
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 



Please Please Me 

Lennon, McCartney 

Intro: C 

C                                                                F      C        Eb F G 

Last night I said these words to my girl  
C                                               F      C       (play riff) 

I know you never even try, girl  
             F                                   Dm                                Am                                F 

Come on (come on), come on (come on), come on (come on), come on (come on) 
               C                                  F                  G                C        F   G 

Please please me, whoa yeah, like I please you  
 

C                                                                 F         C        Eb F G 

You don’t need me to show the way, love 
C                                                   F       C       (play riff) 

Why do I always have to say, love 
F                                     Dm                                Am                                F 

Come on (come on), come on (come on), come on (come on), come on (come on) 
               C                                  F                  G                C        F   G 

Please please me, whoa yeah, like I please you  
 

Chorus:  

F 

I don’t wanna sound complainin’ 
G                                                                           C                       Cmaj7  C7 

But you know there’s always rain in my heart, in  my   heart) 
F                                                            G                                                     C 

I do all the pleasin’ with you, it’s so hard to reason with you,  
              F                     G                                C            F   G 

Whoa yeah, why do you make me blue  

 
C                                                                F      C        Eb F G 

Last night I said these words to my girl  
C                                               F      C       (play riff) 

I know you never even try, girl  
F                                     Dm                                Am                                F 

Come on (come on), come on (come on), come on (come on), come on (come on) 
               C                                  F                  G                C        

Please please me, whoa yeah, like I please you  
                      F                   G                C 

Me, whoa yeah, like I please you 
                      F                   G               C       Em   A   G   C 

Me, whoa yeah, like I please you  

F 

Eb G 

Dm Am 

Cmaj7 Em 

0  0 

3  3 
3 

riff 





You Are The Sunshine Of My Life 

Stephane Grappeli, Baden Powell, Stevie Wonder 

 
Intro: Dm(4)  G(4)  C(4)  Dm(2)  G7(2) 

 
Chorus:            C                         G                               Em    A7b9 

You are the sunshine of my life  
Dm                           G7                        C           Dm   G7 

That's why I'll always stay around 
C                        G                         Em    A7b9 

You are the apple of my eye 
Dm            G                                   C          Dm   G7 

Forever you'll stay in my heart 

 
Cmaj7            Dm                     Cmaj7          Dm   G7 

I feel like this is the beginning 
Cmaj7                              Dm                                Bm         E7 

Though I've loved you for a million years 
A                D                                             Am 

And if I thought our love was ending 
       D                        D7                                         G          G7 

I'd find myself drowning in my own tears, oh (Chorus)  

 
Cmaj7                       Dm                                 Cmaj7          Dm   G7 

You must have known that I was lonely 
Cmaj7                  Dm                           Bm         E7 

Because you came to my rescue 
A                         D                                  Am 

And I know that this must be heaven 
                          D                           D7                      G       G7 

How could so much love be inside of you, oh (Chorus)  

C 

 

Em A Dm 

D7 D 

G 

Am G7 E7 Cmaj7 

A7b9 

Bm 



Hanalei Moon 

Bob Nelson 

Intro: G7  C7  F 
                       F                              G7 

When you see Hanalei by moonlight 
                   Gm7    C7                          F       C7 

You will be in heaven by the sea 
              F                                                G7 

Every breeze, every wave will whisper 
                  Gm7                 C7              F        Gm7  C7 

You are mine, don't ever go away 

 
F                 G7 

Hanalei, Hanalei moon 
     C7                           Bb  Bbm  F   C7 

Is lighting beloved Kaua'i 
F                 G7 

Hanalei, Hanalei moon 
C7                                F           

Aloha nō wau iā 'oe   
 

1. Gm7 C7  To top, repeat song 
 

2. Tag      C7                  ritard         Bb      Bbm                     F 

Aloha nō wau iā… / /     Hanalei…/ /   moon 

G7 

C7 

F 

Gm7 

B 

Bbm 



Let’s Talk Dirty In Hawaiian 

John Prine, Fred Koller 

D                                                                                                                                                       A7 

I packed my bags and bought myself a ticket for the land of the tall palm tree 
                                                                          D 

Aloha old Milwaukee, Hello Waikiki 
                                                                               D7                                G 

I just stepped down from the airplane when I heard her say 
                                                  D                       B7                    E7                   A7        D     A7 

Waka waka nuka likka, waka waka nuka likka, would you like a lei, eh? 
 

Chorus:        D                                                                                         A7 

Let's talk dirty in Hawaiian ,whisper in my ear  
                                                                                                                D 

Yakka puka maka wa-wahine are the words I long to hear 
                                                              D7                                                          G  

Lay your coconut on my tiki what the hecka mooka mooka dear 
                                           D                               A7                            D 

Let's talk dirty in Hawaiian, say the words I long to hear 
 
G   D   B7    E7  A7   D 

 
D                                                                                                                 A7 

It's a ukelele Honolulu sunset, listen to the grass skirts sway 
                                                                                                       D 

Drinking rum from a pineapple out on Honolulu Bay 
                                                                                     D7                              G 

The steel guitars all playing, while she's talking with her hands 
                                                     D                             B7 

Gimme gimme oka doka make a wish I wanna polka (Chorus) 
E7              A7        D           A7 

Words I understand, hey (Chorus) 
 

D                                                                                                                                     A7 

I boughta lota junka with my moola and sent it to the folks back home 
                                                                                                                                   D 

I never had the chance to dance the hula I guess I should have known 
                                                                                  D7                                                G  

When you start talking to the sweet wahine, walking in the pale moonlight 
                                                D                           B7   

Oka doka what a setta knocka rocka sis boom bah-ka 
E7           A7           D          A7 

Hope I said it right,  Oh (Chorus) 
 

Aloha! 

D 

A7 

B7 

G 

E7 



World Without Love 

Lennon/McCartney 

Intro: Gm  C7  F  Gm  C7 

F                                     A7                       Dm 

Please, lock me away, and don’t allow the day 
                   F                             Bbm7                        F 

Here inside, where I hide with my loneliness 
                   Gm                                                            C7 

I don’t care what they say, I won’t stay 
                                               F            Gm  C7 

In a world without love 
 

F                                         A7                  Dm 

Birds sing out of tune, and rainclouds hide the moon 
           F                             Bbm7                       F 

I’m OK, here I’ll stay with my loneliness 
                   Gm                                                            C7 

I don’t care what they say, I won’t stay  
                                               F       F7 

In a world without love 
 

Bridge:                  Bbm                                                     F 

So I wait and in a while, I will see my true love smile 
Bbm   

S/he may come, I know not when 
                                                  Gm                  C7                       F 

When s/he does, I’ll know, so baby, until then, 
 

F                    A7                      Dm 

Lock me away, and don’t allow the day 
                   F                             Bbm7                        F 

Here inside, where I hide with my loneliness 
2. Tag:                   Gm                                                            C7 

I don’t care what they say, I won’t stay  
                                               F            1. F to Bridge   2. D7 to Tag 

In a world without love 
 

Repeat last two lines once singing, then repeat last 2 line chords only, end F(1) 

A7 F 

Dm Gm 

C7 Bbm 



Achy Breaky Heart 

Billy Ray Cyrus 

Intro: A  E7   
A  

You can tell the world   you never was my girl  
                                                                           E7  

You can burn my clothes when I'm gone  
 

Oh you can tell your friends   just what a fool I've been  
                                                                              A  

And laugh and joke about me on the phone  
 
A  

You can tell my arms   to go back into the farm  
                                                                E7  

You can tell my feet to hit the floor  
 

Or you can tell my lips   to tell my finger-tips  
                                                                                  A  

They won't be reaching out for you no more  
Chorus:  

        A 

But don't tell my heart, my achy breaky heart  
                                                      E7  

I just don't think he'd understand  
 

And if you tell my heart, my achy breaky heart  
                                                            A  

He might blow up and kill this man….  Oooh... 
 
A 

You can tell your ma   I've moved to Arkansas  
                                                                     E7  

You can tell your dog to bite my leg  
 

Or tell your brother Cliff   whose fist can tell my lip  
                                                              A  

He never really liked me anyway  
 
A  

Or tell your Aunt Louise    tell anything you please  
                                                                   E7  

Myself already knows I'm not okay  
 

Or you can tell my eyes   to watch out for my mind 
                                                                   A  

It might be walkin' out on me today  

A 

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) 





Tulsa Time 

Danny Flowers 

Intro: E7  A 

 

A                                                                                                                   E7 

I left Oklahoma drivin' in a Pontiac just about to lose my mind 
 

I was goin' to Arizona, maybe on to California 
                                                           A 

Where all the people live so fine 

 
My baby said I was crazy, my momma called me lazy 
                                                                E7 

I was goin' to show 'em all this time 
 

'Cause you know I ain't no fool and I don't need no more schoolin' 
                                                        A 

I was born to just walk the line (Chorus 1) 

 
Chorus 1           A                                                                       E7 

Livin' on Tulsa time, livin' on Tulsa time 
 

Well, you know I've been through it when I set my watch back to it 
                                 A 

Livin' on Tulsa time 

 
A 

Well, there I was in Hollywood wishin' I was doin' good 
                                                   E7 

Talkin' on the telephone line 
 

But they don't need me in the movies and nobody sings my songs 
                                              A 

Guess I'm just wastin' time 

  

A 

E7 



Tulsa Time 

Danny Flowers 

A 

Well, then I got to thinkin', man I'm really sinkin' 
                                                          E7 

And I really had a flash this time 
 

I had no business leavin' and nobody would be grievin' 
                                                      A 

If I went on back to Tulsa time (Chorus 2) 

 
Chorus 2:         A                                                                         E7 

Livin' on Tulsa time, livin' on Tulsa time 
 

Gonna set my watch back to it 'cause you know I've been through it 
                                 A 

Livin' on Tulsa time 

 
A                                                                        E7 

Livin' on Tulsa time, livin' on Tulsa time 
 

Gonna set my watch back to it 'cause you know I've been through it 
                                 A 

Livin' on Tulsa time 

 

A 

E7 





Till There Was You 
Meredith Wilson 

Intro F     Cdim  Gm  C7 (2)  

 

                              F                     Cdim             Gm                                      Bbm 

There were bells on a hill, but I never heard them ringing 

              F            Am                           Gm   C7                            F          Gm  C7 

No I never heard them at all, till there was you 

 
                              F                     Cdim             Gm                                      Bbm 

There were birds in the sky, but I never saw them winging 

              F            Am                       Gm   C7                            F          F7 

No I never saw them at all, till there was you 

 
Bridge:                                   Bb      Bbm                                 F 

Then there was music and wonderful roses 

              D7                   Gm                              G7                          C7                    Caug 

They tell me in sweet fragrant meadows of dawn and dew 

 
                           F                   Cdim                   Gm                             Bbm 

There was love all around, but I never heard it singing 

              F            Am                   Gm   C7                            F          1. F7  2. F 

No I never heard it at all, till there was you 

 

1. F7 - To Bridge 

2. F - Tag ending 

 

C                                                    F        Bbm            F 

Till………. there was you……….. 

F 

Cdim 

Gm 

Bbm 

Am 

F7 

C7 

Caug 

 

D7 

G7 





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 



Taxman 

George Harrison 

Intro: D7 
 

D7 

Let me tell you how it will be,       there's one for you nineteen for me 
                               C7                                               G7  D7 

'Cause I'm the taxman       yeah I'm the taxman 

 
D7 

Should five percent appear too small,       be thankful I don't take it all 
                               C7                                               G7  D7 

'Cause I'm the taxman       yeah I'm the taxman 

 
               D 

If you drive a truck  I'll tax the street 
                                              C 

If you try to fix it  I'll tax your seat 
              D 

If you get too cold  I'll tax the heat 
                                                C                            D 

If you take a walk  I'll tax your feet   TAXMAN! 
 
Solo: 
 

                               C7                                          G7  D7 

'Cause I'm the taxman       yeah I'm the taxman 
D7 

Don't ask me what I want it for  (ah ah, Mr. Wilson) 
D7 

If you don't want to pay some more  (ah ah, Mr. Heath) 
                               C7                                               G7  D7 

'Cause I'm the taxman       yeah I'm the taxman 

 
D7 

Now my advice for those who die  (TAXMAN!) 
D7 

Declare the pennies on your eyes  (TAXMAN!) 
                               C7                                               G7  D7 

'Cause I'm the taxman       yeah I'm the taxman 
D7                    F7                                 E7                 D7 

And you're working     for no one    but me 

G7 

D7 

F7 

E7 

C 

 







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 





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) 
 

 



 

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  





Eight Days a Week 

Lennon/McCartney 

Intro: C D7 F C 

C    D7    F  C 

Ooh I need your love babe, guess you know it's true 
C        D7  F            C 

Hope you need my love babe, just like I need you 
Am    F  Am   F 

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me 
C    D7       F          C 

Ain't got nothin' but love babe, eight days a week 

C    D7    F    C 

Love you every day girl, always on my mind 
C         D7      F   C 

One thing I can say girl, love you all the time 
Am    F  Am   F 

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me 
C    D7    F       C 

Ain't got nothin' but love babe, eight days a week 

Bridge:           G Am 

Eight days a week I love you 
D7           F           G7 

Eight days a week is not enough to show I care 

C    D7       F             C 

Love you every day girl, always on my mind 
C    D7   F   C 

One thing I can say girl, love you all the time 
Am    F  Am   F 

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me 
C     D7       F                C  (1 to Bridge) 

Ain't got nothin' but love babe, eight days a week 
2. End:   F  C   F   C 

Eight days a week, eight days a week 

Outro: C  D7  F   C 

G 

F 

Am 

D7 

D7 

C 



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 




