah 

G       D7                            G              D7               C                           G 

Look like nothin’ gonna change,  Everything still remains the same 

  D7                                  G                 F           F           D        

I can’t do what people tell me to do, so I guess I remain the same 

Verse 3 

G                                       B7 

Sittin’ here resting my bones 

                C                                             A 

And this loneliness won’t leave me alone 

       G                                    B7 

It’s two thousand miles I roamed 

             C                                A 

Just to make this dock my home.   Now I’m just                             CHORUS 



Key of CKey of C
4/4

EverybodyEverybody
Ingrid Michaelson
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We have fallen

G
down again to

Am
down again tonight

F
In this world it's

down again to
G
hard to get it

down again todown again tonightnight
C
right

F
Trying to make your

hard to get it
G
heart fit like a

Am
glove

What it

Trying to make your
F
needs is

Trying to make your
G
love, love,

C
love

gloveglove
G

C
Everybody, everybody wants to loveEverybody, everybody wants to loveEverybody, everybody wants to love
G
Everybody, everybody wants to be lovedEverybody, everybody wants to be lovedEverybody, everybody wants to be loved
Am
Oh oh oh

Everybody, everybody wants to be loved
F
Oh oh oh

C
Everybody, everybody wants to loveEverybody, everybody wants to loveEverybody, everybody wants to love
G
Everybody, everybody wants to be lovedEverybody, everybody wants to be lovedEverybody, everybody wants to be loved
Am
Oh oh oh

Everybody, everybody wants to be loved
F
Oh oh oh

F  G  Am  Am  x2

F
Happy is the

G
heart that still feels

Am
painHappy is theHappy is the

F
Darkness drains and

G
light will come a

C
light will come again

Swing
F
open up your

light will come alight will come a
G
chest and let it

light will come alight will come againgain
Am
in

Just let the

open up your
F
love, love,

G
love be

C
love begin

G

CHORUS

Oh,
C
Everybody knows the love

G
Everybody holds the loveEverybEve
Am
Everybody folds for the

ody holds the love
F
loveEverybEve

C
Everybody feels the loveEverybEve
G
Everybody steals the loveEverybEve
Am
Everybody heals with

ody steals the love
F
loveEveEve

F
Oh,

Everybody heals with
G
oh oh

ody heals with
Am
oh

Just let the
F
love love

G
love be

C
love begin

G

CHORUS  x3



Let's Talk Dirty In Hawaiian - John Prine/Fred Koller 
 

Well -  I -  [C] packed my bags and bought myself a ticket 
For the land of the tall palm [G7] tree 

Aloha, Boulder Colorado, hello Waiki-[C] ki 
I just stepped down from the airplane 

[C7] When I heard her [F] say 
Waka waka nuka licka, [C] waka waka nuka licka 

[G] Would you like a [C]↓↓↓↓ lei? [G]↓↓↓↓ Eh? 
 

Chorus: 

[C] Let's talk dirty in Hawaiian 

Whisper in my [G7] ear 

Kicka pooka mok a wa wahini 

Are the words I long to [C] hear 

Lay your coconut on my tiki 

[C7] What the hecka mooka mooka [F] dear 

Let's talk dirty in Ha-[C] waiian [A] 

Say the [D] words I [G] long to [C]↓↓↓↓ hear [G]↓↓↓↓ 
 

It's a [C] ukelele Honolulu sunset 

Listen to the grass skirts [G7] sway 
Drinking rum from a pineapple 

Out on Honolulu [C] Bay 
The steel guitars all playing 

While she's [C7] talking with her [F] hands 

Gimme gimme oka doka [C] make a wish and want a polka 
[G] Words I under-[C]↓↓↓↓stand [G]↓↓↓↓ Hey! 
 

Repeat Chorus 
 

Well -  I -  [C] bought a lot a junka with my moola 

And sent it to the folks back [G7] home 
I never had the chance to dance the hula 

Well, I guess I should have [C] known 
When you start talking to the sweet wahini 

[C7] Walking in the pale moon-[F] light 
Oka noka whatta setta [C] knocka-rocka-sis-boom-boccas 

[G] Hope I said it [C]↓↓↓↓ right [G]↓↓↓↓ Oh! 
 

Final chorus: 

[C] Let's talk dirty in Hawaiian 

Whisper in my [G7] ear 

Kicka pooka mok a wa wahini 

Are the words I long to [C] hear 

Lay your coconut on my tiki 

[C7] What the hecka mooka mooka [F] dear 

Let's talk dirty in Ha-[C] waiian [A] 

Say the [D] words I [G] long to [C]↓↓↓↓ hear  
[F] Let's talk dirty in Ha-[C] waiian 

[A] Say the [D] words I [G] long to [C]↓↓↓↓ hear    (Aloha!) 
 

www.bytownukulele.ca 



MARGARITAVILLE      -   Jimmy Buffett 

 

D 

Nibblin’ on sponge cake, watchin’ the sun bake 

 D                                                    A 

All those tourists covered with oil 

A 

Strummin’ my six- string, on my front porch swing 

A                                                                       D        D7 

Smell those shrimp, they’re beginning to boil. 

---------------------------- 

CHORUS (1
st

) 

G                    A                                 D            D7 

     Wastin’ away again in Margaritaville 

G                                  A                      D         D7 

      Searchin’ for my lost shaker of salt 

G                      A                                 D    A          G 

Some people claim that there’s a wo-man to blame 

                                                    A          G                             D 

Last line, 1
st

 Chorus:      But I know,  …   it’s  nobody’s  fault. 

Last line, 2
nd

Chorus:    Now I [A] think, ..[G] ..hell it could be my [D] fault. 

Last Line, 3
rd

 Chorus:   But I [A] know, .. [G] ..it’s my own damn [D]fault. 

----------------------------- 

D     

Don’t know the reason, I stay here all season 

D                                                                 A 

Nothin’ is sure but this brand new tattoo 

       A 

But it’s a real beauty, a Mexican cutie 

A                                               D        D7 

How it got here I haven’t a clue. 

----------------------------- 

CHORUS  (2
nd

) 

----------------------------- 

  D 

I blew out my flip-flop, stepped on a pop top 

D                                                            A 

Cut my heel, had to cruise on back home 

                    A 

But there’s booze in the blender, and soon it will render  

A                                                                            D     D7 

That frozen concoction that helps me hang on 

--------------------------- 

CHORUS (3
rd

), then Outro: 

[G] Some people [A] claim that there’s a [D] wo [A] man to [G] blame 

And  I  [A]  know  [G]  it’s my own damn [D]  fault. 

 



Moon River – Soprano Ukulele 
 

                                       
  Moon    River,   wider than a mile I’m crossing you in style some day 
 
 
 
 

                                                     
Oh dream maker, you heart breaker Wherever you’re goin’, I’m goin’ your way 
 
 
 
 

                                                                   
Two       drifters, off to see the world  There’s such a lot of world to see 
 
 
 

 

                                                   
We’re   af--------ter the same  rainbow’s end         Waitin’ ‘round the bend My huckleberry friend 
 
 
 
 
 

              
  Moon    River…           and me 



 





Surf Kaʻau Crater Boys 

Instrumental -CHORUS-   C  Am  F  G7  X4 
 
C                         Am 
Surf is the only way I say 
                F                                     G7 
To make music with the ocean day by day 
 C                            Am 
I surf all day play music all night 
          F                                     G7 
And I just can't wait till the morning light, 
to go  
 
CHORUS: 
C           Am         F     G7 
Surf oo oo, wah oo, Surf, everybody go 
C           Am         F     G7 
Surf oo oo, wah oo, Surf, Surf 
 
  C                                Am 
I check all the island breaks I know 
              F                          G7 
But the place I go is the Kaiser Bowl 
  C                                               Am 
I surf with the guys from the Kaiser Surf Crew 
            F                            G7 
Daddy Mooch, Bob and Dennis too, we all 
 
-CHORUS- 
 
BRIDGE: 
      Dm                                                   G7 
Waimea, Sunset, Pipeline, Haleiwa, Velzy Land 
        Dm                          D7 
Bomburas, Rock Piles, Ala Moana and the  
G7              / 
Kaiser Bowl, everybody go 
 
-CHORUS- 
 
Instrumental -CHORUS-   C  Am  F  G7  X4 
 
-CHORUS- 
 

 
 
C                                     Am 
Once you learn all the radical moves 
  F                                 G7 
I know it will put you in the groove 
      C                       Am 
Go off the lip and in the tube 
   F                 G7 
If I can do it so can you, so go 
 
-CHORUS- 
 
C                         Am 
Surf will never, never die 
                  F                               G7 
Cause the feeling makes me fly so high 
      C                         Am 
My love for surf is very strong 
            F                         G7 
So the ocean is where I belong.  We go 
 
-CHORUS- 
 
-BRIDGE- 
 
-CHORUS- (first line twice) 
C/ 
Surf! 
 
 

 



SURFIN’ USA,  The Beach Boys 

 

C                                   G7                                 C 

If everybody had an ocean    across the USA, 

                                        G7                                     C 

Then everybody’d be surfin’ like Californ – I – A. 

                                                  F                                             C 

You’d see ‘em wearin’ their baggies, Huarachi sandals too 

                                        G7                                 C 

Bushy  bushy  blonde  hairdo  ….   Surfin’ USA. 

 

 

C                                           G7                                          C 

You’ll catch ‘em surfin at Del Mar,  Ventura County Line 

                            G7                                          C 

Santa Cruz and Tresles,   Austrailia’s Narabine 

                        F                                            C 

All over Manhattan, and down Doheny way 

                                  G7                         C 

Everybody’s gone surfin’, surfin’ USA. 

 

 

C                                          G7                                         C 

We’ll be plannin’ our route, we’re gonna take real soon 

                                           G7                                                  C 

We’re waxin’ down our surfboards,   we can’t wait ‘till June 

                                        F                                               C 

We’ll be gone for the summer, we’re on safari to stay, 

                                         G7                          C 

Tell the teacher we’re surfin’, surfin’ USA. 

 

 

 

C                                  G7                               C 

At   Haggarty’s  and  Swami’s  Pacific Palisades, 

                               G7                                          C 

San Onofre  and  Sunset,   Redondo Beach  LA 

                     F                               C 

All over La Jolla, and  Waimea Bay 

                                  G7                         C 

Everybody’s gone surfin’, surfin USA. 




