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With these songs, we will work on right and left hand 
techniques, singing while playing, arrangement ideas and 
chord inversions. Folk, country shuffle, pop, vintage tin 
pan alley, jazz and more.  
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
I LOVE A UKULELE 

Arrangement by Marcy Marxer 

 



 
WALKIN’ AFTER MIDNIGHT 
Songwriters: BLOCK, ALAN / HECHT, DON – country shuffle/swing 
 
 
Bflat 
I go out walkin' after midnight 
D#9 
Out in the moonlight 
Just like we used to do 
D#9       F7 
I'm always walkin' after midnight 
F7                  Bflat 
Searchin' for you 
 
I walk for miles along the high-way 
Well thats just my way of sayin' I love you 
I'm always walkin' 
After midnight searchin' for you 
                 E6       
I stop to see a weepin' willow 
Em 
Cryin' on his pillow 
Bflat             F7         Bflat 
Maybe he’s cryin' for me 
        E6       
And as the skies turn gloomy 
Em 
Night winds whisper to me 
Blat                              F7 
I'm lonesome as I can be 
 
I go a walkin' after midnight 
Out in the starlight 
Just hoping you may be somewere a walkin' 
After midnight searchin' for me 
 



 

Hey, Good Lookinʼ  by Hank Williams
       Swing Ukulele - Marcy Marxer

 C6                                                 C#dim
Hey, Good Lookinʼ,  What ya got cookin”?
Dm7                            G9                        C6-C#dim-Dm7-G9
Howʼs about cookinʼ somethinʼ up with me?
C6                                                 C#dim
Hey, sweet baby,  donʼt ya think maybe
Dm7                         G9                 C6       C7
We could find us a brand new recipe?

            F6                           C6
Iʼve got a hot rod Ford and a two dollar bill
        F6                            C6
And Iʼve got a spot right over the hill
              F6                           C7     Bb7   C7      
Thereʼs soda pop and the dancinʼ is    free
   C#7       D7                                   G7   
So if you want to have fun come along with me

 C6                                                 C#dim
Hey, Good Lookinʼ,  What ya got cookin”?
Dm7                            G9                        C6
Howʼs about cookinʼ somethinʼ up with me?

Iʼm free and ready,  so we can go steady
Howʼs about spendinʼ all your time with me?
No more lookinʼ, I know I been tooken
Howʼs about keepinʼ steady company
   Iʼm gonna throw my date book over the fence
   And buy me one for 5 or 10 cents
   Iʼll keep it ʻtill itʼs covered with age
   ʻCause Iʼm writinʼ your name on every page
Hey, Good Lookinʼ,  What ya got cookin”?
Howʼs about cookinʼ somethinʼ up with me?
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Hey, Good Lookinʼ   by Hank Williams
 Swing Ukulele Class - Marcy Marxer
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               Can't Buy Me Love           
                                                       By Paul McCartney                       
                      
                      Em7     Am7      Em7   Am7                   Dm7     G7 
Can't buy me lo--------ve,      lo--ve,       can't buy me lo------ve 
      C7 
I'll buy you a diamond ring my friend if it makes you feel alright  
       F9                                                 C7 
I'll give you anything my friend if it makes you feel alright 
      G9                       F9                          G9                 F9          C7 
But I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me love 
 
      C7 
I'll give you all I got to give if you say you want me too. 
   F9                                                                C7 
I may not have a lot to give, but what I've got i'll give to you 
 
G9                       F9                          G9               F9          C7 
I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me love 
 
                     Em7  Am7  C7 
Can't buy me lo-----ve, everybody tells me so 
                       Em7     Am7   Dm7       G7 
Can't buy me lo---------ve,      no, no, no, NO! 
 
  C7 
Say you don't need no diamond ring and I'll be satisfied 
 F9                                                                        C7 
Tell me that you want the kind of things that money just can't buy 
G9                       F                            G9                F9        C7 
I don't care too much for money, money can't buy me love 
                     Em7  Am7       Em7   Am7                          
Can't buy me lo--ve,             lo--ve,     can't buy me  
Dm7  G7        CMaj7 
lo----o----o----ove 
 
 
 
 



 

Under the Chicken Tree 
by Earl McDonald's Original Louisville Jug Band. 
 
G																											G7	
I	had	a	dream	last	night	
C																															A7	
It	turned	me	ghostly	white	
			D7	 	 	 	 	 	 	 		G								D7	
I	dreamt	that	hens	and	roosters	grew	on	trees	
G	 	 	 	 	 	G7	
I	dreamt	I	owned	a	great	big	ranch	
C	 	 	 	 	A7	

 



Under the Chicken Tree 
by Earl McDonald's Original Louisville Jug Band. 
 
G																											G7	
I	had	a	dream	last	night	
C																															A7	
It	turned	me	ghostly	white	
			D7	 	 	 	 	 	 	 		G								D7	
I	dreamt	that	hens	and	roosters	grew	on	trees	
G	 	 	 	 	 	G7	
I	dreamt	I	owned	a	great	big	ranch	
C	 	 	 	 	A7And	on	every	hen	tree	branch	
							D7				 	 	 	 	 						G	
The	eggs	was	just	as	thick	as	bumble	bees	
	
		Em	 	 B7					Em	
I	sat	down	in	the	yard	
								Em												B7										Em	
And	shook	one	tree	right	hard	
								A7		 	 	 	 					D7	
And	about	100	fowls	come	tumblin’	down	
												G	 	 	 				G7	
Just	as	soon	as	they	had	died	
		C	 	 	 					A7	
I	had	them	quickly	fried	
D7	 	 	 	 	 	 	 G	
With	the	gravy	oozing	out	all	nice	and	brown	
	
G	 	 	 	 G7	
It	was	under	the	chicken	tree	
A7	
Under	the	big	fricassee	
D7	 	 	 	 D7	
Eggs	was	droppin’	from	every	blossom		
G	
I	lost	all	my	taste	for	the	meat	they	call	possum	
G	 	 G7	
Cows,	hogs,	everything	
C	 	 	 	 	 			A7	
Looked	like	feather,	chicken	and	wings	
G	 	 	 	G	
Eggs	was	droppin’,	wings	was	floppin’	
A7	 							D7	G	
Under	the	chicken	tree	
 
 
 
 



MAN GAVE NAMES TO ALL OF THE ANIMALS by Bob Dylan  

Am  

Man gave names to all the animals E7 Am 
In the beginning, in the beginning.  

Am 
Man gave names to all the animals  

E7 Am In the beginning, long time ago.  

Am 
He saw an animal that liked to growl,  

E7 Am Big furry paws and he liked to howl,  

Dm Great big furry back and furry hair.  

E7 Am "Ah, think I'll call it a bear."  

He saw an animal up on a hill 
E7 
Chewing up so much grass until she was filled. He saw milk comin' out but he 
didn't know how. "Ah, think I'll call it a cow."  

He saw an animal that liked to snort, 
Horns on his head and they weren't too short. 
It looked like there wasn't nothin' that he couldn't pull. "Ah, think I'll call it a bull."  

He saw an animal leavin' a muddy trail, Real dirty face and a curly tail. 
He wasn't too small and he wasn't too big. "Ah, think I'll call it a pig."  

Next animal that he did meet 
Had wool on his back and hooves on his feet, Eating grass on a mountainside so 
steep. "Ah, think I'll call it a sheep."  

He saw an animal as smooth as glass Slithering his way through the grass. 
Saw him disappear by a tree near a lake . . . “Ah, I think I’ll call it a snake.”  

 



 

ALL I HAVE TO DO IS DREAM 
4/4   1…2…1234 

 

                                         HOLD 
Dreeeeeeeam,   dream, dream, dream, dreeeeeeeeam,  dream, dream, dream,  

                                           
When I want you          in my arms, when I want you          and all your charms 

                                      
Whenever I want you all I have to do is dream,          dream, dream, dream 

                                        
When I feel blue            in the night and I need you            to hold me tight, 

                          
Whenever I want you all I have to do is dream  
   CHORUS: 

                                                                     
I can make you mine, taste your lips of wine anytime,      night or day 

                                                            
Only trouble is          gee whiz, I’m dreaming my life a-way 

                                     
I need you so            that I could die, I love you so            and that is why 

                      1.              
Whenever I want you all I have to do is    dream………………… (CHORUS) 

2.                         
      Dreeeeeeeeeam, dream, dream, dream, dreeeeeeeeeeeam 
 
 
 
 
 



 



COMES LOVE  by by Sam H. Stept, with lyrics by Lew Brown and Charles Tobias 
 
Cm 
Comes a rainstorm, put your rubbers on your feet 
G7 
Comes a snowstorm, you can get a little heat 
G7 G#7 G7        C    
Comes love, nothing can be done. 
 
Comes a fire, then you know just what to do 
Blow a tire, you can buy another shoe 
Comes love, nothing can be done 
 
C         Fm  C   Fm 
Don't try hiding, cause there isn't any use 
Bflat                                          G#7                     G7 
You'll start sliding, when your heart turns on the juice 
 
Comes a headache, you can lose it in a day 
Comes a toothache, see your dentist right away 
Comes love, nothing can be done 
 
Comes a heatwave, you can hurry to the shore 
Comes a summons, you can hide behind the door 
Comes love, nothing can be done 
 
Comes the measles, you can quarantine a room 
Comes a mousey, you can chase it with a broom 
Comes love, nothing can be done 
 
That's all, brother, if you ever been in love 
That's all, brother, you know what I'm speaking of 
 
Comes a nightmare, you can always stay awake 
Comes depression, you may get another break 
Comes love, nothing can be done 
Comes love, nothing can be done 
Comes love, nothing can be done 
 
Comes love, 
Comes love, 
Comes love, 
Comes love, 
(fade) 



 
THE WATER IS WIDE 

                     C              F          C 
The water is wide, I cannot get over 
     Am                   G(7) 
Neither have I wings to fly 
  C     Am 
Give me a boat that can carry two 
        G(7)                    C 
And both shall row, my love and I 
 
A ship there is and she sails the sea 
She's loaded deep as deep can be 
But not so deep as the love I'm in 
I know not if I sink or swim 
 
I leaned my back against an oak 
Thinking it was a trusty tree 
But first it bent and then it broke 
So did my love prove false to me 
 
I reached my finger into some soft bush 
Thinking the fairest flower to find 
I pricked my finger to the bone 
And left the fairest flower behind 
 
Oh love be handsome and love be kind 
Gay as a jewel when first it is new 
But love grows old and waxes cold 
And fades away like the morning dew 
 
Must I go bound while you go free 
Must I love a man who doesn't love me 
Must I be born with so little art 
As to love a man who'll break my heart 
 
When cockle shells turn silver bells 
Then will my love come back to me 
When roses bloom in winter's gloom 
Then will my love return to me 
 
 



 

 

"Ukulele Lady" by Kahn and Whiting     arr. Marcy Marxer

Verse 1:

C               Cmaj7            C6      Cmaj7

I saw the splendor of the moonlight

              G#7 G7  C

On Hono lu  lu  Bay

C                         Cmaj7            C6      Cmaj7

There something tender in the moonlight

              G#7 G7  C

On Honolu  lu  Bay

Am

 And all the beaches are full of peaches

Em

 Who bring their 'ukes' along

C                   Cmaj7             C6       Cmaj7

 And in the glimmer of the moonlight

                       D7          G7

They love to  sing this song

Chorus:      C   Cmaj7    C6     Cmaj7

              If you like-a Ukulele Lady

                C         Cmaj7           C6      C

               Ukulele Lady like-a you

                Dm7    G7      Dm7                    G7

               If you like to linger where it's shady

               Dm7     G7               C

             Ukulele Lady linger  too

                   C   Cmaj7    C6      Cmaj7

               If you kiss a Ukulele Lady

                C                        Cmaj7         C6      C

             While you promise ever to be true

                  Dm7   G7     Dm7         G7

             And she see another Ukulele

                  Dm7              G7            C         C7

                 Lady fool a round with you

F

Maybe she'll sigh (or maybe not)

C

Maybe she'll cry (an awful lot)

D7

Maybe she'll find somebody else

G7

Bye and bye

 C        Cmaj7    C6                     Cmaj7

To sing   to     when it's cool and shady

C                         Cmaj7            C6      C

Where the tricky Wicki Wacki woo



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 





 
 


