


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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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 
 
 
 





Sentimental Journey
Les Brown & Ben Homer – 1944

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

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

[G] Got my bag, got my reservation
[G] Spent every dime I [D7] could afford
[G] Like a child in [C7] wild anticipation
[G] 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] Never thought my heart could be so yearny
[G] Why did I de - [D7]cide to roam
[G] Gonna a take a [C7] sentimental journey
[G] 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] Never thought my heart could be so yearny
[G] Why did I de - [D7]cide to roam
[G] Gonna a take a [C7] sentimental journey
[G] Sentimental [D7] journey home [G]
[G] Sentimental [D7] journey home [G]
[G] Sentimental [D7]↓ journey home [G]↓
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My Yellow Ginger Lei 
Composed By: John Kaonohokala 

C  G7 
My Yellow Ginger Lei 
    C 
Reveals her scent through the day 
                  G7 
Enchanting moments with you 
                  F- C        Vamp:D7-G7-C 
Makes me love you 

C     G7 
Ku'u lei awapuhi melemele 
              C 
I puia me ke 'ala onaona 
                    G7 
Ho'ohihi ka mana'o ia 'oe 
                F- C      Vamp 
E ku'u lei awapuhi 

C        G7 
You're as lovely as can be 
            C 
My Yellow Ginger Lei 
            G7 
My heart is yearning for you 
               C       Vamp 
My awapuhi 

C         G7 
Ha'ina 'ia mai 
       C 
Ana ka puana 
                 G7    
My Yellow Ginger Lei,   
                       F - C 
Makes me love you 
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 Waimanalo Blues 
 by Country Comfort 
  Key of G 

G D7 C 
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Intro 

|   G   |   G   |   D7   |   G   |   G   |   G   |   D7   |   G   |   D7  |   G  | 

Verse 1 

|                    G              |           G         |               D7             |      G     |  
  Winds gonna blow, so  I'm gonna go,   down on the road a - gain. 
|               G              |                G               |              D7             |     G//   G7   |  
  Starting, where the   mountains left me, I   end up where I be - gan. 
|                C             |              C           |                G                  |        G       |  
  Where I will go, the wind only knows,  good times around the  bend. 
|              G              |          G         |                 D7              |     G   |    D7   |    G   | 
 I get in my car, I'm   going too far,   never coming back a - gain. 

Verse 2 

|              G          |              G              |                D7              |       G       |  
 Tired and worn I  woke up this morn',  found that I was con - fused 
|                   G               |              G           |                   D7                |     G//   G7   |  
  Spun right around and  found that I'd lost  the things that I couldn't  lose. 
|                   C              |               C             |               G                 |       G      |  
 The beaches they sell  to build their hotels,  my father and I once  knew. 
|               G            |                G               |                D7           |     G      |    D7   |    G   | 
 The birds all along  the sunlight at dawn   singing Waimanalo  blues. 

Interlude 

|      G     |     G     |   D7   |   G   |  
|      G     |     G     |   D7   |   G   |    D7   |    G   | 

Verse 3 

|                 G                |             G             |             D7            |     G     |  
 Down on the road, the  mountains so old,  far on the country - side 
|                   G                 |                G                  |                    D7                     |  G//   G7   |  
 Birds on their winds, for - getting they're wild, so  I'm headed for the windward  side. 
|                C             |                     C                       |               G               |     G     |  
 In all of my dreams,  sometimes it just seems that  I'm just along for the  ride. 
|                  G                 |                 G                  |                 D7                 |  G   |  D7  |  G   | 
 Someday they'll cry, be - cause they have pride, for someone as lucky as  I. 

Interlude 

|      G     |     G     |   D7   |   G   |  
|      G     |     G     |   D7   |   G   |  

Ending 

|                   C              |               C             |               G                 |       G      |  
 The beaches they sell  to build their hotels,  my father and I once  knew. 
|               G            |                G               |                D7           |     G      |  
 The birds all along  the sunlight at dawn   singing Waimanalo  blues. 
|               D7            |    G     |            D7              |    G   |             D7             |    G   | 
  singing Waimanalo blues,    singing Waimanalo blues, singing Waimanalo blues... 
 
 





Surfin’ USA (Key of C) 
by Brian Wilson (and Chuck Berry) 

 

 
 

C                              G7                              C                                        G7                            C 
If everybody had an ocean,  across the USA,     then everybody’d be surfin’, like Califor-ni-a 
                                (oooo)                    (oooo)                                     (oooo)                    (oooo) 
                                             F                                               C                                         G7                        C 
You’d see ‘em wearin’ their baggies,   Huar-a-chi sandals, too.    A bushy, bushy blond hair-do, Surfin’ USA 
                                            (oooo),                                      (oooo)                                (oooo)                   (oooo) 
                                                         
 
C                                      G7                                                        C 
You’ll catch ‘em surfin’ at Del Mar)                   Ventura County Line  
                                        (inside, outside USA)                         (inside, outside USA) 
                           G7                                                         C 
Santa Cruz and Trestles                      Australia’s Na-ra-bine  
                          (inside, outside USA)                            (inside, outside USA) 
                      F                                                                C 
All over Man-hat-tan                       and down Doheny Way  
                      (inside, outside USA)                             (inside, outside USA) 
                              G7                           C 
Everybody’s gone surf-in’…Surfin’ U S A. 
 
 
C                                      G7                                           C                                             G7                                           C 
We’ll all be plannin’ out a route   we’re gonna take real soon,  We’re waxin’ down our surfboards, we can’t wait for June. 
                                        (oooo)                                    (oooo)                                     (oooo)                                    (oooo) 
                                        F                                             C                                            G7                        C 
We’ll all be gone for the sum-mer.   We’re on safari to stay.    Tell the teacher we’re surf-in’,  Surfin’ USA 
                                       (oooo)                                    (oooo)                                      (oooo)                 (oooo) 
 
 
C                            G7                                                  C 
At Haggarty’s and Swa-mi’s                   Pacific Pal-i-sades  
                             (inside, outside USA)                    (inside, outside USA) 
C                          G7                                                         C 
San Onofre and Sun-set                     Redondo Beach, L.A 
                          (inside, outside USA)                            (inside, outside USA) 
                   F                                                         C 
All over La Jolla                          and Wai-a-mea Bay 
                  (inside, outside USA)                        (inside, outside USA) 
 
 
                               G7                        C 
Everybody’s gone surf-in’…Surfin’ USA,  
                               G7                        C 
Everybody’s gone surf-in’…Surfin’ USA, yeah 
                             G7                            C/// 
Everybody’s gone surf-in’…Surfin’ USA. 
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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

