
Under The Boardwalk 

Kenny Young, Arthur Resnick 

G   D   G 
                           G                                                                               D 

Oh, when the sun beats down and burns the tar upon the roof 
                                                                                                                   G         G7 

And your shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fireproof 
                    C                                             G 

Under the boardwalk, down by the sea 
                                               D                            G 

On a blanket with my baby is where I'll be  
 

Chorus:                                   Em 

Under the boardwalk, out of the sun 
                                 D 

Under the boardwalk, we'll be having some fun 
                                 Em 

Under the boardwalk, people walking above 
                                  D 

Under the boardwalk, we'll be falling in love 
                                 Em                            Em 

Under the boardwalk, boardwalk 
 

                   G                                                                              D 

From the park you hear the happy sounds of a carousel (mm-mm) 
                   D                                                                                     G    G7 

You can almost taste the hot dogs and french fries they sell 
                    C                                             G 

Under the boardwalk, down by the sea 
                                                D                           G 

On a blanket with my baby is where I'll be (Chorus) 
 

Chorus:                                   Em 

Under the boardwalk, out of the sun 
                                 D 

Under the boardwalk, we'll be having some fun 
                                 Em 

Under the boardwalk, people walking above 
                                 D 

Under the boardwalk, we'll be falling in love 
                                 Em                 Em 

Under the boardwalk, boardwalk (Solo, repeat chorus) 

Em 

G 

D 

G7 

C 



 

Two Piña Coladas 
Garth Brooks 

Intro: F x4 

            F  

I was feeling the blues I was watchin' the news 
                                                            C 

When this fella came on the TV 
                C 

He said I'm tellin' you that science has proved 
                                                                     F 

That heartaches are healed by the sea 
Bb 

That got me goin' without even knowin' 
   F                                                    Bb 

I packed right up and drove down 
           Bb                                 F 

Now I'm on a roll and I swear to my soul 
      C                                                   F 

Tonight I'm gonna' paint this town 
 

Chorus:                                F 

So bring me two piña coladas 
                           C 

One for each hand 
C 

Let's set sail with Captain Morgan 
                                          F 

And never leave dry land 
Bb                                                    F                                 Bb 

Troubles I've forgot 'em -- I buried 'em in the sand 
                          Bb                  F 

So bring me two pina coladas 
                            C                                            F 

She said goodbye to her good timing man 

Bb 

F 

C 



Two Piña Coladas 
Garth Brooks 

                  F  

Oh now I've gotta say that the wind and the waves 
                                                                 C 

And the moon winkin' down on me 
C 

Eases my mind by leavin' behind 
                                                              F 

The heartaches that love often brings 
           Bb 

Now I've got a smile that goes on for miles 
            F                               Bb 

With no inclination to roam 
          Bb                                   F 

And I've gotta say that I think I'm gonna stay 
                            C                                                   F 

'Cause this is feelin’ more and more like home 
 

Chorus:                                F 

So bring me two piña coladas 
                           C 

One for each hand 
C 

Let's set sail with Captain Morgan 
                                          F 

And never leave dry land 
Bb                                                 F                                    Bb 

Troubles I've forgot 'em -- I buried 'em in the sand 
                          Bb                  F 

So bring me two pina coladas 
                            C                                            F 

She said goodbye to her good timing man (Repeat Chorus) 
 

Tag:            (F)                      Bb                   F 

So bring me two pina coladas 
                            C                                           F /// F-Bb-F 

She said goodbye to her good timin' man 



Chains  

Carole King 

Intro: C 
 

C  

Chains, my baby's got me locked up in chains 
                                  F7                              C 

And they ain't the kind that you can see 
                                G7                F7                            C                   G7 

Whoa, oh, these chains of love got a hold on me, yeah 
 

C       

Chains, well I can't break away from these chains 
                     F7                                    C 

Can't run around, 'cause I'm not free 
                                G7                 F7                         C                C7 

Whoa, oh, these chains of love won't let me be, yeah 
 

F                                                     C 

I wanna tell you, pretty baby, I think you’re fine 
F                                            G7  

I'd like to love you, but, darlin', I'm imprisoned by these 
      

C           

Chains, my baby's got me locked up in chains 
                                   F7                             C 

And they ain't the kind that you can see 
                                G7                 F7                          C                   C7 

Whoa, oh, these chains of love got a hold on me, yeah 
 

F                                                               C 

Please believe me when I tell you, your lips are sweet 
F                                           G7 

I'd like to kiss them, but I can't break away from all of these (Verse1) 
 

End:       C  

Chains, chains of love  
C 

Chains of love, chains of love 

C 

G7 

C7 

F7 



Lodi 

John  C. Fogerty 

G  D7  C G 

            G                                              C                          G 

Just about a year ago I set out on the road  
G                                           Em           Am                                    D   

Seekin´ my fame and fortune lookin´ for a pot of gold  
G                              Em                                  C                                                 G 

Things got bad things got worse I guess you will know the tune  
G                     D                             C      G 

Oh, Lord, stuck in Lodi again  

 
G                                                                     C                              G 

Rode in on the Greyhound I´ll be walkin’ out if I go  
G                                   Em                               Am                              D   

I was just passin´ through must be seven months or more  
G                                         Em          C                                                G 

Ran out of time and money looks like they took my friends  
G                            D                             C      G 

Oh, Lord, I´m stuck in Lodi again  

 
G                                                           C                                  G 

The man from the magazine said I was on my way  
G                                            Em              Am                                   D   

Somewhere I lost connections, ran out of songs to play  
G                                        Em                           C                                                 G 

I came into town, a one night stand looks like my plans fell through  
G                     D                             C      G 

Oh, Lord, stuck in Lodi again  

 
G                                                  C                              G 

If I only had a dollar for ev´ry song I´ve sung  
G                                  Em                                Am                              D   

And ev´ry time I had to play while people sat there drunk  
G                                                  Em                C                               G 

You know, I´d catch the next train back to where I live  
G                            D                             C      G 

Oh, Lord, I´m stuck in Lodi again  
G                            D                             C      G 

Oh, Lord, I´m stuck in Lodi again  

G 

C 

Em 

D7 

Am 

D 



Bad To Me 

Lennon/McCartney 

F                                            Dm 

If you ever leave me, I'll be sad and blue 
Am                                                        Gm                           C7  

Don't you ever leave me, I'm so in love with you 
 

          F                       Am                       Dm 

The birds in the sky would be sad and lonely 
               F                  Am                Dm 

If they knew that I lost my one and only, 
                      Bb                       Caug            F       Am   Gm   C7  

They'd be sad if you're bad to me 
 

          F                           Am                          Dm 

The leaves on the trees would be softly sighin’ 
               F                               Am                           Dm 

If they heard from the breeze that you left me crying 
                       Bb                     Caug      F 

They'd be sad don’t be bad to me 
 

                                   Bb                                                   C  

But I know you won't leave me 'cause you told me so 
Am                                    D7  

And I've no intention of letting you go 
Gm                                   C7                                  F                Am         Bb  Caug 

Just as long as you let me know, you won't be bad to me 
 

               F                       Am                      Dm 

So the birds in the sky won't be sad and lonely 
                          F                  Am                      Dm 

'Cause they know that I’ve got my one and only 
                       Bb                           Caug      Cm     D7  

They'll be glad you're not bad to me 
 

                      Gm                           Caug      F   Am    Gm   C7  

They'll be glad you're not bad to me 
        F     Am   Gm   C7            F      Am   Gm   C7   F (1) 

To me                       to me 

F 

Dm 

Bb 

Am 

C7 

Gmin 

D7 

Caug 

 

C 



 

1 

 

California Dreaming 

John and Michelle Phillips 

Am E7  
 

E7                                Am                          G                  F 

All the leaves are brown  (All the leaves are brown)  
                 G          E7  

And the sky is grey  (and the sky is gray) 
F                           C                                E7      Am          

I've been for a walk   (I've been for a walk) 
           F               E7   

On a winter's day  (on a winter's day) 
                              Am                       G               F 

I'd be safe and warm  (I’d be safe and warm) 
        G               E7     

If I was in L.A  (if I was in L.A.) 
                      Am                         G          F 

California dreamin'  (California dreaming) 
        G                           E7 

On such a winter's day 

 
                               Am        G  F                     G               E7 

Stopped into a church       I passed along the way 
                F                              C                                  E7         Am 

Well, I got down on my knees  (got down on my knees) 
                    F            E7      

And I pretend to pray  (I pretend to pray) 
                                                                  Am                          G                F 

You know the preacher likes the cold  (preacher likes the cold) 
                             G           E7 

He knows I'm gonna stay  (knows I'm gonna stay) 
                      Am                          G          F 

California dreaming  (California dreaming) 
        G                            E7 

On such a winter's day   

C 

F 

E7 

Am 

G 



 

2 

 

California Dreaming 

John and Michelle Phillips 

E7                                Am                          G                  F 

All the leaves are brown  (All the leaves are brown)  
                 G          E7  

And the sky is grey  (and the sky is gray) 
F                           C                                E7      Am          

I've been for a walk   (I've been for a walk) 
            F              E7   

On a winter's day  (on a winter's day) 
                     Am                   G          F 

If I didn t tell her  (if I didn t tell her) 
               G              E7 

I could leave today  (I could leave today) 
                      Am                            G          F 

California dreamin'    (California dreaming) 

 
        G                            Am              G           F 

On such a winter's day  (California dreaming) 
        G                            Am              G           F  

On such a winter's day  (California dreaming) 
       G                            Am              G           F 

On such a winter's day  (California dreaming) 
        G                            Am        

On such a winter's day  



Fools Rush In 

Johnny Mercer 

 

Em7                     A7                                          DM7    D6 

Fools rush in    where angels fear to tread 
                                     Em7                   A7 

And so I come to you, my love 
                                          D 

My heart above my head 
                    G   A7                    D Bm7 

Though I see the danger there 
                        E7                                                    Em7   A7 

If there’s a chance for me, then I don’t care 
Em7                     A7                                                 DM7    D6 

Fools rush in… where wise men never go 
                                           Em7                   A7 

But wise men never fall in love 
                                        F#7 

So how are they to know 
                    Em7  A7                    D6 

When we met… I felt my life begin 
                                   Em 

So open up your heart and let 
           A       Gdim  D  (D6)  

This fool rush in 
 

Play through twice     1. Stay on D to return to top 

2. End with one strum on D6  

Em7 

A7 

DM7 

D6 

Gdim 

D 

G 

F#7 

B7 

Em 



Hele On To Kaua’i 

Alfred Nobriga 

E7   A 
A                                D 

There’s a place I recall 
E7                              A 

It’s not too big, in fact it’s kinda small 
A                                   D 

The people there know they got it all 
E7                              A 

The simple life for me 
 

Chorus 1:         A                          A7        D 

Hele on to Kauaʻi, Hanalei by the bay 
E7                                         D                              A 

Wailua River Valley where I used to play 
A                                         A7      D 

The canyons of Waimea standing all alone  
          E7                                                                                        A 

The magic of the garden isle is calling me back home 
 

A                                      D 

When I was young and not too smart 
E7                              A 

I left my home, looking for a brand new start 
A                               D 

To find a place that was better still 
E7                                     A 

And now I know, I know I never will (Chorus1, mod, Chorus 2) 
 

Chorus 2:         C                            C7      F 

Hele on to Kauaʻi, Hanalei by the bay 
G7                                       F                              C 

Wailua River Valley where I used to play 
C                                        C7      F 

The canyons of Waimea standing all alone  
          G7                                                                                        C 

The magic of the garden isle is calling me back home  
Tag:  

          G7                                                                                                C 

The magic of the garden isle is ca_alling me _ back ho_ome 

E7 

G7 

C 

A 

D A7 

C7 

F 



Sophisticated Hula 

Intro: /G7   C7   /F     -   /G7   C7   /F   / 

 

/F                           /F7     /Bb                 /Bbm 

Hands on your hips    do your hula dips 

/F                              /C7                               /F      /(C7) 

Sophisitcated hula    is the talk of the town 

/F                                   /F7            /Bb                            /Bbm       / 

Swing your partner ‘round     soon you’ll cover ground 

/F                               /C7                              /F 

Sophisticated hula   is the talk of the town 

 

/Am                            / 

The hula maidens they love to dance  

/E7                                             /Am 

They do their dance to the beating of drums 

/C                                         / 

And now sophisticated hula’s your chance 

/G7                                               /C7 

You do the dance while the melody runs 

 

/F                                   /F7       /Bb                            /Bbm 

Dance to the music sweet,    soon you will repeat 

/F                                /C7                                /F         /1. /C7 / to top 

Sophisticated hula      is the talk of the town 

2. End         /D7           /G7                         /C7                          /F(2) Bb(2)F(3) 

the town   Sophisticated hula is the talk of the town 

 

C7 G7 D7 F7 F Am Bbm
6 

Bb 
 
 

E7 



Da Doo Ron Ron  

Jeff Barry, Ellie Greenwich and Phil Spector 

Intro: C 

 

C                                                                   F 

I met him on a Monday and my heart stood still 
        G                                        C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron  
C                                                         F 

Somebody told me that his name was Bill 
        G                                        C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron  
C                 F                                  C              G 

Yes, my heart stood still, yes, his name was Bill 
C                            F                                           G                                        C 

And when he walked me home, da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
 

  C                                                                            F 

He knew what he was doin' when he caught my eye 
        G                                        C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron  
C                                                 F  

He looked so quiet, but my, oh my 
        G                                        C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron  
C                F                               C                G 

Yes, he caught my eye, yes, and my oh my 
C                            F                                           G                                         C 

And when he walked me home, da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
 

Bridge:    C      |     F       |                      G                                         C 

                            Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
C      |     F       |                      G                                         C 

                            Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

C 

F 

G 



Da Doo Ron Ron  

Jeff Barry, Ellie Greenwich and Phil Spector 

 
C                                                                      F 

He picked me up at seven and he looked so fine 
        G                                        C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron  
C                      F 

Someday soon I'm gonna make him mine 
        G                                        C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron  
 

C                F                               C              G 

Yes, he looked so fine, yes, I'll make him mine 
C                            F                                           G                                         C 

And when he walked me home, da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
 

        C                                         F 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron  
        G                                        C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron  
        C                                        F 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron  
         G                                       C 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron (fade) 





Be My Baby 

Phil Spector, Jeff Barry, Ellie Greenwich 

Intro  
 

C                                                   Dm                G 

The night we met I knew I needed you so 
C                                                   Dm                     G 

And if I had the chance I’d never let you go 
E7                                                         A7 

So won’t you say you love me, I’ll make you so proud of me 
D7                                                             G7 

We’ll make them turn their heads everywhere we go 
 

Chorus:                                                C 

So won’t you please (be my, be my baby) 
                        Am 

Be my little baby, (my one and only baby) 
                                   F 

Say you’ll be my darling (be my, be my baby) 
                         G7 

Be my baby now, whoa, oh, oh oh 
 

C                                                   Dm                   G 

I’ll make you happy, baby, just wait and see 
C                                                   Dm                    G 

For every kiss you give me, I’ll give you three 
E7                                                   A7 

Oh, since the day I saw you, I have been waiting for you 
D7                                                 G7 

You know I will adore you ‘til eternity (Chorus) 
 

Chorus:                                                C 

So won’t you please (Be my, be my baby) 
                        Am 

Be my little baby, (my one and only baby) 
                                   F 

Say you’ll be my darling (be my, be my baby) 
                         G7 

Be my baby now, whoa, oh, oh oh 
 

 

Dm G7 G C A7 D7 E7 F 



Blue Hawai'i 
Leo Robin, Ralph Rainger 

Intro: E7 /  A7 / D7 / G C / G  D7/ 
 

G                 G7  C                    G       E7 

Night and you and blue Hawai'i 
                        A7              D7                  G                  D7     

The night is heavenly, and you are Heaven to me       

 
G           G7    C                    G       E7 

Lovely you and blue Hawai'i 
                        A7                D7                        G     C  G   G7     

With all this loveliness there should be love             

 
Bridge:      C                       Cm                G                       

Come with me, while the moon is on the sea     
         A7                                            D7               D#7, D7  

The night is young and so are we, so are we          

 
G                 G7    C                    G       E7 

Dreams come true in blue Hawai'i 
                                E7                    A7 

And mine could all come true 
                       D             G                    D       1. A7 To Top 

This magic night of nights with you 

 
    2. Tag    E7                           A7                   D7 

And mine could all come true 
        Ritard   G                  C                Cm               G        

This magic night     of nights      with           you 

G 

E7 

D7 

A7 

G7 

C 





Island Style 

John Cruz 

Intro G  D  G  G7 

                 C                                                    G 

On the island, we do it island style 
 

From the mountains to the ocean  
                        D                                                         G 

From the windward to the leeward side  (repeat) 

 
 

G                                                                          C                        G 

Mama’s in the kitchen cooking dinner real nice 
                                                                    D                                    G 

Beef stew on the stove lomi salmon with the ice 
                                                             C                G 

We eat and drink and we sing all day 
                                          D                               G 

Kanikapila in the old Hawaiian way (Chorus) 

 
          G                                                                 C                                  G 

We go Grandma’s house on the weekend clean yard `cause 
                                                         D                        G 

If we no go Grandma’s gotta work hard 
                                                                                         C                 G 

You know my grandma she likes the poi real sour 
                                                             D                              G          

I love my grandma every minute every hour (Chorus) 

 
Ending tag           G 

From the mountains to the ocean  
                        D                                                         G 

From the windward to the leeward side  (repeat)  

G7 

G 

C 

D 



Drip Drop 

Jerry Leiber, Mike Stoller 

F 

Drip drip,   drippity drop… drip drip,   drippity drop 

 
         F                                             

The roof is leaking and the rain's falling on my head 
 

(Drip, drip,   drippity drop) 
                   Bb                                                                              F 

Well, the roof is leaking and the rain's falling on my head 
 

 (Drip, drip,   drippity drop) 
   C                        Bb                            F 

I cried so hard, teardrops on my bed 
 

(Drip, drip   drippity drop) 

 
F 

Well, he packed up his clothes and he moved out on the midnight train 
 

(Trip, trip,   trippity trop) 
                  Bb                                                                                                        F 

Well, he packed up his clothes and he moved out on the midnight train 
 

(Trip, trip,   trippity trop) 
                             C                           Bb                     F 

You know this empty room is driving me insane 
 

(Flip, flip,   flippity flop) 

 
F 

Well I’m sitting here drinking, thinking what I’m gonna do 
 

Sip, sip    sippity sop 
                   Bb                                                                                     F 

Well I’m sitting here drinking, thinking what I’m gonna do 
 

Sip, sip    sippity sop 
                             C                                         Bb                      F 

You know the roof is leaking and the rain is falling through 
 

(Drip, drip   drippity drop) 

  

F 

F7 

Bb 

C 



Drip Drop 

Jerry Leiber, Mike Stoller 

Bridge                 F 

Well I ran into my buddy, he gave me a tip, tip, tip. 
                              F 

He said, “Your man’s gone and left”, I said, “I'm hip, hip, hip” 
                        F 

I said, “Just mind your own affairs and button your lip, lip, lip 
    F                                                                            F7 

I don’t need you to tell me he gave me the slip, slip, slip” 

 
                   Bb                                                                              F 

Well, the roof is leaking and the rain's falling on my head 
 

(Drip, drip,   drippity drop) 
   C                        Bb                            F 

I cried so hard, teardrops on my bed 
 

(Drip, drip   drippity drop) 
 
F 

Whoa-oh! (Drip, drip, drippity drop) 
F 

Whoa-oh! (Drip, drip, drippity drop) 
F 

Whoa-oh! (Drip, drip, drippity drop) 
 

(Fade) 
 

 



Come Monday 

Jimmy Buffett 

 
A                           D                              E                                  A 

Headin' up to San Francisco for the labor day weekend show 
                   D 

I got my Hush Puppies on 
                    E                                                       A 

I guess I never was meant for glitter rock n' roll 
D                                                     E 

And honey I didn’t know that I'd be missin' you so 
 

Chorus:                          D                          A 

Come Monday, it'll be alright 
              D                               E 

Come Monday, I'll be holdin' you tight 
2 Tag>>                             A                     C#m7            D                       E 

I spent four lonely days, in a brown L.A. haze  
              D                           E                       A           END TAG ONLY Bm  D  A 

And I just want you back by my side                        siiiiiiiiide 
 

A              D                                             E                              A 

Yes it's been quite a summer, rent-a-cars and west bound trains 
                                   D                                E                             A 

And now you're off on vacation, somethin' you tried to explain 
D                                                     E 

And darlin' I love you so, that's the reason I just let you go (Chorus) 
 

Bridge:             Bmaj7           E                    Bmaj7                                                     E 

I can’t help it honey, you're that much a part of me now 
Bmaj7                        E 

Remember that night in Montana  
                      D                                                        E                G      D    A 

When we said there'd be no room for doubt 
 

A                                D                                  E                                 A 

I hope you're enjoyin' the scenery, I know that it's pretty up there 
                        D                                     E                        A 

We can go hikin’ on Tuesday with you I'd walk anywhere 
D                                                                     E 

California has worn me quite thin, I just can't wait to see you again 

A 

D 

E7 

C#m7 

E 

4 

Bmaj7 

G 



I’ll See You In My Dreams 
Unknown 

Intro   C    Cm6     G   G7 

         C                                     Cm6 

I’ll see you in my dreams 

G                       F#7            G6  

Hold you in my dreams 

E7 

Someone took you out of my arms 

A7                                  D7 

Still I feel the thrill of your charms 
 

C                                                   Cm6 

Lips that once were mine 

G                   F#7                 G6  

Tender eyes that shine 

  E7                                              B7             Em 

They will light my way tonight 

           C                Cm6            G           

I’ll see you in my dreams 

1.  Repeat from top       2.  End 7 count on G 

C Cm6 G E7 A7 D7 G6 F#7 Em B7 





Page 1 

I Just Called To Say I Love You 

Stevie Wonder 

                                      D                            D 

/No New Year's/ Day /  to cele/brate / 
  D                            D                                                                    Em 

/No chocolate/ covered candy / hearts to give a/way / 
          G+               Em      G+                           Em7       

/No first of sprii/iing/no song to /sing/ 
     G+                                 Em                       G      A          D 

/      In fact here's /just another /ordinary /day / 
 

                          D                                   D 

/No April / rain / no flowers /bloom / 
  D                           D                                                                 Em 

/No wedding /Saturday with/in the month of /June 
           G+         Em  G+                                Em7       

/But what it ii/iis, is something /true / 
  G+                              Em                                            G            A             D 

/     Made up of/ these three words that/ I must say to /you/ 
 

Chorus                       Em                A7        D 

/I just /called to /say I /love you 
                Em                A7                                Bm  

/I just /called to /say how much I /care 
                 Em               A7        Bm  

/I just /called to /say I /love you 
                  Em                                 A7                           D 

/And I /mean it from the /bottom of my /heart 
 

                                 D                                    D 

/No summer's /high, no warm /July/  
  D                                                                                                  Em 

/No harvest moon/ to light one /tender August /night/ 
          G+            Em       G+                                Em7         

/No autumn bree/eeze, /no falling /leaves/ 
     G+                         Em                               G          A                  D 

/     Not even /time for birds to /fly to southern/ skies/ 
 

D 

Em 

Gaug 

Em7 

G 

A7 

Bm 

A 



Page 2 

I Just Called To Say I Love You 

Stevie Wonder 

                        D                              D 

/No Libra /sun,/ no Hallo/ween/  
                                                                                                          Em 

/No giving /thanks to all the /Christmas joy you /bring/ 
           G+          Em  G+                                 Em7      

/But what it ii/is, though old so /new/  
     G+                              Em                                    G                         A          D 

/      To fill your /heart like no three /words could ever/ do/ 
 

Chorus                       Em                A7        D 

/I just /called to /say I /love you 
                Em                A7                                Bm  

/I just /called to /say how much I /care 
                Em                A7        Bm  

/I just /called to /say I /love you 
                  Em                                 A7                           D 

/And I /mean it from the /bottom of my /heart 
 

MODULATE 

 
Chorus2:                    F#m              B7        E 

/I just /called to /say I /love you 
                F#m              B7                                 C#m  

/I just /called to /say how much I /care 
                F#m              B7        C#m  

/I just /called to /say I /love you 
                  F#m                                B7                          E 

/And I /mean it from the /bottom of my /heart 
TAG: 

                  F#m                                B7                          E 

/And I /mean it from the /bottom of my /heart 

 

F#m 

B7 

E6 

C#m 

B7 



Margaritaville 

Jimmy Buffett 

D   G  A7 D x2 

 

D 

Nibblin' on sponge cake, watchin' the sun bake 
                                                                         A7 

All of those tourists covered with oil 
 

Strummin' my six string on my front porch swing 
                                                                                     D       D7 

Smell those shrimp, they're beginnin' to boil 

 
G               A7                                           D              D7 

Wasted away again in Margaritaville 
G                                  A7                         D         D7 

Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt 
G                           A7                                      D    A            G 

Some people claim that there's a woman to blame 
            A7                                    D  

But I know it's nobody's fault 

 
D 

Don't know the reason, stayed here all season 
                                                                                              A7 

With nothing to show but this brand new tattoo 
 

But it's a real beauty, a Mexican cutie 
                                                          D         D7 

How it got here I haven't a clue 

G 

D 

A7 

D7 

D7 

A 



Margaritaville 

Jimmy Buffett 

 
G               A7                                        D                D7 

Wasted away again in Margaritaville 
G                                  A7                         D        D7 

Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt 
G                           A7                                       D    A            G 

Some people claim that there's a woman to blame 
               A7                                                  D  

Now I think, hell it could be my fault 

 
D 

I blew out my flip flop, stepped on a pop top 
                                                                           A7 

Cut my heel, had to cruise on back home 
 

But there's booze in the blender, and soon it will render 
                                                                                            D     D7 

That frozen concoction that helps me hang on 

 
G               A7                                        D                D7 

Wasted away again in Margaritaville 
G                                  A7                         D         D7 

Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt 
G                          A7                                     D    A            G  

Some people claim that there's a woman to blame 
            A7                                                 D           Tag last 2 lines End D   G  A7 D 

But I know, it's my own damn fault 



South Of The Border 
 Michael Carr/Jimmy Kennedy 

F                  C7                      F 

Ay ay ay ay  ay ay ay ay 
                                           C7                          F 

South of the border down Mexico way 
                                                                                                                 C7 

That's where they fell in love when stars above came out to play 
                                      F              F7                                     Bb 

And now as they wander their thoughts ever stray 
                            F             C7                          F 

South of the border down Mexico way 
                                    C7                               F 

She was a picture in old Spanish lace 
                                                                                          C7 

Just for a tender while he kissed the smile upon her face 
                       F            F7                                Bb 

For it was Fiesta and they were so gay 
                            F             C7                         F 

South of the border down Mexico way 
                                                                               Gm 

Then she sighed as she whispered mañana 
               C7                                                F 

Never dreaming that they were parting 
                  D7                                       Gm 

And he lied as he whispered mañana 
                   F                   C7         F 

For that tomorrow never came 
                                          C7                                  F 

South of the border he rode back one day 
                                                                                          C7 

There in a veil of white by candlelight she knelt to pray 
                                       F             F7                               Bb 

The mission bells told him that he mustn't stay 
                            F            C7                          F 

South of the border down Mexico way 
                     C7                      F                      C7                      F 

Ay ay ay ay  ay ay ay ay  ay ay ay ay  ay ay ay ay 

F 

Bb 
 
 

 

 
b 
 

 
 
 

Gm 

C7 

F7 





Aloha `Oe 
Queen Lili`uokalani 

Intro G7  C  G7 
 
             C                     F                  C 

Ha`aheo e ka ua i nā pali 
         G7 

Ke nihi a`ela i ka nahele 
         C                  F                       C 

E uhai ana paha i ka liko 
              D7               G7           C  C7 

Pua `āhihi lehua o uka 
 

Hui:  
     F                          C 

Aloha `oe, aloha `oe 
              G7                                          C     C7 

E ke onaona noho i ka lipo 
             F                                     C 

One fond embrace, a ho`i a`e au 
G7                                      C 

Until we meet again 
 

Ending 
        G7                             C           F Fm   C 

Until we meet again 

C7 

F 

C 

Fm 

G7 

D7 




