
BLUEBERRY HILL 
4/4   1…2…1234 

 
C7                       F                              C                            G7                            C        C7 
      I found my thrill on Blueberry Hill, on Blueberry Hill when I found you 
                             F                             C                                G7                               C        F        C 
The moon stood still on Blueberry Hill, and lingered un-til my dreams came true. 
CHORUS: 
                     G7                 C                   G7                                C 
 The wind in the willow played       love’s sweet melo-dy. 
                 B7                               Em                  B7                        Em    G7 
              But all of those vows we made      were never to be. 
                                                                                                            4        
 C7                    F                                     C                                                                                                      
Tho’ we’re a-part, you’re part of me still,  
                                             G7                       1) C        F       C      C7       2) C   F   C   G7 “Under the board-     
            For you were my thrill on Blueberry Hill                                       Hill                                       walk” 
                                                                              2         2        2        2 
 

LET THE GOOD TIMES ROLL 
F                                                                                                                              F7 
     Come on, baby, let the good times roll, come on, baby, let me thrill your soul 
Bb                                          F                      G7                   C7 
     Come on, baby, let the good times roll, roll all night long, 
F                                                                                                                    F7 
   Come on, baby, let me hold you tight, tell me everything will be all right 
Bb                                          F                      C7                    F    F7 
     Come on, baby, let the good times roll, roll all night long. 
Bb                 F       C7                         F    F7    Bb                  F       G7                         C7 
    Feels so good,         when you’re home,           come on, baby, rock me all night long, 
F                                                                                                                             F7 
    Come on, baby, let the good times roll, come on, baby, let me thrill your soul 
Bb                                        F                       C7                   F          D7    STOP 
    Come on, baby, let the good times roll, roll all night long, 
                                                                                               4            1 
 
 

THE WAY YOU DO THE THINGS YOU DO 
 

                                   G C G C G                                                      G C G C G 
You got a smile so bright,           you know you could’ve been a candle 
                                  G C G C G                                                      G C G C G 
I’m holding you so tight,           you know you could’ve been a handle 
G7                                                C F C F C                                                      G C G C G 
The way you swept me off my feet,           you know you could’ve been a broom 
                                      G C G C G                                                             G C G C G 
The way you smell so sweet,          you know you could’ve been some perfume 
  G                             D7                                   C7                              D7           C7 
Well, you could’ve been anything that you wanted to, and I can tell…. 
                                                     G C G C G                                                    
The way you do the things you do.              
                                                    G C G C G        G7                        C 
The way you do the things you do.                  “The wind in the willow played…” (Blueberry Hill) 

 


