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Tiny Bubbles
Don Ho

F C7
Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles) In the wine (in the wine)

F
Make me happy (make me happy) Make me feel fine (make me feel fine)

F7 Bb
Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles) Make me warm all over

F C7 F
With a feeling that I'm gonna Love you till the end of time

Bb F
So here's to the golden moon And here's to the silver sea

G7 C7
And mostly here's a toast To you and me

F C7
Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles) In the wine (in the wine)

F
Make me happy (make me happy) Make me feel fine (make me feel fine)

F7 Bb
Tiny bubbles (tiny bubbles) Make me warm all over

F C7 F
With a feeling that I'm gonna Love you till the end of time

Bb F
So here's to the ginger lei I give to you today

G7 C7
And here's a kiss That will not fade away
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Sunny Afternoon
The Kinks

Dm C7 F C7
The tax man's taken all my dough, and left me in my stately home,
A A7 Dm C7 F C7
Lazing on a sunny afternoon, and I can't sail my yacht, he's taken everything I got
A A7 Dm D
all I got this sunny afternoon.    

D7 D7 G7
Save me, save me, save me from this squeeze, 
G7 C7 C7 F A7
I've got a big fat momma trying to break me , 

Dm G7 Dm G7
and I love to live so pleasantly, live this life of luxury, 
F A Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7
lazing on a sunny afternoon - ,             

Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7 Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7 Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7
in the summertime,              iin the summertime,             in the summertime,             

Dm C7 F C7
My girlfriend's gone of with my car, and gone back to her ma and pa,
A A7 Dm C7
telling tales of drunkenness and cruelty, now I am sitting here,
F C7 A A7 Dm D
sipping at my ice-cold beer, lazing on a sunny afternoon.

D7 D7 G7 C7
Help me, help me, help me sail away, you give me two good reasons,

F A7 Dm G7 Dm G7
why I ought to stay, cause I love to live so pleasantly, live this life of luxury, 
F A Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7
lazing on a sunny afternoon,                  

Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7 Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7 Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7
in the summertime,              iin the summertime,             in the summertime,             

D7 D7 G7
Save me, save me, save me from this squeeze, 
G7 C7 C7 F A7
I've got a big fat momma trying to break me , 

Dm G7 Dm G7
and I love to live so pleasantly, live this life of luxury, 
F A Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7
lazing on a sunny afternoon - ,             

Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7 Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7 Dm Dm7 Dm6 A7
in the summertime,              iin the summertime,             in the summertime,             
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Folsom Prison Blues

F
I hear the train a comin' it's rolling round the bend

F7
And I ain't seen the sunshine since  I don't know when 

Bb F
I'm  stuck in Folsom prison and time keeps draggin' on 

C7 F
But that train keeps a rolling, down to San Antone

F
When I was just a baby, my mama told me son 

F7
Always be a good boy don't ever play with guns 

Bb F
But I shot a man in Reno just to watch him die 

C7 F
Now when I hear that lonesome whistle I hang my head and cry

F
I bet there's rich folks eating in a fancy dining car 

F7
They're probably drinking coffee and smoking big cigars 

Bb F
Well I know I had it coming I know I can't be free

C7 F
But those people keep moving And that's what tortures me

F
Well if they free me from this prison, If that railroad train was mine

F7
I bet I'd move it all a little farther down the line
Bb F
Far from Folsom prison that's where I want to stay 

C7 F
And I'd let that lonesome whistle blow my blues away
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Mother’s Little Helper
Rolling Stones

D D7 Em
What a drag it is getting old 

Em Em F D7
Kids are different today I hear ev'ry mother say Mother needs something today to calm her down  

G C Am
And though she's not really ill there's a little yellow pill

Am D7
She goes running for the shelter of a mother's little helper And it 
Em
helps her on her way gets her through her busy day 
Em Em F D7
Things are different today I hear ev'ry mother say Cooking fresh food for a husband's just a drag 

G C Am
So she buys an instant cake and she burns her frozen steak 

Am D7
And goes running for the shelter of a mother's little helper

Em
And two help her on her way get her through her busy day

C D7 G C
Doctor please some more of these Outside the door she took four more

D7 Em
What a drag it is getting old 

Em F D7
Men just aren't the same today I hear ev'ry mother say They just don't appreciate that you get tired 

G C Am
They're so hard to satisfy you can tranquilize your mind

Am D7
So go running for the shelter of a mother's little helper

Em
And four help you through the night help to minimize your plight

C D7 G C
Doctor please some more of these Outside the door she took four more

D7 Em
What a drag it is getting old 

Em F D7
Life's just much too hard today I hear ev'ry mother say The pursuit of happiness just seems a bore 

G C Am
And if you take more of those you will get an overdose

Am D7
No more running for the shelter of a mother's little helper

Em D7 G
They just helped you on your way through your busy dying day       Hey
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End Of The Line

F C F C F G F G C
Intro: ////////////////////// - / - / - ////////

C G F
Well it's all right, riding around in the breeze 

C G C
Well it's all right, if you live the life you please

C G F
Well it's all right, doing the best you can

C G C
Well it's all right, as long as you lend a hand / / / /
F C
You can sit around and wait for the phone to ring
F C
Waiting for someone to tell you everything
F C
Sit around and wonder what tomorrow will bring

G
Maybe a diamond ring

Well it's all right, even if they say you're wrong
Well it's all right, sometimes you gotta be strong
Well it's all right, As long as you got somewhere to lay
Well it's all right, everyday is Judgement Day / / / /
Maybe somewhere down the road aways
You'll think of me, and wonder where I am these days
Maybe somewhere down the road when somebody plays
Purple haze

Well it's all right, even when push comes to shove
Well it's all right, if you got someone to love
Well it's all right, everything'll work out fine
Well it's all right, we're going to the end of the line / / / /
Don't have to be ashamed of the car I drive
I'm just glad to be here, happy to be alive
It don't matter if you're by my side
I'm satisfied

Well it's all right, even if you're old and grey
Well it's all right, you still got something to say
Well it's all right, remember to live and let live
Well it's all right, the best you can do is forgive
Well it's all right, riding around in the breeze
Well it's all right, if you live the life you please
Well it's all right, even if the sun don't shine
Well it's all right, we're going to the end of the line

F C F C F G F G C
////////////////////// - / - /
Uncle Jon's Music Ukulele Circle

04‑19‑19  unclejonsmusic.com



End Of The Line
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Squeezebox
The Who

D
Mama's got a squeeze box She wears on her chest
And when Daddy comes home He never gets no rest

A7 G7
'Cause she's playing all night And the music's all right
A7 G7 D
Mama's got a squeeze box Daddy never sleeps at night

Well the kids don't eat And the dog can't sleep
There's no escape from the music In the whole damn street'

A7 G7
Cause she's playing all night And the music's all right
A7 G7 D
Mama's got a squeeze box Daddy never sleeps at night

D
She goes in and out and in and out and in and out and in and out

A7 G7
'Cause she's playing all night And the music's all right
A7 G7 D
Mama's got a squeeze box Daddy never sleeps at night

Solo

D
She goes, squeeze me, come on and squeeze me

A7 G7
Come on and tease me like you do I'm so in love with you
A7 G7 D
Mama's got a squeeze box Daddy never sleeps at night

D
She goes in and out and in and out and in and out and in and out

A7 G7
'Cause she's playing all night And the music's all right
A7 G7 D
Mama's got a squeeze box Daddy never sleeps at night

A7 D G7
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When I'm Sixty Four
The Beatles

 
G C D G
              
G D7
When I am older, losing my hair, many years from now, 

G
Will you still be sending me a Valentine? Birthday greetings, bottle of wine? 

G7 C
If I'd been out to quarter to three Would you lock the door? 

C#dim G E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me, 
A7 D7 G
When I'm sixty-four?

Em D Em
             
Em B
You'll be older, too 
Em Am C D G D
And if you say the word, I could stay with you 

G D7
I could be handy mending a fuse, when your lights have gone. 

G
You can knit a sweater by the fireside, Sunday mornings go for a ride. 

G7 C
Doing the garden, digging the weeds, Who could ask for more? 

C#dim G E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me, 
A7 D7 G
When I'm sixty-four?

Em D Em
Ev'ry summer we could rent a cottage in the Isle of Wight, If it's not too dear 
Em B
We shall scrimp and save 
Em Am C D G D
Grandchildren on your knee Vera, Chuck and Dave 

G D7
Send me a post-card, drop me a line, Stating point of view 

G
Indicate precisely what you mean to say, Yours sincerely wasting away 

G7 C
Give me your answer fill in a form, Mine forever more 

C#dim G E7 A7 D7 G
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,  When I'm sixty-four?
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Over The Rainbow/Wonderful World

C Em Am F C Em Am F                                                
C Em F C F E7 Am F
 Ooh                            
C Em F C F C G Am F
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high And the dreams that you dream of once in a lullaby    --
C Em F C F C
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly And the dreams that you dream of
G Am F
Dreams really do come true --

C G Am F
Some day I'll wish upon a star And wake up where the clouds are far be hind me

C G Am F
Where trouble melts like lemon drops High above the chimney tops that's where you'll find me
C Em F C F C G Am F
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly And the dreams that you dare to why oh why can't  I       --

C Em F C F C E7 Am
Well I see  trees of green and  red roses  too  I'll watch them bloom for  me and  you

F G Am F
And I think to myself what a wonderful  world 

C Em F C F C E7 Am
Well I see  skies on blue and I see  clouds on white And the  brightness on day  I like the  dark

F G C F C
And I think to myself what a wonderful  world -- - --

G C G C
The  colours of the rainbow so pretty in the sky Are also on the faces of people passing by

F C F C F C Dm7 G7
I see  friends shaking  hands saying  how do you  do  They're really  saying  I love  you

C Em F C F C E7 Am
I hear  babies  cry and I  watch them  grow  They'll learn much  more than  we'll ever  know

F G Am F
And I think to myself what a wonderful  world 

C G Am F
Some day I'll wish upon a star And wake up where the clouds are far be hind me

C G Am F
Where trouble melts like lemon drops High above the chimney tops that's where you'll find me
C Em F C F C G Am F
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high And the dream that you dare to why oh why can't  I       --
C Em F C F E7 Am F C
 Ooh --       -- -- -- --    --       -- --
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Over The Rainbow/Wonderful World

Am C Dm7 E7 Em F G G7

04‑19‑19  unclejonsmusic.com



Leaning On A Lamp Post
George Formby/Herman's Hermits

C G7 F C
I'm leaning on a lamp, maybe you think, I look a tramp, 

F G7 C G7
Or maybe you think I'm 'round to steal a car. ____

C G7 F C
But no I'm not a crook, And if you think, that's what I look, 

F G7 C F C
I'll tell you why I'm here, and what my motives are. ____

Am
I'm leaning on a lamp-post at the corner of the street, 

G7 C
In case a certain little lady comes by. 

G7 C Am G D7 G
Oh me, oh my,  in case a certain little lady comes by. 

C Am G7 C
Oh, she's wonderful, she's marvelous, she's fabulous, she's beautiful, and anyone can understand why,

F D7 C G7 C
I'm leaning on a lamp-post at the corner of the street In case a certain little lady comes by. 

C Am
She doesn't always get away, She cannot always get away

G7 C
But anyway I know that she'll try

G7 C Am G D7 G
Oh me, oh my   I       hope that little lady comes by

G7 C Am
She's not the kind of girl to be late for But this one I'd break any date for
D7

I won't have to ask what she's late for
G7

She'd never leave me flat, She's not a girl like that

C Am
She's Wonderful, she's marvelous, She's fabulous, she's beautiful

G7 C
And anyone can understand why

F D7 C G7 C
I'm leaning on a lamp-post at the corner of the street In case a certain little lady comes by.  
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Leaning On A Lamp Post
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Hey Good Lookin'

G A7 D7 G D7
Hey, good lookin', Whatcha got cookin'? How's about cookin' somethin' up with me? 
G A7 D7 G
Hey, sweet baby, Don't you think maybe We could find us a brand new recipe? 

C G C G
I got a hot-rod Ford and a two-dollar bill And I know a spot right over the hill.  
C G A7 D7
There's soda pop and the dancin's free, So if you wanna have fun come along with me. 

G A7 D7 G
Hey, good lookin', Whatcha got cookin'?  How's about cookin' somethin' up with me? 

Guitar Solo

G A7 D7 G D7
I'm free and ready, So we can go steady.  How's about savin' all your time for me? 
G A7 D7 G
No more lookin', I know I've been tooken How's about keepin' steady company? 

C G C G
I'm gonna throw my date-book over the fence And find me one for five or ten cents. 
C G A7 D7
I'll keep it 'til it's covered with age 'Cause I'm writin' your name down on every page. 

G A7 D7 G
Hey, good lookin', Whatcha got cookin'?  How's about cookin' somethin' up with me? 

A7 C D7 G
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Does Your Chewing Gum Lose it's Flavor (On The Bedpost Over Night)
C G7 C C G7 C F C G7 C

Oh me oh my oh you Whatever shall I do? Hallelujah, the question is peculiar
C G7 C C G7 C D7 G7

I'd give a lot of dough If only I could know The answer to my question Is it yes or is it no?

CHORUS:
C G7

Does your chewing gum lose its flavor on the bedpost overnight?
C C7

If your mother says don't chew it, do you swallow it in spite?
F G7 C F

Can you catch it on your tonsils, and you heave it left and right?
C D7 G7 C

Does your chewing gum lose its flavor on the bedpost overnight?

C G7 C C G7 C
Here comes a blushing bride The groom is by her side
F C G7 C
Up to the altar, just as steady as Gibraltar

C G7 C C G7 C
The groom has got the ring And it's such a pretty thing

D7 G7
But as he slips it on her finger The choir begins to sing:

CHORUS

C G7 C C G7 C
Now the nation rise as one To send their only son
F C G7 C
Up to the White House, yes, the nation's only White House

C G7 C C G7 C
To voice their discontent Unto the Pres-I-dent

D7 G7
A bonny burning question, What has swept this continent? - pause - 
SPOKEN: If tin whistles are made of tin, what do they make fog horns out of?  BOOM BOOM!

CHORUS

D7 G7 C
On the bedpost overnight STOP
(2nd Voice: You know that I love you and I want to hold you tight!) Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday,

Thursday, Friday, Sat'day night!
D7 G7 C

On the bedpost overnight STOP
(2nd Voice: A dollar is a dollar and a dime is a dime!) He'd sing another chorus but he hasn't got the

time!
D7 G7 C

On the bedpost overnight,  yeah!
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Five Foot Two, Eyes of Blue

C E7
Five foot two, eyes of blue 

A7
But oh! what those five foot could do, 

D7 G7 C G7
Has anybody seen my gal?  

C E7
Turned up nose, turned down hose 
A7
Never had no other beaus. 

D7 G7 C
Has anybody seen my gal?

E7 A7
Now if you run into a five foot two, covered in fur, 
D7
Diamond rings and all those things, 
G7
Betcha' life it isn't her.

C E7
Could she love, could she woo? 
A7
Could she, could she, could she coo? 

D7 G7 C
Has anybody seen my girl?

A7 C D7 E7 G7
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Easter Parade

F F7 Bb Bdim
In your Easter bonnet with all the frills upon it

F Dm G7 C7
You'll be the grandest lady in the Easter Parade
F F7 Bb Bdim
I’ll be all in clover and when they look us over

F Dm G7 C7 F
I’ll be the proudest fellow in the Easter Parade

F7 Cm7 F7 Bb
On the avenue,            Fifth Avenue, 

Dm7 G7 C Bb Am C7
the photographers will snap us And you'll find that you're in the roto - gravure

F F7 Bb Bdim
Oh, I could write a sonnet about your Easter bonnet

F Dm G7 C7 F
And of the girl, I'm taking to the Easter   Parade

Uncle Jon’s Music
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When The Saints Go Marching In
C

Oh when the saints go marching in 
G7

When the saints go marching in 
C C7 F

Oh lord I want to be in that number  
C G7 C

When the saints go marching in 

C
Oh when the sun refuse to shine 

G7
Oh when the sun refuse to shine 

C C7 F
Oh lord I want to be in that number

C G7 C
When the sun refuse to shine 

C
Oh when the stars fall from the sky

G7
Oh when the stars fall from the sky

C C7 F
Oh lord I want to be in that number

C G7 C
When the stars fall from the sky  

C
Oh, when the trumpet sounds its call

G7
Oh, when the trumpet sounds its call

C C7 F
Oh lord I want to be in that number

C G7 C
When the trumpet sounds its call

Repeat Chorus

C C7 F G7
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