
 

 

                       BIG SING 100  July 20, 2019 

 

 

 
Alexander’s Ragtime Band 

Without a Song (enclosed) 

Born To Be Wild 

Over the Rainbow-C-with verse 

You Are My Sunshine-banjo 

Take Me Home, Country Roads-banjo 

Can't Buy Me Love/All My Loving/I Feel Fine 

Summer Samba/More 

Sound of Music-with verse 

Hello Muddah, Hello Faddah 

What’ll I Do/Always 

Fly Me To the Moon-Bb 

Song For You-Leon Russell 

I’m a Believer-C 

Elvis Medley (Don’t Be Cruel in C) 

Lady Be Good-C -GLUB (enclosed) 

You Are the Sunshine of My Life-no key change 

Jamaica Farewell/Under the Boardwalk/Save the Last Dance 

 

 

Walkin’ My Baby Back Home-GLUB  (enclosed) 

Honeycomb-with key change  

59th Street Bridge Song (Feelin’ Groovy) 

 



ALEXANDER’S RAGTIME BAND w.m. Irving Berlin 
4/4               1…2…123 

 

                                                                                  
Come on and hear, come on and hear          Alex-ander’s Ragtime Band 
                                                                the Glastonbury    Ukulele   Band 

                    
Come on and hear, come on and hear, it’s the best band in the land 
 

              
They can play a bugle call like you never heard before 
                strum a little uke with a rhythm oh so strong 
 
 
So natural that you want to go to war 
   magnifique                     to sing along 
 

                                  
That is the bestest band what am my honey lamb 
 

                                                                  
Come on a-long, come on along let me take you by the hand 

             
Up to the man, up to the man who’s the leader of the band 
                                                   Jim’s     
               

                                                 
And if you care to hear the Swanee River played in ragtime 
 

                                                                              
Come on and hear, come on and hear         Alex-ander’s Ragtime Band. 
                                                               the Glastonbury   Ukulele    Band 



 

     WITHOUT A SONG-GLUB-m. Vincent Youmans 

                                                                                                         w. Wm Rose/Edward Eliscu 

 

Intro:     |  |  |  |  | 
 

                                                                       
Without a song the day would never end, without a song         the road would never bend 

                                                          
When things go wrong        a man ain't got a friend,      without a song  

                                                                        
That field of corn would never see a plow, that field of corn          would be de-serted now 

                                                        
A young one's born,         but he's no good no how,      without a song  

 

                                                               
 I got my trouble and woe but, sure as I know, the Jordan will roll  

                                                                                                                       4 

                                                          STOP 

  I'll get a-long as long as a song is strong in my soul  

 

                                                                            
I'll never know what makes the rain to fall, I'll never know         what makes the grass so tall 

                                           
I only know         there ain't no love at all,      without a song 

              PAUSE            

Without a song                                           without a song    

 

 



                    BORN TO BE WILD-Mars Bonfire 

                                                     4/4   1…2…1234 

                                 
Intro:  | Am | Am  Am6  Am7 |  (X4)  
 

Am                                  Am6  Am7  Am                                  Am6  Am7   

Get your motor runnin',                  head out on the highway 

   Am                               Am6  Am7                   Am                             Am6  Am7   

Lookin' for adventure,                      and what-ever comes our way 

            C              D               Am                      C                  D             Am 

    Yeah, Darlin', go make it happen,      take the world in a love embrace 

            C          D                Am                        C         D             Am 

     Fire all of your guns at once, and     ex-plode into space 

 

Am                                         Am6  Am7  Am                            Am6  Am7   

  I like smoke and lightnin’,                   heavy metal thunder 

 Am                             Am6  Am7               Am                              Am6  Am7   

Racin' with the wind,                  and the feelin' that I'm under 

            C              D               Am                      C                  D             Am 

    Yeah, Darlin', go make it happen,      take the world in a love embrace 

            C          D                Am                        C         D             Am 

     Fire all of your guns at once, and     ex-plode into space 
 

                 Am                                             C                        

     Like a true nature's child, we were born, born to be wild 

                      D                   C                           Am 

     We can climb so high,      I never wanna die 

             Am              G     Am  G   Am             G     Am   G 

 Born to be wild,               born to be wild 
 

Interlude:  Am  (4 measures) 

 

Am                                  Am6  Am7  Am                                  Am6  Am7   

Get your motor runnin',                  head out on the highway 

   Am                               Am6  Am7                   Am                             Am6  Am7   

Lookin' for adventure,                      and what-ever comes our way 

            C              D               Am                      C                  D             Am 

    Yeah, Darlin', go make it happen,      take the world in a love embrace 

            C          D                Am                        C         D             Am 

     Fire all of your guns at once, and     ex-plode into space 

 

                 Am                                             C                        

     Like a true nature's child, we were born, born to be wild 

                      D                   C                           Am 

     We can climb so high,      I never wanna die 

             Am              G     Am  G   Am             G     Am   G    

 Born to be wild,               born to be wild 
 

Intro:  | Am | Am  Am6  Am7 |  (X4)   Am9 

 



 

                               OVER THE RAINBOW-Harold Arlen/Yip Harburg 

                                                                    (jazz waltz) 

                                                       3/4    123  123 (without verse) 
 

     Verse: 

 

                                                                      
           When all the world is a hopeless jumble, and the raindrops tumble all a-round 

      
   Hea - ven   opens a magic lane 

                                                                               
           When all the clouds darken up the skyway, there’s a rainbow highway to be found 

                                                                                                             
  Leading from your window pane,                  to a place behind the sun            

                                  
 Just a step beyond the rain 

 

 

 

                
Some-where   over the rain-bow             way up high, 

 

                       
There's   a      land that I heard of once in a lulla  - by. 

 

                     
Some-where    over the rain-bow             skies are blue 

 

                                   
  And    the   dreams that you dare to dream really do come true. 



 

 

p.2.  Over the Rainbow 

 

 

                                                                                                  
Some-day I'll wish  u-pon a star and wake up where the clouds are far be-hind    me. 

 

 

                                               
Where troubles melt like lemon drops, a-way above the chimney tops 

 

 

              
That's where          you'll           find      me. 

 

 

                          
Some-where  over the rain-bow             blue- birds fly,              birds    fly    over the rainbow,  

 

 

                           
 Why, oh, why can't I?               Birds    fly    over the rainbow,  

 

 

                   
  Why, oh, why  can't  I? 

                                 123123    123123          

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



               

              YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE 
                                                          4/4    1234   1 

 

                                                      
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
 

                                                
You make me happy when skies are gray 
 

                                                       
You’ll never know, dear, how much I love you 
 

                              
Please don’t take my sunshine away.                 CODA: End on C  F  C 
 
 

                                                   
The other night, dear, as I lay sleeping, 
 

                                    
I dreamed I held you in my arms 
 

                                          
When I awoke, dear, I was mistaken 
 

                                 
So I hung down my head and I cried.      

 
Chorus    (1st four lines) 
 



 

TAKE ME HOME, COUNTRY ROADS 
4/4  1…2…1234 

 
 
 

                                                                                          
        Almost   heaven,       West        Virginia,      Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah     River 
        All my memories,     gather ‘round her,      miner’s     lady,              stranger to blue water 
 

                                                                                         
        Life is old there, older than the trees, younger than the mountains, growin’ like a breeze 
        Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,   misty taste  of   moonshine,    teardrop in my eye 
 

                                          
Country roads, take me home to the place I be-long:  
 

                                                                REPEAT (2nd verse) 
West Vir-ginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads 
 
 

                                                                          
        I hear her voice, in the mornin’ hours she calls me, radio re-minds me of my home far away 
 

                                                                             
Drivin’ down the road I get a feelin’ that I should have been home yesterday, yester-day 
 

                                          
Country roads, take me home to the place I be-long:  
 

                                                                                      
West Vir-ginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads… take me home,       country roads 
 
 



                                    CAN'T BUY ME LOVE  
                                                     4/4   1234  1 

                                           
Can't buy me lo-      ove,   lo-      ove,      can't buy me lo    -   ove 

     
I'll buy you a diamond ring my friend if it makes you feel alright 

                                                  
I'll get you anything my friend, if it makes you feel alright 

                                                                                  
'Cause I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me love. 
 
I'll give you all I've got to give, if you say you want me too 

                                                             
I may not have a lot to give, but what I got I'll give to you 

                                                                                 
'Cause I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me love. 

                           
Can't buy me lo-     ove,        everybody tells me so 

                                   
Can't buy me lo-     ove,         no, no, no....NO! 

 
Say you don't need no diamond ring and I'll be satisfied 

                                                                   
Tell me that you want the kind of things that money just can't buy 

                                                                       
I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me love. 

                                             
Can't buy me lo-      ove,      lo-     ove,        can't buy me lo-       o-    ove. 
 
 



                                                    ALL MY LOVING 

                                                                        
Close your eyes and I’ll kiss you, to-morrow I’ll miss you, re-member I’ll always be true 

                                                                 
And then while I’m a-way I’ll write home every day,  and I’ll send all my loving to you 

                                                                       
I’ll pre-tend that I’m kissing the lips I am missing, and hope that my dreams will come true 

                                                                 
And then while I’m a-way I’ll write home every day,  and I’ll send all my loving to you 

                                          
All my loving  I will send to you, All my loving, darling, I’ll be true 
                                                      I FEEL FINE 

 
Baby's good to me, you know, she's happy as can be, you know, 

                                            
She said so. I'm in love with her and I feel fine. 

 
Baby says she's mine, you know, she tells me all the time, you know, 

                                            
She said so. I'm in love with her and I feel fine. 

                                         
   I'm so glad that she's my little girl,   she's so glad, she's telling all the world 

             
That her baby buys her things, you know, he buys her diamond rings, you know, 

                                                                             
She said so. She's in love with me and I feel fine….. She's in love with me and I feel fine…..      

                                                             
She's…. in…. love…. with…. me….. and I feel fine….. 
    8                                              8                             4       4        4        4         4        4      6& 



                   SUMMER SAMBA (SO NICE) 
                                                   4/4   1...2...1234 

Intro:   X2 
                  4        4 

 
  Someone to hold me tight, that would be very nice.  

                               
  Someone to love me right, that would be very nice 

                         
  Someone to understand each little dream in me.  

 
  Someone to take my hand, to be a team with me 

                                            
          So nice,       life would be so nice                    if one day I'd find  

                                                                          
Someone who would take my hand and samba through life with me 

 
  Someone to cling to me, stay with me right or wrong,  

                          
  Someone to sing to me some little samba song 

                            
  Someone to take my heart, then give her heart to me 

 
  Someone who's ready to give love a start with me 

                                                          (X3)                 
         Oh yes,       that would be so nice.            Should it be you and me, I could see it would be nice. 
 



                                         MORE 
 
                                                     

                                    
  More than the greatest love the world has known 
 

                        
  This is the love I'll give to you a-lone. 
 

                          
  More than the simple words I try to say 
 

                           
    I only live to love you more each day 
 

                                       
  More than you'll ever know, my arms long to hold you so 
 

                                                            
My life will be in your keeping, waking, sleeping, laughing, weep-ing. 
 

                               
         Longer than always is a long, long time 
 

                        
  But far be-yond forever you'll be mine. 
 

                                                         
    I know I never lived be-fore and my heart is very sure no one else could love you more 
 

                     
....................no one else could love you more. 
 



      THE SOUND OF MUSIC-Rodgers & Hammerstein 

                                          4/4  1...2...123   

 

                                          
 My day in the hills has come to an end, I know 

 

                                          
 A star has come out to tell me it’s time to go 

 

                                                                   
 But deep in the dark green shadows are voices that urge me to stay 

 

                                   
 So, I pause, and I wait, and I listen for one more sound 

 

                                          
 For one more lovely thing that the hills might  say 

 

 

                                        
  The    hills are alive with the sound of music, 

 

                                               
With songs they have sung       for a thousand years. 

 

                                             
  The    hills fill my heart with the sound of music. 

 

                          
My heart wants to sing ev'ry song          it hears. 

 

 

 



 

p.2. The Sound of Music 

 

 

 

                                                         
My heart wants to beat like the wings of the birds that rise from the lake    to the trees. 

 

                                           
My heart wants to sigh like a chime that flies from a church on a breeze, 

 

                                 
   To    laugh like a brook when it trips and falls over stones on its way, 

 

                                             
To sing through the night, like a lark who is learning to pray. 

                                                                                                  4            4 

 

 

                                            
     I go to the hills when my heart is lonely 

 

                                        
I know I will hear        what I've heard be-fore. 

 

                                                          
My heart will be blessed          with the sound of music       and I'll sing   once more. 

 

                                                          
My heart will be blessed          with the sound of music       and I'll sing   once more. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



HELLO MUDDAH, HELLO FADDUH 
4/4   1…2…123 

 
 
 

                                                              
Hello Muddah, Hello Fadduh, here I am at Camp Gra-nada 
 

                                                                            
Camp is very enter-taining, and they say we’ll have some fun if it stops raining. 
 

                                                         
I went hiking with Joe Spivey, he developed poison ivy. 
 

                                                                               
You re-member Leonard Skinner? He got ptomaine poisoning last night after dinner. 
 
 

                                                                
All the counselors hate the waiters, and the lake has alli-gators 
 

                                                                                           
And the head coach wants no sissies, so he reads to us from something called “Ul-lyses.” 
 

                                                                             
Now I don’t want this should scare ya, but my bunkmate has ma-laria. 
 

                                                                       
You re-member Jeffrey Hardy? They’re a-bout to organ-ize a searching party. 
 



p.2  Hello Muddah, Hello Fadduh 
 
 
BRIDGE: 
 

                                     
 Take me home, oh Muddah, Fadduh, take me home, I hate Granada. 
 

                                      
 Don’t  leave  me out in the forest where I might get eat -  en      by       a      bear. 
 

                                                           
 Take me home, I promise I will not make noise or mess the house with oth -  er    boys 
 

                                            hold 
 Oh please don’t make me stay, I’ve been  here   one   whole day. 
                                                           4 
                                                             
 

                                                                      
Dearest Fadduh, darling Muddah, how’s my precious little bruddah? 
 

                                                                              
Let me come home if you miss me-I would even let Aunt Bertha hug and kiss me. 
 

                                                                            
Wait a minute-it stopped raining. Guys are swimming, guys are sailing. 
 

                                                                          
Playing baseball-gee, dat’s bettah! Muddah, Fadduh, kindly disregard this lettah! 

 
 

 



                     WHAT’LL I DO-Irving Berlin 

                                               3/4   123   123 

 

INTRO (3 BEATS EACH CHORD)    

 

 

                                                         
 Gone is the romance that was so di-vine; 'tis broken and cannot be mend- ed; 

 

 

                                                                  
  You must go your way and I must go mine, but now that our love dreams have end -   ed... 

 

 

                                          
What'll I do when you are far a-way, and I am blue, what'll I do? 

 

 

                                           
What'll I do when I am wondering who is   kissing you, what'll I do? 

 

 

                             
What'll I do with just a photo-graph to tell my troubles to? 

 

 

                                                      
When I'm a-lone with only dreams of you that won't come true, what'll I do? 

 

 

                                                      
When I'm a-lone with only dreams of you that won't come true, what'll I do? 

 

 



 

 

                                   ALWAYS-Irving Berlin 

 
 

 

 

                                                           
    I'll be loving you, always, with a love that's true, always 

 

 

 

                                               
When the things you've planned need a helping hand 

 

 

 

                          
     I will understand, always, always. 

 

 

 

                                                         
  Days may not be fair, always.                              That's when I'll be there, always. 

 

 

 

                                                
   Not for just an hour,  not for just a day,    not for just a year, but always. 

 

 

 

                                                
   Not for just an hour,  not for just a day,    not for just a year, but always. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

FLY ME TO THE MOON  Words & Music by Bart Howard 
4/4     1…2…1 2 3 4 

                                                                                        

                                                              
  Fly me to the moon and let me play among the stars, 
 

                                                          
  Let me see what spring is like on Jup-iter and Mars; 
 

                                                           
In other words,      hold my hand;       in other words,     darling,  kiss   me. 
 

                                                                                           
  Fill  my heart with song, and let me sing for ever more; 
 

                                                    
 You are all I long for, all I wor-ship and adore.  
 

                                     
In other words,      please be true;   
       

1.                       
In other words,      I love you.              (repeat)    
                      

2.                            
In other words,      I love you.        
                                             4        4         4        
 
 



                A SONG FOR YOU-Leon Russell 

                                                    4/4  1234  (slow count) 

 

                                        
         I’ve been so many places in my life and times 

 

                                                         
         I’ve sung a lot of songs, I’ve made some bad rhymes 

 

                                                            
I’ve acted out my love in stages, with ten thousand people watching 

 

                                                        
         But we’re alone now, and I’m singin’ this song to you 

 

 

                                            
         I know your image of me is what I hope to be 

 

                                                         
         I’ve treated you unkindly, but, darling, can’t you see 

 

                                                                           
There’s no one more important to me, darling, can’t you please see through me 

 

 

                                                             
         ‘Cause we’re alone now, and I’m singin’ this song to you 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

p.2. A Song For You 

 

 

                                                                     
         You taught me precious secrets of the truth, withholding nothing 

                                                   
         You came out in front, and I was hiding,  

                                                                    
 But now I’m so much better, and if my words don’t come to-gether 

                                                    
 Listen to the melody, ‘cause my love is in there hiding 

 

 

                                                
         I love you in a place where there’s no space and time 

 

                                              
         I love you for my life, you are a friend of mine 

 

                                                                 
          And when my life is over, re-member when we were to-gether 

 

                                                   
         We were alone, and I was singin’ this song for you 

 

                                                   
         We were alone, and I was singin’ this song for you 

 

                                                   
         We were alone, and I was singin’ this song for you 

 

 

 

 



          

 

 

I'M A BELIEVER w.m. Neil Diamond 

4/4     1…2…1234 

 

                                
     I thought love was only true in fairy tales,  

 

 

                                                 
Meant for someone else but not for me. 

 

 

                                                                          
         Love was out to get me,doo,doo,doo,doo, that’s the way it seemed. 

 

 

                                                     
Doo, doo, doo, doo, disappointment haunted all my dreams. 

 

    CHORUS: 
 

                                                    
Then I saw her face,                      now I’m a be-liever 

 

 

              
  Not a trace                   of doubt in my mind 

   

 

                                                               
 I’m in love, oooo,         I’m a be-liever, I couldn’t leave her if I tried. 

 

 



 

I’m a Believer  p.2 

 

 

 

                                    
     I thought love was more or less a giving thing.  

 

 

                                            
Seems the more I gave the less I got. 

 

  

                                                          
          What’s the use in trying, do,do,do,do,  all you get is pain. 

 

 

 

                                       
Do,do,do,do, when I needed sunshine  I got rain.    

 

 

 CHORUS X2  (End 2nd chorus with “C”) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



          

 
          

                                  I'M A BELIEVER w.m. Neil Diamond 

 

 

C                               G7                C 

I thought love was only true in fairy tales,  

 

                                   G7                       C           C7 

Meant for someone else but not for me. 

 

  F                              C                               F                                   C 

      Love was out to get me,doo,doo,doo,doo, that’s the way it seemed. 

 

                           F                                 C           Bb         G7   

Doo, doo, doo, doo, disappointment haunted all my dreams. 

 

 

 

    CHORUS: 
                                        C       F        C               F            C        F       C 

Then I saw her face,                      now I’m a believer 

 

             F          C       F        C         F                  C      F        C 

Not a trace                 of doubt in my mind 

   

            F           C                F                     C                       Bb                G7sus      G7 

I’m in love, oooo,         I’m a believer, I couldn’t leave her if I tried. 

 

 

 

 C                             G7                     C 

I thought love was more or less a giving thing.  

 

                                G7                    C         C7 

Seems the more I gave the less I got. 

 

 F                                   C                       F                           C  

     What’s the use in trying, do,do,do,do,  all you get is pain. 

 

 

                   F                             C          Bb     G7 

Do,do,do,do, when I needed sunshine I got rain.    

 

 

 CHORUS X2  (End 2nd chorus with “C”) 

 



 

                            ELVIS MEDLEY 
                                         LOVE ME-Jerry Lieber/Mike Stoller 

                                                        
Treat me like a fool, treat me mean and cruel, but  love me. 

                                                                         
Break my faithful heart, tear it all apart, but love me. (won't you love me) 

                                     
If you ever go,  darling, I'll be, oh, so lonely 

                                                         
I’ll be sad and blue, cryin’ over you, dear always 

                                                                               
 I would beg and steal (he would beg and steal) just to feel (yes, just to feel) 

                                                                       
 Your heart (I want your heart) beating close to mine (so close to mine) 

                                    
If you ever go, darling, I'll be, oh, so lonely 

                                                                          
Beggin' on my knees, all I ask is please, please love me.  Ohhhhh  yeah!   (triplets) 
 
                                        HOUND DOG-Jerry Lieber/Mike Stoller 

                                                                        
You ain't nothin' but a hound   dog,   cryin'   all    the    time, 
Well, they said you was  high-classed, but that was just a lie 

                                                              
   You ain't nothin' but a hound   dog,   cryin'   all    the   time, 
  Well, they said you was  high-classed but that was just a lie 

                                                                               
1. Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit, and you ain't no friend of mine!       (2nd verse) 
2. Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit, and you ain't no friend of mine!       (repeat 1st verse) 
 
 



 
p.2.  Elvis Medley 
                                       LOVE ME TENDER-Ken Darby/Elvis Presley 

.............. 
 

                                                                                             
  Love me tender, love me sweet; never let me go.  You have made my life complete, and I love you so.       

                                                           
  Love me tender, love me true;   all my dreams ful-fill, for, my darling, I love you, and I always will. 

               
           I always will! 
                                        DON'T BE CRUEL-Otis Blackwell 

............. 

                                                                       
 You know     I  can    be  found  sitting    home   all    a-lone 
         Baby, if I made you mad, somethin' I might have said 
Let’s walk    up   to   the   preacher,   and   let us say, “I do.” 
 

                                                    
If you     can’t     come     around,  at        least please telephone. 
 Please   let's  forget    the    past,   the     future looks bright ahead 
  Then you’ll know you have me, and I’ll know that I have you. 
 

                                   
Don’t be cruel         to a heart that’s true       1. (2nd verse)    
 

                                                         
2.   I don’t want no other love,  baby, it’s just you I’m thinking of.      (go to 3rd verse) 
 

                                                                                     
3.  Why should we be a-part, I really love you, baby, I just wanna be your teddy bear!  Oooh! 
 
 



                         OH, LADY BE GOOD-George and Ira Gershwin 

                                                      4/4  1...2...1234 

Verse: 

            
     Listen  to       my    tale of woe; it's terribly sad,   but   true 

                              
    All dressed up,      no    place to go; each evening I'm aw - fully   blue 

                                                   
      I must win some winsome miss, can't go on like this 

                       
      I could blos -  som   out, I know, with somebody just    like    you,    so.... 

 

 

                                       
   Oh, sweet and lovely  lady, be good!     Oh, lady be good      to me 

 

                                     
     I am so awfully misunderstood,    so, lady be good       to me. 

 

                         
   Oh,         please have some pity,                      I'm    all  a-lone in this big city,         I tell you 

 

                                                   
         I'm just a lonesome babe in the wood,       so lady, be good,      1. to me                             (repeat) 

 

                            
2.  Lady, be good,          lady, be good       to me                         to       me 

 

 
   To      me                         to       me 

 



              YOU ARE THE SUNSHINE OF MY LIFE-Stevie Wonder 
                                                        4/4  1...2...1234 

Intro:    |  |  |  |  |   (X2) 
  CHORUS: 

                                                            
          You are the sunshine of my life,                    that's why I'll always be a-round, 
 

                                                     
          You are the apple of my eye,                   forever you'll stay in my heart 
 

                                                                       
         I feel like this is the be-ginning,                 though I've loved you for a million years, 
 

                                                               
          And if I thought our love was ending, I'd find myself drowning in my own tears    
 
   CHORUS 
 

                                                                     
         You must have known that I was lonely,                because you came to my res-cue, 
 

                                                                 
         And I know that this must be heaven, how could so much love be in-side of you? 
 

                                                            
          You are the sunshine of my life,                    that's why I'll always be a-round, 

                                                     
          You are the apple of my eye,                   forever you'll stay in my heart 

                                   
          You'll stay in my heart,         you'll stay in my heart 



                                     JAMAICA FAREWELL 

                                                   
Intro:  First line 
C                                                   F                                 C                G7                C 
    Down the way where the nights are gay and the sun shines daily on the mountain top, 
                              F                                     C              G7        C 

I took a trip on a sailing ship and when I reach Ja-maica I make a stop, but I’m 
 Bridge:                         F                  G7                           C 
 Sad to say I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day 

                                                     F                                        C                G7         C 
My heart is down my head is turning around, I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town.                 

  C                                       F                               C         G7             C 
      Sounds of laughter everywhere and the dancin’ girls swing to and fro 
                                   F                                    C                G7             C 
I must declare my heart is there, though I been from Maine to Mexico, but I’m 
 Bridge:                         F                  G7                           C 

Sad to say I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day 
                                                     F                                        C                G7         C 
My heart is down my head is turning around, I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town.                 

   C                                        F                                C                  G7           C 
         Down at the market you can hear ladies cry out while on their heads they bear 
                         F                                  C        G7          C 
Ake rice, salt fish are nice, and the rum is fine anytime of year, but I’m  (BRIDGE and CODA) 
 
Coda:  F              C                G7         C                      F              C                G7             C 

I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town.  I had to leave a little girl.....in Kingston town.    
(Bass vamp between songs)                                                                   8 

                               UNDER THE BOARDWALK 

                                       
                         C                                                                       G7 
Oh, when the sun beats down and burns the tar upon the roof 
                                                                                                        C          C7 
And your shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fire-proof 
                    F                                        C                                                              G7                             C 
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea…yeah,  on a blanket with my baby,      that’s where I’ll be                                               
         Am                                    G                                                      Am 
 UT-BW, out of the sun, UT-BW, we’ll be havin’ some fun, UT-BW people walkin’ above 
          G                                                            Am 
 UT-BW, we’ll be fallin’ in love, under the boardwalk, boardwalk 
                   C                                                                    G7 
From the park you hear the happy sound of a carou-sel 
                                                                                               C           C7 
You can almost taste the hot dogs and french fries they sell 
                    F                                        C                                                              G7                              C 
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea…yeah,  on a blanket with my baby,      that’s where I’ll be                                               
        Am                                   G                                                       Am 
 UT-BW, out of the sun, UT-BW, we’ll be havin’ some fun, UT-BW people walkin’ above 
          G                                                              Am 
 UT-BW, we’ll be fallin’ in love, under the boardwalk, boardwalk 



 
              SAVE THE LAST DANCE FOR ME-Doc Pomus 

                                                                                              
You can dance every dance with the guy who gave you the eye; let him hold you tight 
Oh   I     know  that  the music  is  fine,  like  sparkling  wine;   go  and  have your fun 

                                                                                                                    
You can smile every smile for the man who held your hand ‘neath the pale moonlight 
Laugh  and  sing,  but  while  we’re  apart  don’t give  your  heart  to   anyone 

                                                                                          
But don’t for-get who’s taking you home and in whose arms you’re gonna be 

                                      1.   repeat (2nd verse) 
So darlin’ save the last dance for     me.   
  

2.                                                                                    
      me.  Baby, don’t you know I love you so? Can’t you feel it when we touch? 

                                                                  
I will never, never let you go.  I love you, oh, so much. 
                                                                                    4               4 

                                                                               
You can dance, go and carry on till the night is gone and it’s time to go 

                                                                                                  
If he asks if you’re all alone, can he take you home, you must tell him no. 

                                                                                              
‘Cause don’t for-get who’s taking you home and in whose arms you’re gonna be 

                                                                               
So, darlin’, save the last dance for me. So, darlin’, save the last dance for me. 

                                          
So, darlin’, save the last dance for me. 
                                                            4        &2&3 



           WALKIN’ MY BABY BACK HOME 
                                                           4/4    1…2…1234 

 

                                 
Gee it’s great after stayin’ out late, walkin’ my baby back home 

 

                                      
Arm in arm over meadow and farm, walkin’ my baby back home. 

 

                      
We go ‘long harmonizin’ a song,   or I’m reciting a poem 

 

                                          
Owls go by and they give me the eye,   walkin’ my baby back home. 

   BRIDGE: 

 

                                                             
     We stop for a while, she gives me a smile, and  snuggles her head to my chest. 

     She ‘fraid of the dark, so I have to  park     outside of her door till it’s    light 

 

                                                            
     We start in to pet, and that’s when I  get           her powder all over  my     vest. 

     She says if I   try   to    kiss her she’ll  cry,          I dry her tears all thru the night 

 

                                        
After        I kind of straighten my tie,     she has to borrow my comb 

 

           1.                       (2nd line of bridge) 

One kiss then I continue again,       walkin’ my baby back home.   

      

2.                                                     
      Walkin’ my baby,  talkin' my baby,         walking my baby back home.  



                            HONEYCOMB 
                                               4/4  1...2...123 

                                        
Well, it's a darn good life, and it's       kinda funny  

             
How the Lord made the bee and the bee made the honey 

                                             
And the honeybee, lookin' for a home,     and they called it a honeycomb 

                                                                           
And they roamed the world, and they gathered all of the honeycomb into one sweet ball 

                                                                      
And the honeycomb from a million trips,     made my baby's lips 

                                                          
Oh, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 

                                                                                           
Got a hank o' hair and a piece o' bone, and made a walkin', talkin' Honey-comb 

                                                            
Well, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 

                                                                         
What a darn good life when you got a wife like Honeycomb.....HONEYCOMB 

                                                                        
And the Lord said, now that I     made a bee, I'm gonna look all around for a green, green tree 

                                                              
And he made a little tree, and I guess you heard,      ah, then, well he made a little bird 

                                                                          
And they waited all around till the end of Spring, gettin' every note that the birdie'd sing 
 



 

                                                                     
And they put 'em all into one sweet tone,       for my Honey-comb 
 

                                                          
Oh, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 

                                                                                           
Got a hank o' hair and a piece o' bone, and made a walkin', talkin' Honey-comb 

                                                             
Well, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 

                                                                         
What a darn good life when you got a wife like Honeycomb.....HONEYCOMB 

                                                                           
And the Lord says now that I       made a bird, I'm gonna look all 'round for a little ol' word 

                                                      
That sounds about sweet, like "turtledove"       and I guess I'm gonna call it "love" 

                                                                      
And he roamed the world, lookin' everywhere, gettin' love from here, love from there 

                                                         
And he put it all in a little ol' part       of my baby's heart 

                                                          
Oh, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 

                                                                                           
Got a hank o' hair and a piece o' bone, and made a walkin', talkin' Honey-comb 

                                                             
Well, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 

                                                            
What a darn good life when you got a wife like HONEYCOMB! 
 



                            HONEYCOMB 
 
                               C                         C7 
Well, it's a darn good life, and it's       kinda funny  
                  F 
How the Lord made the bee and the bee made the honey 
                G7                                            C 
And the honeybee, lookin' for a home,     and they called it a honeycomb 
                                                                   C7                            F 
And they roamed the world, and they gathered all of the honeycomb into one sweet ball 
                G7                                                 C                               C7 
And the honeycomb from a million trips,     made my baby's lips 
          F                                                                     C 
Oh, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 
           G7                                                                          C                                   C7 
Got a hank o' hair and a piece o' bone, and made a walkin', talkin' Honey-comb 
            F                                                                     C 
Well, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 
               G7                                                                C                     C# 
What a darn good life when you got a wife like Honeycomb.....HONEYCOMB 
                                                  C#7                                        F# 
And the Lord said, now that I     made a bee, I'm gonna look all around for a green, green tree 
              G#7                                                                C# 
And he made a little tree, and I guess you heard,      ah, then, well he made a little bird 
                                                            C#7                                F# 
And they waited all around till the end of Spring, gettin' every note that the birdie'd sing 
                 G#7                                               C#                          C#7 
And they put 'em all into one sweet tone,       for my Honey-comb 
          F#                                                                  C# 
Oh, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 
           G#7                                                                        C#                                 C#7 
Got a hank o' hair and a piece o' bone, and made a walkin', talkin' Honey-comb 
            F#                                                                  C# 
Well, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 
              G#7                                                              C#                    D 
What a darn good life when you got a wife like Honeycomb.....HONEYCOMB 
                                                    D7                                           G 
And the Lord says now that I       made a bird, I'm gonna look all 'round for a little ol' word 
           A7                                                            D 
That sounds about sweet, like "turtledove"       and I guess I'm gonna call it "love" 
                                                            D7                             G 
And he roamed the world, lookin' everywhere, gettin' love from here, love from there 
             A7                                         D                           D7 
And he put it all in a little ol' part       of my baby's heart 
          G                                                                    D  
Oh, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 
           A7                                                                          D                                   D7 
Got a hank o' hair and a piece o' bone, and made a walkin', talkin' Honey-comb 
            G                                                                    D 
Well, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 
               A7                                                               D 
What a darn good life when you got a wife like HONEYCOMB! 
 



  

            59th STREET BRIDGE SONG-Paul Simon 

                                                     4/4  1…2…1234 

 

                                                      
Intro:  | D  A | E7  A |  (X2) 

 
 
D             A                E7           A    D                     A                E7        A 

    Slow down, you move too fast,     you got to make the morning last 

 

          D                   A             E7         A       D                      A            E7        A      D  A  E7  A 

Just        kickin’ down the cobble-stones,       lookin’ for fun and feelin' groovy 

 

                       D        A   E7                 A       D  A  E7  A 

 Ba da da da da da da,        feelin' groovy 

 

 

D                 A            E7                     A           D                         A                  E7         A 

    Hello, lamppost,       what'cha knowin'?      I've come to watch your flowers growin’ 

 

D                  A            E7            A     D                 A             E7         A      D  A  E7  A 

   Ain't'cha got no rhymes for me?      Doot-in doo-doo, feelin' groovy 

 

                       D        A   E7                 A       D  A  E7  A 

 Ba da da da da da da,        feelin' groovy 

 

 

          D                 A            E7              A                D                    A                E7          A 

I got no deeds to do, no promises to keep, I'm dappled and drowsy and ready to sleep 

 

                 D                    A                E7          A       

Let the morning time drop all its petals on me.        

 

D               A           E7              A      D  A  E7  A 

    Life, I love you,       all is groovy 

 

 

                       D        A   E7                 A       D  A  E7  A 

 Ba da da da da da da,        feelin' groovy 

 

                                  D        A      E7       A 

 Ba da da da da da da da da da da  (X3) 

 

                       D        A   E7                 A       D  A  E7  A 

 Ba da da da da da da,        feelin' groovy 

 

 


