




Autumn Leaves (Les feuilles mortes - 1945) 
English lyrics – Johnny Mercer 1947 

 
INTRO:  / 1  2  3  4 / [Am] / [Am]  
 
The falling [Dm7] leaves [G7] drift by the [Cmaj7] window [C6] 
The autumn [Dm6] leaves [E7] of red and [Am] gold [Am] 
I see your [Dm7] lips [G7] the summer [Cmaj7] kisses [C6] 
The sun-burned [Dm6] hands [E7] I used to [Am] hold [Am] 
 
Since you [E7] went away, the days grow [Am] long [Am] 
And soon I’ll [G7] hear, old winter’s [C] song [C] 
But I [Fdim] miss you most of all, my [Am] darling [Am] 

When [Dm7] autumn [E7] leaves start to [Am] fall [Am] 
 
The falling [Dm7] leaves [G7] drift by the [Cmaj7] window [C6] 
The autumn [Dm6] leaves [E7] of red and [Am] gold [Am] 
I see your [Dm7] lips [G7] the summer [Cmaj7] kisses [C6] 
The sun-burned [Dm6] hands [E7] I used to [Am] hold [Am] 
 
Since you [E7] went away, the days grow [Am] long [Am] 
And soon I’ll [G7] hear, old winter’s [C] song [C] 
But I [Fdim] miss you most of all, my [Am] darling [Am] 

When [Dm7] autumn [E7] leaves start to [Am] fall [Dm]/[Am] 
 

OR
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California Dreamin’ 
 (by John Phillips, Mamas and the Papas, 1965) 

dCW/HFz 
 

Intro (arpeggio):  Dm    .      .      .   |  .      .      .      .   | A7   .      .      .   | A7\  --- 
 
---         ---           | Dm      .     C         .    | Bb     .           C     .   | Asus4      .                .           .    | A7     . 
All the leaves are brown------------------------           and the sky  is   grey--------------------------------     
                             (all    the  leaves are  bro-----------------own)                (and the sky  is    grey-----  
 

 .               .      | F        .      A7    .   | Dm   .      Bb      .  | Asus4    .           .           .     | A7    . 
I’ve been for a  walk------------                   on a winter’s   day--------------------------     
-ey)                     (I’ve  been for a---    wa------------ alk------- )          (on a winter’s  day------- ) 

 

 .          .            | Dm     .    C         .    | Bb    .     C          .  | Asus4     .          .              .   |  A7    .  
I’d be  safe and  wa---- arm-----------------            If I   was in  L.  A.------------------------------      
                           (I’d    be  safe and     wa---------- arm)                       (if I  was in  L.  A.------- ) 
 

 .       .      | Dm      .     C       .   | Bb        .         C          .           | Asus4     .       .      .   | A7    . 
Cali-fornia dream------------------------ in’              on such a winter’s  day-----------------------------------  
                  (Cal----i------forn----ia   dream-in’  on such a winter’s  day----------------------------------- ) 

 

 .                 .     | Dm      .     C       .    | Bb     .              C      .       | Asus4       .           .           .    | A7     
Stopped in-to a  church                             I passed a-long---- the  way-----------------                  
 

  .           .              .        | F         .       A7        .    | Dm          .        Bb      .     | Asus4   
Well, I  got down on my knees-------                              And I pre-tend   to     pray-------  
                                      (got   down  on my----   knee----------------- ees)                       
 

  .             .            .     | A7         .               .               .           | Dm        .    C        .    |  
                              You know the  preacher likes the  cold----------  
(I pre-tend  to  pray---------- )                                         (preach-er  likes  the   
 
Bb        .               C        .     | Asus4          .                        .              .    | A7      . 
       He knows I’m gon--- na     stay------------    
co-------------------------- old)                      (knows I’m gon---- na  stay-------- ) 

                         

 .       .      | Dm      .     C       .   | Bb        .          C          .          | Asus4     .      .     .   | A7  .    .    .  | 
Cali-fornia dream--------------------------- in’,           on such a winter’s  day----------------------------------------  
                  (Cal----i------forn----ia   dream-in’   on such a winter’s  day---------------------------------------- ) 
 

Instrumental: 

       Dm      .        .       .     |     .        .        .        .       |    .       .       .      .  |       .       .          
       Doo-----------------------------------------     do-do  Doo   do-do     Doo-----------------------------------  do-do   
   

       Bb     .         | F      .     A7     .   | Dm    .    Bb    .  | Asus4    .      .     .   | A7    .      .     .    | 
       Doo  do-do   Doo----    doo----      doo----     Doo---    Do-oo-----------------------               da-da   Da 



       Dm   .     C     .   | Bb    .     C     .      | Asus4   .       .         .        | A7     .        .       .   | 
       Da   da   daa------    Da   da   daa------  da-Da     da     da-da  da-da    Daa-----  da-da     da 
 

       Dm     .    C       .   | Bb     .    C        .    | Asus4   .     .     .   | A7    .        
       Da---- da   Da---- da   Da---- da   Da---- da    Daa---------------------    Da------ 

 
 .           .             | Dm      .     C         .    | Bb     .           C     .   | Asus4      .                .            .    | A7     . 
All the leaves are brown------------------------            and the sky  is   grey--------------------------------     
                             (all    the  leaves are  bro-----------------own)                (and the sky    is    grey---- 
 
 .               .      | F        .      A7   .  | Dm   .      Bb      .  | Asus4    .           .           .     | A7    . 
I’ve been for a  walk------------                  on a winter’s   day--------------------------     
-ey)                    (I’ve  been for  a   wa------------ alk------- )          (on a  winter’s   day------- ) 
 
 .      .       | Dm      .    C      .   | Bb     .          C        .   | Asus4     .               .              .    |  A7      . 
If I   didn’t  tell her----                              I could leave to--- day-------       
                    (If     I    did-n’t    tell    her------- er)                    (I could leave to--- day------ ) 

 
 

 .       .      | Dm        .     C       .   | Bb        .         C          .          | Dm       .        C      .     | Bb       .      
Cali-fornia dream--------------------------- in’---------     on such a winter’s  day----------------------------------------  
                 (Cal------- i---- forn--- ia   dream-in’   on such a winter’s-        Cali---for---nia dream-in’) 
 

     C           .          | Dm       .        C      .     | Bb        .      
 On such a winter’s  day--------------------------------------------   
(on such a winter’s-         Cali--for---nia  dream-in’)    
 

      C          .          | Bbmaj7  .       .       .    |    .       .        .       .   | Dm\ 
 On such a winter’s  day----------------------------------------------------- 
(on such a winter’s  day-----------------------------------------------------) 
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Ghost Riders In The Sky 

Stan Jones 1948 
 

 
 

INTRO:  / 1 2 / 1 2 / [Am] / [Am] / [Am] / 
 

[Am] Yippee-eye-[C]ay [C] (Yippee-eye-[C]ay) 
[C] Yippee-eye-[Am]oh [Am] (Yippee-eye-[Am]oh) [Am]/[Am]/[Am] 
 

An [Am] old cowpoke went riding out one [C] dark and windy day [C] 

Up-[Am]on a ridge he rested as he [C] went along his [E7] way [E7] 
When [Am] all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he saw 

A-[F]plowin' through the ragged skies [Dm] 
[Dm] And [Am] up a cloudy draw [Am] 
 

[Am] Yippee-eye-[C]ay [C] (Yippee-eye-[C]ay) 
[C] Yippee-eye-[Am]oh [Am] (Yippee-eye-[Am]oh) [Am] 

[F] Ghost [F] riders [Dm] in [Dm] the [Am] sky [Am] / [Am] / [Am] 
 

Their [Am] brands were still on fire and their [C] hooves were made of steel [C] 
Their [Am] horns were black and shiny and their [C] hot breath he could [E7] feel [E7] 

A [Am] bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the sky 
For he [F] saw the riders comin' hard [Dm] 

[Dm] And he [Am] heard their mournful cry [Am] 
 

[Am] Yippee-eye-[C]ay [C] (Yippee-eye-[C]ay) 
[C] Yippee-eye-[Am]oh [Am] (Yippee-eye-[Am]oh) [Am] 

[F] Ghost [F] riders [Dm] in [Dm] the [Am] sky [Am] / [Am] / [Am] 
 

Their [Am] faces gaunt, their eyes were blurred, and [C] shirts all soaked with sweat [C] 
They're [Am] ridin' hard to catch that herd but [C] they ain't caught them [E7] yet [E7] 

They've [Am] got to ride forever in that range up in the sky 
On [F] horses snortin' fire [Dm] 

[Dm] As they [Am] ride on, hear their cry [Am] 
 

[Am] Yippee-eye-[C]ay [C] (Yippee-eye-[C]ay) 
[C] Yippee-eye-[Am]oh [Am] (Yippee-eye-[Am]oh) [Am] 

[F] Ghost [F] riders [Dm] in [Dm] the [Am] sky [Am] / [Am] / [Am] 
 

As the [Am] riders loped on by him, he [C] heard one call his name [C] 

"If you [Am] want to save your soul from hell a-[C]ridin' on our [E7] range [E7] 

Then [Am] cowboy change your ways today or with us you will ride 
A-[F]tryin' to catch the Devil's herd [Dm] 

[Dm] A-[Am]cross these endless skies." [Am] 
 

[Am] Yippee-eye-[C]ay [C] (Yippee-eye-[C]ay) 

[C] Yippee-eye-[Am]oh [Am] (Yippee-eye-[Am]oh) [Am] 
[F] Ghost [F] riders [Dm] in [Dm] the [Am] sky [Am] / [Am] / [Am] 
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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>



Home For A Rest – Spirit Of The West 
 

 
        [Slowly with single strums] 
  
          Am        G                     C             F 
        You'll have to excuse me, I'm not at my best 
                        C              G                          F                 C 
        I've been gone for a month I've been drunk since I left            
                   Am           G                     C                F 
        These so called vacations will soon be my death   
                   C                   G                   F            C 
        I'm so sick from the drink I need home for a rest ... 

 
        

        [Faster tempo] 
 
        [Verse1] 
               Am                 G                   C                 F 
        We arrived in December and London was cold 
                    C                  G 
        So we stayed in the bars 
                     F                     
        Along Charing Cross Road 
               Am            G               C                      F 
        We never saw nothin' but brass taps and oak 
                       C                  G 
        Kept the shine on the bar 
                       F                    G 
        With the sleeves of our coats 

 
 

        [Chorus] 
                  G                                   C                G 
        You'll have to excuse me, I'm not at my best 
                        C              F                         G 
        I've been gone for a week, I've been drunk since I left 
        G                                              C                 G 
        These so-called vacations will soon be my death 
                   C                  F                   G              C                 
        I'm so sick from the drink I need home for a rest ... 

 
   
 
 
 



[Verse 2] 
   Am       G              C                   F    
Euston Station the train journey north 
          C        G          F 
In the buffet car we lurched back and forth 
        Am                 G                     C                         F     
Past odd crooked dykes through Yorkshire's green fields 
               C                G                 F                          G     
We were flung into dance as the train jigged and reeled 
 
   
[Chorus] 
 
  
[Verse 3] 
           Am              G                C                       F       
By the light of the moon she'd drift through the streets 
   C                G              F 
 A rare old perfume so seductive and sweet 
Am                           G              C                     F          
She'd tease us and flirt as the pubs all closed down 
           C                G            F               G 
Then walk us on home and deny us a round 
 
  
 [Chorus] 
 
 
[Verse 4] 
       Am                G              C                F      
The gas heater's empty, it's damp as a tomb 
               C             G                F   
And the spirits we drank like a ghost in the room    
      Am              G                     C                        F       
I'm knackered again, come on please take me soon 
 C                  G                            F                      G 
 And don't lift up my head 'til the twelve bells at noon 
 
[Chorus X2] 
 
  
 

















This Little Light of Mine – Soprano Ukulele 
 

                          
This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine 

 

                                                        
This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 
 

                               
I’ve got the light of grace, I’m gonna let it shine I’ve got the light of grace, I’m gonna let it shine 

 

                                                          
I’ve got the light of grace, I’m gonna let it shine Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 
 

                                     
We’ve got the light of love, we’re gonna let it shine We’ve got the light of love, we’re gonna let it shine 

 

                                                                
We’ve got the light of love, we’re gonna let it shine   Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 
 

                                
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 
 
 
 







The Parting Glass – Traditional Irish/Scottish - Shaun Davey version 
 
C Am C G  C Am G  C Am C G  Am C G C 2x 
 

 

C              Am             C     G 

Of all the money that e'er I had 
       C           Am       C       G  
I've spent it in good company 

       C         Am          C       G 
And all the harm I’ve ever done 

Am     C          G             C 
Alas it was to none but me 
 

 

         C          Am          C             G 

And all I've done for want of wit 
                   Am    C       G 

To memory now I can't recall 
     C       Am       C          G 

So fill to me the parting glass 
         Am          C        G         C 
Goodnight and joy be to you all 
 

 

C Am C G  C Am G  C Am C G  Am C G C 
 
 

C        Am       C          G 
Fill to me the parting glass 

                   C                 Am        G 
And drink a health what ‘er befalls 

  C         Am         C       G 
I gently rise and softly call 

         Am          C         G        C 
Goodnight and joy be to you all 
 

 
    C          Am                  C      G 

Of all the comrades that e'er I had 
             C       Am      C        G 

They're sorry for my going away 
        C        Am                      C       G 

And all the sweethearts that e'er I had 
            Am         C              G        C 

They'd wish me one more day to stay 
 

 

       C         Am     C        G 
But since it fell unto my lot 

                      C           Am             G 
That I should rise and you should not 



  C         Am        C        G 

I gently rise and softly call 
          

        Am          C         G        C 
Goodnight and joy be to you all 

 
 
 

C Am C G  C Am G  C Am C G  Am C G C 
 
 

       C          Am     C       G 

But since it fell unto my lot 
                      C           Am             G 

That I should rise and you should not 
 C          Am        C       G 

I gently rise and softly call 
         Am          C        G         C 
Goodnight and joy be to you all 
 

 

    C        Am      C           G 
So fill to me the parting glass 

                   C                  Am    G 
And drink a health what ‘er befalls 

  C         Am        C        G 
I gently rise and softly call 

        Am           C         G        C 
Goodnight and joy be to you all 
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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 
 
 
                         


	This Little Light of Mine – Soprano Ukulele

