
Silver Bells (the Cynthia Lin version, more or less) 

 
 
Verse 1 
       G                        G 
City sidewalks, busy sidewalks 
                  C          C 
Dressed in holiday style. 
          D                 D7 
In the air there’s a feeling 
      G                G 
Of  Christmas. 
               G                         G 
Children laughing, people passing, 
              C                C 
Meeting smile after smile, 
             D                D7 
And on every street corner 
        G        G 
You hear: 
 
Chorus 
          G                G                  C                 C 
Silver bells (silver bells), Silver bells (silver bells), 
D                    D7            G      G 
It’s Christmas time   in the city. 
            G              G                        C                       C 
Ring a ling (ring a ling), hear them ring (hear them ring), 
D               D7                 G       G 
Soon it will be Christmas day. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Verse 2 
                 G                         G 
Strings of streetlights, even stoplights,  
            C                     C 
Blink a bright red and green,  
           D                      D7 
As the shoppers rush home with 
         G                G 
Their treasures. 
               G                                G  
Hear the snow crunch, see the kids bunch, 
            C                C 
This is Santa’s big scene, 
          D                D7                      
And above all the bustle  
        G       G 
You hear: 
 
Chorus 
          G                G                  C                 C 
Silver bells (silver bells), Silver bells (silver bells), 
D                    D7            G      G 
It’s Christmas time   in the city. 
            G              G                        C                       C 
Ring a ling (ring a ling), hear them ring (hear them ring), 
D               D7                 G       G 
Soon it will be Christmas day. 
D               D7                 G   C  G C G 
Soon it will be Christmas day. 
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Jingle Bell Rock
artist:Bobby Helms , writer: Joseph Carleton Beal , James Ross Boothe

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=itcMLwMEeMQ  Capo on 2 
 
Intro: [C] [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7]

[C] Jingle bell [Cmaj7] jingle bell [C6] jingle bell [Cmaj7] rock 
[C6] Jingle bell [Cmaj7] swing and [Dm] jingle bells [G7] ring 
[Dm] Snowin' and [G7] blowin' up [Dm] bushels of [G7] fun 
[D7] Now the jingle hop [Gaug] has begun

 
[C] Jingle bell [Cmaj7] jingle bell [C6] jingle bell [Cmaj7] rock 
[C6] Jingle bells [Cmaj7] chime in [Dm] jingle bell [G7] time 
[Dm] Dancin' and [G7] prancin' in [Dm] jingle bell [G7] square 
[D7] In the [G7] frosty [C] air [C7]

 
What a [F] bright time it's the [Fm] right time 
To [C] rock the night away [C7] 
Jingle [D] bell time is a [D7] swell time 
[G7] (pause) To go glidin' in a [Gaug] one horse sleigh

 
[C] Giddy up [Cmaj7] jingle horse [C6] pick up your [Cmaj7] feet 
[C6] Jingle a[Cmaj7]round the [A] clock 
[F] Mix and mingle in a [Fm] jinglin' beat 
[D7] That's the [G7] jingle bell [C] rock

 
What a [F] bright time it's the [Fm] right time 
To [C] rock the night away [C7] 
Jingle [D] bell time is a [D7] swell time 
[G7] (pause) To go glidin' in a [Gaug] one horse sleigh

 
[C] Giddy up [Cmaj7] jingle horse [C6] pick up your [Cmaj7] feet 
[C6] Jingle a[Cmaj7]round the [A] clock 
[F] Mix and mingle in a [Fm] jinglin' beat 
[D7] That's the [G7] jingle bell [D7] that's the [G7] jingle bell 
[D7] That's the [G7] jingle bell [C] rock

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=itcMLwMEeMQ


Jambalaya - Hank Williams 

 
C                       G7 

Goodbye, Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh 

                                       C 

Me gotta go, pole the pirogue down the bayou 

                                   G7 

My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh. 

                                        C 

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou. 

 

Chorus: 

     C                                  G7 

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet gumbo 

                                         C 

'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio 

                                   G7 

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-o 

                                        C 

Son of a gun, gonna have big fun on the bayou 

 

Solo: C G7 C G7 C 

 

      C                              G7 

Thibodaux, Fontaineaux, the place is buzzin' 

                                  C 

Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen 

                                       G7 

Dress in style and go hog wild, me oh my oh 

                                        C 

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou 

 

Chorus> 

 

Solo> 

 

Chorus> 

 



Rockin’ Around the Christmas Tree (1958) - Brenda Lee    
Music & Lyrics by Johnny Marks           
 

 

INTRO: (G)/// (Em)/// (C)/// (Dalt) (C) (Bm) (Am)    

 

(G) Rockin' around the Christmas tree  

At the (D) Christmas party hop,  

(D7) Mistletoe hung where you can see,  

Every couple tries to (G) stop,  

 

(G) Rockin' around the Christmas tree,  

Let the (D) Christmas spirit ring,  

(D7) Later we'll have some pumpkin pie,  

And we'll do some carol- (G)ing.  

 

(C) You will get a sentimental (Bm) feeling when you hear, 

(Em)Voices (EmM7)singing, (Em7)"Let's be (Em6) jolly,  

(A7) Deck the halls with (D7) boughs of holly",  

 

(G) Rockin' around the Christmas tree,  

Have a (D) happy holiday,  

(D7) Everyone dancin' merrily,  

In the new old-fashioned (G) way.  

 

(G) ///  (G) ///  (D)/ (D7)/  (G)/// 

 

(C) You will get a sentimental (Bm) feeling when you hear, 

(Em)Voices (EmM7)singing, (Em7)"Let's be (Em6) jolly,  

(A7) Deck the halls with (D7) boughs of holly",  

 

(G) Rockin' around the Christmas tree,  

Have a (D) happy holiday,  

(D7) Everyone dancin' merrily,  

In the (D) new old- (D7)fashioned (G) way. (D7) (G) 
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Crocodile Rock – Elton Johng 
[intro] 
(G) (G) (Em) (Em) (C) (C) (D) (D) 
(G) (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 

 
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] 
 

             
 

[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) 



Santa Baby       Eartha Kitt 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=g7T0IK99ELs 

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

Intro:  [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] 

[C] Santa [A7] baby just [Dm] slip a sable [G7] under the [C] tree for [A7] me 

[Dm] Been an [G7] awful good [C] girl Santa [A7] baby 

So [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [A7] [D7] [G7] 

[C] Santa [A7] baby a [Dm] 54 con[G7]vertible [C] too light [A7] blue 

[Dm] I'll wait [G7] up for you dear [C] Santa [A7] baby 

So [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [C7] 

[E7] Think of all the fun I've missed 

[A] Think of all the fellas that I haven't kissed 

[D7] Next year I could be just as good 

If [G] you'll check off my [G7] Christmas list 

[C] Santa [A7] Baby I [Dm] want a yacht and [G7] really that's [C] not a [A7] lot 

[Dm] Been an [G7] angel all [C] year Santa [A7] baby 

So [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [A7] [D7] [G7] 

[C] Santa [A7] honey [Dm] one little [G7] thing I really [C] need the [A7] deed 

[Dm] To a [G7] platinum [C] mine Santa [A7] baby 

So [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [A7] [D7] [G7] 

[C] Santa [A7] cutie 

And [Dm] fill my stocking [G7] with a duplex [C] and [A7] checks 

[Dm] Sign your [G7] X on the [C] line Santa [A7] cutie 

And [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [C7] 

[E7] Come and trim my Christmas tree 

[A] With some decorations bought at Tiffany 

[D7] I really do believe in you [G] let's see if you be[G7]lieve in me 

[C] Santa [A7] baby for[Dm]got to mention [G7] one little [C] thing a [A7] ring 

[Dm] I don't [G7] mean on the [C] phone Santa [A7] baby 

So [Dm] hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night 

[Dm] Hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [A7] [Dm] [G7] hurry...to[C]night 

 



Grandma Got Run Over by a Reindeer (1979) - Elmo & Patsy   (Sing A)  
Music & Lyrics by Randy Brooks           
 

 

CHORUS 

(F) Grandma got run over by a reindeer 

Walking home from our house Christmas (Bb) Eve 

You can say there's no such thing as (F) Santa 

But (C7) as for me and grandpa we be- (F)lieve 
 

(F) She'd been drinking too much (C7) eggnog 

And we begged her not to (F) go 

(F7) But she forgot her medi- (Bb)cation 

And she (C7) staggered out the door into the (F)snow 

(Dm) When we found her Christmas (Am) morning 

(C7) At the scene of the a- (F)ttack 

(F7)   She had hoof-prints on her (Bb) forehead 

And in- (C7)criminating Claus marks on her (F) back 
 

CHORUS 
 

(F) Now we're all so proud of (C7) grandpa 

He's been taking this so (F) well 

(F7) See him in there watching (Bb) football 

Drinking (C7) beer and playing cards with cousin (F) Mel 

(Dm) It's not Christmas without (Am) Grandma 

(C7) All the family's dressed in (F) black 

(F7)   And we just can't help but (Bb) wonder 

Should we (C7) open up her gifts 

Or send them (F) back?  (Send them back!!) 
 

CHORUS 
 

(F) Now the goose is on the (C7) table 

And the pudding made of (F) fig 

(F7) And the blue and silver (Bb) candles 

That would (C7) just have matched the hair on grandma's (F) wig 

(Dm) I've warned all my friends and (Am) neighbors 

(C7) Better watch out for your- (F)selves 

(F7)   They should never give a (Bb) license 

To a (C7) man who drives a sleigh 

And plays with (F) elves 

 

CHORUS                                                          X2 

F
W
J
M
d
a 
 



A Holly Jolly Christmas (1965) - Burl Ives   
Music & Lyrics by Johnny Marks (1962)              
 

 

 

Have a (C) holly, (CM7) jolly (C6) Christmas; (CM7) 

It's the (C) best time (Gdim) of the (G7) year 

I don't know if there'll be snow 

but have a cup of (C) cheer (G7) 

 

Have a (C) holly, (CM7) jolly (C6) Christmas; (CM7) 

And when (C) you walk (Gdim) down the (G7) street 

Say ‘Hello’ to friends you know 

and everyone you (C) meet (C7) 

 

(F) Oh, ho, the (Em) mistletoe 

(Dm) hung where (G7) you can (C) see; 

(Dm) Some- (E7)body (Am) waits for you; 

(D7) Kiss her once for (G7) me 

 

Have a (C) holly (CM7) jolly (C6) Christmas (CM7) 

and in (C) case you (Gdim) didn't (G7) hear 

Oh, by golly, have a (C) holly (A7) jolly  

(D7) Christmas (G7)  

this (C) year!  (F) (C) 
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YOU’RE A MEAN ONE, MR. GRINCH 

Seuss/Hague 
 

 
 
Intro: [Gm][Gm6]/[Cm6][D7] 
 
You're a [Gm] mean one [Gm6] Mr. [Cm6] Grinch [D7] 
You [Gm] really [A7] are a [D7] heel [Cm6] [D7] 
You're as [Gm] cuddly as a [Cm6] cactus 

You're as [F7] charming as an [Gm] eel 
Mr. [A7] Grinch [Gm7b5] [D]2 [Cm6] [D] 

 
You're a bad banana  
With a greasy black [Gm] peel [Gm7b5]/[Gm][Gm7b5] 
 
You're a [Gm] monster [Gm6] Mr. [Cm6] Grinch [D7] 
Your [Gm] heart’s an [A7] empty [D7] hole [Cm6] [D7] 

Your [Gm] brain is full of [Cm6] spiders 
You've got [F7] garlic in your [Gm] soul 
Mr. [A7] Grinch [Gm7b5] [D]2 [Cm6] [D] 

 
I wouldn't touch you with a 39 and a half foot [Gm] pole [Gm7b5] 
[Gm][Gm7b5]/ 
(kazoos) [Gm][Gm7b5]/[Gm][Gm7b5]/[Gm][Gm7b5]/[Gm]  / 
 
You're a [Gm] vile one [Gm6] Mr. [Cm6] Grinch [D7] 
You have [Gm] termites [A7] in your [D7] smile [Cm6] [D7] 

You have [Gm] all the tender [Cm6] sweetness  
Of a [F7] seasick croco-[Gm]dile 

Mr. [A7] Grinch [Gm7b5] [D]2 [Cm6] [D] 
 
Given the choice between the two of you  
I'd take the seasick croco-[Gm]dile [Gm7b5]/[Gm][Gm7b5] 
 

 



 
You're a [Gm] rotter [Gm6] Mr. [Cm6] Grinch [D7] 
You're the [Gm] king of [A7] sinful [D7] sots [Cm6] [D7] 

Your [Gm] heart’s a dead to-[Cm6]mato  
Splotched with [F7] moldy purple [Gm] spots 
Mr. [A7] Grinch [Gm7b5] [D]2 [Cm6] [D] 

 
Your soul is an appalling dump heap, 
Overflowing with the most disgraceful 

Assortment of deplorable rubbish 
Imaginable, mangled up in tangled up [Gm] knots [Gm7b5]/ 
[Gm][Gm7b5]/ 
(kazoos) [Gm][Gm7b5]/[Gm][Gm7b5]/[Gm][Gm7b5]/[Gm]  / 
 
You nause-[Gm]ate me [Gm6] Mr. [Cm6] Grinch [D7] 
With a [Gm] nauseous [A7] super [D7] naus [Cm6] [D7] 

You're a [Gm] crooked jerky [Cm6] jockey and 
You [F7] drive a crooked [Gm] horse 
Mr. [A7] Grinch [Gm7b5] [D]2 [Cm6] [D] 

 
You're a 3 Decker sour-kraut and toad stool sandwich 
With arsenic [Gm] sauce! [Gm7b5][Gm]/[Gm7b5] 
 
You're a [Gm] foul one [Gm6] Mr. [Cm6] Grinch [D7] 
You're a [Gm] nasty [A7] wasty [D7] skunk [Cm6] [D7] 

Your [Gm] heart is full of [Cm6] unwashed socks 
Your [F7] soul is full of [Gm] gunk 
Mr. [A7] Grinch [Gm7b5] [D]2 [Cm6] [D] 

 
The 3 words that best describe you are as follows and I quote: 

Stink [D7]  

Stank [D7]  

[Gm] Stunk [Gm7b5]/[Gm][Gm7b5]/[Gm][Gm7b5]/[Gm] 
 

 
www.bytownukulele.ca 

http://www.bytownukulele.ca/


Blue Christmas (1957)- Elvis Presley                        [Sing C] 
Music & Lyrics by Billy Hayes and Jay W. Johnson 

 

 

I’ll have a (F) Christmas with- (C7)out you.  

I’ll be so (Gm7) blue (C7) thinking a- (F)bout you. 

Deco- (Cm7)ra- (D7)tions of (Cm7)red (D7)  

on a (Gm)green Christmas tree. 

(G7)Won’t mean a thing if (C7)you’re not  

(Gm7) here with (C7) me. 

 

I’ll have a (F) blue Christmas that’s (C7)certain. 

And when that (Gm7) blue (C7) heartache starts (F) 

hurtin’. 

You’ll be (Cm7) do- (D7) in’ all (Cm7) right (D7) 

with your (Gm) Christmas of (Fdim7) white, 

But (C7) I’ll have a (Gm7) blue, (C7) blue (F) Christmas. 

OUTRO:  (D7sus4) : 
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SLEIGH RIDE w & m by Leroy Anderson 
4/4  1234   1 

 
 

Intro:   |    |    |    |    | 
 

 

                                                      
   Just hear those sleigh bells jingling, ring-ting-tingle-ing too.                    Come on, it’s 
 

                                                                
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.                   Out-side the  
 

                                        
Snow is falling and friends are calling “Yoo-hoo.”                 Come on, it’s  
 

                                       
  Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.   
 

                                                                             
Giddy-up, giddy-up, giddy-up, let’s go,                let’s look at the show.   
 

                                                                                
           We’re riding in a wonderland of snow.  
 

                                                                                 
Giddy-up, giddy-up, giddy-up, it’s grand,          Just holding your hand. 
 

                                                                          
          We’re gliding along with a song of a wintery fairy  land.  Our cheeks are 



 
 
p.2 Sleigh Ride 
 
 
 
 

                             
  Nice and rosy, and comfy cozy are we.                      We’re snuggled  
 
 

                                       
    Up together like two birds of a feather would be.  
 
 

                                            
Let’s take that road before us and sing a chorus or two.                     Come on, it’s 
 
 

                                               
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride toge-ther…. 
 

                                              
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride toge-ther…. 
 
 

                                            
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

SLEIGH RIDE w & m by Leroy Anderson 
4/4  1234   1 

 
Intro:  | F  Dm | Gm7  C7 | F  Dm | Gm7  C7+ | 
 

 
 

                                        F               Dm      Gm7          C7            F      Dm   Gm7           C7 
Just hear those sleigh bells jingling, ring-ting-tingle-ing too.                    Come on, it’s 
 
     F          Dm                 Gm7            C7                 F                             C7+ 
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.                   Out-side the  
 
     F        Dm              Gm7          C7                  F       Dm  Gm7         C7 
Snow is falling and friends are calling “Yoo-hoo.”                 Come on, it’s  
 
     F          Dm               Gm7              C7                F 
  Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.   
 
          Bm7                                           E7         A                                  A6 
Giddy-up, giddy-up, giddy-up, let’s go,                let’s look at the show.   
 
  Bm7                                             E7          A                 A6 
           We’re riding in a wonderland of snow.  
 
          Am7                                            D7        G                                  G6 
Giddy-up, giddy-up, giddy-up, it’s grand,          Just holding your hand. 
 
  Gm7                                                               C7         Gm7  C7            C7+ 
          We’re gliding along with a song of a wintery fairy  land.  Our cheeks are 
 
 
 
     F           Dm           Gm7    C7         F      Dm    Gm7              C7 
  Nice and rosy, and comfy cozy are we.                      We’re snuggled  
 
    F        Dm                   Gm7           C7                  F 
    Up together like two birds of a feather would be.  
 
  C7+                   F         Dm             Gm7   C7             F      Dm   Gm7            C7 
Let’s take that road before us and sing a chorus or two.                     Come on, it’s 
 
     F        Dm                   Gm7                   C7 
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride toge-ther…. 
 
     F        Dm                  Gm7                    C7 
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride toge-ther…. 
 
     F         Dm                 Gm7             C7                  F         F6 
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you. 
 
 



It's Beginning to Look a Lot Like Christmas 
by Meredith Willson (1951) 

 

 
 
Intro: F .   Dm .   Gm7.   C7 .   x 2    
 
 
            F                          Bb       F                            A7           Bb, D7
It's be-gin-ning to look a lot like Christmas,  every-where you go
            Gm7                       C7     Am                       Dm
Take a look in the five and ten,   glistening once a-gain,
         C                          G7                 C7
With candy canes and silver lanes a-glow.
            F                         Bb        F                            A7      Bb, D7
It's be-gin-ning to look a lot like Christmas,  toys in ev'ry store
             Gm7                Fdim            F                   D7             Gm7   C7     F
But the prettiest site to see  is the holly that will  be on your own   front  door.
 
 
 
                      A7\                                  A7\                                  Dm\           A7\             Dm\
Bridge: Hop-a-long boots and a pistol that shoots are the wishes of Barney and Ben
                      G7\                                  G7\                           C7\        G7\           C7\
  Dolls that will talk and will go for a walk is the hope of Janice and Jen.
                             C7\                         C7\                    G7                     C7\
  And Mom and Dad can hardly wait for school to start a-gain.
 
 
 
      F                              Bb        F                           A7            Bb, D7
It's be-gin-ning to look a lot like Christmas, every-where you go
               Gm7                          C7    Am                        Dm
There's a tree in the Grand Ho-tel,  one in the park, as well
        C                        G7                      C7
The sturdy kind that doesn't mind the snow.
            F                         Bb       F                                 A7          Bb,  D7
It's be-gin-ning to look a lot like Christmas,  soon the bells will start.
              Gm7                                Fdim             F                    D7
And the thing that will make them ring, is the carol that you sing
               Gm7  C7      F9    D7                Gm7  C7     F\   Bb\ F\
Right with-in    your   heart . .   Right with-in    your  heart.
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Snoopy’s Christmas       Royal Guardsmen 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Jlf---13Q0g (play along in this key until key change) 

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

[F] The news it came out in the [C] First World War 

The bloody Red Baron was [F] flying once more 

The Allied Command ignored [Bb] all of its men 

And [C] called on Snoopy to [F] do it again 

[F] T’was the night before Christmas and [C] forty below 

When Snoopy went up in [F] search of his foe 

He spied the Red Baron and [Bb] fiercely they fought 

With [C] ice on his wings Snoopy [F] knew he was caught [F] riff E1 E3 A0 

[Bb] Christmas [C] bells those [F] Christmas [Dm] bells 

[Bb] Ring out [C] from the [F] land 

[Bb] Asking [C] peace of [F] all the [Dm] world [Bb] and good [C] will to [F] man 

The [F] Baron had Snoopy [C] dead in his sights 

He reached for the trigger to [F] pull it up tight 

Why he didn't shoot well [Bb] we'll never know 

Or [C] was it the bells from the [F] village below riff A8 A7 A5 A3 A1 A0 E3 E1 

[Bb] Christmas [C] bells those [F] Christmas [Dm] bells 

[Bb] Ringing [C] through the [F] land 

[Bb] Bringing [C] peace to [F] all the [Dm] world [Bb] and good [C] will to [F] man 

[F] The Baron made Snoopy [C] fly to the Rhine 

And forced him to land behind the [F] enemy lines 

Snoopy was certain that [Bb] this was the end 

When the [C] Baron cried out Merry Christmas mein friend 

Riff A3 A3 A3 A1 A0 E3 E1 

[F] The Baron then offered a [C] holiday toast 

And Snoopy our hero sa[F]luted his host 

And then with a roar they were [Bb] both on their way 

Each [C] knowing they'd meet on [F] some other day riff [F] E1 E3 A0 

[Bb] Christmas [C] bells those [F] Christmas [Dm] bells 

[Bb] Ringing [C] through the [F] land 

[Bb] Bringing [C] peace to [F] all the [Dm] world Bb] and good [C] will to [F] man 

[Bb] Christmas [C] bells those [F] Christmas [Dm] bells 

[Bb] Ringing [C] through the [F] land 

[Bb] Bringing [C] peace to [F] all the [Dm] world [Bb] and good [C] will to [F] man 

 



What a Day for a Daydream           Lovin’ Spoonful 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0uagUlTM43E&feature=related (original key C) 

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

[G] What a day for a [E7] daydream 

[Am] What a day for a [D7] daydreamin’ boy 

[G] And I’m lost in a [E7] daydream 

[Am] Dreaming ‘bout my [D7] bundle of joy 

[C] And even if [A7] time ain’t really [G] on my [E7] side 

[C] it’s one of those [A7] days for taking a [G] walk out[E7]side 

[C] I’m blowing the [A7] day to take a [G] walk in the [E7] sun 

[A7] And fall on my face on somebody’s [D7] new-mown lawn 

[G] I’ve been having a [E7] sweet dream 

[Am] I’ve been dreaming since I [D7] woke up today 

[G] It starred me and my [E7] sweet thing 

[Am] Cause she’s the one makes me [D7] feel this way 

[C] And even if [A7] time is passing me [G] by a [E7] lot 

[C] I couldn’t care [A7] less about the [G] dues you say I [E7] got 

[C] Tomorrow I´ll [A7] pay the dues for [G] dropping my [E7] love 

[A7] A pie in the face for being a [D7] sleepin’ bull doag 

Whistle: [G] [E7] [Am] [D7] [G] [E7] [Am] [D7] 

[C] And you can be [A7] sure that if you’re [G] feeling [E7] right 

[C] A daydream will [A7] last along [G] into the [E7] night 

[C] Tomorrow at [A7] breakfast you may [G] prick up your [E7] ears 

[A7] Or you may be daydreaming for a [D7] thousand years 

[G] What a day for a [E7] daydream 

[Am] Custom made for a [D7] daydreamin’ boy 

[G] And I’m lost in a [E7] daydream 

[Am] Dreaming ‘bout my [D7] bundle of joy 

Whistle outro: 

[C] [A7] [G] [E7] [C] [A7] [G] [E7] [C] [A7] [G] [E7] [A7] [D7] [G] 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Feliz Navidad (1970) - Jose Feliciano 
Music & Lyrics by Jose Feliciano 

 

INTRO:   (C)  (F)  (G7)  (C)       (C)  (F)  (G7)   (C)      [STOP] 

 

Feliz Navi- (F)dad     (G7) 

Feliz Navi- (C)dad     (C) 

Feliz Navi- (F)dad 

Prospero (G7) Año y Felici- (C)dad   [STOP] 

           

Feliz Navi- (F)dad     (G7) 

Feliz Navi- (C)dad     (C) 

Feliz Navi- (F)dad 

Prospero (G7) Año y Felici- (C)dad   [STOP] 

           

I wanna wish you a (F)Merry Christmas (G7) 

I wanna wish you a (C)Merry Christmas (C) 

I wanna wish you a (F)Merry Christmas 

From the (G7)bottom of my (C) heart    [STOP] 

 

I wanna wish you a (F)Merry Christmas (G7) 

I wanna wish you a (C)Merry Christmas (C) 

I wanna wish you a (F)Merry Christmas 

From the (G7)bottom of my (C) heart    [STOP] 

 

---------    REPEAT WHOLE SONG 3 X   ----------- 

 

OUTRO: 

Feliz Navi- (F)dad     (G7) 

Feliz Navi- (C)dad     (C) 

Feliz Navi- (F)dad 

Prospero (G7) Año y Felici- (C)dad    

C
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We Wish You a Merry Christmas - Traditional English       (Sing D) 
 

 

We (G) wish you a merry (C) Christmas, 

We (A) wish you a merry (D) Christmas, 

We (B7) wish you a merry (Em) Christmas, 

And a (C) Hap-py (D7) New (G) Year! 
 

REFRAIN 

     Good tidings we (D) bring for (Em) you and (A) your (D) kin; 

     We (G) wish you a merry (D) Christmas 

     And a (C) Hap-py (D7) New (G) Year! 
 

Now (G) bring us some figgy (C) pudding, 

Now (A) bring us some figgy (D) pudding, 

Now (B7) bring us some figgy (Em) pudding, 

And a (C) cup of (D7) good (G) cheer! 
 

REFRAIN 
 

We (G) won't go until we (C) get some 

We (A) won't go until we (D) get some 

We (B7) won't go until we (Em) get some 

So (C) bring it (D7) out (G) here! 
 

REFRAIN 
 

We (G) all like our figgy (C) pudding, 

We (A) all like our figgy (D) pudding, 

We (B7) all like our figgy (Em) pudding, 

With (C) all its (D7) good (G) cheer. 
 

REFRAIN 
 

We (G) wish you a merry (C) Christmas,         [SLOW TO END…] 

We (A) wish you a merry (D) Christmas, 

We (B7) wish you a merry (Em) Christmas, 

And a (C) Hap-    (D7) py      (D7alt) New       (G) Year! 
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D7alt 


