


O Siem – Susan Aglukark 
 

 
[N.C.] 
O Siem, we are all family 
[N.C.] 
O Siem, we're all the same 
[N.C.] 
O Siem, the fires of freedom 
[N.C. ]                  C 
Dance in the burning flame 

  

 
[Verse] 
 C                          Bb                     F 
Siem o siyeya, all people rich and poor 
 C                        G 
Siem o siyeya, those who do and do not know 
 C                       Bb 
Siem o siyeya, take the hand of one close by 
 C                           Dm           F                            G 
Siem o siyeya, of those who know because they try 
                        Bb              F             G 
And watch the walls come tumbling down 

  

  
[Chorus] 
D                            Bm 
O Siem, we are all family 
D                                 A 
O Siem, we're all the same 
Bm  G                      D 
O Siem, the fires of freedom 
 G Bm            A          C 
Dance in the burning flame 

  

  
[Verse] 
 C                          Bb                 F 
Siem o siyeya, all people of the world 
 C                          G 
Siem o siyeya, it's time to make the turn 
 C                        Bb 
Siem o siyeya, a chance to share your heart 



 C                         Dm       F                G 
Siem o siyeya, to make a brand new start 
                        Bb              F             G 
And watch the walls come tumbling down 

  

  
[Chorus] 
D                            Bm 
O Siem, we are all family 
D                                A 
O Siem, we're all the same 
Bm  G                      D 
O Siem, the fires of freedom 
 G Bm           A           D 
Dance in the burning flame 

  

  
[Bridge] 
Em 
 Fires burn in silence 
Em                 Bm 
 Hearts in anger bleed 
G                              D 
 Wheel of change is turning 
              Em                   A 
 For the ones who truly need 
                    C                G            A 
 To see the walls come tumbling down 

  

  

[ChorusX2] 

D                            Bm 

O Siem, we are all family 

D                                A 

O Siem, we're all the same 

Bm  G                      D 

O Siem, the fires of freedom 

 G Bm           A           D 

Dance in the burning flame 

 

 

 
 





Here Comes The Sun
By The Beatles

Chorus:
C
  Here comes the sun
F                D7
  Here comes the sun
         C                   F/ C/ F/ C/ G7//
And I say it's all right...

C                               F                  G7
 Little dar - ling, it's been a long, cold, lonely winter
C                                F                    G7
 Little dar - ling it feels like years since its been here

Chorus>

C                              F                  G7
 Little dar - ling, the smiles returning to their faces,
C                                 F                     G7
 Little dar - ling, it seems like years since it's been here

Chorus>

Bridge:
Eb/ Bb/ F/  C////  G7// x2

Eb/  Bb/  F/           C     G7//
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes      x4  [ Last time: hold G7 ]

C                               F             G7
 Little dar - ling, I feel that ice is slowly melting,
C                                 F                    G7
 Little dar - ling, it seems like years since its been clear

Chorus>

C               F/ C/ F/ C/ G7//
 It's all right
C               F/ C/ F/ C/ G7// C/
 It's all right

http://www.guitaretab.com/g/georgeharrison/125532.html?no_takeover
http://www.guitaretab.com/g/georgeharrison/125532.html?no_takeover
http://www.guitaretab.com/g/georgeharrison/125532.html?no_takeover
http://www.guitaretab.com/g/georgeharrison/125532.html?no_takeover
http://www.guitaretab.com/g/georgeharrison/125532.html?no_takeover


Formatting by leonard@ukejams.com   Page 6 

Don’t Let the Sun Go Down On Me Elton John, Bernie Taupin 

<Intro:>  C    Bb    F//    C//    F//    Dm// 
G                     G7                              F//   C//   F//   C// 
     I can't light        no more of your darkness 
F                           F                                               G//   Gsus4//   G 
    All my pictures      seem to fade to black and white. 
G                              G7                                         F//   C//   F//   C// 
    I'm growing tired          and time stands still before me 
F                        F                                  G        G 
    Frozen here      on the ladder of my life 

G                 G                                       F//   C//   F//   C// 
    Too late           to save myself from falling 
F                            F                                             G//   Gsus4//   G 
   I took a chance        and changed your way of life 
G                            G7                                  F//   C//   F//   C// 
   But you misread        my meaning when I met you 
F                             F                        C                   G7 
   Closed the door        and left me blinded by the light 

 
C                                   Bb 
   Don't let the sun go down on me 
Am7                                                        D7 
   Although I search myself, it's always someone else I see 
C                                                    F//   G7//                    C      Bb 
   I'd just allow a fragment of your life           to wander free 
        F                                        Dm/  C/       F/   G7/  C 
But losing everything is like the sun going down on me 
 
<Repeat the Intro:>  C    Bb    F//    C//    F//    Dm// 
 
G                     G7                             F//           C//    F//    C// 
     I can't find          oh, the right romantic line 
F                               F                                 G//   Gsus4//   G 
   But see me once        and see the way I feel 
G                            G7                                            F//           C//    F//  C// 
   Don't discard me        just because you think I mean you harm 
F                             F                             C                          G7 
   But these cuts I have, oh, they need love to help them heal <Chorus>







Jolene                   Dolly Parton 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=shpUZXsO4iE (play along with capo at 4
th

 fret) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/Uke  

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man 

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can 

[Am] Your beauty is be[C]yond compare 

With [G] flaming locks of [Am] auburn hair 

With [G] ivory skin and [Em7] eyes of emerald [Am] green 

[Am] Your smile is like a [C] breathe of spring 

Your [G] voice is soft like [Am] summer rain 

And [G] I cannot com[Em7]pete with Jo[Am]lene 

[Am] He talks about you [C] in his sleep 

And there's [G] nothing I can [Am] do to keep 

From [G] crying when he [Em7] calls your name Jo[Am]lene 

[Am] And I can easily [C] understand 

How [G] you could easily [Am] take my man  

But [G] you don't know what he [Em7] means to me Jo[Am]lene 

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man 

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can 

[Am] You can have your [C] choice of men 

But [G] I could never [Am] love again 

[G] He's the only [Em7] one for me Jo[Am]lene   

[Am] I had to have this [C] talk with you 

My [G] happiness de[Am]pends on you 

And what[G]ever you de[Em7]cide to do Jo[Am]lene 

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

I'm [G] begging of you [Em7] please don't take my [Am] man 

[Am] Jolene [C] Jolene Jo[G]lene Jo[Am]lene 

[G] Please don't take him [Em7] just because you [Am] can 

[Am]   Jolene   Jolene 
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Mustang Sally [G]
key:G, artist:Wilson Pickett
writer:Mack Rice

Wilson Pickett

[G7] Mustang Sally guess you better slow that Mustang down


Mustang [C7] Sally now baby


Guess you better slow that Mustang [G7] down


You've been [D7] running all over town [D7] [C#7] [C7]


Oh I guess you gotta put your flat feet [G7] on the ground

[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride)


[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride)


[C7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride)


[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride)


Tell you [D7] one of these early mornings [D7] [C#7] [C7]


I'm gonna be wiping those weepin' [G7] eyes

[G7] I brought you a brand new Mustang it was a 1965

Now you comin' around to signify a woman


Girl you won't you won't let me ride

Mustang [C7] Sally now baby (Sally now baby)


Guess you better slow that Mustang [G7] down


You've been [D7] running all over town [D7] [C#7] [C7]


Oh I guess you gotta put your flat feet [G7] on the ground

[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride)


[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride)


[C7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride)


[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride)


Tell you [D7] one of these early mornings [D7] [C#7] [C7]


I'm gonna be wiping those weepin' [G7] eyes

[G7] Those weepin' eyes [C7] those weepin' eyes


[G7] Those weepin' eyes


[G7] Those weepin' eyes [C7] those weepin' eyes


[G7] Those weepin' eyes



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



Tennessee Waltz        Patti Page 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_Ek3eCbfqp0 (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/Uke  

[F] I was dancin` with my darlin` 

To the [F7] Tennessee [Bb] Waltz 

When an [F] old friend I happened to [C7] see 

Intro[F]duced her to my loved one 

And [F7] while they were [Bb] dancing 

My [F] friend stole my [C7] sweetheart from [F] me 

[F] I remember the [A7] night 

And the [Bb] Tennessee [F] Waltz 

[F] Now I know just how much I have [C7] lost 

Yes I [F] lost my little darlin` 

The [F7] night they were [Bb] playing 

The [F] beautiful [C7] Tennessee [F] Waltz 

[F] I remember the [A7] night 

And the [Bb] Tennessee [F] Waltz 

[F] Now I know just how much I have [C7] lost 

Yes I [F] lost my little darlin` 

The [F7] night they were [Bb] playing 

The [F] beautiful [C7] Tennessee [F] Waltz 

 













                  THE GARDEN SONG 
                                                        1...2...1234 
 

Intro:   (each chord gets 2 beats) 
 
           Chorus: 

                             
   Inch by inch, row by row,        gonna make this garden grow 

                                        
          All it takes is a rake and a hoe and a piece of fertile ground 

                                  
    Inch by inch, row by row         Someone bless these seeds I sow 

                                                    
          Someone warm them from be-low  'til the rain comes tumbling down  
                                                                                                                              Coda:End on C 
 
C                             F          C         F              G7           C 
Pullin' weeds and pickin' stones,    we are made of dreams and bones 
F                  G7         C            Am                   Dm                    G7 
    I feel the need to grow my own cause the time is close at hand 
C                          F             C   F                      G7         C          
Grain for grain, sun and rain     I'll find my way in nature's chain 
F                  G7    C          Am               Dm    G7       C          G7 
   Tune my body and my brain to the music of the land  
 
     Chorus  
 
 
C                             F                 C    F                G7              C 
Plant your rows straight and long,    temper them with prayer and song 
F                 G7              C            Am                Dm                        G7 
     Mother earth will keep you strong if you give her love and care 
       C                               F       C    F                 G7           C 
An old crow watching hungri-ly      from his perch in yonder tree 
F          G7        C        Am               Dm           G7         C        G7 
In my garden I'm as free as that feathered thief up there  
 
     Chorus 
 
 



                      THE GARDEN SONG                                                                      
Intro:    F       G7      C     Am    Dm     G7      C       G7  (each chord gets 2 beats) 
           Chorus: 
                C                    F          C       F               G7              C 
   Inch by inch, row by row,        gonna make this garden grow 
 
                F             G7            C               Am            Dm                   G7 
          All it takes is a rake and a hoe and a piece of fertile ground 
 
                C                     F          C        F                  G7              C 
    Inch by inch, row by row         Someone bless these seeds I sow 
 
                F                     G7                C          Am              Dm              G7             C           G7 
          Someone warm them from be-low  'til the rain comes tumbling down  
                                                                                                                              Coda:End on C 
 
C                             F          C         F              G7           C 
Pullin' weeds and pickin' stones,    we are made of dreams and bones 
 
F                  G7         C            Am                   Dm                    G7 
    I feel the need to grow my own cause the time is close at hand 
 
C                          F             C   F                      G7         C          
Grain for grain, sun and rain     I'll find my way in nature's chain 
 
F                  G7    C          Am               Dm    G7       C          G7 
   Tune my body and my brain to the music of the land  
     Chorus  
 
C                             F                 C    F                G7              C 
Plant your rows straight and long,    temper them with prayer and song 
 
F                 G7              C            Am                Dm                        G7 
     Mother earth will keep you strong if you give her love and care 
 
       C                               F       C    F                 G7           C 
An old crow watching hungri-ly      from his perch in yonder tree 
 
F          G7        C        Am               Dm          G7         C        G7 
In my garden I'm as free as that feathered thief up there  
     Chorus 
 C                    F             C     F                      G7         C 
Slug by slug, weed by weed,   my garden's got me really teed; 
 
 F         G7         C        Am       Dm               G7 
All the insects love to feed on my tomato plants 
 
 C                            F                        C         F                G7                 C                    
Sunburned neck,     scratched-up knees,      kitchen choked with zucchinis 
 
  F           G7              C     Am        Dm     G7       C          G7 
Going to shop at the A & P  next time I get a chance. 
   Chorus 




