
Angel From Montgomery
D                 G          D                      G      
I am an old woman named after my mother
D                      G          A                           D  
My old man is another child that’s grown old
D                       G          D                       G      
If dreams were thunder & lightning was desire
D                                     G                   A               D
This old house would’ve burnt down a long time ago

Chorus:
D                  C              G                      D          
Make me an angel that flies from Montgomery
D                C                 G          D   
Make me a poster of an old rodeo
D                  C                   G                D     
Just give me one thing that I can hold on to
D                          G                    A                  D  
To believe in this living is just a hard way to go

When I was a young girl I had me a cowboy,
wasn’t much to look at, just a free ramblin man
But that was a long time, & no matter how I try,
the years just flow by like a broken-down dam

Repeat chorus
There’s flies in the kitchen, I can hear all their buzzin
but I ain’t done nothin since I woke up today
How the hell can a person go to work in the morning
come home in the evenin & have nothin to say



California Dreamin’ – The Mommas & Pappas 
 

Verse 1 

E                             Am            G 

All the leaves are brown 

                G       E 

And the sky is gray 

F                         C 

I’ve been for a walk 

          F             E 

On a winter’s day 

E                         Am            G 

I’d be safe and warm 

     G           E 

If I was in LA 

 

CHORUS 

E                 Am                 G 

California dreamin’ 

      G                          E7 

On such a winter’s day 

 

Verse 2 

E                         Am            G 

Stopped into a church 

  G                             E 

I passed along the way 

           F                            C 

Well I got down on my knees 

           F                 E 

And I pretend to pray 

E                                                        Am    G 

You know the preacher likes the cold 

     G                              E 

He knows I’m gonna stay 

 

 

 

 

CHORUS 

E                 Am                 G 

California dreamin’ 

      G                          E7 

On such a winter’s day 

 

Interlude   Am G C E   Am F E 

 

Verse 3 

 

E                             Am            G 

All the leaves are brown 

                G       E 

And the sky is gray 

F                         C 

I’ve been for a walk 

          F             E 

On a winter’s day 

E               Am            G 

If I didn’t tell her 

            G         E 

I could leave today 

 

Coda 

E                 Am             G 

California dreamin’ 

      G                          E 

On such a winter’s day 

      G                          E 

On such a winter’s day 

 

      G                          E7 

On such a winter’s day 
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Camelot
Lyrics: Alan Jay Lerner, Music: Frederick Loewe

Intro

Verse 1

A law was made a distant moon ago here, July and August cannot be too hot; 

And there's a legal limit to the snow here in Camelot.

The winter is forbidden till December and exits March the second on the dot. 

By order, summer lingers through September in Camelot.

Camelot! Camelot! I know it sounds a bit bizarre! But in

Camelot! Camelot! That's how conditions are.

The rain may never fall till after sundown, by eight the morning fog must disappear.

In short, there's simply not a more congenial spot

For happ'ly ever aftering than here in Camelot! 

Camelot! Camelot! I know it gives a person pause, but in

Camelot! Camelot! Those are the legal laws.

The snow may never slush up on the hillside, by nine p. m. the moonlight must appear.

In short, there's simply not a more congenial spot

For happ'ly ever aftering than here in Camelot! 

Note: Standard GCEA Soprano Ukulele Tuning. Powered by UkeGeeks' Scriptasaurus • ukegeeks.com

 F   Am   D   D7   Gm   F   Gm   G7   C7 

 F  Cdim 

 C7  Cdim  C7  F 

 F  Cdim 

 C7  Cdim  C7  E7  A 

 D 

 F  Cdim  Gm  G7  C 

 Gm   F   Gm   C7 

 F 

 Cdim  C7  F  A7  Dm 

 F7  Bb  Bbm  F  Bb  F   C7  F  F   Bbm   F 

 D 

 F  Cdim  Gm  G7  C 

 Gm   F   Gm   C7 

 F 

 Cdim  C7  F  A7  Dm 

 F7  Bb  Bbm  F  Bb  F   C7  F  F   Bbm   F 

http://ukegeeks.com/


City Of New Orleans 
Steve Goodman 1971 
 

INTRO:  / 1 2 3 4 / [G] / [G] / 

 
[G] Riding on the [D] City of New [G] Orleans [G] 

[Em] Illinois Central [C] Monday morning [G] rail [G] 

[G] Fifteen cars and [D] fifteen restless [G] riders [G] 
Three con-[Em]ductors, and [D] twenty-five sacks of [G] mail [G] 

All a-[Em]long the south-bound odyssey, the [Bm] train pulls out of Kenkakee 

[D] Rolls along past houses, farms, and [A] fields [A] 
[Em] Passing trains that have no name [Bm] freight yards full of old black men 

And the [D] graveyards of the [D7] rusted automo-[G]biles [G] 

 

CHORUS: 

[C] Good morning A-[D]merica, how [G] are you? [G] 

Say [Em] don't you know me [C] I'm your native [G] son [D7] 
I'm the [G] train they call the [D] City of New [Em] Orleans [A7] 

I'll be [F] gone five [C] hundred [D] miles when the day is [G] done [G] 

 
Dealing [G] card games with the [D] old men in the [G] club car [G] 

[Em] Penny a point ain't [C] no-one keeping [G] score [G] 

[G] Pass the paper [D] bag that holds the [G] bottle [G] 
[Em] Feel the wheels [D] rumbling 'neath the [G] floor [G] 

And the [Em] sons of Pullman porters, and the [Bm] sons of engineers [Bm] 

Ride their [D] father's magic carpets made of [A] steel [A] 
[Em] Mothers with their babes asleep [Bm] rocking to the gentle beat 

And the [D] rhythm of the [D7] rails is all they [G] feel [G] 

 
CHORUS: 

[C] Good morning A-[D]merica, how [G] are you? [G] 

Say [Em] don't you know me [C] I'm your native [G] son [D7] 
I'm the [G] train they call the [D] City of New [Em] Orleans [A7] 

I'll be [F] gone five [C] hundred [D] miles when the day is [G] done [G] 

 
[G] Night time on the [D] City of New [G] Orleans [G] 

[Em] Changing cars in [C] Memphis Tennes-[G]see [G] 

[G] Half way home [D] we'll be there by [G] morning [G] 
Through the [Em] Mississippi darkness [D] rolling down to the [G] sea [G] 

But [Em] all the towns and people seem, to [Bm] fade into a bad dream 

And the [D] steel rail, still ain't heard the [A] news [A] 
The con-[Em]ductor sings his songs again, the [Bm] passengers will please refrain 

This [D] train got the disap-[D7]pearing railroad [G] blues [G] 



 
CHORUS: 

[C] Good night A-[D]merica, how [G] are you? [G] 
Say [Em] don't you know me [C] I'm your native [G] son [D7] 

I'm the [G] train they call the [D] City of New [Em] Orleans [A7] 

I'll be [F] gone five [C] hundred [D] miles when the day is [G] done [G] 
I'll be [F] gone five [C] hundred [D] miles when the day is [G] done [G] 
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HEART​ ​OF​ ​GOLD​​ ​​ ​​-​ ​​ ​Neil​ ​Young 

 
Everybody​ ​but​ ​baritones​ ​–​ ​you​ ​may​ ​wish​ ​to​ ​play​ ​[Cmaj7]​ ​instead​ ​of​ ​[Bm]​ ​–​ ​or 

just​ ​move​ ​to​ ​[G] 

 

Intro:​ ​[Em]​​ ​​[Em]​ ​[D]​ ​[Em] 

​ ​​ ​[Em]​ ​[Em]​ ​[D]​ ​[Em] 

​ ​​ ​[Em]​ ​[C]​ ​[D]​ ​[G] 

​ ​​ ​[Em]​ ​[C]​ ​[D]​ ​[G] 

​ ​​ ​[Em]​ ​[C]​ ​[D]​ ​[G] 

​ ​​ ​[Em]​ ​[Em]​ ​[D]​ ​[Em] 

 

[Em]​ ​​I​ ​want​ ​to​ ​​[C]​​ ​​live,​ ​​[D]​ ​​I​ ​want​ ​to​ ​​[G]​ ​​give 

[Em]​ ​​I've​ ​been​ ​a​ ​​[C]​ ​​miner​ ​for​ ​a​ ​​[D]​ ​​heart​ ​of​ ​​[G]​ ​​gold 

[Em]​ ​​It's​ ​these​ ​ex-​[C]​pressions​ ​​[D]​ ​​I​ ​never​ ​​[G]​ ​​give 

[Em]​ ​​That​ ​keep​ ​me​ ​searching​ ​for​ ​a​ ​​[G]​ ​​heart​ ​of​ ​gold  

[C]​ ​​And​ ​I'm​ ​getting​ ​old​ ​​[C]​​ ​​[Bm]​​ ​​[Am]​​ ​​[G] 

[Em]​​ ​​Keep​ ​me​ ​searching​ ​for​ ​a​ ​​[G]​ ​​heart​ ​of​ ​gold  

[C]​ ​​And​ ​I'm​ ​getting​ ​old​ ​​[C]​​ ​​[Bm]​​ ​​[Am]​​ ​​[G]  

 

[Em]​​ ​​[C]​​ ​​[D]​​ ​​[G] 

[Em]​​ ​​[C]​​ ​​[D]​​ ​​[G] 

[Em]​​ ​​[C]​​ ​​[D]​​ ​​[G] 

[Em]​ ​[Em]​​ ​​[D]​​ ​​[Em] 

 

[Em]​ ​​I've​ ​been​ ​to​ ​​[C]​ ​​Hollywood,​ ​​[D]​ ​​I've​ ​been​ ​to​ ​​[G]​ ​​Redwood 

[Em]​ ​​I​ ​crossed​ ​the​ ​​[C]​ ​​ocean​ ​for​ ​a​ ​​[D]​ ​​heart​ ​of​ ​​[G]​ ​​gold 

[Em]​ ​​I've​ ​been​ ​in​ ​​[C]​ ​​my​ ​mind,​ ​​[D]​ ​​it's​ ​such​ ​a​ ​​[G]​ ​​fine​ ​line 

[Em]​ ​​That​ ​keeps​ ​me​ ​searching​ ​for​ ​a​ ​​[G]​ ​​heart​ ​of​ ​gold 

[C]​ ​​And​ ​I'm​ ​getting​ ​old​ ​​[C]​​ ​​[Bm]​​ ​​[Am]​​ ​​[G] 

[Em]​​ ​Keeps​ ​me​ ​searching​ ​for​ ​a​ ​​[G]​​ ​​heart​ ​of​ ​gold 

[C]​​ ​​And​ ​I'm​ ​getting​ ​old​ ​​[C]​ ​[Bm]​​ ​​[Am]​​ ​​[G] 

 

[Em]​​ ​​[C]​​ ​​[D]​​ ​​[G] 

[Em]​​ ​​[C]​​ ​​[D]​​ ​​[G] 

[Em]​​ ​​[C]​​ ​​[D]​​ ​​[G] 

 

[Em]​ ​​Keep​ ​me​ ​searching​ ​for​ ​a​ ​​[D]​​ ​​heart​ ​of​ ​​[Em]​ ​​gold 

You​ ​keep​ ​me​ ​searching​ ​and​ ​I'm​ ​​[D]​ ​​growing​ ​​[Em]​ ​​old 

Keep​ ​me​ ​searching​ ​for​ ​a​ ​​[D]​ ​​heart​ ​of​ ​​[Em]​ ​​gold 

I've​ ​been​ ​a​ ​miner​ ​for​ ​a​ ​​[G]​ ​​heart​ ​of​ ​gold​ ​​[C]​​ ​​[C]​ ​[C]​​ ​​[Bm]​​ ​​[Am]​​ ​​[G] 

 

 



Honolulu City Lights, by Keola Beamer 
 
[C]                      [G] 
     Looking out upon the city lights, 
[Bb]        (Bb7)           [F] 
     and the stars above the ocean, 
[Ab]                      [C]      [Am] 
     got my ticket for the midnight plane, 
             [F]   [G7]           [C-G7] 
     it's not easy       to leave again. 
 
[C]                              [G] 
     Took my clothes and put them in my bag, 
[Gm7]                            [F] 
     try not to think just yet of leaving. 
[Fm]                     [C]  [Am] 
     Looking out into the city lights, 
             [F]   [G7]          [C]    [Gm7-C7] 
     it's not easy       to leave again. 
 

[Chorus] 
[F]      [G7]     [C]       [F] 
     Each time Honolulu city lights, 
[Am]         [D7]        [G7] 
     stir  up memories in me. 
[F]      [G7]     [C]       [F] 
     Each time Honolulu city lights, 
[G7]              (Dm-G7)[C] 
     will bring me back again. 

 
[Bridge] 
[Eb]              [C] 
 You are my island sunset, 
[Eb]              [C-G7] 
 you are my island rain. 

 
[C]                             [G] 
     Put on my shoes and light a cigarette, 
[Gm7]               (C7)               [F] 
     wondering which of my friends will be there. 
[Fm]                          [C]      [Am] 
     Standing with their leis around my neck, 
             [F]   [G7]          [C]    [Gm7-C7] 
     it's not easy       to leave again. 
 

[Chorus, then repeat following line:] 
[G7]              (Dm-G7)[C] 
     will bring me back again. 
[Bb]              [F]      [C] 
          bring me back    again. 



I WON’T BACK DOWN                           Tom Petty 

           Em\    D\     G\\ 

Well I won’t back down 

        Em\    D\     G\\ 

No I won’t back down 

                Em\          D\            C\\ 

You can stand me up at the gates of hell 

         Em\    D\     G\\ 

But I won’t back down. 

 

                   Em\    D\  G\\ 

I’m gonna stand my ground 

                  Em\     D\ G\\ 

Won’t be turned a – round 

          Em\           D\                 C\\ 

And I keep this world from draggin’ me down 

           Em\    D\     G\\ 

And  I won’t back down. 

 

Refrain: 

C       D          C                           D               G 

Hey, Baby,       There ain’t no easy way out 

C      D        Em\   D\    G\\ 

Hey, I will stand my   ground 

          Em\    D\    G\\ 

And I won’t back down. 

 

           Em\    D\       G\\ 

Well I know what’s right 

         Em\    D\   G\\ 

I got just    one life 

         Em\          D\             C\\ 

In a world that keeps on pushing me around 

          Em\    D\   G\\ 

But I stand my   ground 

           Em\    D\     G\\ 

And I won’t back down. 

(To end:  Repeat Refrain and last verse.) 
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Moscow Nights
English words by J.B.H. Silverman

Verse 1

Stillness in the grove, not a rustling sound;

Softly shines the moon clear and bright.

Dear, if you could know how I treasure so

This most beautiful Moscow night.

Dear, if you could know how I treasure so

This most beautiful Moscow night.

Verse 2

Lazily the brook, like a silv'ry stream

Ripples gently in the moonlight;

And a song that fades as in a dream

In the spell of this summer night.

And a song that fades as in a dream

In the spell of this summer night.

 Am  D  Dm  E7  Am 

 C  F  G7  C 

 B7  E7  Am  Dm 

 Am  Dm  E7  Am 

 B7  E7  Am  Dm 

 Am  Dm  E7  Am 

 Am  D  Dm  E7  Am 

 C  F  G7  C 

 B7  E7  Am  Dm 

 Am  Dm  E7  Am 

 B7  E7  Am  Dm 

 Am  Dm  E7  Am 
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Verse 3

Dearest, why so sad, why the downcast eyes,

And your lovely head bent so low?

Oh, it's hard to speak - and yet not to speak

Of the longing my heart does know.

Oh, it's hard to speak - and yet not to speak

Of the longing my heart does know.

Verse 4

Promise me, my love, as the dawn appears

And the darkness turns to light,

That you'll cherish, dear, through the passing years,

This most beautiful Moscow night.

That you'll cherish, dear, through the passing years,

This most beautiful Moscow night.

Note: Standard GCEA Soprano Ukulele Tuning. Powered by UkeGeeks' Scriptasaurus • ukegeeks.com
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Proud Mary 
John Fogerty (Creedance Clearwater Revival 1969) 
 

INTRO:  / 1 2 3 4 / 
[C]↓↑ [A]↓ ↑↓ /[C]↓↑ [A]↓ ↑↓ /[C]↓↑ [A]↓[G]↓/[F]↓↓ ↑↓[D]↓/ 

[D]/[D]/ 

 
[D] Left a good job in the city 

[D] Workin’ for the man ev’ry night and day 
[D] And I never lost one minute of sleepin’ 

[D] Worryin’ ‘bout the way things might have been 
 

[A7] Big wheel keep on turnin’ 
[Bm] Proud Mary keep on burnin’ 

[D] Rollin’ [D] rollin’ [D] rollin’ on the river /[D]↓ ↓↑ [G]↓ [D]↓/ 

 

[D] Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis 
[D] Pumped a lot of pain down in New Orleans 

[D] But I never saw the good side of a city 
[D] ‘Til I hitched a ride on a river boat queen 
 

[A7] Big wheel keep on turnin’ 
[Bm] Proud Mary keep on burnin’ 

[D] Rollin’ [D] rollin’ [D] rollin’ on the river /[D]↓ ↓↑ [G]↓ [D]↓/ 

 
[C]↓↑ [A]↓ ↑↓ /[C]↓↑ [A]↓ ↑↓ /[C]↓↑ [A]↓[G]↓/[F]↓↓ ↑↓[D]↓/ 

[D]/[D]/ 

 
[D] If you come down to the river 

[D] Bet you gonna find some people who live 
[D] You don’t have to worry, ‘cause you have no money 

[D] People on the river are happy to give 
 

[A7] Big wheel keep on turnin’ 
[Bm] Proud Mary keep on burnin’ 

[D] Rollin’ [D] rollin’ [D] rollin’ on the river /[D]↓ ↓↑ [G]↓ [D]↓/ 

 
[D] Rollin’ [D] rollin’ [D] rollin’ on the river /[D]↓ ↓↑ [G]↓ [D]↓/ 

[D] Rollin’ [D] rollin’ [D] rollin’ on the river /[D]↓ ↓↑ [G]↓ [D]↓/ 

[D] Rollin’ [D] rollin’ [D] rollin’ on the [A] ri-[D]ver 
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Sweet Home ChicagoAs performed by The Blues BrothersComposed by Robert Johnson

Intro E7 | | | |

E7 |A7 |E7 | |Come on, Oh baby don't you wanna goA7 |A7 |E7 | |Come on, Oh baby don't you wanna goB7 |Back to that same old placeA7    |E7 | |Sweet home Chicago
E7 |A7 |E7 | |Come on, Oh baby don't you wanna goA7 |A7 |E7 | |Hidehey, Oh baby don't you wanna goB7 |Back to that same old placeA7    |E7 | |Sweet home ChicagoE7tacetWell, one and one is twoE7tacetSix and two is eightE7tacet E7Come on baby don't ya make me lateA7 |E7 | |Hidehey, Baby don't you wanna goB7 |Back to that same old placeA7    |E7 | |Sweet home Chicago
Chorus

- 40 -



Verse Six and three is nineNine and nine is eighteenLook there brother baby and see what I've seenHideheyBaby don't you wanna goBack to that same old placeSweet home ChicagoChorus

- 41 -



25 or 6 to 4       Chicago 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WLiuMkGCOC4 (play along in this key) 

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

Intro: 
  [Am]  [Am7*] [Am6] [F] [E7]  [Am]  [Am7*] [Am6] [F] [E7] 

E|55555 33333  22222 111 000   55555 33333  22222 111 000 

[Am] Waiting [Am7*] for the break of [Am6] day [F] [E7] 

[Am] Searching [Am7*] for something to [Am6] say [F] [E7] 

[Am] Flashing [Am7*] lights against the [Am6] sky [F] [E7] 

[Am] Giving [Am7*] up I close my [Am6] eyes [F] [E7] 

[F] Sitting cross legged on the [C] floor [G] 25 or 6 to [F] 4 

  [Am]  [Am7*] [Am6] [F] [E7]  [Am]  [Am7*] [Am6] [F] [E7] 

E|55555 33333  22222 111 000   55555 33333  22222 111 000 

[Am] Starin' [Am7*] blindly into [Am6] space [F] [E7] 

[Am] Getting [Am7*] up to splash my [Am6] face [F] [E7] 

[Am] Wanting [Am7*] just to stay [Am6] awake [F] [E7] 

[Am] Wonderin' [Am7*] how much I can [Am6] take [F] [E7] 

[F] Should I try to do some [C] more [G] 25 or 6 to [F] 4 

  [Am]  [Am7*] [Am6] [F] [E7]  [Am]  [Am7*] [Am6] [F] [E7] 

E|55555 33333  22222 111 000   55555 33333  22222 111 000 

[Am] Feeling [Am7*] like I ought to [Am6] sleep [F] [E7] 

[Am] Spinning [Am7*] room is sinking [Am6] deep [F] [E7] 

[Am] Searching [Am7*] for something to [Am6] say [F] [E7] 

[Am] Waiting [Am7*] for the break of [Am6] day [F] [E7] 

[F] 25 or 6 to [C] 4 [G] 25 or 6 to [F] 4 

  [Am]  [Am7*] [Am6] [F] [E7]  [Am]  [Am7*] [Am6] [F] [E7] 

E|55555 33333  22222 111 000   55555 33333  22222 111 000 

[Am] 

 


