
Yellow Submarine (Lennon/McCartney)
       C                F            Gm                 C
In the town where I was born lived a man who sailed the sea
       C              F           Gm           C
And he told us of his life in the land of submarines
      C               F            Gm               C
So we sailed up to the sun ‘til we found the sea of green
       C                 F            Gm          C
And we lived beneath the waves in our yellow submarine

CHORUS-----------------------------------------------------------------
F                C                  C                  F
We all live in a yellow submarine a yellow submarine a yellow submarine
F                C                  C                  F
We all live in a yellow submarine a yellow submarine a yellow submarine
-----------------------------------------------------------------------
        C               F            Gm                     C
And our friends are all aboard, many more of them live next door

        C              F..........(go on for while...)
And the band begins to play       (sing the band part)
Gm7-C  Gm7-C  Gm7-C  Gm7-C  ...
(make submarine noises here...)

      C              F          Gm                   C
As we live a life of ease every-one of us has all we need
       C               F            Gm            C
Sky of blue and sea of green in our yellow sub-ma-rine

CHORUS



She Came In Through The Bathroom Window (Lennon/McCartney)
A                                 D       
 She came in through the bathroom window,
A                      D
 Protected by a silver spoon
A                               D                
 But now she sucks her thumb and wonders
       D                  A  
By the banks of her own lagoon
CHORUS-------------------------------------------------------------
A              Dm        A               Dm
Didn't anybody tell her?  Didn't anybody see?
G                        C       G                         C   A...
Sunday's on the phone to Monday, Tuesday's on the phone to me

A                             D
 She said she'd always been a dancer.
A                              D
 She worked at fifteen clubs a day
A                                  D
 And though she thought I knew the answer
       D                     A
Well I knew what I could not say
A                           D
 And so I quit the Police Department
A                        D
 And got myself a steady job
A                                 D
 And though she tried her best to help me
          D                        A
She could steal, but she could not rob
CHORUS



Octopus's Garden (Starkey)
G              (D)Em            (D)     C                       D
 I'd like to be,   under the sea, In an octopus's garden in the shade
G              (D)Em                     (D)      C                       D
 He'd let us in,   knows where we've been, In his octopus's garden in the shade
Em                                 (D) C                 D     D     D      D
  I'd ask my friends to come and see     In an octopus's gar - den – with - me
G              (D)Em            (D)     C         D             G
 I'd like to be,   under the sea, In an octopus's garden in the shade

G               (D)Em              (D)      C                           D
 We would be warm,  below the storm, In our little hideaway beneath the waves
G               (D)Em             (D)      C                       D
 Resting our head,  on the sea bed,  In an octopus's garden near a cave
Em                             (D) C                    D       D    D
  We would sing and dance around     because we know we can't – be - found
G              (D)Em            (D)     C         D             G
 I'd like to be,   under the sea, In an octopus's garden in the shade
SOLO:
C . . . Am . . . Dm . . . G7 . . . 
C . . . Am . . . Dm . G7 . C . D7 .
G             (D)Em            (D)    C                           D
 We would shout,  and swim about  The coral that lies beneath the waves
G           (D)   Em               (D) C                                 D
 Oh what joy, for every girl and boy,  Knowing they're happy and they're safe
Em                               (D) C                               D
  We would be so happy you and me.   No one there to tell us what to do
G              (D)Em            (D)     C         D           Em              
 I'd like to be,   under the sea, In an octopus's garden with you
      C         D           Em
In an octopus's garden with you
      C         D           Em
In an octopus's garden with you



Honey Pie (Lennon/McCartney)
INTRO:--------------------------------------------
Em          Am              D7               G
  She was a working girl... North of England way
Em                Am          D7         G
Now she's hit the big time... In the U-S-A
A7                              D7
 And if she could only hear me, this is what I'd say
--------------------------------------------------
G                            Gdim   E7                    A7
Honey pie, you are making me crazy.   I'm in love but I'm lazy
D7                         G  G7  C  D7
  So won't you please come home
G                          Gdim      E7                     A7
Honey pie,  my position is tragic.     Come and show me the magic
D7                  G    (G7 Gdim) B7
  Of your Hollywood song.
Em           A7            G             G7
You became a legend of the silver screen
            C                      E7                   Am   D7...
And now the thought of meeting you makes me weak in the knee
G                                Gdim     E7                  A7
Oh honey pie, you are driving me frantic... Sail across the Atlantic
D7                G            Cm       D7      G
To be where you belong.  Honey pie come back to me, oh
G . . . . . . . Gdim-Gdim  E7-E7(Yeah1)
A7. . . D7. . . G . . .            Eb    D
                    I like it like that, ooh
G                                  Gdim-Gdim  E7-E7
   I like this kind of hot kind of  mu -sic   hot kind of music
A7             D7                       G    (G7 Gdim) B7
Play it to me, play it to me, Hollywood blues
Em                 A7              G             G7
Will the wind that blew her boat a-cross the sea
C               E7              Am   D7...
Kindly send her sailing back to me   doot doot doo...
G                            Gdim   E7                    A7
Honey pie, you are making me crazy.   I'm in love but I'm lazy
D7                         G                  Eb       D
  So won't you please come home (come back to me honey pie...)
G . . . . . . . Gdim-Gdim  E7-E7
A7. . . D7                G . . . Eb-D   G
          Honey-Pie  Honey-Pie



That's My Weakness Now (Green, Stept)
INTRO
D                       A7                 D
Love, love, love, love, What did you do to me?
A7                         D             E7       A7
The things I never missed,  Are things I can't re-sist.
D                       A7                D
Love, love, love, love, Isn't it plain to see
D            B7               E7          A7
I just had a change of heart; What can it be?
D
She's got eyes of blue, I never cared for eyes of blue,
    A7                                             D
But she's got eyes of blue, And that's my weakness now!
D
She's got dimpled cheeks; I never cared for dimpled cheeks,
    A7                                               D
But she's got dimpled cheeks, And that's my weakness now!
   G              D
Oh my, (oh my) oh me! (oh me!)

      B7                                   E7    A7
Oh, I should be good, I would be good, But gee! 
D
She likes to bill and coo, I never liked to bill and coo,
A7                                                   D
But she likes to bill and coo And that's my weakness now!

She likes rainy days. I never cared for a rainy day,
But she likes rainy days And that's my weakness now!
She likes vestibules, I never stood in a vestibule,
But she likes vestibules And that's my weakness now.

Oh gee, (Oh gee) poor me! (poor me!)
I can hear the clock Striking one-two-three!
She likes long good-nights, I never had a long good-night,
But she likes long good-nights And that's my weakness now!



Tiptoe Through The Tulips (Dubin/Burke)
 
C       Am       Dm      G7       C       C7       F          F#dim
Tip-toe   to the win-dow,  by the win-dow  that is where I'll be..
     C       Am            Dm      G7     C . . . G7
Come tip-toe   through the tu-lips   with me!
C       Am          Dm      G7       C       C7     F       F#dim
Tip-toe   from your pi-llow,  to the sha-dow   of a wil-low tree
    C       Am            Dm      G7     C . . . C7
And tip-toe   through the tu-lips   with me!
F         F#dim   C
Knee deep..... in fl-owers we'll stray,
A7             D7         G7
we'll keep the show-ers a-way. And if I...

C        Am       Dm      G7       C         C7         F       F#dim
kiss you   in the gar-den,  in the moon-light, will you par-don me?
     C       Am            Dm      G7     C
Come tip-toe   through the tu-lips   with me!



IKO IKO

F                                               C-C              
My Grandma and your grandma live across the way.
C                                                  F-F
My grandma meet your grandma. This is what they say, Talk about

CHORUS------------------------------------------------------
F                                                  C-C
Hey now  (hey now) hey now (hey now) iko iko an day
C                                          F-F
Joc-a-mo feeno ana nay Joc-a-mo fee na nay
------------------------------------------------------------
F                                       C-C
Old man Moses sick in bed Iko iko an day
C                                             F-F
Saw the doctor, doctor said Joc-a-mo feena nay
CHORUS
F                                        C-C
Mama, mama turn and twist, Iko iko an day
C                                                  F-F
'Bet five dollars can't do this, Joc-a-mo feena nay
CHORUS
F                                                C-C
See that girl all dressed in green Iko iko an day
C                                                       F-F
She's no girl, she's a mermaid queen. Joc-a-mo feena nay
CHORUS
F                                               C-C
My spy boy see your spy boy sitting by the Bayou
C                                                      F-F
My spy boy see your spy boy gonna fix your chicken wire
CHORUS
F                                             C-C
We goin' down to Bedford town, Iko Iko ah- nay
C                                                        F-F
Sure get rowdy when the sun go down, Joc-a-mo-fee-nah-nay
CHORUS
F                                                 C-C
My spot dog see your spot dog, sitting by the fire
C                                                            F-F
My spot dog told your spot dog, "gonna set your tail on fire"
CHORUS


