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Chords Used in Songs in this Songbook 

C J D K d L F G N H a

Page Title # 
 

Ch
or
ds
 

Key C G7 F G D7 A7 C7 Am Dm D E7

3 London Bridge 2 C C G7
4 Ain�t Gonna Rain No More 2 C C G7
3 Twinkle Twinkle Little Star 3 C C G7 F         
18 Little Liza Jane 3 C C G7 F         

31 When I first Came To This Land 3 C C G7 F         

 Big Rock Candy Mountain 4 C C G7 F G        
20 Man of Constant Sorrow 4 G C G7  G D7

32 You�ve Got to Walk That Lonesome Valley 3 G C   G D7

24 Old Dan Tucker 3 G C   G D7
8 Happy Birthday to You 3 G C   G D7
10 Crawdad Hole 4 G  G7  G D7  C7
14 Froggy Went a Courtin� 4 C C G7 F    C7

26 Roll in My Sweet Baby�s Arms 4 C C G7 F    C7

30 That�s Alright Momma  4 C C G7 F    C7
3 Pop Song Progression 4 C C G7 F     Am
8 Boom de Yada 4 C C G7 F     Am
12 Five Hundred Miles 5 C C G7 F     Am Dm
28 Scarborough Fair 4 Dm C  F G     Dm
16 In the Jailhouse Now 4 C C  F G      D  
23 Salty Dog Blues 4 F C  F G      D  
13 Freight Train 4 C C G7 F        E7
22 Motherless Child 3 Am        Am Dm  E7
29 Strumming My Cares Away 4 G    G D7 A7     E7
9 Can�t Help But Smile 7 G C G7  G D7 A7  Am   E7

All songs are public domain except for two as noted. 

These songs are copyrighted and reprinted here with the express permission 
of the composers. 
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Use these easy songs for practicing changes between chords.   
Sing along and listen to the tune as the chord changes to match 
the melody.  Letters indicate the chord changes. The / sign is a 
repeat strum of the previous chord. 

London Bridge     C N 
C   /   /      /   /    /   /  /  G7   /   /   /  C    /   /   / 
Lon-don Bridge is  fall-ing down, fall-ing down,  fall-ing down 
/   /   /      /   /    /   /   /    G7  /  /    /   C   /  /  / 
Lon-don Bridge is  fall-ing down,    My  -  fair -   lady 
/     /  /  /    /    /   /   /  G7   /   /   /   C    /   /   / 
Build it up with iron and steel, Iron and steel,  iron and steel, 
/     /  /  /    /    /   /   /      G7  /  /    /   C   /  /  / 
Build it up with iron and steel,     My  -  fair -   lady. 

Twinkle Twinkle Little Star  C F N 
C    /    /    /   F   /   C   /   F   /  C   /   G7   /    C  / 
Twin-kle, twin-kle lit-tle star.   How I  won-der what you are. 
C  /   F    /   C     /   G7  /    C    /  F   /    C  /   G7  / 
Up a - bove the world so  high,    Like a  dia-mond in the sky. 
C    /    /    /   F   /   C   /   F   /  C   /   G7   /    C  / 
Twin-kle, twin-kle lit-tle star.   How I  won-der what you are. 

Pop Song Progression 
Many 50's & 60's songs use 
this chord sequence C a F N
C  /  /  /  Am  /  /  /  F  /  /  /  G7  /  /  /    repeat 

If you know these tunes � try singing the chorus to hear this 
progression:     C   /   Am  /   F   /   G7   /
All I Have To Do Is Dream - Everly Brothers     Donna � Richey Valens 
Heart And Soul � Larry Clinton     Blue Moon � The Marcels 
Stand By Me � Ben E King           Crocodile Rock � Elton John
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Ain�t Gonna Rain No More     Albert E. Brumley, ~1923 

Time: 4/4          

C N  
C                                                         G7 
Peanut sitting on the railroad track it�s heart was all a flutter 
G7                                                   C 
Train came rollin� down the track, toot, toot peanut butter 
C                                                           G7
It ain�t gonna rain no more no more, it ain�t gonna rain no more 
G7                                                           C 
How in the heck can I wash my neck if it ain�t gonna rain no more

C                                                     G7 
I�ve got a girl in the mountains, she�s awful shy and meek 
G7                                                     C 
She always dresses in the dark, because the mountains peak
C                                                           G7 
It ain�t gonna rain no more no more, it ain�t gonna rain no more 
G7                                                           C 
How in the heck can I wash my neck if it ain�t gonna rain no more 

C                                                     G7 
The chicken is a wonderful bird, the Baptist preacher said 
G7                                               C 
We eat him both before he�s born and after he is dead 
C                                                           G7 
It ain�t gonna rain no more no more, it ain�t gonna rain no more 
G7                                                           C 
How in the heck can I wash my neck if it ain�t gonna rain no more 

C                                                       G7 
While boating - never quarrel for you�ll find without a doubt 
G7                                               C 
A boat is not the proper place to have a falling out 
C                                                           G7 
It ain�t gonna rain no more no more, it ain�t gonna rain no more 
G7                                                           C 
How in the heck can I wash my neck if it ain�t gonna rain no more
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C                                             G7
Mary had a little watch, she swallowed it one day 
G7                                                  C 
Now all she drinks is castor oil, to pass the time away 
C                                                           G7 
It ain�t gonna rain no more no more, it ain�t gonna rain no more 
G7                                                            C 
How in the heck can I wash my neck if it ain�t gonna rain no more 

C                                                 G7 
A man laid down by the sewer, and by the sewer he died 
G7                                              C 
At the coroner�s inquest, they called it �sewer-side�� 
C                                                           G7 
It ain�t gonna rain no more no more, it ain�t gonna rain no more 
G7                                                           C 
How in the heck can I wash my neck if it ain�t gonna rain no more 

C                                                           G7 
It ain�t gonna rain no more no more, it ain�t gonna rain no more 
G7                                                           C 
How in the heck can I wash my neck if it ain�t gonna rain no more 
G7                                                           C 
How in the heck can I wash my neck if it ain�t gonna rain no more 
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Big Rock Candy Mountain 
Harry �Haywire Mac� McClintock ~1906 

              C F G N 
C    F       C          F        C      G7             C 
On a summers day in the month of May  A burly bum came hiking.   
       F     C                F    C             G7              C 
Down a shady lane Through the sugarcane he was looking for his liking. 
      G7               C                    G7               C
As he roamed along, he sang a song   Of the land of milk and honey. 
        F       C          F      C          G7             C 
Where a bum can stay for a many a day and he don�t need any money. 

G7        C   
   Oh the buzzin� of the bees in the bubble gum trees 
         F          C                 F 
Near the soda water fountain.  At the lemonade springs 
          C                      G7             C 
Where the bluebird sings, In the Big Rock Candy Mountain 

C                                      F                    C  
In the Big Rock Candy Mountain, It�s a land that�s fair and bright 
    F                C              G               G7 
The handouts grow on bushes and you sleep out every night  
    C                             F                C 
The boxcars all are empty and the sun shines every day 
    F        C              F        C 
I�m bound to go where there ain�t no snow 
          F           C            F          C 
Where the sleet don�t fall and the wind don�t blow 
       G7             C 
In the Big Rock Candy Mountain 

G7        C  
   Oh the buzzin� of the bees in the bubble gum trees 
         F          C                 F 
Near the soda water fountain.  At the lemonade springs 
          C                      G7             C 
Where the bluebird sings, In the Big Rock Candy Mountain 
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C                                   F                 C
In the Big Rock Candy Mountain, You never change your socks 
    F                 C             G                  G7 
And little streams of lemonade come trickling down the rocks 
    C                                       F                C 
The brakemen have to tip their hats and the railroad bulls are blind 
          F       C      F         C 
There�s a lake of stew & gingerale too 
        F            C             F       C 
You can paddle all a-round it in a big  ca-noe 
       G7             C 
In the Big Rock Candy Mountain 

G7        C     
   Oh the buzzin� of the bees in the bubble gum trees 
          F           C                F  
Near the soda water fountain.  At the lemonade springs 
            C                    G7              C 
Where the bluebird sings, In the Big Rock Candy Mountain 

C                                   F                C  
In the Big Rock Candy Mountain, The cops have wooden legs, 
    F                 C                    G                    G7
the bulldogs all have rubber teeth And the hens lay soft-boiled eggs. 
    C                             F                C 
The boxcars all are empty and the sun shines every day 
    F        C              F        C 
I�m bound to go where there ain�t no snow 
          F           C            F          C 
Where the sleet don�t fall and the wind don�t blow 
       G7             C 
In the Big Rock Candy Mountain 

G7        C  
   Oh the buzzin� of the bees in the bubble gum trees 
         F          C                 F  
Near the soda water fountain.  At the lemonade springs 
          C                      G7             C 
Where the bluebird sings, In the Big Rock Candy Mountain 

G7        C   
Oh the buzzin� of the bees in the bubble gum trees 

         F          C                 F 
Near the soda water fountain.  At the lemonade springs 
            C                    G7              C 
Where the bluebird sings, In the Big Rock Candy Mountain
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Boom De Yada      Traditional Camp Song 

           C a F N 
C          Am          F          G7
I love the mountains,  I love the rolling hills 
C          Am          F          G7
I love the fountains,  I love the daffodils 
C          Am           F            G7 
I love the fire�s glow, when all the lights are low 
C             Am            F             G7 
Boom de yada, Boom de yada, Boom de yada, Boom � de � ay 
C             Am            F             G7 
Boom de yada, Boom de yada, Boom de yada, Boom - de - ay 

Happy Birthday to You 
(this song was just classified as Public Domain) 

            G K C 
G                 D7                      G 
Happy Birthday to you,  Happy birthday to you 
G                  C                G         D7   G 
Happy birthday dear_________, Happy birthday  to   you 
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Crawdad Hole        Traditional 

            G K N J 
G 
You get a line and I�ll get a pole, honey, 

 D7
You get a line and I�ll get a pole, babe. 
G                  G7 
You get a line and I�ll get a pole, 
C7 
And we�ll go down to the Crawdad hole, 
G            D7    G 
Honey, sugar baby, mine. 

G 
Get up old man, you slept too late, honey, 

  D7 
Get up old man, you slept too late, babe. 
G                   G7 
Get up old man, you slept too late, 
C7 
Last piece of crawdad�s on your plate, 
G            D7    G 
Honey, sugar baby, mine. 

G 
Get up old woman, you slept too late, honey, 

  D7 
Get up old woman, you slept too late, babe. 
G                G7  
Get up old woman, you slept too late 
C7 
Crawdad man done passed your gate, 
G            D7    G 
Honey, sugar baby, mine. 
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G 
Along come a man with a sack on his back, honey, 

 D7 
Along come a man with a sack on his back, babe. 
G                        G7 
Along come a man with a sack on his back, 
C7 
Packin� all the crawdads he can pack, 
G            D7    G 
Honey, sugar baby, mine. 

G 
What you gonna do when the lake goes dry, honey? 

  D7 
What you gonna do when the lake goes dry, babe? 
G                          G7 
What you gonna do when the lake goes dry? 
C7 
Sit on the bank and watch the crawdads die, 
G            D7    G 
Honey, sugar baby, mine. 

G 
What you gonna do when the crawdads die, honey? 

 D7 
What you gonna do when the crawdads die, babe? 
G                          G7 
What you gonna do when the crawdads die? 
C7 
Sit on the bank until I cry 
G            D7    G 
Honey, sugar baby, mine. 

G 
I heard the duck say to the drake, honey, 

 D7 
I heard the duck say to the drake, babe. 
G                    G7 
I heard the duck say to the drake, 
C7 
There ain�t no crawdads in this lake, 
G            D7    G 
Honey, sugar baby, mine. 
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Five Hundred Miles      C              By Hedy West  

C  a  d  F  N 
Intro:    C   Am   Dm   F   Dm   G7   C

       C                  Am           Dm             F 
If you miss the train I�m on, you will know that I am gone,  
        Dm               F               G - G7 
You can hear the whistle blow- a hundred miles. 
          C                Am 
A hundred miles, a hundred miles, 
          Dm               F 
A hundred miles, a hundred miles, 
       Dm               G7              C        C 
You can hear the whistle blow- a hundred miles. 

         C             Am            Dm              F 
Lord I�m one, Lord I�m two, Lord I�m three, Lord I�m four,  
         Dm            F             G - G7 
Lord I�m five- hundred miles from my home. 
    C          Am         Dm         F 
500 miles, 500 miles, 500 miles, 500 miles, 
          Dm            G7            C       C 
Lord, I�m five- hundred miles from my home. 

      C           Am          Dm          F 
Not a shirt on my back, not a penny to my name,  
        Dm         F           G - G7 
Lord, I can�t go a-home this a-way. 
       C           Am          Dm          F 
This a-way, this a-way, this a-way, this a-way, 
       Dm         G7          C      C 
Lord I can�t go a-home this a-way. 

       C                  Am           Dm             F 
If you miss the train I�m on, you will know that I am gone, 
        Dm               G7              C 
You can hear the whistle blow- a hundred miles.  
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Freight Train       C         Elizabeth Cotton 

C  N  L  F 
C                             G7 
Freight train, Freight train, goin� so fast, 
                              C 
Freight train, Freight train, goin� so fast, 
E7                     F 
Please don�t tell what train I�m on 
        C          G7        C 
So they won�t know where I�m gone. 

C                             G7 
Freight train, Freight train, goin� round the bend, 
                              C 
Freight train, Freight train, comin� back again, 
E7                          F 
One of these days turn that train around 
       C       G7      C 
And go back to my home town. 

C                    G7 
One more place I�d   like to be, 
                     C 
One more place I�d   like to see, 
E7                           F 
To watch them old Blue Ridge Mountains climb, 
       C        G7     C 
When I ride old number nine. 

C                 G7 
When I die Lord,  Bury me deep, 
                    C 
Down at the end of  Chestnut street, 
E7                   F 
Where I can hear old number nine 
   C         G7       C 
As she comes down the line. REPEAT FIRST VERSE 
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Froggie Went A-Courtin�       C     Traditional 

C J N F 
 C 

1. Froggie went a-courtin� and he did ride, ah hah. 
  G7 

   Froggie went a-courtin� and he did ride, ah hah. 
 C                           C7 

   Froggie went a-courtin� and he did ride, 
   F                                  C       G7      C 

   A sword and a pistol by his side, ah hah, ah hah, ah-hah. 

   C 
2. He rode right up to Miss Mousie�s door, ah hah, 

  G7 
 He rode right up to Miss Mousie�s door, ah hah, 
   C                     C7 

  He rode right up to Miss Mousie�s door, 
  F 
   Gave three loud raps & a great big roar,  
    C       G7      C

   ah hah, ah hah, ah hah. 

 C 
3. Then Miss Mousie let him in, ah hah, 

  G7
   Then Miss Mousie let him in, ah hah, 
 C                C7 

   Then Miss Mousie let him in, 
        F 

   And the way they courted, it was a sin,  
   C       G7      C 

   ah hah, ah hah, ah hah. 
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 C 
4. He sidled up to Miss Mousie�s side, ah hah, 

 G7 
  He sidled up to Miss Mousie�s side, ah hah, 
  C                    C7 
   He sidled up to Miss Mousie�s side, 
        F 

   And he says, "Miss Mousie, will you be my bride?"  
   C       G7      C

   ah hah, ah hah, ah hah. 

  C 
5. "Not without my Uncle Rat�s consent, uh uh, 

 G7 
   "Not without my Uncle Rat�s consent, uh uh, 
 C                    C7 
 Not without my Uncle Rat�s consent,  
  F                                 C      G7     C 

   I wouldn�t marry the President"  uh uh, uh uh, uh uh. 

  C 
6. The old rat laughed as he gave away the bride, ah hah,  

  G7 
   The old rat laughed as he gave away the bride, ah hah, 

    C                           C7 
   The old rat laughed as he gave away the bride 
    F 

   He laughed and laughed, �till he shook his fat sides,  
    C       G7      C 

   ah hah, ah hah, ah hah. 

     C 
7. What will the wedding supper be? ah hah, 

   G7 
   What will the wedding supper be? ah hah, 

     C                C7 
   What will the wedding supper be? 
     F 

   Two butter-beans and a black-eyed pea,  
    C       G7      C 

   ah hah, ah hah, ah hah. 
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In the Jailhouse Now 

           C F G D
  N/C =  SILENT - NO CHORD 

C  
I had a friend named Ramblin� Bob,  
C 
who used to steal, gamble and rob  

   F 
He thought he was the smartest guy in town 
F  
But I found out last Monday, That Bob got locked up Sunday  
       D                                G  
They�ve got him in the jailhouse way downtown 

N/C                   C                           F  
He�s in the jailhouse now.  He�s in the jailhouse now.   
  G 
I told him once or twice  
   G 
To stop playing� cards and shooting� dice. 
                      C 
He�s in the jailhouse now. 

C  
Bob liked to play at poker, pinochle, whist and euchre,  
                                   F 
But shooting� dice was his greatest game 
F
Well he got throw�d in jail, with nobody to pay his bail 
    D                                   G 
The judge done said that he refused the fine 
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N/C                   C                           F   
He�s in the jailhouse now.  He�s in the jailhouse now.   
  G 
I told him once or twice  
   G 
To stop playing� cards and shooting� dice. 
                      C 
He�s in the jailhouse now. 
C         F                             C 
Ah di o-dalee eehee dee-o ti  Ah di o-dalee ee oh dee-o ti 
    G                           C 
Yodelayee-hee Yodelayee-hee Yodelay-eeee 

C   
Well I went out last Tuesday, I met a girl named Susie 

  F 
I said I was the swellest guy around.          
F  
Well we started to spendin� my money,  
F 
Then she started to callin� me honey  
   D                        G 
We took in every cabaret in town. 

N/C                    C                           F 
We�re in the jailhouse now. We�re in the jailhouse now.  
  G 
I told that judge right to his face 
  G                              N/C                    C 
I don�t like to see this place.  We�re in the jailhouse now. 

C         F                             C 
Ah di o-dalee eehee dee-o ti  Ah di o-dalee ee oh dee-o ti 
    G                           C 
Yodelayee-hee Yodelayee-hee Yodelay-eeee 



18 

Tampa Bay Ukulele Society                                                                          Beginner �s Songbook  2015 

Little Liza Jane          Traditional 

C N F 
Verse 1 
C                                           
I got a friend in Bal-ti-more, Little Liza Jane 
C                  G7          C 
Streetcars running by her door, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C                
   Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C G7          C 
   Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 

Verse 2  
C                                           
I got a friend in San An-tone, Little Liza Jane 
C                            G7          C  
Tumbleweeds and cactus grow, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C                
   Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C G7          C 
   Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 

Verse 3 
C                                            
I got a friend in Pro-vi-dence, Little Liza Jane 
C                              G7          C 
Bluebird sitting on the fence, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C                
   Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C G7          C 
   Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 
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Verse 4  
C                                        
I got a friend in Chi-ca-go, Little Liza Jane 
C                                  G7          C 
Walk and feel the cold winds blow, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C                
   Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C G7          C 
   Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 

Verse 5  
C                                           
I got a friend in Sioux Falls, Little Liza Jane 
C                              G7          C 
Where sunflowers grow so tall, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C                
   Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C G7          C 
   Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 

Verse 6 
C                                     
I got a friend in Tokyo, Little Liza Jane 
C                              G7          C 
Come Springtime blossoms grow, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C                
  Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 
C       F  C G7          C 
   Oh E-li-za, Little Liza Jane 
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Man of Constant Sorrow
Sheldon Beverly, Public Domain (1927) 

G N C K 
G      G7              C
I am a man of constant sorrow,  
          D7             G 
I�ve seen trouble all my days. 
G         G7             C 
I bid farewell to old Kentucky,  

        D7             G 
The place where I was born and raised 
                D7              G  
The place where he was born and raised 

G            G7                    C 
For six long year-rs  I�ve been in trouble,  
           D7              G 
No pleasure here on earth I find 
G           G7                  C   
For in this wor-ld I�m bound to ramble,  
             D7              G  
I have no friends to help me now 

          D7               G 
He has no friends to help him now 

G              G7             C   
It�s fare thee well  my old lover,  

   D7               G 
I never expect to see you again 
G                G7                  C 
For I�m bound to ride  that northern railroad,  

 D7            G 
Perhaps I�ll die upon this train 

  D7            G 
Perhaps he�ll die upon this train. 
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G            G7               C 
You can bury me  in some deep valley,  

    D7                G 
For many years where I may lay 
G            G7              C 
Then you may learn to love another,  

   D7             G  
While I am sleeping in my grave. 

  D7              G 
While he is sleeping in his grave. 

G          G7                    C  
Maybe your friends think I�m a stranger,  

 D7           G 
My face you�ll never see no more 
G            G7                  C 
But there is one promise that is given,  

  D7              G 
I�ll meet you on God�s golden shore 

   D7              G  
He�ll meet you on God�s golden shore. 
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Motherless Child 

Intro � Instrumental Verse 

Am 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
Dm                      Am 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
Am 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
  Dm   E7          Am    E7 
A-long way from my home. 

Am 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
Dm                      Am 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
Am 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
  Dm   E7          Am    E7 
A-long way from my home. 

Instrumental Verse 

Am   
Sometimes I feel like I�m almost gone 
Dm                    Am 
Sometimes I feel like I�m almost gone 
Am 
Sometimes I feel like I�m almost gone 
  Dm   E7          Am    E7 
A-long way from my home. 

Instrumental Verse 

Am 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
Dm                      Am 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
Am 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
  Dm   E7          Am   
A-long way from my home. 

a d 
L
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Salty Dog Blues 

CHORUS F D G C 
F              D 

 Let me be your Salty Dog 
   G 

 Or I won�t be your man at all 
C                          F 
Honey let me be your Salty Dog. 

F                               D 
Standin� on the corner with the low down blues 
G 
Great big hole in the bottom of my shoes 
C                          F 
Honey let me be your Salty Dog.   CHORUS

F                D 
Well, Hello Sal, I know you 
       G 
With a run in your stockin� and a worn out shoe 
C                          F 
Honey let me be your Salty Dog.  CHORUS

F                    D 
Down in the wildwood sittin� on a log 
G 
Finger on the trigger and eye on the hog 
C                          F 
Honey let me be your Salty Dog. CHORUS

F                          D 
Pulled the trigger and the gun let go 
G 
Shot fell over in Mexico 
C                         F 
Honey let me be you Salty Dog. CHORUS
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Old Dan Tucker 

         G C K 
Chorus 
 G               C  
 Get out the way old Dan Tucker,   
 D7                   G 
   You�re too late to get your supper. 
 G                C   
 Suppers over and breakfasts cookin�,  
 D7                  G 
 Old Dan Tucker just stands there lookin� 

G                   C 
Well old Dan Tucker was a fine old man, 
D7                   G 
Washed his face in a frying pan, 
G                      C 
Combed his hair with a wagon wheel, 
D7                    G 
Died with a toothache in his heel. 

 G               C   
 Get out the way old Dan Tucker,   
 D7                 G 
 You�re too late to get your supper. 
 G                C    
 Suppers over and breakfasts cookin�,  
 D7                  G 
 Old Dan Tucker just stands there lookin� 
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G               C 
Old Dan Tucker, he�d come to town 
D7                   G 
Riding a billy goat, leading a hound. 
G                     C   
The hound dog barked, the billy goat jumped, 
D7                G 
Landed Old Tucker on a stump! 

 G               C   
 Get out the way old Dan Tucker,   
 D7                 G 
 You�re too late to get your supper. 
 G                C 
 Suppers over and breakfasts cookin�,  
 D7                  G 
 Old Dan Tucker just stands there lookin� 

G                  C 
Now old Dan Tucker has come to town, 
D7                   G 
Swinging them ladies all around, 
G                      C 
First to the right and then to the left, 
D7                   G 
Then to the gal that he loves best. 

 G               C   
 Get out the way old Dan Tucker,   
 D7                 G 
 You�re too late to get your supper. 
 G                C   
 Suppers over and breakfasts cookin�,  
 D7                  G 
 Old Dan Tucker just stands there lookin�
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Roll In My Sweet Baby�s Arms 

            C N J F 
C                                                      G7 
Roll in my sweet baby�s arms   Roll in my sweet baby�s arms 
C             C7               F 
Lay round the shack   Till the mail train comes back 
  G7                      C 

And roll in my sweet baby�s arms 

C 
I ain�t gonna work on the railroad  

 G7 
Ain�t gonna work on the farm 
C              C7              F 
Lay around the shack  Till the mail train comes back 
    G7                      C 
And roll in my sweet baby�s arms 

C                                                      G7 
Roll in my sweet baby�s arms   Roll in my sweet baby�s arms 
C             C7               F 
Lay round the shack   Till the mail train comes back 
    G7                      C 
And roll in my sweet baby�s arms 

C 
Now where were you last Saturday night  

   G7 
While I was lyin� in jail 
C                   F 
Walking the streets with another man 
G7                  C 
Wouldn�t even go my bail 

C                                                      G7 
Roll in my sweet baby�s arms   Roll in my sweet baby�s arms 
C             C7               F 
Lay round the shack   Till the mail train comes back 
    G7                      C 
And roll in my sweet baby�s arms 



27 

Tampa Bay Ukulele Society                                                                          Beginner �s Songbook  2015 

C 
Well I know your parents don�t like me 

  G7 
They turned me away from your door 
C                   F 
If I had my life to live over 
G7                           C 
I�d go right back there once more 

C                                                      G7 
Roll in my sweet baby�s arms   Roll in my sweet baby�s arms 
C             C7               F 
Lay round the shack   Till the mail train comes back 
    G7                      C 
And roll in my sweet baby�s arms 

C 
Momma was a beauty operator 

  G7 
Sister could weave and spin 
C                        F 
Dad�s on the line at the old cotton mill 
G7                           C 
watchin� that ol� money roll in 

C                                                      G7 
Roll in my sweet baby�s arms   Roll in my sweet baby�s arms 
C             C7               F 
Lay round the shack   Till the mail train comes back 
    G7                      C 
And roll in my sweet baby�s arms 

      C                             F 
Gonna Lay round the shack  Till the mail train comes back 
G7                          C 
And roll in my sweet baby�s arms 
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Scarborough Fair         3/4  slowly 
(/ = repeat previous chord   F. G. G. = 1 strum each)

            d C F G  
Dm      /        C           Dm     / 
Are you going to Scarborough Fair?  
F           Dm         F.  G. G.  Dm     / 
-  Parsley, sage, rose-mar-y, and thyme. 
   Dm        F       /             C      / 
Re-mem - ber me   to one who lives there. 
Dm         C       /            Dm     / 
She   once was   a true love of mine. 

Dm          /         C       Dm      / 
Tell her to make me a cambric shirt. 
F            Dm         F.  G. G.  Dm     / 
-  Pars-ley, sage, rose-mar-y, and thyme. 
     Dm       F          /         C      / 
With-out - no se-ams nor nee - dle work, 
Dm          C      /            Dm     / 
Then she�ll be   a true love of mine. 

Dm          /          C        Dm     / 
Tell her to find me an a-cre of land. 
F           Dm         F.  G. G.  Dm     / 
-  Parsley, sage, rose-mar-y, and thyme. 
   Dm             F        /           C     / 
Be-tween the salt wa - ter and the sea strands. 
Dm          C      /            Dm     / 
Then she�ll be   a true love of mine. 

Dm          /              C         Dm     / 
Tell her to reap it with a sickle of leather. 
F           Dm         F.  G. G.  Dm     / 
-  Parsley, sage, rose-mar-y, and thyme. 
    Dm         F        /         C      / 
And gat-her it all in a bunch  of heather. 
Dm          C      /            Dm     /     Dm. 
Then she�ll be   a true love of mine. 
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That�s Alright Mama 

C J F N 
C 
Well, that�s alright, Mama 
C 
That�s alright for you 
C                         C7 
That�s alright Mama, just anyway you do 
C7            F 
Well, that�s alright, that�s alright. 
F        G7                         C 
That�s alright now Mama, anyway you do 

C 
Mama she done told me, 
C 
Papa done told me too 
C                                     C7 
�Son, that gal your foolin� with, She ain�t no good for you� 
C7           F 
But, that�s alright, that�s alright. 
F        G7                         C 
That�s alright now Mama, anyway you do 

C 
I�m leaving town, baby 
C 
I�m leaving town for sure 
C   
Well then you won�t be bothered with  
   C7 
Me hanging �round your door 
C7            F 
Well, that�s alright, that�s alright. 
F        G7                         C 
That�s alright now Mama, anyway you do 
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When I First Came to This Land       Traditional 
 2/4  (1,2, 1,2�)        / =  repeat same chord 

            C F N 
C      /          F       C       F     C     G7      C 
When I first came to this land,   I was not a wealthy man.  
/    /      F      C         F     G7     C  
So I got my-self a farm, and I did what I could.  
           F         C       G7             C  
1... And I called my farm  �Muscle in my Arm� 
/       /        F         C         F     G7     C  
But the land was sweet and good, and I did what I could.  

C      /          F       C       F     C     G7      C  
When I first came to this land,   I was not a wealthy man.  
/    /      F      C           F     G7     C  
So I got my-self a shack, and I did what I could.  
           F         C       G7       C  
2... And I called my shack  �Break my Back�  
           F         C      G7           C  
1... And I called my farm  �Muscle in my Arm� 
/       /        F         C         F     G7     C
But the land was sweet and good, and I did what I could.  

3... And I called my wife  �Joy of my Life�    

4... And I called my cow, �No Milk Now�  

5... And I called my horse, �Slow of Course�  

6... And I called my duck, �Out of Luck� 

7... And I called my donkey "Horse gone wonkey" 

8... And I called my son, �My Work is Done�
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You�ve Gotta Walk that Lonesome Valley   Traditional 

          G C K  
G                   C        G  
You gotta walk that lonesome val-ley, 

  D7              G 
You gotta walk it by your-self, 

  C                G 
Nobody here can walk it for you, 

  D7      G  
You gotta walk it by your-self. 

G                          C        G 
My father had to walk this lonesome val-ley,  

  D7              G 
He had to walk it for him-self;  

C                  G 
O, nobody else could walk it for him,  

 D7      G 
He had to walk it for him-self.  

G                    C        G 
We have to walk this lonesome val-ley,  

 D7             G 
We have to walk it by our-selves;  

   C                G 
O, nobody else can walk it for us,  

   D7     G 
We have to walk it by our-selves.  

G               C          G 
You must go and stand your tri-al,  

  D7               G 
You must stand it by your-self;  
          C                G 
O, nobody else can walk it for you,  

   D7      G 
You have to stand it by your-self. 
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Recommended Next Steps � Song Book 

This beginner songbook is meant to support continued development of 
ukulele beginners and others who want to join in TBUS sponsored jam 
sessions and strum and sing events. 

In order to support the protection of artistic intellectual property, 
and to expand the number and qualities of songs we use at our 
participative events, we widely use �The Daily Ukulele Songbook.�  This 
is the first of two large volumes by Liz & Jim Beloff and is available 
from most book and music dealers.  Jim is a friend of TBUS and is a 
popular guest at our Ukulele Getaways.  His Daily Ukulele songbook 
contains 365 songs from all genre�s and a wide range of playing styles 
and levels of difficulty.  Once you master the 11 chords used in this 
beginners book, you will be able to play over 100 songs from The Daily 
Ukulele.  These include: 

 Page Title 

Po
pu

la
r 
So

ng
s 

158 Me and Bobby McGee 
202 Save the Last Dance for Me 
279 You are My Sunshine 
39 Brown Eyed Girl 
245 Under the Boardwalk 
140 Jambalaya 
223 Surfin� USA 
235 This Land is Your Land 
83 Folsom Prison Blues 
143 King of the Road 
108 Hey Good Lookin� 
111 Hound Dog 
80 Fields of Gold 
253 Wake Up Little Susie 

Ho
li

da
y 

So
ng

s

293 Prayer of Thanksgiving 
300 Feliz Navidad 
303 Joy to the World 
292 Over the River and Through the Woods 
294 The Dreidel Song 
305 Jingle Bells 

Ki
d�

s 
So
ng

s 313 Alphabet Song 
323 Old McDonald Had a Farm 
317 Eensy Weensy Spider 
318 Hush Little Baby 
319 It�s a Small World 
327 Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious 

Get �The Daily Ukulele� by Liz & Jim Beloff and get ready for the next 
step in Ukulele exploration and fun. 

(We also use �The Daily Ukulele � Leap Year Edition� which contains 366 
more songs, at the TBUS jam sessions.) 


