
Five Hundred Miles    Peter Paul and Mary 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xbg2wkVDWTs (play along in this key) 

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

Intro:  [C] [Am] [C] [Am] [Dm] [F/C] [Dm] [G7] [C] 

If you [C] miss the train I’m [Am] on 

You will [Dm] know that I am [F/C] gone 

You can [Dm] hear the whistle [Em] blow a [F] hundred [G7] miles 

A hundred [C] miles a hundred [Am] miles 

A hundred [Dm] miles a hundred [F/C] miles 

You can [Dm] hear the whistle [Em] blow a [F] hundred [C] miles 

Lord I’m [C] one lord I’m [Am] two 

Lord I’m [Dm] three lord I’m [F/C] four 

Lord I’m [Dm] five hundred [Em] miles [F] from my [G7] home  

Five hundred [C] miles five hundred [Am] miles 

Five hundred [Dm] miles five hundred [F] miles 

Lord I’m [Dm] five hundred [Em] miles [F] from my [C] home  

Not a [C] shirt on my [Am] back not a [Dm] penny to my [F/C] name 

Lord I [Dm] can’t go a-[Em]home [F] this a-[G7]way 

This a-[C]way this a-[Am]way this a-[Dm]way this a-[F/C]way 

Lord I [Dm] can’t go a-[Em] home [F] this a-[C]way 

If you [C] miss the train I’m [Am] on 

You will [Dm] know that I am [F/C] gone 

You can [Dm] hear the whistle [Em] blow a [F] hundred [C] miles 
 

 

 



Another One Rides the Bus  

[Em] riff:  E string |---5-3-0---0--0---|---0-0-0---3-0-5--- 

[Em] Riding in the bus down the boulevard  
And the place was pretty [Am] packed (Yeah!) 
Couldn't [Em] find a seat so I had to stand 
With the perverts in the [Am] back 
It was [C] smelling like a [G] locker room 
There was [C] junk all over the [G] floor 
We're [C] already packed in [G] like sardines 
But we're [Am] stopping to pick up [B] more, look out 

[Em] Another one rides the [Am] bus 
[Em] Another one rides the [Am] bus 
[Em] Another comes on and another comes on 
Another one rides the [Am] bus 
[F#m] Hey, who's gonna sit by you 
Another one rides the [B] bus [Em] riff 

[Em] There's a suitcase poking me in the ribs 
There's an elbow in my [Am] ear 
There's a [Em] smelly old bum standing next to me  
Hasn't showered in a [Am] year 
I [C] think I'm missing a [G] contact lens 
I [C] think my wallet's [G] gone 
And I [C] think this bus is [G] stopping again 
To let a [Am] couple more freaks get [B] on look out 

Chorus 

[Em] The window doesn't open and the fan is broke  
And my face is turning [Am] blue (Yeah) 
I [Em] haven't been in a crowd like this 
Since I went to see The [Am] Who 
Well I [C] should've got off a couple [G] miles ago 
But I [C] couldn't get to the [G] door 
There [C] isn't any room for [G] me to breathe 
And now we're [Am] gonna pick up [B] more yeaaah 

Chorus



Bus Stop                   Hollies 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=It75wQ0JypA  

[Dm] Bus stop wet day she's there I say please share [C] my um[Dm]brella 
Bus stop, bus go, she stays love grows under [C] my um[Dm]brella 
[F] All that [C] summer [Dm] we enjoyed it 
[Gm] Wind and rain and [Am] shine 
[Dm] That umbrella we employed it by August [C] she was [Dm] mine  
 
[F] Every morning [E7] I would see her [Am] waiting at the [F] stop 
Sometimes she'd [E7] shop and she would show me what she [Am] bought [A] 
[F] All the people [E7] stared as if we [Am] were both quite in[F]sane 
Someday my [Dm] name and hers are [E7] going to be the [Am] same 
 
[Dm] That's the way the whole thing started silly, [C] but it's [Dm] true 
Thinking of a sweet romance beginning [C] in a [Dm] queue 
[F] Came the [C] sun, the [Dm] ice was melting 
[Gm] No more sheltering [Am] now 
[Dm] Nice to think that that umbrella led me [C] to a [Dm] vow 
 
[F] Every morning [E7] I would see her [Am] waiting at the [F] stop 
Sometimes she'd [E7] shop and she would show me what she [Am] bought [A] 
[F] All the people [E7] stared as if we [Am] were both quite in[F]sane 
Someday my [Dm] name and hers are [E7] going to be the [Am] same 
 
[Dm] Bus stop, wet day, she's there I say please share [C] my um[Dm]brella 
Bus stop, bus go, she stays love grows under [C] my um[Dm]brella 
[F] All that [C] summer [Dm] we enjoyed it 
[Gm] Wind and rain and [Am] shine 
[Dm] That umbrella we employed it by August [C] she was [Dm] mine  
 

 

 

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



The Cup Song - You’re Gonna Miss Me When I’m Gone 
http://youtu.be/cmSbXsFE3l8  

CUP pattern 
CUP pattern plus UKEs on [C]  

[C] I got my ticket for the long way round 

[F] Two bottles of whiskey for the [C] way 

And I [F] sure would like some [Am] sweet company 

And I'm [C] leaving to-[G]morrow, what do you [C] say 

 

When I'm [Am] gone 

When I'm [C] gone 

[F] You're gonna miss me when I'm [C] gone 

You're gonna [F] miss me by my hair 

You're gonna [Am] miss me everywhere, oh 

[C] You're gonna [G] miss me when I'm [C] gone  (repeat)   

CUP pattern plus UKEs on [C] 

[C] I got my ticket for the long way round 

[F] The one with the prettiest of [C] views 

It's got [F] mountains, it’s got rivers, it's got [Am] sights to give you shivers 

But it [C] sure would be [G] prettier with [C] you 

                                                                               

When I'm [Am] gone 

When I'm [C] gone 

[F] You're gonna miss me when I'm [C] gone 

You're gonna [F] miss me by my walk 

You're gonna [Am] miss me by my talk, oh 

[C] You're gonna [G] miss me when I'm [C] gone 

CUP pattern plus UKEs on [C] 

When I'm [Am] gone 

When I'm [C] gone 

[F] You're gonna miss me when I'm [C] gone 

You're gonna [F] miss me by my hair 

You're gonna [Am] miss me everywhere, oh 

[C] You're sure gonna [G] miss me when I'm [C] gone (repeat a cappella) 

http://youtu.be/cmSbXsFE3l8


Car Song - Woody Guthrie 
https://youtu.be/DUDtFdnn9oQ  

[F] Brrrm brm brm brm brm [C] brm brm 
Brrrm brm brm brm brm [F] brm brm 
Brrrm brm brm brm brm [Bb] brm brm 
[C] Brrrm brm brm brm brm [F] brm brm 
 
[F] Take me riding in the [C] car, car;   
Take me riding in the [F] car, car;    
Take you riding in the [Bb] car, car;   
I'll [C] take you riding in my [F] car.  
 
[F] Click clack, open up the [C] door, girls; 
Click clack, open up the [F] door, boys; 
Front door, back door, [Bb] clickety clack, 
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car. 
 
[F] Climb, climb, rattle on the [C] front seat; 
Spree I spraddle on the [F] backseat;  
Turn my key, step [Bb] on my starter, 
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car. 
 
[F] Engine it goes [C] vroom, vroom; 
Engine it goes [F] vroom, vroom; 
Front seat, backseat, [Bb] boys and girls, 
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car. 
 
[F] Trees and the houses [C] walk along; 
Trees and the houses [F] walk along; 
Truck and a car and a [Bb] garbage can, 
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car. 
 
 

https://youtu.be/DUDtFdnn9oQ


[F] Ships and the little boats [C] chug along; 
Ships and the little boats [F] chug along; 
Boom buhbuh boom boom [Bb] boom buh boom, 
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car. 
 
[F] I'm a gonna send you [C] home again; 
I'm a gonna send you [F] home again; 
Boom, boom, buhbuh boom, [Bb] rolling home, 
[C] Take you riding in my [F] car. 
 
[F] I'm a gonna let you [C] blow the horn; 
I'm a gonna let you [F] blow the horn; 
A oorah, a oorah, a [Bb] oogah, oogah, 
[C] I'll take you riding in my [F] car.  

[F] Brrrm brm brm brm brm [C] brm brm 
Brrrm brm brm brm brm [F] brm brm 
Brrrm brm brm brm brm [Bb] brm brm 
[C] Brrrm brm brm brm brm [F] brm brm 



Downtown Petula Clark http://youtu.be/FKCnHWas3HQZ

Intro: [F] / / / [Bb] / [C] / (x2)

[F] When you’re a[Am]lone and life is [Bb] making you [C7] lonely
You can [F] always [Am] go [Bb] down[C7]town
[F] When you’ve got [Am] worries all the [Bb] noise and the [C7] hurry
Seems to [F] help I [Am] know [Bb] down[C7]town
[F] Just listen to the music of the [Dm] traffic in the city
[F] Linger on the sidewalk where the [Dm] neon signs are pretty,
[C] How can you lose?

[Bb] The lights are much brighter there
You can for[G7]get all your troubles, forget all your cares, so go
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] things'll be [C7] great when you're
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] no finer [C7] place, for sure
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] everything's [C7] waiting for [F] you [C7]
[F] Down[C7]town [F][C7] (x2)

[F] Don’t hang a[Am]round and let your [Bb] problems sur[C7]round you
There are [F] movie [Am] shows [Bb] down[C7]town
[F] Maybe you [Am] know some little [Bb] places to [C7] go to
Where they [F] never [Am] close [Bb] down[C7]town
[F] Just listen to the rhythm of the [Dm] gentle bossa nova,
[F] You’ll be dancing with him too be[Dm]fore the night is over,
[C] Happy again

Chorus

[F][Am][Bb][C7][F][Am] [Bb]down[C7]town (x2)

[F] And you may find somebody kind to [Dm] help and understand you
[F] Someone who is just like you and [Dm] needs a gentle hand to
[C] Guide them along

[Bb] So maybe I'll see you there
We can for[G7]get all our troubles, forget all our cares and go
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] things'll be [C7] great when you're
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] don't wait a [C7] minute more
[F] Down[Am]town [Bb] everything's [C7] waiting for [F] you [C7]
[F] Down[C7]town, [F]down[C7]town, [F]down[C7]town . . .



Electric Doctor Shimmy

Shimmy, shimmy koko bop, shimmy shimmy bop 
Shimmy, shimmy koko bop, shimmy shimmy bop – aaah!
Shimmy, shimmy koko bop, shimmy shimmy bop
Shimmy, shimmy koko bop, shimmy shimmy bop – aaah!

Brother bought a coconut, he bought it for a dime
His sister had another one she paid it for the lime

She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em both up
She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em both up
She put the lime in the coconut, she drank 'em both up
She put the lime in the coconut, she call the doctor, woke him up

Said, "Doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take?"
I said, "Doctor, to relieve this belly ache"
I said, "Doctor, ain't there nothin' I can take?"
I said, "Doctor, to relieve this belly ache"

We gonna rock down to Electric Avenue
And then we'll take it higher
We gonna rock down to Electric Avenue
And then we'll take it higher

Kilowatts keep singing “Electric Avenue”
Coconuts sing: “Doctor”
KoKo Bops sing: “Shimmy Shimmy Koko Bop”

Everyone sings “Shimmy Shimmy Koko Bop” and fade out

“Ahhhhhh . . . “



Hey Good Lookin' - Hank Williams 
      
         C                                             
Hey, hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? 
D7                               G7                          C        G7 
How's about cookin' somethin' up with me? 
C                                       
Hey, sweet baby, don't you think maybe 
D7                            G7                    C        C7 
We could find us a brand new recipe? 
 
            F                              C                
I got a hot-rod Ford and a two-dollar bill 
           F                             C               
And I know a spot right over the hill. 
              F                             C               
There's soda pop and the dancin's free, 
                D7                                    G7             
So if you wanna have fun come a-long with me. 
 
        C                                        
Say hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? 
D7                               G7                          C    
How's about cookin' somethin' up with me? 
 
       C                                         
I'm free and ready, so we can go steady. 
D7                            G7                        C       G7 
How's about savin' all your time for me? 
C                                           
No more lookin', I know I've been “tooken” 
D7                              G7                 C        C7 
How's about keepin' steady company? 
 
                   F                                 C                                            
I'm gonna throw my date-book over the fence 
         F                         C                               
And find me one for five or ten cents. 
      F                     C 
I'll keep it 'til it's covered with age 
                    D7                                           G7                                                
'Cause I'm writin' your name down on every page. 
 
       C                                        
Say hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin'? 
D7                                G7 
How’s about cooking something up 
D7                                G7 
How’s about cooking something up 
D7                               G7                           C      G7   C   
How's about cookin' somethin' up with me? 



Hit the Road, Jack Ray Charles

Intro (Am) (G) (F) (E7)

Hit the (Am) road (G) Jack and (F) don't you come (E7) back
No (Am) more no (G) more no (F) more no (E7) more
Hit the (Am) road (G) Jack and (F) don't you come (E7) back
No (Am) more (G) (F) (What you (E7) say?)
Hit the (Am) road (G) Jack and (F) don't you come (E7) back
No (Am) more no (G) more no (F) more no (E7) more
Hit the (Am) road (G) Jack and (F) don't you come (E7) back
No (Am) more (G) (F) (E7)

Whoa! (Am) woman oh (G) woman don't (F) treat me so (E7) mean
You're the (Am) meanest (G) woman that I've (F) ever (E7) seen
I (Am) guess if (G) you said (F) so (E7)
I'll (Am) have to pack my (G) things and (F) go (That's (E7) right!)

chorus

Now (Am) baby listen (G) baby don't (F) treat me this (E7) way
For (Am) I'll be (G) back on my (F) feet some (E7) day
Don't (Am) care if you (G) do cause it's (F) under(E7)stood,
You ain't (Am) got no (G) money you (F) just ain't no (E7) good
Well I (Am) guess if (G) you say (F) so (E7)
I'll (Am) have to pack my (G) things and (F) go (That's (E7) right!)

Chorus
No (Am) more (G) (F) (E7)
No (Am) more (G) (F) (E7)
No (Am) more (G) (F) (E7) (Am)



In My Merry Oldsmobile lyrics - Vincent Bryan, music - Gus Edwards 
https://youtu.be/BFruHQJeaRg (key of F#) 
   
Intro: [D] [A7] [D] 
     
[D] Young Johnny Steel has an [A7] Oldsmobile 
He loves a dear little [D] girl 
She is the queen of his [A7] gas machine 
She has his heart in a [D] whirl 
Now [E7] when they go for a [A] spin you know 
She [E7] tries to learn the [A] auto so 
He [E7] lets her steer while he [A] gets her ear 
And [E7] whispers soft and [A] low [A7] 
     
Come [D] away with me Lu[B7]cille 
In my [E7] merry Oldsmobile 
Down the [A7] road of life we’ll fly 
Auto-mo[D]bubbling you and [A7] I 
To the [D] church we’ll quickly [B7] steal 
Then our [E7] wedding bells will peal 
You can [A] go as far as you [D] like with me 
In my [E7] merry [A7] Oldsmo[D]bile 
       
[D] [A7] [D] 
     
[D] They love to spark in the [A7] dark old park 
As they go flying [D] along 
She says she knows why the [A7] motor goes 
The sparker’s awfully [D] strong 
Each [E7] day they spoon to the [A] engine’s tune 
Their [E7] honeymoon will [A] happen soon 
He’ll [E7] win Lucille with his [A] Oldsmobile 
And [E7] then he’ll fondly [A] croon [A7] 
     
Chorus x 2  then [A] [D] [E7] [A7] [D]

https://youtu.be/BFruHQJeaRg


"Jamaica Farewell" by Lord Burgess

Verse 1:

[C] Down the way, where the [F] nights are gay 
And the [G7] sun shines daily on the [C] mountain top 
I took a trip on a [F] sailing ship 
And when I [G7] reached Jamaica, I [C] made a stop.

Chorus:

But I'm [C] sad to say, I'm [F] on my way, 
[G7] Won't be back for [C] many a day, 
My heart is down, my head is [F] turning around 
I had to [G7] leave a little girl in [C] Kingston town.

Verse 2:

[C] Sounds of laughter [F] everywhere 
And the [G7] dancing girls sway [C] to and fro, 
I must declare, my [F] heart is there, 
'Though I've [G7] been from Maine to [C]Mexico.

Chorus

Verse 2:

[C] Down at the market, [F] you can hear 
Ladies [G7] cry out while on their [C] heads they bear, 
Ackee, rice, salt [F] fish are nice, 
And the [G7] rum is fine any [C] time of year.

Chorus





KING OF THE ROAD Roger Miller 

[G] Trailers for [C] sale or rent 
[D7] Rooms to let [G] fifty cents 
[G] No phone no [C] pool no pets 
[D] I ain't got no [D7] cigarettes 
Ah, but... [G] two hours of [C] pushing broom 
Buys a… [D7] eight by twelve [G] four bit room 
I'm a... [G7] man of [C] means, by no means 
[D7] King of the [G] road 

[G] Thirdbox car [C] midnight train 
[D7] Destination [G] Bangor Maine 
[G] Old wornout [C] suit and shoes  
[D] I don't pay no [D7] Union dues 
I smoke... [G] old stogies [C] I have found 
[D7] Short but not too [G] big around  
I'm a... [G7] man of [C] means, by no means 
[D7] King of the [G] road 

I know [G] every engineer on [C] every train 
[D7] All of the children and [G] all of their names 
And [G] every handout in [C] every town 
And [D] every lock that ain't locked when [D7] no one's around,  
I sing... 

[G] Trailers for [C] sale or rent 
[D7] Rooms to let [G] fifty cents 
[G] No phone no [C] pool no pets 
[D] I ain't got no [D7] cigarettes 
Ah, but... [G] two hours of [C] pushing broom 
Buys a… [D7] eight by twelve [G] four bit room 
I'm a... [G7] man of [C] means, by no means 
[D7] King of the [G] road 
[D7] King of the [G] road 
[D7] King of the [G] road



Mercedes Benz   Janis Joplin 
https://youtu.be/5ddnwyyGo4s (key of D) 

[C] Oh Lord, won't you buy me a [F] Mercedes [C] Benz? 
My friends all drive Porsches, and I must make a[G]mends. 
Worked [C] hard all my lifetime, no [F] help from my [C] friends, 
So oh Lord, won't you buy me a [G] Mercedes [C] Benz? 

[C] Oh Lord, won't you buy me a [F] color T[C]V? 
Dialing for Dollars" is trying to find [G] me 
I [C] wait for delivery each [F] day until [C] three, 
So oh Lord, won't you buy me a [G] color T[C]V? 

Oh Lord, won't you buy me a [F] night on the [C] town? 
I'm counting on you, Lord, please don't let me [G] down. 
[C] Prove that you love me and [F] buy the next [C] round, 
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a [G] night on the [C] town? 

Everybody! 

[C] Oh Lord, won't you buy me a [F] Mercedes [C] Benz? 
My friends all drive Porsches, and I must make a[G]mends. 
Worked [C] hard all my lifetime, no [F] help from my [C] friends, 
So oh Lord, won't you buy me a [G] Mercedes [C] Benz? 



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

[G7] Mustang Sally guess you better slow that Mustang down 
Mustang [C7] Sally now baby 
Guess you better slow that Mustang [G7] down 
You've been [D7] running all over town [D7] [C#7] [C7]  
Oh I guess you gotta put your flat feet [G7] on the ground 

[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride)  
[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride) 
[C7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride) 
[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride) 
Tell you [D7] one of these early mornings [D7] [C#7] [C7] 
I'm gonna be wiping those weepin' [G7] eyes 

[G7] I brought you a brand new Mustang it was a 1965 
Now you comin' around to signify a woman 
Girl you won't you won't let me ride 
Mustang [C7] Sally now baby (Sally now baby) 
Guess you better slow that Mustang [G7] down 
You've been [D7] running all over town [D7] [C#7] [C7] 
Oh I guess you gotta put your flat feet [G7] on the ground 

[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride)  
[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride) 
[C7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride) 
[G7] All you wanna do is ride around Sally (ride Sally ride) 
Tell you [D7] one of these early mornings [D7] [C#7] [C7] 
I'm gonna be wiping those weepin' [G7] eyes 

[G7] Those weepin' eyes [C7] those weepin' eyes 
[G7] Those weepin' eyes 

[G7] Those weepin' eyes [C7] those weepin' eyes  
[G7] Those weepin' eyes 

 



ON THE ROAD AGAIN  Willie Nelson 
    
[F] [G] [C] 
    
On the [C] road again 
Just can't wait to get on the [E7] road again 
The life I love is making [Dm] music with my friends  
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain 
     
On the [C] road again 
Goin' places that I've [E7] never been  
Seein' things that I may [Dm] never see again 
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain 
         
On the [F] road again 
Like a band of gypsies we go down the [C] highway  
We're the [F] best of friends  
Insisting that the world keep turning [C] our way and [G7] our way  
      
On the [C] road again 
Just can't wait to get on the [E7] road again 
The life I love is making [Dm] music with my friends  
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain 
     
[C] [E7] [Dm] [F] [G] [C] 
       
On the [F] road again 
Like a band of gypsies we go down the [C] highway  
We're the [F] best of friends  
Insisting that the world keep turning [C] our way and [G7] our way  
     
On the [C] road again 
Just can't wait to get on the [E7] road again 
The life I love is making [Dm] music with my friends  
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain 
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain 
And [F] I can't wait to get [G] on the road a[C]gain



 

 
Open Up Your Heart - Recorded By: Roger Miller 1973 
Written By: Buddy Killen and Roger Miller 
 

Intro: 
[G] Dum, Da-da-dee- [C] dum, da-da-dee- [D7] dum, Da-da-dee- [G] dum-dum, 
Da-da-da- [C] dee-dum, Da-da-dee- [D7] dum, da-da-dee- [G] dum-dum, 
Dum-da-dee-dum [GStop] 
 

(Chorus #1) 
Open up your [C] heart,  
[D7] Jiggle it a little it'll [G] open. 
Tickle it a little it'll [C] fly,              
[D7] Right on up to the [G] sky.   
 

(Chorus #2) 
(G) Open up those (C) doors, 
(D7) Jump on when they (G) open. 
Don't let the bus go (C) by, 
(D7) Come on, give CATA a (G) try! 
 

(Verse 1) 
Don't live your [C] life, 
[D7] Sittin' somewhere in a [G] corner. 
Don't be a little Jack [C] Horner, 
[D7] With nothin' in life but a [G] pie.  
 

[G] Don't be a- [C] fraid, 
To [D7] dig a little giggling and [G] laughter. 
After all what are we [C] after? 
[D7] Don't let the bus pass you [G] by. [GStop] 
 

(Chorus #1) 
Open up your [C] heart,  
[D7] Jiggle it a little it'll [G] open. 
Tickle it a little it'll [C] fly,              
[D7] Right on up to the [G] sky.   
 

(Chorus #2) 
(G) Open up those (C) doors, 
(D7) Jump on when they (G) open. 
Don't let the bus go (C) by, 
(D7) Come on. give CATA a (G) try! 
 

 [G]  [C]  [D7]  
 
"Open Up Your Heart" song lyrics are the property of the respective artist, authors and labels, they are intended 
solely for educational purposes and private study only. The chords provided are my interpretation and their 
accuracy is not guaranteed. 



"Spiderman" by Bob Harris
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4o29VoxtsFk

[Am] Spiderman, Spiderman 
Does whatever a spider can 
[Dm] Spins a web, any size 
[Am] Catches thieves just like flies 
Look [E7] out! Here comes the Spider[Am]man

[Am] Is he strong? Listen bud 
He's got radioactive blood 
[Dm] Can he swing from a thread? 
[Am] Take a look overhead 
Hey, [E7] there! There goes the Spider[Am]man

In the [G7] chill of [C] night 
At the [E7] scene of a [Am] crime 
Like a [G7] streak of [C] light 
He ar[F6]rives just in [E7] time

[Am] Spiderman, Spiderman 
Friendly neighborhood Spiderman 
[Dm] Wealth and fame he's ignored 
[Am] Action is his reward.

To [E7] him, life is a great big [Am] bang up 
[E7] Whenever there's a [Am] hang up 
[E7] You'll find the Spider[Am]man!
















































Take Me Out to the Ballgame

Intro: F   Adim   C    A7    D7    G7    C   G

C                               G    G7
Take me out to the ball-game   
C                                   G
Take me out with the crowd
A7                                          Dm
Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack
D7                         G7
I don't care if I never get back
              C                                   G  G7
Let me root, root, root for the Ti-gers
    C7                               F
If they don't win, it's a shame
              F      Adim    C                                A7
For it's one   two        three strikes, you're out
            D7   G7 C
At the old ball-game!


