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Wagon Wheel (Key of G) 
by Bob Dylan and Ketch Secor (2003)(Old Crow Medicine Show) 

 

 

Intro:  G  .   .   . | D  .   .   . | Em  .   .   . | C  .   .   . | G  .   .   . | D  .   .   . | C  .   .   . | .   .   .   . | 
(sing b) 

G            .         .        .      | D      .         .       .  | Em           .      .      .    | C        .        .     .  | 
Headed down south to the land of the pines.    Thumbin’ my  way into North Caro-line 
  

G         .          .       .     | D          .       .       .       | C        .       .      .   |  .      .      .    
Starin’ up the road and  prayin’ to     God  I see  head-lights  
 

. | G          .              .         .  | D         .       .       .  | Em       .       .       .         | C     .         .        
I  made it down the coast in  seven-teen hours.    Pickin’ me a bou-quet of dog-wood flowers 
  

        .      | G         .       .            .    | D        .            .         .   | C     .     .     .   |  .     .     . 
And I’m-a  hopin’ for   Raleigh so    I can  see my  baby  to---- night----------------------------  
 
                 .  | G        .       .          .       | D     .      .        .  |  
Chorus:   So rock  me   mama  like a  wa-gon wheel      
  

                Em      .        .          .     | C      .       .       .   | 
                Rock  me   mama  any  way  you  feel 
 

                G      .      .      .  | D    .      .      .   | C       .      .     .  |  .     .     .    .  | 
                Hey-------------------------------------        ma-- ma  rock me------  
 

                G         .        .         .          | D       .            .        .  |   
                Rock  me   mama like the  wind and the rain       
  

                Em      .       .          .       | C        .          .        .  | 
                Rock  me   mama like a  south-bound train 
 

                G      .      .      .  | D    .      .      .   | C       .      .     .  |  .     .     .    .  | 
                Hey-------------------------------------        ma-- ma  rock me------  
 

       G  .   .   . | D  .   .   . | Em  .   .   . | C  .   .   . | G  .   .   . | D  .   .   . | C  .   .   . | .   .   .   . | 
 

G           .              .         .   | D        .        .              .        |  
Runnin’ from the  cold------      up in  New  England.  I was  
 

Em         .         .           .       | C      .         .           . 
Born to   be a   fiddler   in an   old   time  string band 
 

    | G        .            .        .   | D          .           .       .   | C     .      .      .   |  .     .       
             I play the uke              She picks a ban-jo    now-----  
 

 .      .     | G         .           .            .          | D         .      .     
Oh----- the North country winters keep-a   gettin’ to    me 
 

 .           | Em         .           .          .     | C      .      .              .      |  
Lost my  money  playin’  poker   so I   had  to    leave  but I 
 

G          .           .         .    | D         .        .           .    | C     .      .      .   |  .      .      . 
 Ain’t-a  turnin’  back------     Livin’  that   old life   no    more------------------  



                 .  | G        .       .          .       | D     .      .        .  |  
Chorus:   So rock  me   mama  like a  wa-gon wheel      
  

                Em      .        .          .     | C      .       .       .   | 
                Rock  me   mama  any  way  you  feel 
 

                G      .      .      .  | D    .      .      .   | C       .      .     .  |  .     .     .    .  | 
                Hey-------------------------------------        ma-- ma  rock me------  
 

                G         .        .         .          | D       .            .        .  |   
                Rock  me   mama like the  wind and the rain       
  

                Em      .       .          .       | C        .          .        .  | 
                Rock  me   mama like a  south-bound train 
 

                G      .      .      .  | D    .      .      .   | C       .      .     .  |  .     .     .    .  | 
                Hey-------------------------------------        ma-- ma  rock me------  
 

       G  .   .   . | D  .   .   . | Em  .   .   . | C  .   .   . | G  .   .   . | D  .   .   . | C  .   .   . | .   .   .   . | 
 
G\         --         --      --    | D\        --      --         --          | 
Walkin’ to the  south         out of  Roa-noke  I caught a 
 

Em\         --         --         --      | C\       --      --      -- 
Trucker  out of   Philly,  had a  nice  long   toke  
 

     | G\         --         --        --         | D\           --       --      --  | C\      --     --    -- | C\      --       --         
But he’s-a headed west  from the  Cumber-land  Gap  to   John-son City,      Ten-nes---- see 
 

 --     | G         .         .            .    | D      .           .         .          |     
And I  gotta   get-a  move on----    before---  the sun, I hear my 
 

Em      .          .                .       | C                .               .         . 
Baby   callin’    my name   and I   know that  she’s the  only    one 
 

       | G      .         .           .      | D       .       .        .     | C      .      .      .   |  .     .      . 
And  if I   die in  Raleigh     at  least  I      will     die    free-------------------------------   

 
                 .  | G        .       .          .       | D     .      .        .  |  
Chorus:   So rock  me   mama  like a  wa-gon wheel      
  

                Em      .        .          .     | C      .       .       .   | 
                Rock  me   mama  any  way  you  feel 
 

                G      .      .      .  | D    .      .      .   | C       .      .     .  |  .     .     .    .  | 
                Hey-------------------------------------        ma-- ma  rock me------  
 

                G         .        .         .          | D       .            .        .  |   
                Rock  me   mama like the  wind and the rain       
  

                Em      .       .          .       | C        .          .        .  | 
                Rock  me   mama like a  south-bound train 
 

                G      .      .      .  | D    .      .      .   | C       .      .      .   |  .      .       .      .   | G\ 
                 Hey-------------------------------------        ma-- ma  rock me------  
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 Ring of Fire  
by June Carter Cash  

 

Intro:           .     |G      .      C   | G    .     .     .   | G     .     C     | G   .     .     .   |    
         A  --2-3-4 -5-5--555--7-3-5---                --2-2-222-3-0-- 2--- 
                            riff 1                                      riff 2 
 

G      .     .        C          | G     .   C  | G   .    .    .       | .        .     .    C    | G    .   C  | G   .    .    . |  
Love--------  is a burning thing-------                   and it makes       a firey  ring-----   
                                    (riff 1----------)                                                    (riff 2----------) 
 

G      .      .      C         | G     .    C  | G   .    .    .   |  .       .        C        | G    .     .     .  | 
Bound-----   by wild de-sire-----                               I fell into a ring of  fire---------- 
                                   (riff 1-------------) 
 

                   D   .     .     .     | C           .         G       .           
Chorus:     I   fell  in - to a  burning ring of fire-----   
 

                            | D         .          .         .         | C         .           G        . 
                  I went down, down, down  and the flames---- went higher 
 

                           | .          .          .        .   |  .       C        | G     .     .       C        | G    .    .    .   |  
                  And it burns, burns, burns-----     the ring of  fire-----      the ring of  fire----- 
 

               | G      .      C    | G   .     .     .   | G     .     C    | G   .     .      .    |    
         A  --5-5--555--7-3--5---               --2-2-222-3-0--2----------2-3-4 
                 riff 1                                     riff 2 
 

               | G      .      C    | G   .     .     .   | G     .     C    | G    .     .      .   |    
         A  --5-5--555--7-3--5---               --2-2-222-3-0--2--- 
                 riff 1                                      riff 2 

 
                   D   .     .     .     | C           .         G       .           
Chorus:     I   fell  in - to a  burning ring of fire-----   
 

                            | D         .          .         .         | C         .           G        . 
                  I went down, down, down  and the flames---- went higher 
 

                           | .          .          .        .   |  .       C        | G     .     .       C        | G    .    .    .     
                  And it burns, burns, burns-----     the ring of  fire-----      the ring of  fire----- 
 

       
       | G     .     .    C       | G    .   C   | G  .    .    .         | .       .     .       C     | G    .   C  | G  .   .   . |  
 The taste----   of love is sweet----                     when hearts----   like ours meet---  
                                    (riff 1--------------)                                                 (riff 2------------)      
 

.         .          C      | G     .   C  | G   .     .     .  |  .      .      .             C           | G      .     .     .   | 
I fell  for you like a  child----                             Oh----         but the fire went wild------ 
                               (riff 1-----------) 

 



                   D   .     .     .     | C           .         G       .           
Chorus:     I   fell  in - to a  burning ring of fire-----   
 

                            | D         .          .         .         | C         .           G        . 
                  I went down, down, down  and the flames---- went higher 
 

                           | .          .          .        .   |  .       C        | G     .     .       C        | G    .    .    .  |   
                  And it burns, burns, burns-----     the ring of  fire-----      the ring of  fire----- 
 

                           | .          .          .        .   |  .       C        | G     .     .       C        | G    .    .       
                  And it burns, burns, burns-----     the ring of  fire-----      the ring of  fire----- 
 

                          C        | G     .      .       C        | G\ 
                  The ring of  fire-----       the ring of  fire-----   
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Beginner Ukulele Lesson #2: I’M YOURS by Jason Mraz 
Beginner Uke arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
Tutorial video at http://youtube.com/cynthialinmusic 
reggae/backbeat strum: d D | d D | d D | d D   --  one strum per chord 

INTRO: C   G   Am  F 

VERSE 1: 
         C 
Well, you done done me and you bet I felt it  
  G 
I tried to be chill but you’re so hot that I melted  
  Am                                              
I fell right through the cracks,  
   F 
and I'm tryin’ to get back  
                  C 
before the cool done run out I'll be givin it my bestest  
         G 
and nothin's gonna stop me but divine intervention  
   Am                                  
I reckon it's again my turn  
     F 
to win some or learn some  

CHORUS 1:  
C                G      Am                  F 
I won't hesi-tate no more, no more, it cannot wait I'm yours  

break: C   G   Am  F 

VERSE 2: 
C                                        G 
Well open up your mind and see like me  open up your plans and damn you're free 
Am                                        F     
look into your heart and you'll find  love love love love  
C                                                     G 
listen to the music of the moment people dance and sing  we’re just one big family 
Am                                      F    D (hold) 
It's our god forsaken right to be   loved loved loved loved  Loved 

*practice singing just the 
underlined syllables to 
build your singing-while-
playing skills



CHORUS 2: 
    C                 G                             Am                  F        
So I won't hesi-tate no more no more, It cannot wait I'm sure 
        C                     G                       Am   F 
There's no need to compli-cate, our time is short,   this is our fate, I'm yours 

break: C   G   Am  F 

VERSE 3: 
             C 
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror 
        G                 
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer 
             Am          
But my breath fogged up the glass  
     F 
And so I drew a new face and I laughed 
   C                 
I guess what I'll be saying is there ain't no better reason 
      G 
To rid yourself of vanities and just go with the seasons 
      Am                              
It's what we aim to do  
       F 
Our name is our virtue 

CHORUS 3: 
C                G      Am                  F 
I won't hesi-tate no more, no more, it cannot wait I'm yours 

C                                        G 
Well open up your mind and see like me  open up your plans and damn you're free 
Am                                        F     
look into your heart and you'll find  the sky is yours 
C                                                     G 
so please don't please don't please don't, there's no need to complicate 
       Am                                              F   D (hold) 
'cause our time is short  This this this is our fate  I'm yours 







Take Me Home, Country Roads (Key of G) 
by  Bill Danoff, Taffy Nivert and John Denver (1971) 

 

                                                                        
 

G    .     .     .    |   .      .     .    .  | Em   .     .        .  | .     .     .    .  | 
            Al-most  hea-ven------                   West Vir-gi-nia,             
 

D    .     .        .       | .         .      .     .  | C         .    .    .  | G     .     .    .  |  .   .   .   . | 
            Blue Ridge Moun-tains-----      Shen-an-do-ah  Ri---ver-------- 
 
 .     .     .     .  |  .     .     .      .   | Em    .      .      .   |  .     .     .    .  | 
            Life is  old----   there----   old--- er  than the  trees--------  
 

D        .      .       .   |  .       .      .     .  | C       .      .     .  | G         .   
Youn-ger  than the  moun--- tains----  grow-ing  like a   breeze---- 
 
              .         .  | G       .    .    .  |  .       .      .       .    | D   .    .    .  |  

Chorus:      Coun-try  Roads--------                      take me  home----                   
 

              .    .    .     .    | Em   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | C    .    .    .   |  .    .               
                       To  the  place--------                   I   be-long------------ 
 

              .       .    | G    .    .    .  |  .     .     .         .    | D       .     .    .  |  .    .   
             West Vir-- gin-ia--------                 moun-tain mom-ma--------             
 

              .        .   | C      .     .     .   |  .     .     .       .  | G     .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | 
              Take me home------------                  coun-try roads-------- 

 
 .     .     .    .   |   .      .     .     .   | Em   .     .      .   |  .         .     .    .  | 
            All my  mem’---- ries----                gath-er  ‘round her----    
 

D    .     .      .     |  .    .    .    .  | C        .      .     .    | G   .    .    .  | .    .    .    .  | 
            Min-er’s   la------- dy----   stran-ger   to  blue wa-----ter---- 
 

 .     .     .        .     |  .    .    .    .  | Em     .     .     .   |  .     .    .    .  | 
            Dark and   du----- sty----   paint-ed  on  the  sky----------  
 

D     .     .       .   |  .       .     .     .    | C       .      .     .   | G     .   
Mist-y  taste of    moon---- shine----  tear-drop in   my  eye---- 
 
 

              .         .  | G       .    .    .  |  .       .      .       .   | D    .    .    .  |  
Chorus:      Coun-try  Roads--------                      take me  home----                   

 

              .    .    .     .    | Em   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | C    .    .    .   |  .    .               
                       To  the  place--------                   I   be-long------------ 
 

              .       .    | G    .    .    .  |  .     .     .         .    | D       .     .    .  |  .    .   
             West Vir-- gin-ia--------                 moun-tain mom-ma--------             
 

              .        .   | C      .     .     .   |  .     .     .       .  | G     .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | 
              Take me home------------                  coun-try roads--------  



           Em   .     .      .   | D      .     .     .   | G       .      .        .    |  .      .     .     .  | 
Bridge:           I   hear her voice----  in  the  morn-in’  hours she  calls----  me---- 

 

           C    .     .    .   | G         .      .     .   | D      .     .     .  |  .     .    .    .  | 
           Ra-di--- o   re-- minds me  of   my  home---- far  a--- way-------- 
 

           Em    .      .        .   | F       .    .     .  | C      .     .     .  | 
           Driv-- in’  down the  road I   get  a   feel-in’  that  I  
 

           G          .         .       .       | D     .     .    .  |  .    .    .     .   | D7  .    .    .  | D7\ --- 
           Should have been home yes-ter-day----            yes-ter-day------  
  
    

              ---     ---  | G       .    .    .  |  .       .      .       .   | D   .    .    .  |  
Chorus:      Coun-try   Roads--------                      take me  home----                   

 

              .    .    .     .    | Em   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | C    .     .    .  |  .    .               
                       To  the  place--------                   I   be-long--- (I  be--- long--) 
 

              .       .    | G    .    .    .  |  .     .     .         .    | D       .     .    .  |  .    .   
             West Vir-- gin-ia--------                 moun-tain mom-ma--------             
 

              .        .   | C      .     .     .   |  .     .     .       .  | G     .    .    .  |  .    .    
              Take me home------------                  coun-try roads-------- 
 
              .         .  | G       .    .    .  |  .       .      .      .   | D   .    .    .  |  
             Coun-try  Roads--------                     take me  home----                   
 

              .    .    .     .    | Em   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | C    .      .    .   |  .    .               
                       To  the  place--------                   I   be-long----- (I  be--- long--) 
 

              .       .    | G    .    .    .  |  .     .     .         .    | D       .     .    .  |  .    .   
             West Vir-- gin-ia--------                 moun-tain mom-ma--------             
 

              .        .   | C      .     .     .   |  .     .     .       .  | G     .    .    .  |  .    .    
              Take me home------------                  coun-try roads-------- 
 

              .        .   | D      .     .     .   |  .      .       .        .  | G     .    .    .  |  .    .   
              Take me home------------          (down) coun-try roads-------- 
 

              .        .   | D      .     .     .   |  .     .     .       .      | G     .    .    .  | G\  C\  G\  
              Take me home------------          (down) coun-try roads------------- 
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Leaving on a Jet Plane 
by John Denver (1969) 

GCD 
 

Intro:   G    .     .     .   |     .     .     . 
 
 .       | G       .      .           .       | C       .    .    .      | G        .      .       .   | C      .       .      . 
All my bags are packed,    I’m ready to  go,   I’m stand-ing  here out-- side your door 
  | G       .      .         .     | C    .        .       .      | D    .     .     .   |    .     .     .  
I   hate  to  wake you--   up     to  say   good-bye-------------  
 .         | G       .     .             .   | C    .      .     .       | G    .       .            .   | C            .      .      
But the dawn is breaking, it’s  ear-ly  morn---, the  ta--xi’s  waiting, he’s blowing his horn 
 .     | G     .     .      .   | C      .        .     .      | D    .     .     .   |    .    .    .  
   Al-- rea-dy   I’m  so  lone-some I   could  die-----------------  
 
          .    | G     .     .     .    | C      .     .    .  | G    .     .      .       | C     .     .     .   |  

Chorus:  So,  kiss----- me and smile for me------, tell me that you’ll  wait for me------  
        G       .     .      .     | C    .     .     .   | D    .    .    .   |   .    .    . 
        Hold me like you’ll ne-ver  let  me go-----------------  
                    .   | G   .   .     .  | C   .    .     .       | G   .        .        .      | C    .     .          .     |  
       ‘Cause I’m  lea--- ving---   on a  jet  plane.     Don’t know when I’ll  be back a-gain 
        G    .     .     .     | C       .         .       .   | D   .    .    .  |   .    .    . 
                          Oh,  babe------,  I hate  to   go--------------  
 
 .              | G      .      .       .       | C     .       .      .     | G    .      .       .      | C         .     .       . 
There’s so ma-ny--- times--- I’ve let  you  down,  so ma-ny-- times--- I’ve played a-- round 
  | G     .      .      .    | C           .        .         .   | D     .     .     .   |   .    .    .  
I  tell  you  now----,   they don’t---   mean a    thing--------------  
 .       | G       .     .      .      | C       .      .      .       | G       .     .      .      | C      .      .      . 
Every place I    go------, I’ll  think of   you, every  song I    sing----, I’ll sing for you------  
        | G     .        .        .   | C       .       .        .     | D     .     .     .   |  .    .    . 
When I    come back, I’ll  bring your wed-ding   ring-----------------  
 
          .    | G     .     .     .    | C      .     .    .  | G    .     .      .       | C     .     .     .   |  

Chorus:  So,  kiss----- me and smile for me------, tell me that you’ll  wait for me------  
        G       .     .      .     | C    .     .     .   | D    .    .    .   |   .    .    . 
        Hold me like you’ll ne-ver  let  me go-----------------  
                    .   | G   .   .     .  | C   .    .     .       | G   .        .        .      | C    .     .          .     |  
       ‘Cause I’m  lea--- ving---   on a  jet  plane.     Don’t know when I’ll  be back a-gain 
        G    .     .     .     | C       .         .       .   | D   .    .    .  |   .    .    . 
                          Oh,  babe------,  I hate  to   go--------------  
 



 
G       .      .      .   | C        .      .       .     | G     .          .      .    | C     .      .      .   
Now the  time has come to leave  you, one more time----      let  me  kiss you 
        | G        .       .        .         | C     .      .      .    | D    .    .    .  |  .    .    .    . |  
Then close your eyes------, and I’ll   be   on   my  way-------------  
 
G         .        .      .       | C      .       .       .          | G    .        .        .  | C        .      .      . 
Dream a----bout---    the days to  come---,  when I   won’t have  to  leave a-lone------  
  | G      .       .      .   | C     .        .        .   | D    .     .     .   |          .    .    . 
A-bout the time----     I  won’t   have  to   say----------------  
 
 
          .    | G     .     .     .    | C      .     .    .  | G    .     .      .       | C     .     .     .   |  

Chorus:  So,  kiss----- me and smile for me------, tell me that you’ll  wait for me------  
        G       .     .      .     | C    .     .     .   | D    .    .    .   |   .    .    . 
        Hold me like you’ll ne-ver  let  me go-----------------  
                    .   | G   .   .     .  | C   .    .     .       | G   .        .        .      | C    .     .          .     |  
       ‘Cause I’m  lea--- ving---   on a  jet  plane.     Don’t know when I’ll  be back a-gain 
        G    .     .     .     | C       .         .       .   | D   .    .    .  |   .    .    . 
                          Oh,  babe------,  I hate  to   go--------------  
 
  .   | G    .      .      .    | C     .     .     .       | G   .        .        .      | C    .       .         .     |  
 I’m lea-------- ving----     on  a    jet  plane.     Don’t know when I’ll  be back  a-gain 
       G    .     .     .    | C         .            .          .           | D\ 

Slow                  Oh,  babe----------,     I hate-------    to    go-------------------  
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Hey, Good Lookin’   

by Hank Williams  (1951) 

CKNFJ 
 

         .     |C    .    .     .      | .       .     .    .  |  .      .      .        .   |  .       .      .     .   | 
        Say, Hey------     good  lookin’------           wha------ atcha got  cookin’------?          
 

        D7          .       .          .    |G7       .        .     .    |C     .     .    .   |G7  .    .    .   | 
        How’s a-bout cook-in’---   some-thing up  with me--------------?  
 

        C    .    .     .      | .       .     .     .  |  .      .      .           .      |  .         .      .      .   |           
        Hey--------  sweet baby----              do---------- n’t cha think  maybe---------    
 

        D7   .        .      .     |G7      .       .    . |C   .    .    .  |C7  .    .    
        We could find us a brand new re-ci-pe--------------- 
 
   .      |F     .     .       .       |C           .     .     .       |F   .           .       .     |C       .      .    
I got a hot rod Ford and a two dol-lar bill     And I  know a spot right over the  hill  
 

 .         |F     .    .      .          |C      .       .            .        |D7        .        .      .          |G7    .       . 
There’s so-da pop and the dan-cin’s free. So if you wanna have fun, come a-long with me  
   

         .     |C    .    .     .      | .       .     .    .  |  .      .      .        .   | .         .      .     .   | 
        Say, Hey------     good  lookin’------           wha------ atcha got  cookin’------?          
 

        D7          .       .          .    |G7       .        .     .    |C     .     .    .   |G7  .    .    .   | 
        How’s a-bout cook-in’---   some-thing up  with  me--------------?  
   

             |C     .     .     .   |  .       .     .    .   |  .      .      .         .    | .         .     .     .   | 
        I’m free----------- and  ready------     so  we----------- can go   steady------   
 

        D7          .       .        .   |G7   .       .      .   |C    .    .    .  |G7  .    .    . |         
        How’s a-bout savin’---   all  your time for  me------ 
 

        C    .     .     .      | .        .     .    .  |  .     .     .     .      | .         .      .     .   |  
        No--------    more lookin’------      I    know------  I been tooken------ 
 

        D7          .        .       .    |G7     .      .       .   |C   .    .    .  |C7  .    .   
        How’s a-bout keepin’---  steady---  com-pa-ny--------------?  
  
       .        |F        .     .       .      |C       .     .        .        |F      .    .     .   |C          .      .        .      
I’m gonna throw my date book over the  fence     and find me one for  five or ten cents  
 

    |F       .    .    .   |C            .       .        .             |D7       .       .        .          |G7   .     . 
I’ll keep it   ‘til  it’s  covered with age  ‘cause I’m writin’ your name down on eve-ry  page  
   
         .     |C    .    .     .      | .       .     .    .  |  .      .      .        .   | .         .      .     .   | 
        Say, Hey------     good  lookin’------           wha------ atcha got  cookin’------?      
 

        D7          .       .        .   |G7      .      .     .   |D7          .       .        .   |G7      .       .     .   | 
        How’s a-bout cookin’   somethin’  up        How's a-bout cookin’   somethin’  up  
 

        D7          .       .        .   |G7      .       .     .    |C     .    .     .   |  .   G7\  C\  
        How’s a-bout cookin’   some-thin’ up  with me--------e------------?    
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I’m a Believer  
by Neil Diamond  (as sung by the Monkees) 

   

 Intro:  G7\  \  C\  \   |D7\   ---   ---   ---  |  ---   ---   ---   ---  | 
(sing g)                           (------riff-----------------------------------) 

G   .           .       .    |D   .     .     .  |G    .     .      .   |  .    .    .    .  |  
 I  thought love was on-ly  true in  fairy---- tales---  
 

G        .         .         .    |D      .         .      .   |G   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  |  
Meant---- for some-one else---- but not  for  me----                          Oh 
 

C      .           .      .   |G    .      .       .    |C      .                .        .    |G        .      .      .      |  
Love---- was out  to   get me (do-do  do-do)   That’s the way it---    seems---- (do-do   do- 
 

C     .          .        .       |G        .      .      .   |D      .     .     .   |D\  
do)  Disap-point-ment   haunted    all   my dreams----  
  

          (-----tacet-----)  |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---    C       .   |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---  
Chorus:  Then I saw her face--------                 Now I’m a be-liev-er----  

 

          C       .   |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---   C            .   |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---  
          Not a----  trace--------                  of   doubt in my mind----  
 

          C       .   |G\   ---    ---    ---   |C\  ---    ---      ---    |G\   ---     
          I’m in--     love                                    I’m a  be--- liev-er    
                             (hmmmmmmmm  ooooooooooh             yaaaaa)     
 

         ---        ---   |F\       ---    ---    ---  |D7   ---   ---   ---  |  ---   ---   ---   ---  | 
          I couldn’t    leave her   if    I---    tried (--------riff-------------------------) 
 

G   .            .       .    |D       .    .      .   |G       .      .       .   |  .    .    .    .  |  
 I   thought love was more or less a   giv-in’----   thing----  
 

G       .            .        .  |D       .        .      .  |G   .     .     .  |  .    .    .    .  |  
Seems---- the more I  gave---- the less  I    got  
 

C   .                .      .   |G      .     .      .   |C    .          .       .   |G     .     .       .     |  
    What’s the use in   tryin’---- (do-do  do-do) All you get is    pain----  (do-do  do- 
 

C     .           .        .   |G     .       .     .    |D    .    .    .  |D\  
do)  When I need-ed sun-shine I got---- rain--------  
   

          (-----tacet-----)  |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---    C       .   |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---  
Chorus:  Then I saw her face--------                 Now I’m a be-liev-er----  

 

          C       .   |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---   C            .   |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---  
          Not a----  trace--------                  of   doubt in my mind----  
 

          C       .   |G\   ---    ---    ---   |C\  ---    ---      ---    |G\   ---     
          I’m in--     love                                    I’m a  be--- liev-er    
                                  (hmmmmmmmm  ooooooooooh             yaaaaa)    
 

         ---        ---   |F\       ---    ---    ---  |D7   ---   ---   ---  |  ---   ---   ---   ---  | 
          I couldn’t    leave her   if    I---    tried (--------riff-------------------------) 
 

    .   ‘   .   ‘   .   ‘   .  ‘  ‘  |  .   ‘   .   ‘   .   ‘   .  ‘  ‘  | 
A------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
E---------------------1------------------------1-------------------1--------------------------1------------------------1------------------1-- 
C-0-h2------------0--h2-------------0-h2------------0-h2------------0--h2--------------0h2---- 
G----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

*optional riff 



 

Instrumental:  G\    \   -- F\ C6\  |D    .      .      .  |G    .    D    .   |G   .    D    .  |  
 

               G\    \   -- F\ C6\  |D    .      .      .  |G    .    D    .   |G   .     .     .  | 
 
C      .           .      .   |G    .      .       .    |C      .                .        .    |G        .      .      .      |  
Love---- was out  to   get me (do-do  do-do)   That’s the way it---    seems---- (do-do   do- 
 

C     .          .        .       |G        .      .      .   |D      .     .     .   |D\  
do)  Disap-point-ment   haunted    all   my dreams----  

  
           (-----tacet-----)  |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---    C       .   |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---  

Chorus:  Then I saw her face--------                 Now I’m a be-liev-er----  
 

          C       .   |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---   C            .   |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---  
          Not a----  trace--------                  of   doubt in my mind----  
 

          C       .   |G\   ---    ---    ---   |C\  ---    ---      ---    |G\   ---     
          I’m in--     love                                    I’m a  be--- liev-er    
                             (hmmmmmmmm  ooooooooooh             yaaaaa)     
 

                                                            (--------riff--------------------------------------) 
         ---        ---   |F\       ---    ---    ---  |D7\    ---   ---   ---  |  ---   ---   ---   ---  | 
          I couldn’t    leave her   if    I---    tried                            Yes, I saw her 

Outro: 
G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---    C       .   |G7\  \   C\  \  |G\    ---     
Face--------                 Now I’m a be-liev-er---- 
 

C       .   |G7\    \  C\    \   |G\    ---    C           .    |G7\   \   C\   \  |G\    ---      
Not a---    tra-a-a-ace--------         of    doubt in my  mi-ind--------  
 

        C       .   |G7\    \   C\        \        |G\  ---   C         .     |G     .     C   .   |G    .   G\        
Well I’m a be-liev-er------                                I’m a   be---- liev-er--------  
                                   (yea yea yea yea yea yea   yeah--------------) 
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intro riff* + island strum 
on split island strum [ d du - d du ]  

  d du | d du | udu | d du 
INTRO       [ G       C  G           D       ] * x 4 
  

VERSE         G             G                 G                    C  C 
  The mama pajama   rolled out of bed   and she ran to the police station 
                  D            D    D          G G/ 
  When the papa found out, he began to shout,  and he started the investigation 
     D D         G      G          D     D              G G 
It's against the law,  it was against the law What the mama saw,     it was against the law 

VERSE         G                 G                G                     C   C 
  The mama looked down and spit on the ground every time my name gets mentioned 
         D     D          D                    G G/ 
  The papa said oy, if I get that boy, I'm gonna stick him in the house of detention 

CHORUS                          C  C   G   G 
  Well I'm on my way,              I don't know where I'm going 
                   C             C                  [ G    -         A7 ]     D 
  I'm on my way,    I'm taking my time but I don't know where 
             C    [ C    -   F ]               G  G 
  Goodbye to Rosie,        the queen of Corona     d du | d du | udu | d du 
            [ G/     -   F/ ]  [ C/        -       D/ ]           [  G       C  G           D   ]* 
  Seeing me and Julio   down by the schoolyard  
            [ G/     -   F/ ]  [ C/        -       D/ ]           [  G       C  G           D   ]* 
  Seeing me and Julio   down by the schoolyard  

REPEAT CHORUS for WHISTLE SOLO 

VERSE      D/          G                    G                      G                  C  C 
        Whoa in a couple of days they come and take me away but the press let the story leak 
               D       D             D           G G/           
 Now when the radical priest come to get me released, we was all on the cover of Newsweek 

REPEAT CHORUS   
   
END   [ G/     -   F/ ]  [ C/        -       D/ ]           G/ 
  Seeing me and Julio   down by the schoolyard 

ME AND JULIO DOWN BY THE SCHOOLYARD  
by Paul Simon, 1972 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele
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