
Dream Baby 

key:G, artist:Roy Orbison writer:Cindy Walker 

  
 
[C7] Sweet dream[C7] baby, [C7]  sweet dream[C7] baby 

[F] Sweet dream [F] baby 

[C7] How long must I [F] dream 

 

[C7] Dream baby got me dreaming sweet dreams[C7] the whole day 

through 
[C7] Dream baby got me dreaming sweet dreams [C7] night time 

too 

 

[F] I love you and I'm dreaming of you, [F]  but that won't do 

[C7] Dream baby make me stop my dreaming  

[C7] You can make my dreams come [F] true 

 

[C7] Sweet dream [C7] baby, [C7] sweet dream [C7] baby 

[F] Sweet dream baby 

[C7] How long must I [F] dream 
 

[C7] Dream baby got me dreaming sweet dreams[C7] the whole day 

through 

[C7] Dream baby got me dreaming sweet dreams [C7 night time too 

 

[F] I love you and I'm dreaming of you, [F] but that won't do 

[C7] Dream baby make me stop my dreaming  

[C7] You Can make my dreams come [F] true 

 
[C7] Sweet dream[C7]  baby, [C7] sweet dream [C7] baby 

[F]  Sweet dream[F] baby 

[C7] How long must I [F] dream 

[C7] How long must I [F] dream  
 

 
 
 

 



Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning  

Handle With Care 

key:G, artist:Traveling Wilburys writer:Bob Dylan, Jeff Lynne, Tom 

Petty, George Harrison, Roy Orbison 

[D] [C] [G] [D] [C] [G] 

 
[D] Been beat [C] up and [G] battered 'round, 

[D] been sent [C] up, and I've [G] been shot down 

[C] You're the best thing that [G] I've ever [Em] found 

[C] handle [D] me with [G] care 

[D] Repu-[C]tations [G] changeable, 

[D] situ-[C]ations [G] tolerable 

[C] But baby, you're [G] ador-[Em]able 

[C] handle me with [D] care 

 
[G] I'm so [B7] tired of [C] being [D] lonely, 

[G] I still [B7] have some [C] love to [D] give 

[G] Won't you [B7] show me [C] that you [D] really [G] care 

Every-[C]body's, got somebody, to [G] lean on 

Put your [C] body, next to mine, and [D] dream on 

 
[D] I've been fobbed [C] off, and [G] I've been fooled, 

[D] I've been [C] robbed and [G] ridiculed 

[C] In day care centers and [G] night [Em] schools 

[C] handle [D] me with [G] care 

[D] Been stuck in [C] airports, [G] terrorized, 

[D] sent to [C] meetings, [G] hypnotized 

[C] Overexposed, [G] commercial-[Em]ized 

[C] handle me with [D] care 

[G] I'm so [B7] tired of [C] being [D] lonely, 

[G] I still [B7] have some [C] love to [D] give 

[G] Won't you [B7] show me [C] that you [D] really [G] care 

Every-[C]body's, got somebody, to [G] lean on 

Put your [C] body, next to mine, and [D] dream on 

[D] I've been up-[C]tight and [G] made a mess, 

[D] but I'll [C] clean it up my-[G]self, I  guess 

[C] Oh, the sweet [G] smell of su-[Em]ccess; 

[C] handle [D] me with [G] care [G][G][G][G] 

 
 



JAMBALAYA – Chords  Strum where you see the chords  
    

 
 

Goodbye, FJoe, me gotta F go, me oh C7 my oh. C7 
 
Me gotta C7go, pole the C7pirogue down the F bayou F 
 
My Y- Fvonne, sweetest Fone, me oh C7 my oh. C7 
 
Son of a C7 gun, we’ll have big C7 fun on the F bayou. F 
 
[Chorus] 
 
Jamba-Flaya and a crawfish F pie and fillet C7gumbo C7 
 
‘Cause to- C7night I'm gonna C7see my ma cher a- Fmio F 

 
Pick gui-F-tar, fill fruit F jar and be C7gayo, C7 
 
Son of a C7 gun, gonna have C7 big fun on the F bayou F 
 
 
Thibo- Fdeaux, Fontain- Feaux, the place is C7 buzzin', C7 

 
Kinfolk C7come to see Y- C7vonne by the Fdozen. F 
 
Dress in Fstyle, go hog wildF, and be C7gayo. C7 
 
Son of a C7gun, gonna have big C7fun on the Fbayou. F 

 





 

                    

Galway Girl, by Steve Earle, originally in D          Strum: d-D-du-du,  or   du D-d-d   

https://youtu.be/_7-PM_4aeE4 

 
 

4/4    key of C      starts on C       Introduction       C . . .  | C . . .  | C .  .  
 

VERSE   1: 
.         |C     .  .        .        |  .     .      .         .      | .      .    .     .   | F   .  .  

Well I took a stroll on the  old  long walk of a   day- i-  ay-  i-    ay   
.     | Am   .       G    .           |F          .   C      .     | .      .     G     .  | C   

  I    met a little girl and we  stopped to talk, of a  fine soft day- i-  ay 
 .        .     .       |C      .    .    .    | .      .             F          .      | C   . .  . |   

And I ask you,   friend                        what's a fellow  to       do  
. . . .                 | Am   .       G       .            |2/4 F      .          | 4/4 C    .    .    .  | 

       cause her  hair     was black and her         eyes    were           blue  
 C        .      F      .         | C  .  .   .     | .    .         F       .      | C . . . |  

    And I      knew right   then                   I’d be takin a       whirl   
. . .  .           |Am  .    G       .        |2/4 F     .     | 4/4 C   .    .    .  |   .  .  .  .  | 

       round a Salt-hill prom with a      Gal-way          girl  

 
 

Instrumental 
C...|C...|F...|C...|F.C.|F.C.|G ...|G . F C |. . . 
 

 

VERSE   2: 
.             |C    .        .        .          | .       .        .         .     | .      .    .    .  |F    .  . 

We were halfway there when the rain came down, of a   day- i- ay- i-  ay   
 .      |Am    .    G      .      |F    .         C        .          |C     .     G     .  | C 

  She asked me up  to her flat down-town,   of  a     fine soft day- i-   ay 
.         .     .       |C      .    .    .    | .       .              F      .     | C   .  .  .  |  .  .  .  

And I ask you,  friend                          what's a  fella to      do  
.          |Am   .   G      .           |2/4 F      .        |4/4 C    .  .  .  | 

cus her hair   is black and her       eyes    are          blue  
C     .   F      .     | C  .  .  .   | .   .        F            .         | C . . . | . . . 

   So I  took her   hand              and I  gave her a           twirl  
.        |Am  .    G       .       |2/4  F      .      | 4/4 C  .  .  .  | .  .  .  . | 

And I lost my heart  to  a          Gal- way          girl   

 
 

          

Instrumental 
C...|C...|F...|C...|F.C.|F.C.|G.G.|G.C.| 
C...|C...|F...|C...|F.C.|F.C.|G.G.|G.C.|C . . 





The Orange And The Green

The Irish Rovers

Key: C

Chorus

C Am G

Oh, it is the biggest mixup that you have ever seen

F C G C

Me father he was orange, and me mother she was green.

Verse 1

C Am G

Oh, me father was an Ulsterman, proud Protestant was he

F C G C

My mother was a Catholic girl and from county Cork was she.

C Am G

They were married in two churches and lived happily enough

F C G C

Until the day that I was born and things got rather tough.

Chorus

C Am G

Oh, it is the biggest mixup that you have ever seen

F C G C

Me father he was orange, and me mother she was green.

Verse 2

C Am G

Baptized by father Reilly I was rushed away by car

F C G C

To be made a little Orangeman, my father’s shining star.

C Am G

I was christened David Anthony but still inspite of that

F C G C

To my father I was William while my mother called me Pat.

Chorus

C Am G

Oh, it is the biggest mixup that you have ever seen

F C G C

Me father he was orange, and me mother she was green.

1







Black Velvet Band  Traditional Irish Folk Song            Feb 11, 2020                                  
3/4 TIME  Key of C  starting note: G      MM=150 
 
Intro :  C . .  |C  .  
    
Verse 1 
.      |C    .    . |.       .      .    |.     .   .| .   .   
In a neat lit-tle town they call Bel-fast 
.    |.      .       .  |F      .   .      |G  .    .  | G7  . 
Ap-pren- ticed to trade I  was  bound___ 
.      |C     .  .  |.      .    .       |Am   .  .  | .  . 
And  man-y an hour of sweet  hap-    pi- ness 
. |Dm    .   .     |G7   .   .  | C  .  .   | .   
I  spent in that  neat lit-tle  town___ 
.      . | .  .  .     | .   .     .      |. .  .    | .    . 
Till  a  bad  mis- fortune came o’  er    me 
 .    | C        .    . | .      .      .     |G  .     . |  G7.   
And caused me to stray from the  land 
.       |C    . .  | .         .     .  |Am  .   .   |  .  . 
Far a-way from me   friends and  re- la -            tions 
.   | F .    .    |G     .   .    |C  .   .  |  .   . 
Be-trayed by  the   black velvet  band 
 
CHORUS: 
.     |C  .  .      |.         .   .    | .   .     .   |  .   .   
Her eyes they shone like the  dia-monds_____ 
.         |C     .      .     |.        .    .      |G  .  .   | G7 
You’d   think she was queen of   the    land___ 
.      .    |C  .   .      |.   .    .    |Am  .  . | .  . 
And her  hair  hung o- ver her  shoul-    der 
.      |F   .     .   |G      .      .   |C  .   .  |  .  .      
Tied  up with a   black vel-vet  band 
                                                        |C\  (ending) 
Verse 2 
   .   |C   .   .     |.   .     .    |.  .  .   |  .  . 
Well  I was out strolling one evening 
.    |C    .      .  | .   .   .   |G   .   .  | G7 .  . 
Not meaning to go  very   far 
      .    |C    .       . | .  .   .      |Am .  .  |.    . 
When I  met with a fickle-some dam  -   sel 
     .      |F   .     .    |G      .    .     |C  .   .   |   .   . 
She was selling her  trade in the    bar 
     .     |C   .     .    | .     .      .   | .   .   .   | .    . 
When a  watch she  took from a   customer 
.      |C . . |.   .   .   |G  .   .  |G7  .   
And  slipped it right  into   me hand 
   .         | C   .        .    | .   .    .    |Am  .   . |  .   . 
Then the law came and  put me in   pri-          son 
.     |F    .    .   |G      .    .    |C  .   .  |   .   . 
Bad luck to her  black velvet  band 
 





Don't Worry be Happy

Bobby McFerrin

Key: C

Verse

C Dm

Here’s a little song I wrote, you might want to sing it note-for-note

F C

Don’t worry, be happy

C

In every life we have some trouble, [Dm}but when you worry, you make it double

F C

Don't worry, be happy. Don’t worry be happy now

Chorus

C Dm F C

Ooo-oo-oo-oo-oo-oo oo-oo-oo-oo-ooo, oo-oo-oo-oo-ooo, oo-oo-oo-oo-oo

Verse

C Dm

Ain’t got no place to lay your head. Somebody came and took your bed

F C

Don't worry, be happy

C Dm

The landlord say your rent is late, he may have to litigate

F C

Don't worry, be happy (look at me, I'm happy)

Chorus

C Dm F C

Ooo-oo-oo-oo-oo-oo oo-oo-oo-oo-ooo, oo-oo-oo-oo-ooo, oo-oo-oo-oo-oo

Verse

C Dm

Ain’t got no cash, ain't got no style ain’t got no gal to make you smile

F C

Don’t worry, be happy

1









YOUR CHEATING HEART 
written and recorded by Hank Williams (1952) 

        DR 09/23 
Key:  C           Start Note:  G   Time:  4/4 time Strum: D_  du D_ du 

                                                                                        (Cowboy Strum)   
Intro:     F/ / /   G7/ / /    C/ / /     C↓                                
 
   N/C          C      C7                          F             F    
Your cheating heart....      will make you weep 
            G7             C      C  / 
You'll cry and cry.... and try to sleep 
        G7      /        C      C7                              F              F 
But sleep won't come....   the whole night through  
                         G7                    C     C   / 
Your cheating heart.... will tell on you  
 
       Chorus        
      C7 /        F                C           C 

When tears come down....like falling rain 
                  D7                               G7           G7↓  
You'll toss a – round........and call my name 
     N/C                 C    C7                  F         F 
You'll walk the floor …. the way I do 
     G7                            C          C↓ 
Your cheating heart.....  will tell on you 

  
 N/C                 C       C7                     F           F 
Your cheating heart....  will pine some - day 
                         G7                        C           C  / 
And crave the love you threw a - way 
         G7   /     C       C7                          F           F                
The time will come....   when you'll be blue 
     G7                         C         C  / 
Your cheating heart.... will tell on you 
 
        Chorus 

              C        /       F              C         C 
When tears come down....like falling rain 
                           D7                                  G7           G7↓  
You'll toss a – round........and call my name 
     N/C                 C     C7                  F         F 
You'll walk the floor …. the way I do 
              G7                             C          C↓ 
Your cheating heart.....  will tell on you 

 
      N/C            G7                        C               C↓ 
Outro:  Your cheating heart….will tell… on…you!          DR 09/23 
           



SWAY 
"Sway" is the English version of "¿Quién será?", a 1953 mambo instrumental song by Mexican composers Luis 
Demetrio and Pablo Beltrán Ruiz. The most famous English version is that of Dean Martin recorded in 1954. 
English lyrics are by Norman Gimbel. Wikipedia 
 
Key: Am  Start Note: E  Time: 4/4  Strum: Calypso  
  
Intro:  Am / / /  Am / / /  Am / / /  Am i  Percussion: Shakers 
 
N/C        E7           Am 
When marimba rhythms start to play, dance with me, make me sway. 
    E7         Am     Ami 
Like a lazy ocean hugs the shore, hold me close, sway me more.  
 
N/C            E7             Am 
Like a flower bending in the breeze, bend with me, sway with ease. 
     E7     Am       Ami 
When we dance you have a way with me, stay with me, sway with me. 
 N/C       G7 
 Other dancers may be on the floor,  
      C 
 Dear, but my eyes will see only you. 
        E7 
 Only you have that magic technique 
              Am ihihihihi 
 When we sway I go weak. 
N/C      E7        Am 
I can hear the sound of violins, long before  it   begins. 
       E7 
* Make me thrill as only you know how,  
      Am         Ami 
Sway me smooth, sway me now.   
(Am from above)         E7        E7   Am 
A  -------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
E  --0-0-0-0-0-0----1—0----------------1—0-----------------0-------------- 
C  ---------------------------2----------------------2----------------2—0------ 
G  -------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 





 One Tin Soldier    Dennis Lambert and Brian Potter, 1969

F C      Dm      Bb F Bb       F F/ Bb F      F F/ Bb F

F                        C             Dm
Listen, children, to a story that was written long ago
Bb                      F                      Gm7                           C7
‘Bout a kingdom on a mountain and the valley-folk be-low
F                         C                      Dm
On the mountain was a treasure buried deep beneath the stone
Bb                   F                               Gm7                 C7    F       Bb F
And the valley people swore they’d have it for their very own
     
      F                                      Am            Bb                              F
      Go ahead and hate your neighbour, go ahead and cheat a friend
      F                              Am                      Bb                   F
      Do it in the name of heaven, you can justify it in the end
                F                                  Am         Bb                           F
      There won’t be any trumpets blowing, come the judgment day
                 F                        Bb  (stop)                                   F/ Bb F,   F/ Bb F  
      On the bloody morning after...     One tin soldier rides a-way

F                     C                  Dm
So the people of the valley sent a message up the hill
Bb                  F                         Gm7                                     C7
Asking for the buried treasure, tons of gold for which they’d kill
F                          C                           Dm
Came an answer from the kingdom: With our brothers we will share
Bb                   F                         Gm7             C7       F       Bb F
All the secrets of our mountain, all the riches buried there                       CHORUS

F                       C                        Dm
Now the valley cried with anger: “Mount your horses! Draw your sword!”
Bb                         F                           Gm7                               C7
And they killed the mountain people, so they won their just re-ward
F                             C                          Dm
Now they stood be-side the treasure, on the mountain, dark and red
Bb                              F                         Gm7 (stop)                          C7       F   Bb F    
Turned the stone and looked beneath it.        “Peace on Earth” was all it said
                                                                                                                
                                                                                                               CHORUS x2



Happy Together [Am]
key:Am, artist:The Turtles writer:Garry Bonner and Alan Gordon

The Turtles - https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9ZEURntrQOg   But in 
Db ?
Imagine [Am] me and you I do
I think about you [G] day and night it's only right
To think about the [F] girl you love and hold her tight
So happy to-[E7]gether
If I should [Am] call you up invest a dime
And you say you be-[G]long to me and ease my mind
Imagine how the [F] world could be so very fine
So happy to-[E7]gether [E7]
[A] I can't see me [Em] lovin' nobody but [A] you for all my [C] life
[A] When you're with me
[Em] Baby the skies'll be [A] blue for all my [C] life
[Am] Me and you and you and me
No matter how they [G] toss the dice it had to be
The only one for [F] me is you and you for me
So happy to-[E7]gether [E7]
[A] I can't see me [Em] lovin' nobody but [A] you for all my [C] life
[A] When you're with me
[Em] Baby the skies'll be [A] blue for all my [C] life
[Am] Me and you and you and me
No matter how they [G] toss the dice it had to be
The only one for [F] me is you and you for me
So happy to-[E7]gether [E7]
[A] Ba-ba-ba-ba [Em] ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-[A] ba ba-ba-ba-[C] ba
[A] Ba-ba-ba-ba [Em] ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-[A] ba ba-ba-ba-[C] ba
[Am] Me and you and you and me
No matter how they [G] toss the dice it has to be
The only one for [F] me is you and you for me
So happy to-[E7]gether (oo-oo-oo-oo)
[Am] So happy to-[E7]gether (oo-oo-oo-oo) [Am] how is the [E7] weather [Am]
So happy to-[E7]gether [Am] we're happy to-[E7]gether [Am]
So happy to-[E7]gether [Am] happy to-[E7]gether [Am]
So happy to-[E7]gether [Am] so happy to-[E7]gether [A]



GOOD MORNING STARSHINE
UKE TAB BY HAIR

Intro:
      

Verse:

                   
Good mornin' starshine, 
                  
the earth says hello
                 
You twinkle above us
               
We twinkle below

                        
Good mornin' starshine, 
                  
You lead us along
                      
My love and me as we sing
                
our early mornin' singin' song

Chorus:

                                   
Glibby gloop gloopy nibby nabby noopy 
             
la la la lo lo

                            
Sabba sibby sabba nooby abba nabba 
              

le le lo lo
                          

Tooby ooby walla nooby abba nabba
                   

Early mornin' singin' song

C D C D C D C

C D C

D C D C

D C D C

D G D7

C D C

D C D C

B7 Em G C Bm

A7 D7 G

G Bm

Am7 D7

Am7 D7 Am7 D7

G G7

C B7 Em Am7

G D7 G







                    Dirty Old Town        Ewan MaColl (1949)                                   October  2020 

                              Key of C        4/4 Time      start on G           Calypso Strumming pattern 
                                                                          

     Intro:        G  .  .  . |  .  .   .  . | C  .  .  .  |C\    or Harmonica instrumental playing verse 1 

 
 
      Verse 1       (---Tacet---)|C  .   .   .  |  .      .          .       .         | .   .    .   .  |  .      . 

I found my  love,                 on the gas works  croft 
 .                 .  |F   .   .   .   | .    .            .     .    |C   .   .   .   |  .      . 
Dreamed  a  dream,              by the old can-al 
 .            .   |  .   .   .   .  |  .    .            .      .    | .    .    .   .  |  .       . 
Kissed my   girl,                   by the factory  wall 
  .        .   |G   .     .     .   |  .     .     .         .    |Am  .    .    .   |   Am\ 
Dirty old  town,                           dirty old  town 
 
(tacet) 

      Verse 2       .     .         .  |C  .   .   .  |  .      .      .        .     | .   .    .   .  |  .      . 
I   heard a    si-----ren                 from the  dock 
.        .  |F   .   .   .   | .      .      .                 .    |C     .   .   .   |  .      . 
Saw a  train,                    set the night  on  fire 
.              .     |  .   .   .   .  |  .       .             .     .   | .    .    .   .  |  .       . 
Smelled the  spring,                 on the smoky  wind 
  .        .    |G   .     .     .   |  .     .     .       .      |Am  .    .    .   |   Am\ -- 
Dirty old  town,                            dirty old  town 
 
(tacet) 

      Verse 3       .              .   |C   .   .   .  |  .      .    .      .    | .   .    .   .  |  .      . 
Clouds are  craw-ling          across the  sky 
.        .     |F   .    .   .  | .      .        .       .    |C     .   .   .   |  .      .      
Cats are  prow-ling         upon  their       beat 
.              . | .   .   .   .  |  .       .             .       .  | .    .    .   .  |  .       .           
Springs a   girl,                     in the street at  night 
  .        .    |G   .     .     .   |  .     .     .       .      |Am  .    .    .   |   Am\ 
Dirty old  town,                            dirty old  town 
 
(tacet) 

      Verse  4      .       .       .    |C  .    .    .   |  .      .     .           .       | .   .    .   .  |  .      .                  
I’m going to  make                     a  good sharp  axe 
.        .    |F   .    .   .  | .      .                 .     .    |C     .   .   .   |  .      .      
Shining  steel,                  tempered in the  fire                                           
.                  .     | .   .   .   .  |  .       .             .     .        | C\  -- -- -- |  -- --                 
Will chop you  down,                  like an old dead  tree.  (Ritard) 
   .        .    |G\  -- -- --   |  F\    --   --       --     |Am\  .    .    .   |Am\ 
Dirty old  town,                            dirty  old    town 
 

      
       



Lay down Sally      
 
        C7 
1. There is nothing that is wrong  
                                                        F 
    in wanting you to stay here with me.  
         C7 
    I know you've got somewhere to go,  
                                                                         F 
    but won't you make yourself at home and stay with me,  
                            G7 
    and don't you ever leave  
 
  C                               F 
Lay down, Sally, and rest here in my arms, 
  G                                                        C           
don't you think you want someone to talk to. 
  C                               F 
Lay down, Sally, no need to leave so soon, 
  G                                                      C                   
I've been trying all night long just to talk to you. 
 
           C7                                       
2. The sun ain't nearly on the rise,  
                                                                F 
    and we still got the moon and stars above. 
      C7 
    Underneath the velvet skies  
                                                           F 
    love is all that matters, won't you stay with me , 
                            G7 
    and don't you ever leave. 
 +  CHORUS    
C7 
3. I long to see the morning light  
                                                F 
    coloring your face so dreamily.  
           C7 
    So don't you go and say goodbye,  
                                                               F 
    you can lay your worries down and stay with me,  
                            G7 
    and don't you ever leave.  
 
+  CHORUS (2x and tag last line twice) 
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