










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 put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em both up 
She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em both up 

She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em both up 
She 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, to relieve this bellyache 
 

Now let me get this straight 

You put the lime in the coconut, you drank 'em both up 
You put the lime in the coconut, you drank 'em both up 

You put the lime in the coconut, you drank 'em both up 
You put the lime in the coconut, you called your 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, 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 a lime in the coconut, n’ drink 'em both together 

Put the lime in the coconut, then you feel better 
Put the lime in the coconut, drink 'em both down 

Put 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 the lime in the coconut, n’ 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 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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The Midnight Special 
Original song by Huddie Ledbetter

G                                      C                                                G
Well, you wake up in the mornin, you hear the supper bell ring,
                                            D                                     G
And they march you to the table to see the same old thing.
                                      C                                         G
Ain’t no food upon the table, and no pork up in the pan.
                              D                                                                 G
But you better not complain, boy, or you’re in trouble with the man.

                             C                                   G
Let the midnight special shine a light on me,
                            D                                     G
Let the midnight special shine a everlovin light on me.

                               C                                                  G
Yonder come Miss Rosie, how in the world did you know? 
                                          D                                         G
By the way she wears her apron, and the clothes she wore.
                            C                                              G
Umbrella on her shoulder, piece of paper in her hand;
                                 D                                             G
She come to see the govnor, she wants to free her man.

                            C                                   G
Let the midnight special shine a light on me,
                            D                                      G
Let the midnight special shine an everlovn light on me

                           C                                                  G
If you re ever in Houston, well, you better do right;
                        D                                                            G
You better not gamble, you know you better not fight
                              C                                                        G
Or the sheriff will arrest you and the boys will bring you down.
                                D                                                    G
The next thing you know, boy, you’re penitentiary bound.

                            C                                   G
Let the midnight special shine a light on me,
                            D                                     G
Let the midnight special shine a everlovin light on me.  Repeat chorus





Stuck In The Middle With You    Stealer’s Wheel 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OMAIsqvTh7g (play along with capo at 2
nd

 fret) 

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

Intro riff:  (strum all strings, play twice) 

[C] Well I don't know why I came here tonight 

I got the feeling that something ain't right 

I'm so [F7] scared in case I fall off my chair 

And [C] I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs 

[G] Clowns to the left of me [Bb] jokers to the [F] right 

Here I [C] am stuck in the middle with you 

[C] Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you 

And I'm wondering what it is I should do 

It's so [F7] hard to keep this smile from my face 

Losing con[C]trol yeah I'm all over the place 

[G] Clowns to the left of me [Bb] jokers to the [F] right 

Here I [C] am stuck in the middle with you 

Well you [F] started out with nothin 

And you're proud that you're a self made man [C]  

And your [F] friends they all come crawlin 

Slap you on the back and say [C] please....[Gm7] please.....[C] [C] 

[C] Trying to make some sense of it all 

But I can see that it makes no sense at all 

Is it [F7] cool to go to sleep on the floor 

'Cause I [C] don't think that I can take any more 

[G] Clowns to the left of me [Bb] jokers to the [F] right 

Here I [C] am stuck in the middle with you 

Well you [F] started out with nothin 

And you're proud that you're a self made man [C] 

And your [F] friends they all come crawlin 

Slap you on the back and say [C] please....[Gm7] please.....[C] [C] 

Repeat verse 1 and chorus 

Coda:  [C] Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you 

Stuck in the middle with you here I am stuck in the middle with you [C][C] 

A|7   5 3 1 0 1 

E|8   6 5 3 3 3 

C|0   0 0 0 0 0 

G|0   0 0 0 0 0 

Riff can also be played in 1
st

, 

2
nd

 and 4
th

 line of verses 

 

  

Alternative chords at 

“Please.....please” 

C: G0C0E8A7 

Gm7: G0C0E6A5 





Twist And 

Shout 
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What A Wonderful World – Louis Armstrong 
 
 
C                        Em        F             Em 
I see trees of green, red roses too 
F                   C                  E7                 Am 
I see them bloom for me and for you 
F                                      G7                                   C          F   G7 
and I think to my self,   what a wonderful world 

 
C                       Em           F                 Em 

I see sky's of blue and clouds of white 

F                                   C              E7                 Am 
the bright blessed day and dark sacred night 
        F                              G7                                   C          
and I think to my self,   what a wonderful world 

 
G7                                                      C 
The colours of the rainbow so pretty in the sky 
G7                                         C 
are also on the faces of people going by 

         Am                         Em                    Am              Em 
I see friends shaking hands saying how do you do 
Am                            Em       F         G7 

       They’re really saying I love you 
 
            C           Em       F                          Em 

I hear babies crying   I watch them grow 
F                                 C                   E7           Am 
they'll learn much more than I’ll ever know 
F                                      G7                                  C          A7 
and I think to my self,   what a wonderful world 
 
          F  (slowly, one strum per chord)) 
yes i think to my self, 
G7                                 C          
   what a wonderful world 
 
 
                         






