AIN T GONNA RAIN NO MORE—

Wendell Hall

Chorus

F

It ain’t gonna’ rain no more no more
[

It ain’t gonna’ rain no more

How in the heck can I wash my neck
; F
If it ain’t gonna rain no more

F

We had a cat down on our farm
c

It had a ball of yamn

When those little cats were born
F
They all had sweaters on

She lay down by the sewer
And by the sewer she died
And at the coroner’s inquest
They called it sewer side

chorus

We had a goat down on our farm
It ate up old tin cans

When those little goats were born
They came in Ford sedans,

Some people say that flees are black
But I know that ain’t so

‘Cause Mary had a little Jamb
Whose fleece was white as snow

chorus

A peanut was sittin’ on a railroad track
His heart was all a flutter

Train came down the railroad track
Uh-oh peanut butter

A rich man rides a taxi

A poor man rides a train

A bum he walks the railroad tracks
He gets there just the same.

chorus




All of Me

Med Swing Words and Music: G. Marks / S. Seymour
Key: C
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All of me, Why not fake all of me
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Can't you see, , I'm no good without you
E7 Am
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Take my arms, I’want to lose them
D7 G7
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Take my lips, I'll never use them
C E7
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Your goodbyes, Left me with eyes that cry
A7 A7 Dm
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And | know, I'm no good without you
F Fm C Em7b5 A7
% L W W L W W W VN W W
= 1 I W - \ \ W -
You take the part That once was the heart
Dm7b5 G7 C
I W WA i S W W L W W | 3
T | W W ) | W -
So why not take, All of me.
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Blue Moon You saw me standing alone
C Am Dm G7 C Am
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without a dream in my heart,
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without a love of my own Biue
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moon You knew just what 1 was there for
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you heard me saylng a prayer for some-—one | really do care
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for And then there suddenty appeared
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before me the only one my arms will ever hold 1 heard
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somebody whlsper “Pleas e adore me” and when | looked the moon had tumed to
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gold! Blue Moon Now I’'m no longer alone
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without a dream in my heart
C Dm C
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without a love of my owrlt
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HODO]U]U Baby by Laurel and Hardy

CHORDS USED IN
THIS SONG
Am E7
| Oij
B7 G
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A7 D7
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l Am// E7// | Am
While down on the South-sea islands
| Am// E7// | Am I
Under-neath the beauty of the stars
| Dm | Am
I strayed up-on some maidens
| B7 | B7 |
Who were strummin' on their gui-tars
Am// E7// | Am
A hula maid was dancin'
| Am// E7// | Am
And I knew I found my para - dise
Dm | Am
So this is what I told her
| Am// G// | ¢c/// c1/ |
As I gazed in-to her eyes
c7 | F I | C |
Hono-lu-lu Ba-by, where'd you get those eyes
| G | | C C7|
And that dark com--plexion I just i--do--lize
c7 | F I I C I
Hono-lu-lu Ba-by, Where did you get that style
| G
And those prét-ty red lips
| ¢c// F// | C I
And that sun-ny smile
Dm |
When you start to dance
c I
Your hula hips en-trance
Dm// G// | C
Then you shake it up and down
D | E7 |
Shake a little here Shake a little there

a7// p7// | G I
Well you got the boy goin' to town

Cc7 | F | | C |
Hono-lu-lu Ba-by, You know your stuff
| G [
Hono-lu-lu Ba-by
| ¢// F// | C |

Gonna call your Dbluff



PENNIES FROM HEAVEN
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YOU TELL ME YOUR DREAM
(Daniels, Brown, Rice 1899/ Daniels & Kahn 1928)
(Uke Chords: P. Weidig 2014; based on version sung by Ole Strassburg)

F Ddim F F7
| hada dream, dear Ddim ce

G @7
You had one, too

[
C* cé C7 7

Mine was the best dream C* A c?

Bb Db7’\L c7
Because it was of you b ! I {

F Ddm  F F7 ‘ pp? ¥ cq
Come sweetheart tell me p—

G G7
Now is the time

Bb Ddim F D7
You tellme your dream

G7r C7 F F'
And I'll tell you mine - '




