
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
And the band begins to play (ba da da dum dada dum dada dum etc...)

(make submarine noises here while playing Bb  C back n' forth)

           C                  F               Gm                           C 
As we live a life of ease everyone of us has all we need

            C                       F                 Gm                C
Sky of blue and sea of green in our yellow submarine

CHORUS



Raindrops Keep Fallin On My Head
Bachrach/David

C                                              Em
Raindrops keep falling on my head... and

C7                                              F                     Em  A7                        Em  
just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed, nothing seems to fit

A7         Dm                                         G7
These... raindrops keep falling on my head they keep fallin'

              C                                        Em
So I just did me some talkin' to the sun

        C7                               F                           Em    A7                   Em
And I said I didn't like the way he got things done, sleepin' on the job

A7         Dm                                         G7
These... raindrops keep falling on my head they keep fallin'

                         C         Em            Dm                       G7
But there's one thing I know, the blues they send to meet me

             Em                                      A7                    Dm                   (G7)
Won't defeat me, won't be long till happiness steps up to greet me

C                                              Em
Raindrops keep falling on my head... But 

C7                                              F                       Em   A7                    Em
that doesn't mean my eyes will soon be turning red, crying's not for me,

A7      Dm                                  G7
'cause I'm never gonna stop the rain by complainin'

                     C       Dm                             C
Because I'm free......   nothing's worryin' me. 



Summertime
George Gershwin

              Am       E7                         Am
Summertime......    and the livin' is easy

              Dm                                      E7
Fish are jumpin'......    and cotton is high

                            Am      E7                                       Am
Oh your daddy's rich......    and your ma is good lookin'

     C                Am       E7           Am
So hush, little baby,    don't you cry.

                      Am             E7                                    Am
One of these mornin's......    you're goin' to rise up singin',

                   Dm                                                              E7
Then you'll spread you're wings and you'll take to the sky.

                    Am            E7                               Am
But till that mornin'......   there's a-nothin' can harm you

         C                Am            E7        Am
With Daddy and Momma    standin' by.



Whistle While You Work
Churchill/Morey

       C
Just whistle while you work (whistle)

      G7
Put on that grin and start right in to whistle loud and long

       C
Just hum a merry tune (hum)

        G7                                                                       C
Just do your best and take a rest and sing your self a song

           F
When there's too much to do...    don't let it bother you.

     Fm                                              C      (Cdim     Dm)     G7
Forget your troubles,  try to be just like a cheerful chick-a-dee

        C
And whistle while you work (whistle)

           G7                                                                              C
Come on get smart, tune up and start  to whistle while you work



Help
Lennon/McCartney

Am...                              F...
Help! I need somebody Help! Not just anybody

D7...                                              G7
Help! You know I need someone, Help!

C                                                  Em
...   When I was younger, so much younger than today,

Am                                         F                C
...   I never needed anybody's help in any way.

C                                                         Em                        
...   But now those days are gone I'm not so self-assured,

Am                                                               F                     C                              
...   Now I find I've changed my mind, I've opened up the door.

CHORUS.........................................................................................................
Dm                                                                  Bb
Help me if you can I'm feeling down...  and I do appreciate you being 'round.

 G7                                                                             C                          Am
Help me get my feet back on the ground, won't you please please help me.
.........................................................................................................................
C                                                        Em
...   And now my life has changed in oh so many ways,

Am                                               F                   C
...   My independence seemed to vanish in the haze.

C                                             Em
...   But every now and then I feel so insecure,  

Am                                                          F                   C
...   I know that I just need you like I've never done before.

CHORUS
VERSE 1
CHORUS
                       C              C6
Help me, help me-ee-ee ooo.



Somewhere Over The Rainbow
Arlen/Harburg 

C       Am    Em                       F          Em   C7

Somewhere over the rainbow way up high,

F          (Fm)   C               A7        Dm         G        C    (G7)   

There's... a...   land that I heard of once in a lullaby. 

C       Am    Em                       F             Em   C7

Somewhere over the rainbow skies are blue,

F       (Fm)    C                         A7       Dm               G              C    (G7) 

And... the...   dreams that you dare to dream really do come true.

    C                                

Someday I'll wish upon a star

       G7                                                      CMaj7

And wake up where the clouds are far behind me.

           C

Where troubles melt like lemon drops 

 Cdim                                                 G7

Away above the chimney tops that's where you'll find me.

C       Am    Em                       F             Em   C7

Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly.

F        (Fm)   C           A7          Dm                G              C 

Birds... fly... over the rainbow. why then, oh why can't I?

   C                                            G7                                                      C

If happy little bluebirds fly be-yond the rainbow why, oh why can't I?



My Favorite Things
Rodgers/Hammerstein

(waltz)

Em
Raindrops on roses and whiskers on kittens

CMaj7
Bright copper kettles and warm woolen mittens

Am                D             G                 C
Brown paper packages tied up with strings

G                C               Am        B7
These are a few of my favorite things

Em
Cream colored ponies and crisp apple streudels

CMaj7
Doorbells and sleigh bells and schnitzel with noodles

Am                   D                 G                     C
Wild geese that fly with the moon on their wings

G                C               Am        B7
These are a few of my favorite things

E
Girls in white dresses with blue satin sashes

A
Snowflakes that stay on my nose and eyelashes

Am               D                 G            C
Silver white winters that melt into springs

G                C               Am        B7
These are a few of my favorite things

Em                             Am           B7              Em                       C
When the dog bites... When the bee stings... when I'm feeling sad 

  C                                A7                            G               D7               G
I simply remember my favorite things and then I don't feel......    so bad



Edelweiss
Rodgers/Hammerstein

(waltz)

G      D           G      C  
Edel-wiess,    Edel-weiss

G        Em                C       D
Every morning you greet me,

G              D          G              C
Small and White, Clean and bright

G              D            G
You look happy to meet me..

D                                          G
Blossoms of snow may you bloom and grow,

C                A             D   D7
Bloom and grow for-ev-ver

G      G7           C     Cm  
Edel-wiess,    Edel-weiss

G             D7                  C              G
Bless my home land for-ev-ver 



Do Re Mi
Rodgers/Hammerstein

C                                        G7        
Doe, a deer, a female deer Ray, a drop of golden sun

C                                       Dm                                G7
Me, a name I call myself  Far, a long long way to run

C7                               F         D                              G7
Sew, a needle pulling thread La, a note to follow sew

E7                                           Am      C7
Tea, I drink with jam and bread

                F           G7         C    C7
That will bring us back to do...oh oh oh

F                       G7               C    G    C
       Do re mi fa so la ti do, so do 


