Down On The Corner
(Optional intro)

Verse 1:
C
G7
C
Early in the evening, just around supper time
G7
C
Over by the courthouse, they're starting to unwind
F
C
Four kids on the corner, trying to bring you up
G7
C
Willy picks a tune out and he blows it on the harp

Chorus:
F
C
G7
C
Down on the corner, out in the street
F
C
Willy and the Poor-boys are playing
G7
C
Bring a nickel, tap your feet

Verse 2:
C
G7
C
Rooster hits the washboard, and people just gotta smile,
G7
C
Blinky thumps the gut bass and solos for a while
F
C
Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out on his Kalamazoo
G7
C
And Willy goes into a dance and doubles on Kazoo

Chorus

Verse 3:
C
G7
C
You don't need a penny just to hang around
G7
C
But if you got a nickel won't you lay your money down
F
C
Over on the corner there's a happy noise
G7
C
People come from all around to watch the magic boy

Chorus X 2

Optional Intro:
A
E
C
G

|-3----0---------|-3---3---0-------|------------2---|-3---3-----------|
|---------3------|-----------------|-3-----3--------|-----------------|x2
|----------------|-----------------|----------------|-----------------|
|----------------|-----------------|----------------|-----------------|

A
E
C
G

|-8----5---------|-8---8---5-------|------------7---|-10--10----------|
|---------8------|-----------------|-8-----8--------|-----------------|
|----------------|-----------------|----------------|-----------------|
|----------------|-----------------|----------------|-----------------|

A
E
C
G

|-3----0---------|-3---3---0-------|------------2---|-3---3-----------|
|---------3------|-----------------|-3-----3--------|-----------------|
|----------------|-----------------|----------------|-----------------|
|----------------|-----------------|----------------|-----------------|

Centerfield - John Fogerty
G
C
G
Well, beat the drum and hold the phone - the sun came out today!
G
Bm
D
We're born again, there's new grass on the field.
G
C
G
A-roundin' third, and headed for home, it's a brown-eyed handsome man
C
D
G
Anyone can understand the way I feel.

Chorus:
G
C
G
Oh, put me in, coach - I'm ready to play today
G
C
G
Put me in, coach - I'm ready to play today
Am
D
G
Look at me, I can be centerfield.

G
C
G
Well I spent some time in the Mudville Nine watchin it from the bench
G
Bm
D
You know I took some lumps when the mighty Case struck out.
G
C
G
So say hey Willie, tell Ty Cobb and Joe DiMaggio
C
D
G
Don't say 'it ain't so', you know the time is now.
Chorus
G
C
G
Got a beat-up glove, a homemade bat, and brand-new pair of shoes
G
Bm
D
You know I think it's time to give this game a ride.
G
C
G
Just to hit the ball and touch 'em all - a moment in the sun
C
D
G
it's gone and you can tell that one goodbye!
Chorus X 2

Margaritaville
key:C, artist:Jimmy Buffett writer:Jimmy Buffett
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ue2-ZVxpVjc Capo on 2nd fret
Arr.–Pete McCarty
[F] [F] [F] [F] [G] [G] [G] [G] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C]
[C] [C]

[C] Nibblin' on sponge cake, watchin' the sun bake;
All of those tourists covered with [G] oil.
Strummin' my [G] FOUR string, on my front porch swing.
Smell those shrimp, they're beginnin' to [C] boil. [C7]
[F] wasted a [G]-way again in Marga[C]-ritaville,[C7]
[F] searchin' for my [G] lost shaker of [C] salt.[C7]
[F] some people [G] claim that there's a [C] wo[G]-man to [F] blame,
but I [G] know [F] it's nobody's [C] fault. [C] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C]
[C] Don't know the reason, stayed here all season
with nothing to show but this brand new tat [G]-too.
but it's a real beauty, a [G] Mexican cutie, how it got here
I haven't a [C] clue.[C7]
[F] wasted a [G]-way again in Marga[C]-ritaville,[C7]
[F] searchin' for my [G] lost shaker of [C] salt.[C7]
[F] some people [G] claim that there's a [C] wo[G]-man to [F] blame,
now I [G] think, [F] hell it could be my [C] fault.[C] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C] [C
[C] I blew out my flip flop, stepped on a pop top;
Cut my heel, had to cruise on back [G] home.
But there's [G] booze in the blender, and soon it will render
that frozen concoction that helps me hang [C] on. [C7]
[F] wasted a [G]-way again in Marga[C]-ritaville,[C7]
[F] searchin' for my [G] lost shaker of [C] salt.[C7]
[F] some people [G] claim that there's a [C] wo[G]-man to [F] blame,
but I [G] know, [F] it's my own damn [C] fault. [C] [C] [C]
[F] some people [G] claim that there's a [C] wo[G]-man to [F] blame,
but I [G] know, [F] it's my own damn [C] fault. [C] [C] [C]*
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Perhaps, Perhaps, Perhaps – Doris Day
Intro: [Am] | [G] | [F] | [E7] | X 2
[nc] You won’t admit you [Am] love me
And [Dm] so how am I [ever Am] to [Dm] know
You always [Am] tell me
[F] Perhaps [E7] perhaps [Am] perhaps
[nc] A million times I’ve [Am] asked you
And [Dm] then, I ask you [Am] over [Dm] again
You only [Am] answer
[F] Perhaps [E7] perhaps [Am] perhaps
[nc] If you can’t make your [E7] mind up
We’ll never get [A] started
And I don’t wanna [E7] wind up
Being parted, [A] broken hearted
[nc] So if you really [Am] love me
Say [Dm] yes
But if you [Am] don’t dear
Con [Dm] fess
And please don’t [Am] tell me
[F] Perhaps [E7] perhaps [Am] perhaps
[nc] If you can’t make your [E7] mind up
We’ll never get [A] started
And I don’t wanna [E7] wind up
Being parted, [A] broken hearted
[nc] So if you really [Am] love me
Say [Dm] yes
But if you [Am] don’t dear
Con [Dm] fess
And please don’t [Am] tell me
[F] Perhaps [E7] perhaps [Am] perhaps
[F] Perhaps [E7] perhaps [Am] perhaps
[F] Perhaps [E7] perhaps [Am] perhaps

SWAY

Luis Demetrio and Pablo Beltran Ruiz, English lyrics by Norman Gimbel

INTRO: 1, 2 / 1, 2, 3, 4 /
[Am]/[Am]
(TACET) When marimba rhythms [Dm] start to play
[Dm] Dance with me, [Am] make me sway
[Am] Like a lazy ocean [E7] hugs the shore
[E7] Hold me close, [Am] sway me more [Am]
(TACET) Like a flower bending [Dm] in the breeze
[Dm] Bend with me, [Am] sway with ease
[Am] When we dance you have a [E7] way with me
[E7] Stay with me, [Am] sway with me [Am]
BRIDGE:
(TACET) Other dancers may [G] be on the floor
[G7] Dear, but my eyes will [C] see only you
[C] Only you have the [E7] magic technique
[E7] When we sway I go [Am] weak [E7]
(TACET) I can hear the sound of [Dm] violins
[Dm] Long before [Am] it begins
[Am] Make me thrill as only [E7] you know how
[E7] Sway me smooth, [Am] sway me now [Am]
INSTRUMENTAL BRIDGE:
(TACET) Other dancers may [G] be on the floor
[G7] Dear, but my eyes will [C] see only you
[C] Only you have the [E7] magic technique
[E7] When we sway I go [Am] weak [E7]
(TACET) I can hear the sound of [Dm] violins
[Dm] Long before [Am] it begins
[Am] Make me thrill as only [E7] you know how
[E7] Sway me smooth, [Am] sway me now [Am] CHA CHA CHA!
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Sentimental Journey
Les Brown & Ben Homer – 1944

Intro: [G]/// | [G]///

[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Gonna take a sentimental journey
Gonna set my [D7] heart at ease
Gonna make a [C7] sentimental journey
To renew old [D7] memor – [G] ies

[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Got my bag, got my reservation
Spent every dime I [D7] could afford
Like a child in [C7] wild anticipation
Long to hear that [D7] “All aboard” [G]

[C] Seven, that’s the time we leave, at [G] seven
[G] I’ll be waiting up for [A7] heaven
[A7] Counting every mile of [D]↓ railroad track
[D7]↓ That takes me back
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Never thought my heart could be so yearny
Why did I de - [D7]cide to roam
Gonna a take a [C7] sentimental journey
Sentimental [D7] journey home [G]

[C] Seven, that’s the time we leave, at [G] seven
[G] I’ll be waiting up for [A7] heaven
[A7] Counting every mile of [D]↓ railroad track
[D7]↓ That takes me back
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]
[G]

Never thought my heart could be so yearny
Why did I de - [D7]cide to roam
Gonna a take a [C7] sentimental journey
Sentimental [D7] journey home [G]
Sentimental [D7] journey home [G]
Sentimental [D7]↓ journey home [G]↓
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Wild Night - Van Morrison
Em G, Em G, Em G, C D G
As you brush your [Em] shoes, you stand before your [G] mirror
And you comb your [Em] hair, grab your coat and [G] hat
And you walk the [Em] streets, trying to [G] remember, yeah
All those [C] wild nights [D] breeze through your [G] mind
And every-[Em]-thing looks so [C] complete, when you're [Em] walkin
down on the [C]streets
And the [Em] wind catches your [C] feet, sets you [D] flyin', cryin'
[Em] Ooh [C] ooh [D] ooh [Em] wee
Wild [D] night is [G] calling
All the [Em] girls walk by, dressed up for each [G] other
And the [Em] boys do the boogie woogie, on the corner of the [G] street
And the [Em] people passing by just stare in wild [G] wonder, yeah
And in-[C]-side the jukebox [D] roars just like [G] thunder
And every-[Em]-thing looks so [C] complete, when you're [Em] walkin
down on the [C]streets
And the [Em] wind catches your [C] feet, sets you [D] flyin', cryin'
[Em] Ooh [C] ooh [D] ooh [Em] wee
Wild [D] night is [G] calling
[Em] Wild night is [G] fallin', the [Em] wild night it is [G] callin'
Come on out and [Em] dance, come on out and dance
Come on out and [G] make romance
Come on out and [Em] dance, come on out and [D] dance
Come on out and make [G] romance

And every-[Em]-thing looks so [C] complete, when you're [Em] walkin
down on the [C]streets
And the [Em] wind catches your [C] feet, sets you [D] flyin', cryin'
[Em] Ooh [C] ooh [D] ooh [Em] wee
Wild [D] night is [G] calling

Coconut (Put the Lime in the)
Harry Nilsson 1972

Entire song is C7 (or you can alternate between C and C7). You can also try picking
the following tab all the way through or just in the opening four bars!
1 2 & 3 & 4
A|-3-------3---|
E|-----0-------|
C|-------0-----|
G|---3-------3-|
INTRO: / 1 2 3 4 /
[C7]/[C7]/[C7]/[C7]
Brother bought a coconut, he bought it for a dime
His sister had another one, she paid it for the lime
She
She
She
She

put
put
put
put

Doctor,
Doctor,
Doctor,
Doctor,

the
the
the
the

lime
lime
lime
lime

in
in
in
in

the
the
the
the

coconut,
coconut,
coconut,
coconut,

drank
drank
drank
called

'em both up
'em both up
'em both up
the doctor, woke him up and said

ain't there nothin' I can take, I said
to relieve this bellyache, I said
ain't there nothin' I can take, I said
to relieve this bellyache

Now let me get this straight
You put the lime in the coconut,
You put the lime in the coconut,
You put the lime in the coconut,
You put the lime in the coconut,
Doctor,
Doctor,
Doctor,
Doctor,

she
she
she
she

you
you
you
you

drank
drank
drank
called

'em both up
'em both up
'em both up
your doctor, woke him up and said

ain't there nothin' I can take, I said
to relieve this bellyache, I said
ain't there nothin' I can take, I said
to relieve this bellyache

You put the lime in the coconut, you drink 'em both together
Put the lime in the coconut, then you feel better
Put the lime in the coconut, drink 'em both up
Put the lime in the coconut, and call me in the morning
INSTRUMENTAL: <8 bars of “Oo Oo Oo”>
[C7]/[C7]/[C7]/[C7]/
[C7]/[C7]/[C7]/[C7]/

(next two verses can be sung as a round from * to *)
Brother bought a coconut, he bought it for a dime
*(Brother bought a coconut…)
His sister had another one, she paid it for the lime
She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em both up
Put the lime in the coconut, she called the doctor, woke him up and said
Doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take, I said
Doctor, to relieve this bellyache, I said
Doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take, I said
Doctor* now let me get this straight
You put the lime in the coconut, you drink 'em both up
Put the lime in the coconut, you drink 'em both up
Put a lime in the coconut, you drink 'em both up
Put the lime in the coconut, you're such a silly woman
Put
Put
Put
Put

a lime in the coconut, n’ drink 'em both together
the lime in the coconut, then you feel better
the lime in the coconut, drink 'em both down
the lime in the coconut, and call me in the morning

Woo-oo oo-oo, ain't there nothin' you can take, I said
Woo-oo oo-oo, to relieve your bellyache, you said
Oh woo-oo oo-oo, ain't there nothin' I can take, I said
Woooo-oooo, to relieve your bellyache, you said
Yeah-ah, ain't there nothing I can take, I said
Wow-ow, to relieve this bellyache, I said
Doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take, I said
Doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take, I said
Doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take, I said
Doctor, you're such a silly woman
Put
Put
Put
Put

the
the
the
the

lime
lime
lime
lime

in
in
in
in

the
the
the
the

coconut,
coconut,
coconut,
coconut,

n’ drink 'em both together
then you feel better
drink 'em both up
and call me in the mo-o-ornin'

Yes, you call me in the morning
If you call me in the morning, I'll tell you what to do
If you call me in the morning, I'll tell you what to do
If you call me in the morning, I'll tell you what to [C7] do

or
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