| Love a Rainy Night

by Eddie Rabbitt (1980)

C F G Am
¢ |
oo o
® ®
Intro:C . . . |. . . . |. . o . . .
snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap
.| C e . L
Well, | love arainy night, | love a rainy night
clap snap clap snap clap  snap clap snap clap
: : : : I R
| love to hear the thunder, watch the lightning when it lights up the sky,
snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap
.. . lc ..
You know it makes me feel good.
clap snap clap snap clap snapclap snap clap snap
.|C . : : .
Well, | love a rainy night, such a beauti-ful sight
clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap
: T I T
| love to feel the rain on my face, taste the rain on my lips,
clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap
. R o T
In the moon-light shad-ows.
clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap
G\ . : . |Am\ . Fo. . G ..
Showers wash all my cares a-way, | wake up to a sunny day.
.| C : . . |F.G
Chorus: ‘Cause | love a rainy night
. C : . . |F.G
Yeah, | love a rainy night
. ¢ . . L. |F.G
Well, | love a rainy night
. c . . . |F.G
Well, I love a rainy night, Oo, o0
. |C e . S
Well, | love arainy night, | love a rainy night
clap snap clap snap clap  snap clap snap clap
| . . . . I A
| love to hear the thunder, watch the lightning when it lights up the sky,
snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap
c . . .

You know it makes me feel good.
clap snap clap snap clap snapclap snap clap snap



| C

Well, I love a r.ainy n-ight, s-uch a Beauti-f-ul si.ght
clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap
. | . .. - . . . . |F . - |
| love to feel the rain on my face, taste the rain on my lips,
clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap
. .. | C . A
In the moon-light shad-ows.
clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap snap clap
G\ . . . |Am\ . . . |F . . . |G ..
Puts a song in this heart of mine puts a smile on my face ever-y- time
. |C . . . | F G
Chorus: ‘Cause | love a rainy night
. | C . . . | F G
Yeah, | love a rainy night
. | C . . . | F G
Oo, | love arainy night
. | C . . . F . G
Well, I love arainy night, Oo, 00
Instrumental: C . . . |. . . .|. | . -
F. . .|/. . . .]/C . . . |. . . .
G\ . . . |Am\ . . |F . . .G . .
Showers wash all my cares a-way, | wake up to a sunny day.
. |C . . . |F .G
Chorus: ‘Cause | love a rainy night
. | C . . . |F .G
Yeah, | love a rainy night
. | C . . . |F .G
Well, | love a rainy night
.| C . . . |F . G
| love a rainy night,
. | C . . . | F . G
Well, | love a rainy night, you can see it in my eyes
. | C . . . |F . G
Yeah, | love a rainy night, well it makes me high
. | C . . . |F.G
Oo, | love a rainy night
. |C . . . |F.G. |C\

| love a rainy night,
San Jose Ukulele Club



Crocodile Rock - Elton Johnt
[intro]

(G) (G) (Em) (Em) (C) (C) (D) (D)
(6) (G) (Em) (Em) (C) (C) (D) (D)

I rem(G)ember when rock was young

Me and (Bm)Susie had so much fun

Holding (C)hands and skimmin' stones

Had an (D)old gold Chevy and a place of my own

But the (G)biggest kick I ever got

Was doin' a (Bm)thing called the Crocodile Rock

While the (C)other kids were rockin' 'round the clock

We were (D)hoppin’ and boppin’ to the Crocodile Rock, well

[chorus]

(Em)Croc Rockin' is something shockin'

When your (A7)feet just can't keep still

I (D7)never had me a better time and I (G)guess I never will
Oh (E)Lawdy mamma those Friday nights

When (A7)Susie wore her dresses tight and

The (D7)Crocodile Rockin' was out of (C)sight...

(G) (G) (Em) (Em) (C) (C) (D) (D)
(G) (G) (Em) (Em) (C) (C) (D) (D)

But the (G)years went by and rock just died

(Bm)Susie went and left me for some foreign guy
(C)Long nights cryin' by the record machine
(D)Dreamin' of my Chevy and my old blue jeans

But they'll (G)never kill the thrills we've got

Burnin' (Bm)up to the Crocodile Rock

Learning (C)fast till the weeks went past

We really (D)thought the Crocodile Rock would last, well

[chorus]
G Em C D A7 D7 E
N L [ —
[BK; [X] [X )
9 9 [ 3 [}
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| Can See Clearly Now - Johnny Nash (1972), Jimmy Cliff (1993)
Intro: G / / /

- - It's gonna be a bright {bright}, bright{bright’}, sun-shiny day
{Repeat last line 2x more to fade}

_ 00
G C G / AN
- - | can see clearly now the rain has gone —
G C D7 D7sus4 - D7 - C
- - | can see all obstacles in my way (T1]
G C G .
- - Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind [ 1O
G F C G —
- - lIt's gonna be a bright {bright}, bright{bright}, sun-shiny day D D7
G F C G G- F-
- - lIt's gonna be a bright {bright}, bright{bright}, sun-shiny day %00 0,0
G C G /
- - lthink | can make it now the pain has gone Cigreed
G C D7 D7sus4 - D7 - o T
- - All of the bad feelings have disappeared e
G C G ———
- - Here is the rainbow I've been praying for Em7
G F C G / 11
- - It's gonna be a bright {bright}, bright{bright}, sun-shiny day 0 ©
Bridge | —|—
Bb / F / ———
- - Look all around, there's nothing but blue skies F
Bb / D / F#m C 1o
- - Look straight ahead, nothing but blue skiii .. iiiiiiiiiiiiii .. iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii .. iiiiiii .. | @1
F#m C F Em7 D D7sus4 - D7 - T
liiiiiiiiiiiiii .. iiiiiiiiii .. iiiiiiii .. i iiiies
Fém
G C G / y
- - | can see clearly now the rain has gone HE)
G C D7 D7sus4- D7 - NN
- - | can see all obstacles in my way S
G C G G
- - Here is the rainbow I've been praying for oo
G F C G Te
- - lIt's gonna be a bright {bright}, bright{bright}, sun-shiny day HEE
G F C G

Brian Ward MUG Book 4: Page 32 Marlow Ukulele Group



Bad, Bad Leroy Brown

by Jim Croce (1972)

G A7 B7 C D7 C
=1 [e11 T T T BEXE

*optional chords

G . A A7 . | . .
Well, the south- side of Chi - ca-go is the bad-dest part of town
. B7 . . . |Cr L. . |D7 . . . |G
And if you go down there, you better just be-ware of a man name of Le- roy Brown
A | . .. . |A7 .
Now Le-roy, more than trou- ble, you see he stand 'bout SIX foot four
|B7 . . cr . . . D7 . .. |G

All the down-town ladies caII him 'tree-top lover', all the men just call him 'sir'

N C e N
Chorus: And he's bad bad Le-roy Brown
A7 . . | . |
Bad-dest man in the whoIe damn town
B7 . . . . . . |D7 . . |G .
Badder than ol' King Kong-— and meaner than a Junk yard dog
.G . .. . . . |A7 . .
Now Le-roy, he a gambler and he like his fan--cy clothes
. B7 . . . |C* . . . D7 . . . |G .
And he like to wave his dia-mond rings under ever-y—bo--dy's nose
T . A7 . . | . .
He got a cus-tom Con-ti-—-nen--tal, he got an El- dor--a---do too
B7 . . . |C . . |[D7 . . G

He g.otathlrty two gun in his pocket for fun, he got a ra—zor in h|s shoe.

. |G . . - . e .
Chorus: And he's bad (bad) bad (bad) Le-roy Brown
A7 . | . |
Bad-dest man |n the whole damn town
B7 . . |cto. L. D7 i . |G

Badder than oI' King Kong-— and meaner than a Junk yard dog .



G . . .. |A7

. - .. | . .
Well, Fri-day nlght 'bouta week a--—go Le-roy, shootin' dice
B7 . . |G . . |D7 . . . G .
And at the edge of the bar sat a girl name of Doris and ooh, that girl looked nice
. - .. A A7 . . .
Well, he cast his eyes up—on her and the trou-ble soon be———gan
B7 . . |C* . o7z . . . |G .
And Le-roy Brown, he Iearned a lesson ‘bout messm with the wife of a jea-lous man
. |G . . A -
Chorus: And he's bad (pbad) bad (bad) Le-roy Brown
A7 . . | . |
Bad-dest man |n the whoIe damn town
B7 . . ¢ . . . |D7 . . G .
Badder than oI' King Kong-— and meaner than a Junk yard dog
G . . . |A7 . | .
WeII the two men took to fight-in' and when they pulled them from the roor
B7 . . . |G . . . D7 . . . |G .
Le—roy looked like a jig- saw puzzle with a couple of pieces gone
. |G . . A -
Chorus: And he's bad (bad) bad (bad) Le-roy Brown
A7 . . | . |
Bad-dest man |n the whoIe damn town
B7 . . . ¢ . . . |D7 . . G .
Badder than ol' King Kong-— and meaner than a Junk yard dog
|B7 . . ¢ . . . D7 . . . |G\ C\ G\
Yes, he was badder than oId King Kong-— and meaner than a junk yard dog.

San Jose Ukulele Club
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Hel'e ComeS the Sun by George Harrison

G C A7 Am7 D7 Bb F
[} (X ) To play in the original key,
*l® *¢ A d capo the 2™ fret
L4 g *°
I | | |
G C D7 G C D7
A--2----0--2-----2--0 0 0 2----0--2 2--0 2--0
E-----3 3 3--0--3-----3--0-- 2--0--2--3 3 3 3--0 3---2--
C
G
N, E— o — -
G Bermmem3 C A7 G
Here comes the sun (doo doo doo doo), here comes the sun and | say,
C G Am7 G D7
G 5_4 3 ; 3 - 3 - 3 3—---2---0----2 ~
It's all right | ©
] NS————— 0--
G‘_ _ _ c D_7 E-0-2--0-2--3--—-
Little darling, it's been a long cold lonely winter
G C D7
Little darling, it feels like years since it's been here
Y, R (O N -
G S C A7 G
Here comes the sun (doo doo doo doo), here comes the sun and | say,
C G Am7 G D7 G D7
A 0 0 0 0 R . 0--
E 3 3 3 3 3--2--0 3 0---2--=-0---2---3---
G . C-4 2 0 2 2
It's all right | G
. N—— 0--
G C D7 E-0-2-0-2-3----
Little darling, the smiles re-tur-ning to the faces
G C D7
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been here
G e, € AT G
Here comes the sun here comes the sun and | say,
C G Am7 G D7 G D7 Bb F C
A 0 0 0 0 b J— 0---2
E 3 3 3 3 3—2--0 3 0--2 1 1
G C--4 2 0 2 2 2 0 0
It's all right | © 0--2--3--3 2 0
Bridge: Bb F C G D7
Sun, sun, sun here it comes
Bb F C G D7
Sun, sun, sun here it comes
Bb F C G D7 —— —
Sun, sun, sun here it comes Simplified ascending riff:
Bb F C G D7 A
Sun, sun, sun here it comes E--2--0---2---3---2---3--5---3--5---8-----8--8--8--8---
Bb F C G D7 C--0---0---0---0---0---0--0---0--0---0-----0--0--0--0-
Sun, sun, sun here it comes G




Here Comes the Sun page 2

G C D7 S 0--
. . o . E-0--2--0-2--3--
Little darling, | feel that ice is slowly melting
G C D7
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been clear
G A-2—m0-2— C A7 G
Here comes the sun&—3-———- here comes the sun and | say,
C G Am7 G D7
A 0 0 0 0.
E 3 3 3 3 3—n-2---0----
G c—4 2 0 2 2
It's all right | ©
G AP o A7 G
Here comes the sun..... here comes the sun
Cc G Am7 G D7
A 0 0 0 0
E-----3 3 3 3 3—--2---0----
G C—4 2 0 2 2 G
It's alright. | © itsall right.....................
C G Am7 G D7 Bb F C G
A 0 0 0. 0. 2
S 3 3 3 3—-2--0 1 1 0 3
C—4 2 0 2 2 2 0 0 2
G 3 2 0 0

San Jose Ukulele Club



Bring it on Home to Me

[Verse 1]

(o] G7 (o]

If you ever change your mind..about leaving,
Cc7 F

leaving me behind..

C G7 F
Oh, oh, bring it to me, bring your sweet lovin'..
G7 C F C G7

bring it on home to me..yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

[Verse 2]
G7 (o] G7 (o]
I know I laughed when you left..but now I know
C7 F
I only hurt myself..
(o] G7 F
Oh, yeah, bring it to me, bring your sweet lovin'..
G7 C F C G7
bring it on home to me..yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

[Verse 3]
G7 (o] G7 (o]
I'll give you jewelry and money too..that ain't all,
Cc7 F
that ain't all I'd do for you..
(o] G7 F
If you'd bring it to me, bring your sweet lovin'..
G7 (o] F (o] G7
bring it on home to me..yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

[Verse 4]
G7 (o] G7 (o]
You know I'll always, be your slave..til I'm buried,
Cc7 F
buried in my grave.
(o] G7 F
Oh, please bring it to me, bring your sweet lovin'..
G7 (o] F Cc G7
bring it on home to me..yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

[Verse 5]
(o] G7 (o]
I try to treat you right, but you stayed out,
c7 F F7
stayed out til night..but I forgive you.
(o] G7 F
Bring it to me, bring your sweet lovin'..
G7 (o] F (o] G7 C

bring it on home to me..yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

By helping UG you make the world better... and earn 1Q



A Hard Day’s Night by the Beatles

C F Gm Em Am G
— T — —
'] . [T ¥ | (K]
[] [ Twl
Ll L1l L LIN Ll
C F C Gm ¢}

It's been a hard days night and I've been working like a dog

C F C Gm C
It's been a hard days night I should be sleeping Like a log

F G C F C
but when I get home to you I find the thing that you do will make me feel all right

C F c Gm c
You know I work all day to get you money to buy you things and

C F C Gm C
it's worth it just to hear you say you're gonna give me everything

F G c FC
So why I love to come home cause when I get you alone you know I'll be O. K.

Em Am Em
When I'm home everything seems to be right

Am F G
When I'm home feeling you holding me tight, tight, yeah

C F c Gm C
It's been a hard days night and I've been working like a dog

C F C Gm C
It's been a hard days night I should be sleeping Like a log

F G C F C
but when I get home to you I find the thing that you do will make me feel all right

C F C F C Gm
You know I feel all right You know I feel all right



I'm So Lonesome I Could Cry Hank williams

Did you [C] hear that lonesome whippoorwill,
He sounds too blue to fly, [C7]

That [F] midnight train is [C] whinin' low,
I'm so [C] lonesome [G] I could [C] cry

I've [C] never seen a night so long,

When time's just crawlin' by, [C7]

The [F] moon just went be-[C]hind the clouds,
To [C] hide it's [G] face and [C] cry

Solo (maybe harmonized ukuleles)

Have you [C] ever seen a robin weep,
When leaves begin to die, [C7]

That [F] means he's lost the [C] will to live,
I'm so [C] lonesome [G] I could [C] cry

The [C] silence of a fallin' star,

Lights up a purple sky, [C7]

And [F] as I wonder [C] where you are,
I'm so [C] lonesome [G] I could [C] cry



Best of My Love - Eagles
This song is played moderately slowly

C Dm Em F G7 Cm Fm

e | L]e KX K
'X) [ ° (3K
1 &l |
Intro:
C C Dm Dm
C Dm
Every night I'm Lyin' in bed Holdin' you close in my dreams
C Dm
Thinkin' about all the things that we said and comin' apart at the seams
Em Dm Em (F 1 strum)
We try to talk it over but the words come out to rough
C Dm C G7

I know you are tryin' to give me the best of your love

C Dm
Beautiful faces and loud empty places look at the way that we live
C Dm
Wastin' our time on cheap and wine left us so little to give
Em Dm
That same old crowd was like a cold dark cloud
Em (F 1 strum)
That we could never rise above
C Dm C G7

But here in my heart I give you the best of my love

C Dm
Oh, Sweet Darlin’ you get the best of my love

C Dm
Oh, Sweet Darlin’ you get the best of my love
Bridge:
Cm c

I'm goin back in time and it's a sweet dream
Fm (Dm 1 strum)

It was a quiet night and I would be alright if I could go on

C Dm
But every mornin' I wake up and worry whats's gonna happen' today
C Dm
You see it your way and I see it mine but we both see it slippin'
Em Dm
You know we always had each other baby,
Em Dm (G7 one strum)
I guess it just wasn't enough, Oh
C Dm C G7

But here in my heart I give you the best of my love

C Dm

Oh, Sweet Darlin’ you get the best of my love
C Dm

Oh, Sweet Darlin’ you get the best of my love
C Dm

Oh, Sweet Darlin’ you get the best of my love

(C 1 strum)
The best of my love

(G7 1 strum)
sleepin'

away



Can’t Buy Me Love by the Beatles

Brm7 Em Am D G C7
Tl 11 L]
' TII] INRE J " ] T [3K ]
[1e] [1T1
.............. LIRS AR e A e AR
Bm7 Em Bm7 Em
Can't buy me Tove, Tove,
Am D7

Can't buy me Tove.

G

I'11 buy you a diamond ring my friend, if it makes you feel alright.
c7 G

I'l11 get you anything my friend, if it makes you feel alright.
D c7 G

For I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me Tove.

G
I'11 give you all I've got to give, if you say you love me too.
Cc7 G
I may not have a lot to give but what I got I'11 give to you.

D Cc7 G
For I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me Tove.

Bm7 Em G
Can't buy me Tove, everybody tells me so.
Bm7 Em Am D
Can't buy me Tove, no, no, no, no.
G
Say you don't need no diamond rings and I'1l1l be satisfied.
c7 G

Tell me that you want the kind of things that money just can't buy.
D c7 G
For I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me Tove.

G

I'11 buy you a diamond ring my friend, if it makes you feel alright.
c7 G

I'11 get you anything my friend, if it makes you feel alright.
D c7 G

For I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me Tove.

Bm7 Em G

Can't buy me Tove, everybody tells me so.
Bm7 Em Am D
Can't buy me Tove, ho, nho, nho, no.
G ] - - -
Say you don't need no diamond rings and I'1l1l be satisfied.
c7 G
Tell me that you want the kind of things that money just can't buy.
D c7 G

For I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me Tove.

Bm7 Em Bm7 Em
Can't buy me Tove, Tove,
Am D G
Can't buy me love, oh.



Do - Re - Mi

C
“"Doe” a deer, a female deer.
Dm
"Ray” a drop of golden sun.
C
"Me" a name I call myself.
Dm 67
“Far” a long, long way to run.
C F
"Sew" a needle pulling thread.
D7 67
"La"” a note to follow "Sol”.
E7 Am
"Tea"” a drink with jam and bread.
F 67
That will bring us back to
C

1. “doe”, “"doe”, “"doe”, “"doe”. (to top)

2. “doel”

Uncle Rod’s ‘Ukulele Song Book 2009, ( rohiguchi@gmail.com )



