


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 
 

 
  



Flip Flop And Fly
Recorded by Jerry Lee Lewis
Written by Charles Calhoun and Lou Turner

C
Now when I get the blues I get me a rockin' chair
     F                                                        C
When I get the blues I get me a rockin' chair
                 G7                                     F                            C
And if the blues don't get me gonna rock on away from here

C
I said give me a kiss now hold it a long long time
     F                                                                    C
Give me one more kiss and hold it a long long time
         G7                             F                                     C
Now love me baby till the feelin' hits my head like wine

C
Oh I said flip flop and fly I don't care if I die
   F                             C
Oh flip flop and fly I don't care if I die
G7                             F                    C
Don't ever leave me don't ever say goodbye

C
Oh when I get lonesome I jump on the telephone
F                                                        C
When I get lonesome I jump on the telephone
  G7                             F                                       C
I call my baby tell her get your little self a back home

C
Oh I'm like a Mississippi bullfrog sittin' on a hollow stump
    F                                                                                      C
Yes I'm just like a Mississippi bullfrog sittin' on a hollow stump
  G7                               F                                       C
I got so many women I don't know which way to jump

C
Flip flop and fly I don't care if I die
   F                                                   C
Oh flip flop and fly I don't care if I die
G7                             F                    C
Don't ever leave me don't ever say goodbye



(D)When I wake up, yeah, I know I'm gonna be, 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A)wakes up next to (D)you. 
(D)When I go out, yeah, I know I'm gonna be, 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A)goes along with (D)you. 
(D)If I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be, 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A)gets drunk next to (D)you. 
(D)And if I haver, yeah, I know I'm gonna be, 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who’s (A) havering to (D)you. 
 
CHORUS   
(D)But I would walk 500 miles, and (G)I would walk (A)500 more, 
Just to (D)be the man who walked 1,000  
(G)miles to fall down (A)at your door. 
 
(D)When I’m working, yeah, I know I'm gonna be, 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who’s (A)working hard for (D)you. 
(D)And when the money, comes in for the work I do 
I'll pass (G)almost every (A)penny on to (D)you. 
(D)When I come home, oh I know I'm gonna be, 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A)comes back home to (D)you. 
(D)And if I grow old, well, I know I'm gonna be, 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who’s (A) growing old with (D)you. 
 
CHORUS then: (D)Ta la la ta (ta la la ta), ta la la ta (ta la la ta),            
                       la la la (G)ta, la la la la la (A)ta,la la la (D) la la  (2x) 
 
(D)When I’m lonely, well, I know I'm gonna be, 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who’s (A)lonely without (D)you. 
(D)And when I’m dreaming, well, I know I'm gonna dream, 
I'm gonna (G)dream about the (A)time when I’m with (D)you. 
(D)When I go out, well I know I'm gonna be, 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A) goes along with (D)you. 
(D)And when I come home, well I know I'm gonna be, 
I'm gonna (G)be the man who (A)comes back home to(D)you. 
I’m gonna (Em)be the man who’s(A) coming home to (D) you. 
 
CHORUS then ‘ Ta la la la’  again. 

500 Miles — The Proclaimers 











                  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 



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 

 



Proud Mary    Creedence Clearwater Revival 
Hear this song at https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XfyEpmQM7bw (original key D) 

From Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook    www.scorpexuke.com 

Intro: [F] [D]  [F] [D]  [F] [D] [C] [Bb] [G] 

[G] Left a good job in the city 

Workin' for the man ev'ry night and day 

And I never lost one minute of sleepin' 

Worryin' 'bout the way things might have been 

[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin' [Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin' 

[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 

[G] Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis 

Pumped a lot of ‘pane down in New Orleans 

But I never saw the good side of the city 

'Til I hitched a ride on a river boat queen 

[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin' [Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin' 

[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 

[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 

[F] [D]  [F] [D]  [F] [D] [C] [Bb] [G] 

[G] If you come down to the river 

Bet you gonna find some people who live 

You don't have to worry 'cause you have no money 

People on the river are happy to give 

[D7] Big wheel keep on turnin' [Em] Proud Mary keep on burnin' 

[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 

[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 

[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 

[G] Rollin' rollin' rollin' on the river 

[F] [D]  [F] [D]  [F] [D] [C] [Bb] [G] 

 

 

 

 

 

 







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 



Takin’ Care Of Business – Bachman-Turner Overdrive 
 

 
     [Verse 1] 

     C                                                        Bb  

     They get up every morning from the alarm clock's warning take the 

        F              C  

       8:15 into the city. 

     C                                                               Bb  

     There's a whistle up above and people pushing, people shoving and 

              F                            C  

       the girls who try to look pretty. 

     C                                                       Bb  

     And if your trains on time you can get to work by nine and 

       F                                                  C  

       start your slaving job to get your pay. 

     C                                                   Bb 

     If you ever get annoyed, look at me I'm self employed, 

           F                                        C  

        I love to work at nothing all day. 

  

 
     [Chorus] 

     C                                                    Bb  

     And I'll be takin' care of business everyday. 

     F                                C  

     Takin' care business every way. 

               C                                   Bb  

     I'll be takin' care of business. It's all mine! 

     F                                          C  

     Takin' care of business and workin' overtime.   Work out. 

  

    

 

 

 

 

 



 
    [Verse 2] 

     C                                                    Bb 

     It's as easy as fishing, you can be a musician, 

            F                                                        C 

          if you could make sounds sort of mellow. 

      C                                               Bb 

     Get a second hand guitar, chances are you'll go far 

                      F                                                  C 

          if you get in with the right bunch of fellows. 

          C                                                    Bb 

     People see you having fun just a lyin' in the sun, 

          F                                              C 

         tell them that you like it this way. 

         C                                         Bb 

     It's the work that we avoid. Hey, we're all self employed. 

         F                                                    C 

         We love to work at nothing all day. 

  
     [Chorus] 

     C                                                    Bb  

     And I'll be takin' care of business everyday. 

     F                                C  

     Takin' care business every way. 

               C                                   Bb  

     I'll be takin' care of business. It's all mine! 

     F                                          C  

     Takin' care of business and workin' overtime.   

 

  

     [Repeat verse 1] 

 

     [Repeat chorus to fade out] 
 






