
UKULELE ​ ​JAM ​ ​IN HISTORIC LOWER MILLS​ --------------- ​Eighth ​Theme​ < ---------- 
 

Post​ ​Earth​ ​Day​Jam 
Wednesday 25th April  2018 

Jam from 7 to 9:30 pm 

 
Walter Baker Artist Lofts 

1231 Adams Street 
Boston, MA  02124 

Common Room 
Nearest T: ​Milton T (red line to Ashmont) 

 
Line-up by increasing difficulty 

 
 

1. This Land is Your Land​ - Woody Guthrie 

2. You Are My Sunshine 

3. Blowing in the Wind 

4. Bring Me Sunshine​ - Morecambe and Wise 

5. Have You Ever Seen the Rain?​ Creedance Clearwater Revival 

6. What a Wonderful World​ - Louis Armstrong 

7. Rocky Mountain High​ - John Denver ​in G Major 

8. Live is Life​ - Opus 

9. What Have They Done to the Rain​ - Pete Seeger 

http://www.traditionalmusic.co.uk/seeger/pdf/this_land_is_your_land-crd-pete-seeger.pdf
https://scorpexuke.com/pdffiles/You_Are_My_Sunshine.pdf
http://www.coolhanduke.com/Blowin'intheWind.pdf
http://www.bytownukulele.ca/Portals/UkuleleClub/Songs/Bring%20Me%20Sunshine%20(PDF).pdf
http://www.sanjoseukeclub.org/Song%20Book/Have%20You%20Ever%20Seen%20the%20Rain.pdf
http://sanjoseukeclub.org/Song%20Book/What%20a%20Wonderful%20World.pdf
http://santabarbaraukulele.com/Content/PDF%20Files/Alhecama/Rocky%20Mountain%20High.pdf
http://themusicmakers.info/assets/ukulele/Rocky%20Mountain%20High%20-%20G.pdf
http://www.anneku.com/songs/LiveIsLife-balhamuke.pdf
http://www.traditionalmusic.co.uk/seeger/pdf/what_have_they_done_to_the_rain-crd-pete-seeger.pdf


10.Big Yellow Taxi​ - Joni Mitchell, ​in D major 

11.Where Do the Children Play​ - Cat Stevens 

12.The Garden Song​ - Peter, Paul and Mary 

13.We Are the World​ - Michael Jackson 

14.Saltwater​ - Julian Lennon - to transpose to easier keys, ​another version 

15.Beds are Burning​** - Midnight Oil, ​chord diagrams 

 

Not in songbook: 

16.The Last Resort​ - The Eagles 

17.Radioactive​ - Imagine Dragons 

 

Spotify Playlist: ​https://open.spotify.com/user/chaoaj/playlist/4cCII5qXCh8nnoIX5rJZYn 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
For more information about ukulele workshops, song 
sheets, tips & advice, chord charts, and event 
announcements visit ​http://www.anneku.com/ukulele/ 

http://www.oakton.edu/user/4/billtong/chord-lyrics/BigYellowTaxi_in_D.pdf
http://www.cathyschords.com/UKULELE/Uke%20songs%20L%2011-13/Uke_L.%2013.%20Big%20Yellow%20Taxi_Key-D_D,G,A_%20ccT.pdf
http://www.traditionalmusic.co.uk/rock-and-pop-songs-with-chords/pdf/Where_Do_The_Children_Play.pdf
http://www.doctoruke.com/gardensong.pdf
http://www.guitaretab.com/u/usa-for-africa/258200.html
https://chordify.net/chords/julian-lennon-saltwater-julian-lennon
http://www.guitaretab.com/j/julian-lennon/227265.html
http://beachportmusic.com.au/Uke_Songsheets_files/Beds%20Are%20Burning.pdf
http://stewartgreenhill.com/ukulele/BedsAreBurning.pdf
https://www.ukulele-tabs.com/uke-songs/the-eagles/the-last-resort-uke-tab-9808.html
http://ukulelecheats.com/imagine-dragons-radioactive-ukulele-chords/
https://open.spotify.com/user/chaoaj/playlist/4cCII5qXCh8nnoIX5rJZYn
http://www.anneku.com/ukulele/


This Land is Your Land-crd

CHORUS:
G            C                       G
This land is your land, this land is my land
         D                      G
From California to the New York Island
G7               C                         G
From the Redwood Forest to the Gulf Stream waters
D7                             G
This land was made for you and me.

G         C                      G
As I went walking that ribbon of highway
      D                     G
I saw above me that endless skyway
G7    C                    G 
I saw below me that golden valley
D7                             G
This land was made for you and me.

I roamed and I rambled, and I followed my footsteps
To the sparking sands of her diamond deserts,
All around me a voice was sounding,
This land was made for you and me.

When the sun came shining, then I was strolling,
And the wheat fields waving, and the dust clouds rolling,
A voice was chanting as the fog was lifting,
This land was made for you and me.

One bright sunny morning, in the shadow of the steeple,
By the relief office I saw my people,
As they stood there hungry, I stood there wondering if,
This land was made for you and me.

Was a big high wall there that tried to stop me,
Was a great big sign that said, Private Property,
But on the other side, it didnt say nothing,
That side was made for you and me.

Nobody living can ever stop me,
As I go walking my freedom highway,
Nobody living can make me turn back,
This land was made for you and me.

Words and Music by Woody Guthrie
(c) 1956 and 1958 Ludlow Music Inc.

Additional verses by Pete Seeger:

Maybe youve been working as hard as youre able,
But youve just got crumbs from the rich mans table,
And maybe youre thinking, was it truth or fable,
That this land was made for you and me.

Woodland and grassland and river shoreline,
To everything living, even little microbes,
Fin, fur, and feather, were all here together,
This land was made for you and me.

And a Native American verse:

This land is your land, but it once was my land,
Until we sold you Manhattan Island.
You pushed our Nations to the reservations;
This land was stole by you from me.

Free Music resources from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk for personal education purposes only

Free Music resources from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk for personal education purposes only

http://www.traditionalmusic.co.uk
http://www.traditionalmusic.co.uk


You Are My Sunshine 

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

Intro:  [C] [G7] [C] 

[Tacet] You are my [C] sunshine my only [C7] sunshine 

You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey [C7] 

You'll never [F] know dear how much I [C] love you [Am] 

Please don't [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way 

[Tacet] The other [C] night dear as I lay [C7] sleeping 

I dreamed I [F] held you in my [C] arms [C7] 

But when I [F] woke dear I was mis[C]taken [Am] 

And I [C] hung my [G7] head and I [C] cried 

[Tacet] You are my [C] sunshine my only [C7] sunshine 

You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey [C7] 

You'll never [F] know dear how much I [C] love you [Am] 

Please don't [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way 

Kazoo instrumental break – Verse chords 

[Tacet] You are my [C] sunshine my only [C7] sunshine 

You make me [F] happy when skies are [C] grey [C7] 

You'll never [F] know dear how much I [C] love you [Am] 

Please don't [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way 

[Tacet] Oh please don't [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way 

[Tacet] Oh please don't [C] take my [G7] sunshine a[C]way 

[G7] [C] 

  Tacet = no playing 



 Blowin’ in the Wind

C               F! !        C!! ! !         F              C
How many roads must a man walk down before you call him a man?
                                F                  C                Am     C           F                   G7
Yes, and how many seas must a white dove sail before she sleeps in the sand?
               C               F                      C                                                   F      G7
Yes, and how many times must the drone planes fly before they’re forever banned?
       F                 G7        C        Cmaj7 Am         F              G7                 C
The answer my friend is blowin’ in the wind, the answer is blowin’ in the wind.

C               F! !        C!! ! !         F           C
How many times must a man look up before he can see the sky?
                                F              C              Am      C                 F                  G7
Yes, and how many ears must one man have before he can hear people cry?
               C               F                 C                                                  F                  G7
Yes, and how many deaths will it take ‘til he knows that too many people have died?
      F                 G7        C        Cmaj7 Am          F              G7                 C
The answer my friend is blowin’ in the wind, the answer is blowin’ in the wind.

C               F! !       C ! ! ! !     F                   C
How many years can a mountain exist before it’s washed to the sea?
                                F                        C          Am      C                    F                 G7
Yes, and how many years can some people exist before they’re allowed to be free?
               C               F                   C                                                  F                 G7
Yes, and how many times must a man turn his head pretending he just doesn’t see?
      F                 G7        C        Cmaj7 Am          F              G7                 C
The answer my friend is blowin’ in the wind, the answer is blowin’ in the wind.
      F                 G7        C        Cmaj7 Am          F              G7                 C
The answer my friend is blowin’ in the wind, the answer is blowin’ in the wind.

Ukulele

Am Cmaj7C F G7

F

Baritone 

G7C Am Cmaj7



Bring Me Sunshine 
By Arthur Kent and Sylvia Dee 

 

INTRO: 1 2 / 1 2 3 4 / [C] / [C] / [C] / [C] 
 

Bring me [C] sunshine, in your [Dm] smile [G7] 
Bring me [Dm] laughter [G7] all the [C] while [C] 
In this [C] world where we [C7] live 
There should [F] be more happiness 
So much [D7] joy you can give 
To each [G7] brand new bright tomorrow 
 
Make me [C] happy, through the [Dm] years [G7] 
Never [Dm] bring me [G7] any [C] tears [C] 

Let your [C] arms be as [C7] warm, as the [F] sun from up above 
Bring me [Dm] fun, bring me [G7] sunshine, bring me [C] love [C] 
 
<First 2 lines – kazoos only> 

[C] [Dm]  [G7] Bring me sunshine, in your smile
[Dm] [G7] [C]  [C] Bring me  laughter all the while

In this [C] world where we [C7] live 
There should [F] be more happiness 
So much [D7] joy you can give 
To each [G7] brand new bright tomorrow 

 
Bring me [C] sunshine, in your [Dm] eyes [G7] 
Bring me [Dm] rainbows [G7] from the [C] skies [C] 
Life’s too [C] short to be [C7] spent, having [F] anything but fun 
We can [D7] be so content, if we [G7] gather little sunbeams 

 
Be light [C] hearted, all day [Dm] long [G7] 
Keep me [Dm] singing [G7] happy [C] songs [C] 
Let your [C] arms be as [C7] warm, as the [F] sun from up above 
Bring me [Dm] fun, bring me [G7] sunshine, bring me [C] love [A7] 

Bring me [Dm] fun, bring me [G7] sunshine, bring me [C] love 
[C] [G7] [C] 
 

 

www.bytownukulele.ca 

http://www.bytownukulele.ca/


Have You Ever Seen the Rain 
By John Fogerty 

 
 

Intro:  Am  .  .  .  F .  .  . C  .  .  .  G  .  .  .   C  .  .  .    .  .  .  .  
                         

C       .              .      .      .       .      .     .    .     .           .        .     .     .     . 
    Someone told  me  long ago,               There's a calm be-fore the storm, 

.   G   .    .    .        .         .     .      .     C       .     .      .      .     .     .     . 
I   know,        and it's been   comin’   for some time.  

C     .             .   .      .    .      .     .    .    .     .      .     .     .     . 
      When it's o-ver, so they say,         It'll  rain  a   sun-ny  day,  

.   G    .   .   .    .        .     .        .      C     .     .     .     .     .    C7   . 

I   know,          shinin’    down like  water 
 
 

Chorus:   F  .    .    .        G      .    .    .             C    .  CMaj7 .     Am  .  Am7  . 
              I  wanna know,       Have you ever  seen  the rain, 

                F  .    .    .        G      .    .    .             C    .  CMaj7 .     Am  .  Am7  . 
              I  wanna know,       Have you ever  seen  the rain, 
     F  .    .       .   G       .       .        .   C    .     .     .     (C/ CMaj7/ Am/  G/ /  ) 
              Comin’ down on a sunny    day?  
  

C    .          .      .      .       .       .     .     .     .           .      .      .      .     .   
     Yesterday and days before,               Sun is cold and rain is   hard, 

.   G    .    .    .    .             .     .      .     C        .       .      .         .     .    .     . 
I   know,            been that     way for  all my time  

C   .         .   .   .    .    .     .    .      .                 .    .     .      .       . 
     'Til for-ever on it  goes.        Through the cir-cle fast and slow, 

.   G     .    .    .      .         .     .       .   C     .     .     .     .     .    C7   . 

I   know,         and it can't     stop, I  wonder 
 
 

Chorus:   F  .    .    .        G      .    .    .             C    .  CMaj7 .     Am  .  Am7  . 
              I  wanna know,       Have you ever  seen  the rain, 

                F  .    .    .        G      .    .    .             C    .  CMaj7 .     Am  .  Am7  . 
              I  wanna know,       Have you ever  seen  the rain, 
     F  .    .       .   G       .       .        .   C    .     .     .           (C/ CMaj7/ Am/  G/ /  ) 
              Comin’ down on a sunny    day?       Yeah        
 

                F  .    .    .        G      .    .    .             C    .  CMaj7 .     Am  .  Am7  . 
           I  wanna know,       Have you ever  seen  the rain, 

                F  .    .    .        G      .    .    .             C    .  CMaj7 .     Am  .  Am7  . 
              I  wanna know,       Have you ever  seen  the rain, 
     F  .    .       .   G        .       .       .   C    .     .     .   G   .   .     .    C/ 

                        Comin’  down on a sunny   day?       
 San Jose Ukulele Club 



What a Wonderful World 

by Bob Thiele and George Weiss (1968) 

 
.        F      .      Am/c   .   Bb      .        Am/c    .   Gm7 
I see trees   of green,           red roses too,  
   .              F        .    A7      .           Dm   
I see them bloom,         for me and you 
.        C#6     .          .      .   Gm7  .          C7     .        F       .    Bb  .  C7 .   .      
And I think   to my-self,               what a won-derful world. 
         
.            F     .    Am/c  .  Bb           .              Am/c    .   Gm7       
I see skies     of blue,            and clouds of white, 
         .                      F     .         A7    .          Dm    
The bright blessed day,     the dark sacred night, 
.        C#6   .         .      .    Gm7  .          C7    .         F       .    Bb  .  F  .   .   .   
and I think  to my-self,               what a won-derful world. 
 
Bridge: 
                   C7       .         .            .        F        .        .        . 
    The colours of the rainbow,    so pretty in the sky 
                             C7   .            .        .      F          .         .       . 
    Are also  on the faces    of people going by 
                              Dm        .            C         .           Dm     .          C      . 
    I see friends shaking hands, saying “How   do you do?” 
                     Dm        .          C    .       Gm7\    F\       C7\ 
    They're really  say-ing,     “I        love   you.” 
 
 
           F   .       Am/c   .   Bb     .                   Am/c   .   Gm7  
I hear ba-bies  cry,                 I watch them grow. 
            .                 F      .     A7             .      Dm 
They'll learn much more          than I'll ever know. 
.        C#6    .         .       .   Gm7  .         C7     .        F      .     .     .    D7  .    .     
And I think  to my-self,               what a won-derful world. 
 .        Gm7   .         .      .   C     .         C7    .         F      .    Bb    .     F\     
Yes, I think   to my-self            what a won-derful world. 
 
 
 
San Jose Ukulele Club 



|D|D|Em7|Em7|D|D|Em7|G   Rocky Mountain High – John Denver 
 
A          |D                     |                |Em7                 |C - A             |D              | 
He was born in the summer of his twenty-seventh year   Comin’ home to a place  
                  |Em7           |G-A          |D                 |                                 |Em7                
He'd never been before      He left yesterday behind him    you might say he was born    
  |     C - A                 |D                        |                     |Em7   |G-A      
again        You might say he found the key for every door 
 
              |D                                                 Em7              C - A             D  
When he first came to the mountains   his life was far away   On the road n’ hangin’  
        Em7 G-A             D                                                Em7                C - A 
By a song       But the string's already broken   and he doesn't really care 
              D                                                     Em7    G-A 
It keeps changing fast    and it don't last for long  
           |G            |A                          |D    |      |G                    |A             |D    | 
But the Colorado Rocky Mountain high    I've seen it raining fire in the sky 
      |G                        |A              |D                        |G     |         |         | 
The shadow from the starlight is softer than a lullabyyyyyyyyyyyyyyy  
                          |D     |               |G      |A                          |D      |              |G     |A 
Rocky Mountain hiiiiiiiiiiigh  Colorado    Rocky Mountain hiiiiiiiiiiigh  Colorado 
 
     |D                                                         Em7                 C - A               D 
He climbed cathedral mountains  he saw silver clouds below    He saw everything as  
                        Em7 G-A              D                                                        Em7    
Far as you can see       And they say that he got crazy once     and he tried to touch  
           C - A           D                                              Em7   G-A 
The sun     And he lost a friend but kept the memory 
 
             D                                          Em7                        C - A               D 
Now he walks in quiet solitude   the forests and the streams   Seeking grace in every  
              Em7 G-A       D                                                 Em7                   C - A 
Step he takes       His sight has turned inside himself to try and understand 
           D                                              Em7   G-A 
The serenity of a clear blue mountain lake  
             |G            |A                          |D    |      |G                    |A             |D    | 
And  the Colorado Rocky Mountain high    I've seen it raining fire in the sky 
|G                        |A                |D           |G     |          |          | 
  Talk to God and listen to the casual replyyyyyyyyyyyyyyy 
                          |D     |               |G      |A                         |D      |              |G     |A 
Rocky Mountain hiiiiiiiiiiigh  Colorado    Rocky Mountain hiiiiiiiiiiigh  Colorado 
 
              D                                             Em7                              C - A         D 
Now his life is full of wonder      but his heart still knows some fear    Of a simple thing  
                              Em7 G-A                 D                                                      Em7                              
He cannot comprehend        Why they try to tear the mountains down     to bring in a  
                C - A          D                                            Em7   G-A  
Couple more    More people  more scars upon the land  
          |G            |A                         |D     |      |G                    |A             |D    | 
In  the Colorado Rocky Mountain high    I've seen it raining fire in the sky 
 |G                      |A                         |D                            |G   |        |         | 
I know he'd be a poorer man  if he never saw an eagle flyyyyyyyyyyyyy 
                           |D    |           |G            |A                          |D    |         |G                              
Rocky Mountain hiiiiiigh   the Colorado Rocky Mountain hiiiiigh    I've seen it raining  
|A             |D   |     |G                             |A                   |D                |G   |    |    |  1-strum 
Fire in the sky         Friends around the campfire and everybody's hiiiiiiiiiiiiiiigh 
                          |D     |               |G      |A                         |D         |          |G - A     
Rocky Mountain hiiiiiiiiiiigh  Colorado    Rocky Mountain hiiiiiiiiiiigh  Colorado    

1. 

 dn_rev1_20150704 
  orig. key capo 2 

2. 

3. 

5. 

4. 

Repeat&Fade  
End on D 



 
 

Rocky Mountain High - G 
 

4/4  G  Am7   C  G   Am7   
 
C - D              G                  /                    Am7                  F -  
        He was born in the summer of his twenty seventh year, 
D               G             /                         Am7           C - D 
  Comin’ home to a place he’d never been before.       He left  
   G                  /                             Am7                      F -  D 
yesterday behind him, you might  say  he was born again, 
                    G                      /                   Am7  F - D 
  You might say he found a key for every door.           When he  
  G                          /                  Am7              F - D 
first came to the mountains his  life was far away,  on the  
  G             /                Am7   C - D              G 
road and hangin’ by a song.          But the strings already  
   /                     Am7              F -  D                G   
broken and he doesn’t really care.  It keeps changin’ fast  
        /                      Am7  C - D              C             D 
and it don’t last for long.          But the Colorado Rocky Mountain  
 G    /        C                   D              G  /          C  
high, I’ve seen it rainin’ fire in the sky.   The shadow  
                D              G      -          Am7 - D C    / 
from the starlight is softer than a  lull  -  a- by.    Rocky  
                 G   /          Am7 C    -        D             G    /          Am7    
Mountain high  in Colorado,  Rocky Mountain high  in Colorado. 
 
 
C - D        G                             /                          Am7                F - 
       He climbed Cathedral Mountains; he saw silver clouds below, 
D              G                   /                     Am7  C - D                G  
  he saw everything as far as you can see.            And they say that  
              /                           Am7                    F - D       
he got crazy once, and he tried to touch the sun,   and he  
  G                       /                Am7  C - D              G 
lost a friend but kept his memory.          Now he walks in quiet  
     /               Am7                  F   -   D                 G 
solitude the forests and the streams,  seeking grace in  



 
Rocky Mountain High (cont.) 

 
 
     /                Am7  C - D        G                         / 
every step he takes.        His sight has turned inside himself  
    Am7                  F - D           G                /     
to  try  and understand,  the serenity of a clear blue mountain  
Am7  C - D                 C         D                        G    /        C 
lake.         And the Colorado Rocky Mountain high,  I’ve seen it  
           D              G  /    C                       D 
rainin’ fire in the sky.   Talk to God and listen to the  
G  -   Am7- D   C   /                              G    /          Am7 C  - 
Casu-al      re-ply.    Rocky Mountain high, in Colorado,   Rocky  
  D            G    /            Am7     
Mountain high  in Colorado. 
 
C - D             G                    /                   Am7 
       Now his life is full of wonder but his heart still knows  
           F - D         G                       /                     Am7  C - D 
some fear   of a simple thing he cannot comprehend.         Why  
        G                        /                         Am7 
they try to tear the mountains down to bring in a couple  
   F - D            G                   /                     Am7  C - D              C  
more,  more people, more scars upon the land.        And the Colorado  
   D                      G    /          C                  D              G   / 
Rocky Mountain high,  I’ve seen it rainin’ fire in the sky. 
   C                          D                     G  -  Am7- D     C    /  
Friends around the campfire and every-bo-    dy’s high 
                            G   /           Am7 C - D                            G    / 
Rocky Mountain high, in Colorado,         Rocky Mountain high,  in  
        Am7  C - D                           G    /          Am7 C - D   
Colorado.          Rocky Mountain high in Colorado,         Rocky Mountain  
                G    /            Am7 - D7   G (last chord) 
Mountain high, in Colorado   (repeat and fade) 
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Live is Life  

By Opus (1985) 

 

Intro:  

(Percussion 4 bars of 4/4) 

|Am Am Dm Dm | G G G G |  x 2 
 

[Am] Na [Dm] na na na [G] na 

[Am] Na [Dm] na na na [G] na (all together now) 

[Am] Na [Dm] na na na [G] na 

[Am] Na [Dm] na na na [G] na 

 

Life [Am] (Na [Dm] na na na [G] na)  

Live is [Am] Life (Na [Dm] na na na [G] na) 

Labadab dab dab [Am] Life (Na [Dm] na na na [G] na) 

Liiiiiiiife [Am] Na [Dm] na na na [G] na  

 

When we [Am] all give the [F] power.  

We [Dm] all give the [G] best. 

Every [Am] minute of an [F] hour, 

Don't [Dm] think about the [G] rest. 

 

And you [Am] all get the [F] power. 

You all get the [G] best. 

When [Am] everyone gets [Dm] everything 

And [F] every song every [G] body sings. 

 

And it's [Am] life (na [Dm] na na na [G] na)  

Live is [Am] life (na [Dm] na na na [G] na) 

Live is [Am] Life (Na [Dm] na na na [G] na)  

Labadab dab dab [Am] Life (Na [Dm] na na na [G] na) 



 

Live is [C] life when we all feel the [G] power 

Live is [C] life [Dm] come on, stand up and [G] dance 

Live is [C] life when the [Dm] feeling of the [G] people. 

Live is [C] life it’s the [Dm] feeling of the [G] band. 

 

When we [Am] all give the [F] power.  

We [Dm] all give the [G] best.  

Every [Am] minute of an [F] hour, 

Don't [Dm] think about the [G] rest.  

 

Then you [Am] all get the [F] power.  

You [Dm] all get the [G] best. 

When [Am] everyone gets [Dm] everything 

And [F] every song every [G] body sings. 

 

(acapella or minimal accompaniment:) 

And it's [Am] life (na [Dm] na na na [G] na) 

Live is [Am] Life (Na [Dm] na na na [G] na)  

Labadab dab dab [Am] Life (Na [Dm] na na na [G] na) 

Live is [Am] life (na [Dm] na na na [G] na) 

 

[Am] Life (Na [Dm] na na na [G] na) 

[Am] Na [Dm] na na na [G] na 

[Am] Na [Dm] na na na [G] na 

[Am] Na [Dm] na na na [G] na  

 

Live is [Am] life (na [Dm] na na na [G] na) 

Live is [Am] life (Na [Dm] na na na [G] na) 

Labadab dab dab [Am] Life (Na [Dm] na na na [G] na) 

Live is [Am] life (na [Dm] na na na [G] na)  



 

And you [Am] call when it's [F] over. 

You [Dm] call it should [G] last. 

Every [Am] minute of the [F] future 

Is a [Dm] memory of the [G] past. 

 

Cause we [Am] all gave the [F] power. 

We [Dm] all gave the [G] best. 

And [Am] everyone gave [F] everything    

And every song every [G] body sang. 

(acapella:) 

Live is life! 



What Have They Done to the Rain

. C                      F             C
Just a little rain falling all around.
        Em             G7              C
The grass lifts its head to the heavenly sound.
 Am                 Em
Just a little rain, just a little rain.
     F                                      G
What have they done to the rain?
 C                        F                    C
Just a little boy, standing in the rain ,
          Em                  Dm E7    Am
The gentle rain that falls for years.
                  F                              Em
And the grass is gone and the boy disappears.
       Dm            G7           G         A7
And rain keeps falling like helpless tears,
            Dm               Dm7         G
And what have they done to the rain?

Just a little breeze, out of the sky;
The leaves pat their hands as the breeze blows by,
Just a little breeze with some smoke in its eye.
What have they done to the rain?  What have they done
to the rain?
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Big Yellow Taxi 
(By Joni Mitchell)
 
     G         Em       G        Em      D     D7                     
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot,
       G             A                            D
With a pink hotel, a boutique, and a swinging hot spot.

D               G       D 
Don’t it always seem to go,
         G   Em            D
That you don’t know what you’ve got ‘til it’s gone.
     G         Em       A                D     
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot.

     G         Em       G        Em      D     D7
They took all the trees and put ‘em in a tree museum.
         G                        A                         D
And they charged all the people a dollar and a half just to see ‘em.

D               G       D 
Don’t it always seem to go,
         G   Em            D
That you don’t know what you’ve got ‘til it’s gone.
     G         Em       A                D     
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot.

G           Em      G             Em  D     D7
Hey farmer, farmer, put away that DDT now.
        G
Give me spots on my apples, 
    A                          D
But leave me the birds and the bees (please!)

G         Em       G         Em          D     D7
Late last night, I heard the screen door slam.
      G               A                D
And a big yellow taxi took away my old man.

D               G       D 
Don’t it always seem to go,
         G   Em            D
That you don’t know what you’ve got ‘til it’s gone.
     G         Em       A                D     
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot.
     G         Em       A                D     
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot...
     G         Em       A                D     
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot.



Where Do The Children Play chords
Cat Stevens

D G  D G  D G  D G  C Em C Em A

D G  D G

       D              G          D           G
Well I think it's fine, building jumbo planes
   D           G      D           G
Or taking a ride on a cosmic train
D              G        D           G
Switch on summer from a slot machine
     D                           G                        D     G
Yes, get what you want to if you want 'cos you can get anything
  Em         A               Em              A
I know we've come a long way, we're changing day to day
Em         A                       D   G  D  G  D  G  D  G
But tell me, where do the children play?

         D            G     D               G
Well you roll on roads over fresh green grass
         D         G        D           G
For your lorryloads pumping petrol gas
        D              G        D              G
And you make them long, and you make them tough
         C              G                    C             G
But they just go on and on, and it seems you can't get off

  Em         A               Em              A
I know we've come a long way, we're changing day to day
Em         A                       D   G  D  G  D  G  D  G
But tell me, where do the children play?

         D            G          D           G
When you crack the sky, scrapers fill the air
         D                G      
Will you keep on building higher
                     D              G       
'til there's no more room up there?
         C            G                  C    G
Will you make us laugh, will you make us cry?
         C               G                      C           G
Will you tell us when to live, will you tell us when to die?

Em           A
I know we've come a long way
Em             A
We're changing day to day--hey
Em           A                     D    G   D  G
But tell me, where do the children play?
D         G               D  G
Do doot do, do de do doot do
    D        G         D  D
Do de do doot do do de do do
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                  THE GARDEN SONG 
                                                        1...2...1234 
 

Intro:   (each chord gets 2 beats) 
 
           Chorus: 

                             
   Inch by inch, row by row,        gonna make this garden grow 

                                        
          All it takes is a rake and a hoe and a piece of fertile ground 

                                  
    Inch by inch, row by row         Someone bless these seeds I sow 

                                                    
          Someone warm them from be-low  'til the rain comes tumbling down  
                                                                                                                              Coda:End on C 
 
C                             F          C         F              G7           C 
Pullin' weeds and pickin' stones,    we are made of dreams and bones 
F                  G7         C            Am                   Dm                    G7 
    I feel the need to grow my own cause the time is close at hand 
C                          F             C   F                      G7         C          
Grain for grain, sun and rain     I'll find my way in nature's chain 
F                  G7    C          Am               Dm    G7       C          G7 
   Tune my body and my brain to the music of the land  
 
     Chorus  
 
 
C                             F                 C    F                G7              C 
Plant your rows straight and long,    temper them with prayer and song 
F                 G7              C            Am                Dm                        G7 
     Mother earth will keep you strong if you give her love and care 
       C                               F       C    F                 G7           C 
An old crow watching hungri-ly      from his perch in yonder tree 
F          G7        C        Am               Dm           G7         C        G7 
In my garden I'm as free as that feathered thief up there  
 
     Chorus 
 
 



                      THE GARDEN SONG                                                                      
Intro:    F       G7      C     Am    Dm     G7      C       G7  (each chord gets 2 beats) 
           Chorus: 
                C                    F          C       F               G7              C 
   Inch by inch, row by row,        gonna make this garden grow 
 
                F             G7            C               Am            Dm                   G7 
          All it takes is a rake and a hoe and a piece of fertile ground 
 
                C                     F          C        F                  G7              C 
    Inch by inch, row by row         Someone bless these seeds I sow 
 
                F                     G7                C          Am              Dm              G7             C           G7 
          Someone warm them from be-low  'til the rain comes tumbling down  
                                                                                                                              Coda:End on C 
 
C                             F          C         F              G7           C 
Pullin' weeds and pickin' stones,    we are made of dreams and bones 
 
F                  G7         C            Am                   Dm                    G7 
    I feel the need to grow my own cause the time is close at hand 
 
C                          F             C   F                      G7         C          
Grain for grain, sun and rain     I'll find my way in nature's chain 
 
F                  G7    C          Am               Dm    G7       C          G7 
   Tune my body and my brain to the music of the land  
     Chorus  
 
C                             F                 C    F                G7              C 
Plant your rows straight and long,    temper them with prayer and song 
 
F                 G7              C            Am                Dm                        G7 
     Mother earth will keep you strong if you give her love and care 
 
       C                               F       C    F                 G7           C 
An old crow watching hungri-ly      from his perch in yonder tree 
 
F          G7        C        Am               Dm          G7         C        G7 
In my garden I'm as free as that feathered thief up there  
     Chorus 
 C                    F             C     F                      G7         C 
Slug by slug, weed by weed,   my garden's got me really teed; 
 
 F         G7         C        Am       Dm               G7 
All the insects love to feed on my tomato plants 
 
 C                            F                        C         F                G7                 C                    
Sunburned neck,     scratched-up knees,      kitchen choked with zucchinis 
 
  F           G7              C     Am        Dm     G7       C          G7 
Going to shop at the A & P  next time I get a chance. 
   Chorus 



We Are the World - Michael Jackson 

 

[Verse 1] 

G                           C      D       G 

There comes a time, when we heed a certain call. 

         C          D                G 

When the world must come together as one. 

          Em 

There are people dying, 

         Bm 

and it's time to lend a hand, 

   Am       C                D 

to life the greatest gift of all. 

 

 

[Verse 2] 

  G            C         D        G 

We can't go on pretending day by day 

      C        D                          G 

That someone, somewhere will soon make a change 

       Em             Bm  

We are all a part of God's great big family 

          Am         C                   D 

And the truth, you know, Love is all we need. 

 

 

[Chorus] 

                 C    D            G 

We are the World, we are the children 

           C                        D                 G 

We are the ones who make a brighter day so lets start giving 

          Em                           Bm  

There's a choice we're making,  We're saving our own lives 

       Am                       D                G 

It's true we'll make a better day, just you and me  

G                               C         D       G 

Send them your heart so they'll know that someone cares 

          C          D               G 

And their lives will be stronger and free 



   Em                  Bm 

As God has shown us by turning stones to bread 

      Am   C                   D 

So we all must lend a helping hand 

 

 

 

[Repeat Chorus] 

 

            Eb                   F               G 

When you're down and out, there seems no hope at all 

            Eb             F                    G 

But if your just believe there's no way we can fall 

       Em               Bm 

Let us realize that a change can only come 

        Am       C        D 

When we stand together as one 

 

 

 

[Chorus] 

 

                 C    D            G 

We are the World, we are the children 

           C                        D                 G 

We are the ones who make a brighter day so lets start giving 

          Em                           Bm  

There's a choice we're making,  We're saving our own lives 

       Am                       D                G 

It's true we'll make a better day, just you and me  

G                               C         D       G 

Send them your heart so they'll know that someone cares 

          C          D               G 

And their lives will be stronger and free 

   Em                  Bm 

As God has shown us by turning stones to bread 

      Am   C                   D 

So we all must lend a helping hand 

 



Saltwater - Julian Lennon 

 

 

E                       E9 [1222]  

We are a rock revolving,around the golden sun 

E7                      A 

We are a billion people rolled into one 

Am                       E           C#m [110x] or [x444] 

So when I hear about the hole in the sky 

C/G         D         E 

Saltwater wells in my eyes 

 

 

E                             E9 

We climb the highest mountain,we'll make the desert bloom 

E7                        A 

We're so ingenious we can walk on the moon 

Am                         E           C#m 

But when I hear of how the forest have died 

C/G       D           E 

Saltwater wells in my eyes 

 

 

Chorus:       ​Abm [4342] 
 

A 

I have lived for love,but now its not enough 

        C#m 

For the world I know is dying(and now im crying) 

A 

And time is not a friend(no friend of mine) 

                                     C#m/B/ A/Abm   Gm 

as friends we're out of time,and its slowly passing by 

F#m 

Right before our eyes 

 

 

  



E                          E9 

We light the deepest ocean,send photographs of mars 

E7                        A 

We're so enchanted by how clever we are 

Am                        E          C#m 

Why should one baby be so hungry she cries 

C/G       D           E 

Saltwater wells in my eyes 

 

 

Solo:(same as verse chords) 

 

 

Chorus: 

 

A 

I have lived for love,but now its not enough  

        C#m 

For the world I love is dying(and now im crying) 

A 

And time is not a friend(no friend of mine) 

                                     C#m/B  A/Abm   Gm 

as friends we're out of time,and its slowly passing by 

F#m 

Right before my eyes 

 

 

E                       E9 

We are a rock revolving,around the golden sun 

E7                      A 

We are a billion people rolled into one 

Am                          E          C#m 

What will I think of me the day that I die 

C/G       D           E 

Saltwater wells in my eyes 

C/G       D           E 

Saltwater wells in my eyes 

 

C/G       D7          E 



Beds Are Burning
Midnight Oil

Em G A
          
E5
Out where the river broke
The bloodwood and the desert oak
Holden wrecks and boiling diesels
Steam in forty five degrees

E5 E7sus4
The time has come to say fair's fair

Aadd9 E5
To pay the rent, to pay our share

E5 E7sus4
The time has come, a fact's a fact

Aadd9 F#
It belongs to them, let's give it back

Em G A
          
Em C G
How can we dance when our earth is turning 
Em C D Cdim
How do we sleep while our beds are burning  
Em C G
How can we dance when our earth is turning 
Em C D
How do we sleep while our beds are burning 

Em C
The time has come to say fair's fair

G D
To pay the rent, to pay our share

E5
Four wheels scare the cockatoos
From Kintore East to Yuendemu
The western desert lives and breathes
In forty five degrees

E5 E7sus4
The time has come to say fair's fair

Aadd9 E5
To pay the rent, to pay our share

E5 E7sus4
The time has come, a fact's a fact

Aadd9 F#
It belongs to them, let's give it back

Em G A
          
Em C G
How can we dance when our earth is turning 
Em C D Cdim
How do we sleep while our beds are burning  
Em C G
How can we dance when our earth is turning 
Em C D
How do we sleep while our beds are burning 

Em C
The time has come to say fair's fair

G D
To pay the rent, to pay our share

Em C
The time has come, a fact's a fact

G D
It belongs to them, we're gonna give it back
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Em C G
How can we dance when our earth is turning 
Em C D
How do we sleep while our beds are burning 

Em C G D                 
Em C G D
                 
Em G A          
Em G A
          

A Aadd9 C

Cdim D E5

E7sus4 Em F#

G
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