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              ACCENTUATE THE POSITIVE 
                                                  4/4   1…2…123   (without intro) 

Intro:  

 

                                              
You’ve got to         accen     -      tuate the positive,        elim     -  inate the negative 

 

                                            
          Latch   on              to the affirmative,   don’t mess with Mr. In Between. 

 

                                                               
You’ve got to        spread joy            up to the maximum,      bring gloom down to the minimum     

                                  
        Have faith           or pandemonium  liable to walk upon the scene 

   

                                  
To illus-trate    my last remark,  Jonah in the whale, Noah in the ark 

 

                                                      
What did they do, just when everything looked so dark, looked so dark,   Man, they said: 

 

                                                       
You’ve got to        accen          -        tuate the positive,         elim         - inate the negative an’ 

 

                                        
          Latch on             to the affirmative, don’t mess with Mr. In Between,  no, 

 

                                              
Don’t mess with Mr. In Between,     no,   Don’t mess…… with Mr. In Between. 

                                                                                                                            1234 1     2   -   & 

  

 



                         AFTER THE BALL  
                                           3/4  123  123 
 
 
 

Intro:  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  |  | 
 

 

                                
  After the ball is over, after the break of    morn. 
 
 

                                       
  After the dancers' leav  -  ing,    after the stars are gone. 
 
 

                                        
  Many a heart is aching, if you could read them all. 
 
 

                                          
  Many the hopes that have van – ished,   af   -  ter   the ball 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



                      AIN’T MISBEHAVIN’ 
Intro: 2nd line                              4/4   1…2…1234 
                                                      

                                                          
         No one to talk with,      all by my-self,         no one to walk with, but I’m happy on the shelf, 

                                 
        Ain’t misbe-havin’ I’m savin’ my love for you 

                                                                    
         I know for certain      the one I love,         I’m through with flirtin’ it’s just you I’m thinkin’ of 

                                       
        Ain’t misbe-havin’ I’m savin’ my love for you 
 

                                                              
         Like Jack Horner       in the corner,       don’t go nowhere,      what do I care? 

                      
        Your kisses are worth waitin’ for,    be  - lieve    me 
 

                                                                       
         I don’t stay out late,      don’t care to go,          I’m home a-bout eight, just me and my radio 

                                  
         Ain’t misbe-havin’ I’m savin’ my love……. 

                                  
         Ain’t misbe-havin’ I’m savin’ my love…….. 

                                  
         Ain’t misbe-havin’ I’m savin’ my love for you. 
 



              AIN’T SHE SWEET w-Jack Yellen m-Milton Ager 
4/4        1…2…1234 

 
 

                     
Ain’t    she   sweet?         See her coming down the street. 
 

                         
Now I ask you very   confidentially,    Ain’t  she    sweet? 
 

                
Ain’t   she   nice?          Look her over  once or twice. 
 

                      
Now I ask you very   confidentially,    ain’t   she    nice? 
 

                           
Just cast an eye in her direction 
 

                                           
Oh, me! Oh, my! Ain’t that perfection? 
 

                          
I            re-  peat,           don’t you think that’s kind of neat? 
 

                  
And I ask you very confidentially   Ain’t  she   sweet? 
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With a bounce, in 2

Ain�t We Got Fun?
Words by Gus Kahn and Raymond B. Egan
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                          ALLEGHENY MOON-Al Hoffman/Dick Manning 

                                                        3/4  123  1  (without intro) 

 

Intro:       (3 beats each)   

 

 

                                                                                                          
Allegheny Moon, I need your light to help me find romance tonight, so shine, shine,  shine 

 

                                                                          
Allegheny Moon, your silver beams can lead the way to golden dreams, so shine, shine, shine 

 

                                                                                                            
High among the stars, so bright above, the magic of your lamp of love can make her   mine 

 

                                                                              
Allegheny Moon it's up to you, please see what you can do  for me and for my one and only love 

 

     

Interlude:  First 2 lines of song 

 

 

                                                                                                             
High among the stars, so bright above, the magic of your lamp of love can make her   mine 

 

                                                                              
Allegheny Moon it's up to you, please see what you can do  for me and for my one and only love 

 

                             
Shine on me tonight, Allegheny Moon 

 

 

 

 



ALL OF ME 
4/4  1…2…1234 

 
 

                        
All of me, why not take all of me?  
 

                                     
Can’t you see I’m no good with-out you? 
 

                         
Take my lips, I want to lose them.  
 

                             
Take my arms, I’ll never use   them. 
 

                                 
Your good-byes left me with eyes that cry.  
 

                               
How can I go on, dear, with-out you? 
 

                                       
You took the part that once was my heart, so why not take all of me? 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

                             ANY TIME-C w.m. Herbert Happy Lawson 
4/4    1234   12 

HIT C CHORD 
 
 

                                                        
Any time you're feeling lonely, any time you're feeling blue, 

 
 

                                                                     
Any time            you feel downhearted,         that will prove your love for me is true. 

 
                                                               

                                                                                     

                                                                                    

                                                                                    
Any time you're thinking 'bout me, that's the time I'll be think-   in'    of      you 

 
 

                                  
So any time you say you want me back again 

 
 

                                                 
That's the time I'll come back home to you. 
 
 



The Barnyard Dance

Verse:

F C F C
It was late one night in the pale moonlight

K N C
When all the vegetables gave a spree

F C F C
They put out a sign, it said, "Dancing at 9"

K N
And all the admission was free

F C F C
There was peas and beans, cabbage and greens

K N C
It was the biggest crowd you ever did see

K
And when old man cucumber struck up his number

N
You should of heard the vegetables scream

Chorus:

H
Oh, the little turnip top did the backwoods flop

K
The cabbage tried to shimmy, he could not stop

N
Little red beet shook his feet

C
And the watermelon cried with the cock-eyed heaves



The Barnyard Dance

H
Little tomater, the agitator

K
Shook the shimmy with the sweet potater

F + C H
And old man garlic dropped dead with the colic

K N C H
Down at the barnyard dance this morning

K N C
Down at the barnyard dance



 
 
 

                 THE BEST THINGS IN LIFE ARE FREE 
                                     w. B.G. DeSylva, Lew Brown   m. Ray Henderson 

4/4    1…2…123 
 
 

 

                                                 
The moon belongs to everyone, the best things in life are    free  
 
 

                                         
The stars belong  to everyone,        they gleam there for you and me. 
 
 

                                                             
The flow - ers in Spring, the  ro  -  bins   that   sing 
 
 

                              
The sun - beams that   shine, they’re yours, they’re mine! 
 
 

                                                   
And love can come to everyone, the best things in life are free 
 
 

                            
The best things in life are free. 
                                            1234  1         2       34 
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Raccoon has a bushy tail
Possum's tail is bare
Rabbit's got no tail at all
But a little bunch of hair

Boil them cabbage down boy
Bake that hoecake brown
The only song that I can sing is
Boil them cabbage down

Raccoon and the possum
Coming cross the prairie
Raccoon said to the possum
Did she want to marry
Chorus

Raccoon up a 'simmon tree
Possum on the ground
Possum say to the Raccoon

Chorus

Jaybird died with the whooping cough
Sparrow died with the colic

Inquiring his way to the frolic
Chorus

Boil Them Cabbage Down
Traditional

Up Tempo

C
h

or
u

s

G C

G D

G C

G D G

Raymond Fairchild / 31 Banjo Favorites
Stanley Brothers / Stanley Series - Volume 4



 

                    BAY MIR BISTU SHEYN 
                                                      4/4  1...2...1234  with intro 
                                                      4/4  1...2...123    without intro 

Intro:  X2 
                  2        2        2        2 
 

                                                                           
Of all the girls I've known, and I've known some, until I first met you I was lonesome 
 

                                          
And when you came in sight, dear, my heart grew light 
 

                                    
And this old world seemed new to me 
 

                                                                      
You're really swell, I have to ad-mit you deserve ex-pressions that really fit you 
 

                                         
And so I've wracked my brain, hoping to explain 
 

                               
All the things that you do to me 
 

                                                                                                 
Bay mir bistu sheyn, please let me explain, bay mir bistu sheyn means that you're grand 
 

                                                                                      
Bay mir bistu sheyn, again I'll explain, it means you're the fairest in the land 
 
 



p.2 Bay Mir Bistu Sheyn 
 
 

                                
I could say "Bella, bella," even say "Wunderbar." 
 
 

                                                      
Each language only helps me tell you        how grand you are 
 
 

                                                                                   
I've tried to explain, bay mir bistu sheyn, so kiss me and say you'll under-stand. 
 
 

                                                                                   
Bay mir bistu sheyn, bay mir hostu kheyn, bay mir bistu sheynste oyf der velt 
 
 

                                                                           
Bay mir bistu git, bay mir hostu "it," bay mir bistu tayerer fun gelt. 
 
 

                                                                                    
Fil sheyne meydlekh hobn shoyn ge-volt nemen mir, un fun zey ale oysgeklibn....   hob ikh nor dikh. 
 
 

                                                                                  
Bay mir bistu sheyn, again I'll explain, it means you're the fairest in the land,       
    
             

            
    In the land,                        in the land             bay mir bistu sheyn! 
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Love, oh love, oh careless love
Love, oh love, oh careless love
Love, oh love, oh careless love
See what careless love has done to me

When my apron strings were long
When my apron strings were long
When my apron strings were long
You passed my window with a song

Now my apron strings won't tie
Now my apron strings won't tie
Now my apron strings won't tie
You pass my cabin door right by

I love my mom and daddy, too
I love my mom and daddy, too
I love my mom and daddy, too
But I'd leave them both to go with you

Careless Love
Traditional

Up Tempo

C
h

or
u

s

G D G

D

G C

G D G

Ray Charles / Greatest Country and Western Hits
Red River Bluegrass Band / Country & Western: 20 All-Time Hits



               CHATTANOOGA CHOO CHOO 
                                                 4/4   1...2...1234 
 
 

Intro:   
 
 

 
 Pardon me boy, is that the Chattanooga Choo Choo,  
 
 

                                                       
Track twenty-nine,         boy, you can give me a shine. 
 
 

 
     I can afford to board the Chattanooga Choo Choo,  
 
 

                                          
I've got my fare,         and just a trifle to spare. 
 
 

                                              
You leave the Pennsylvania station 'bout a quarter to four 
 
 

                                             
Read a maga-zine and then you're in Balti-more 
 
 

                                                                   
 Dinner in the diner, nothing could be finer, than to have your ham and eggs in Caro- lina 
 



p.2  Chattanooga Choo Choo 
 
 
 

                                    
 When you hear the whistle blowin' eight to the bar 
 
 

                                            
Then you know that Tennessee is not very far,  
 
 

                                                        
 Shovel all the coal in, gotta keep it rollin', woo, woo, Chattanooga there you are 
 
 

                                                                                                       
There's gonna be a certain party at the station, in satin and lace,        I used to call funny face 
 
 

                                          
  She's gonna cry until I tell her that I'll never roam 
 
 

                                              
   So   Chattanooga Choo Choo        won't you choo choo me home. 
 
 

                                                
   So   Chattanooga Choo Choo        won't you choo choo me home. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 





‘DEED I DO w. Walter Hirsch m. Fred Rose

C
Do I want you?

F f
Oh my, do I?

CH K N C
Honey, ‘Deed I Do!

C
Do I need you?

F f
Oh my, do I?

CH K N C
Honey, ‘Deed I Do!

F L
I’m glad that I’m the one who found you

a K N
That’s why I’m always hangin’ ‘round you.

C
Do I love you?

F f
Oh my, do I?

CH K N C
Honey, ‘Deed I Do



East of the Sun

U b L a c
East of the sun and west of the moon, we'll build a dream-house of love, dear

h K x I e
Near to the sun in the day, near to the moon at night

H h K
We'll live in a lovely way, dear, living on love and pale moon-light

U b L a c
Just you and I, for-ever and a day. Love will not die, we'll keep it that way

h x I e 2 H
Up among the stars we'll find a harmony of life to a lovely tune

h c b u
East of the sun and west of the moon, dear.

h K G
East of the sun and west of the moon
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I was born in East Virginia
North Carolina I did go
There I met a fair young maiden
& her name I did not know

Oh her hair was dark & curly
& her cheeks were rosy red
On her breast she wore white lilies
Where I longed to lay my head

I don't want your green back dollar
I don't want your watch & chain
All I want is your heart darling
Say you'll take me back again

The ocean's deep & I can't wade in

I'll just get me a blue eyed boat man
For to row me over the tide

I'll go back to East Virginia
North Carolina ain't my home
I'll go back to East Virginia
Leave them North Carolineans alone

G

C

C G

D

G

G

© Zap Music (BMI)
All Rights Reserved. Used by Permission

East Virginia Blues
Ralph Stanley

Up Tempo

Stanley Brothers / Long Journey Home
JD Crowe & The New South / Live In Japan



 
FIVE FOOT TWO w. Sam Lewis, Joe Young  m. Ray Henderson 

4/4   1…2…1234 
 
 

                                                   
Five foot two, eyes of blue, but, oh, what those five feet could do! 
 

                 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 

                                        
Turned up nose, turned down hose, flapper, yes sir, one of those! 
 

                
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 

                                                          
Now if you run into a five foot two covered with fur, 
 

                                                        STOP          
Diamond rings, and all those things, betcha life it isn't   her! 
 

                                                            
But could she love, could she woo, could she, could she, could she coo! 
 

1             REPEAT  (fast, after count) 
Has anybody seen my gal?   
 

2                                 
Has anybody seen my, anybody seen my, anybody seen my gal?  



35

Foggy Mountain Top
Traditional

If I was on some Foggy Mountain top
I'd sail away to the West
I'd sail all around this whole wide world
To the girl I love the best

If I'd have listened to what Mama said
I would not be in here today
Lying around this old jailhouse
Just wasting my poor life away
Chorus

Oh, she caused me to weep, she caused me to mourn
She caused me to leave my home
Oh, the lonesome pines and the good old times
I'm on my way back home
Chorus

G G7 C G

G G7 C G

D G

C
h

or
u

s D

Flatt & Scruggs / On Foggy Mountain
The Bluegrass Band / Once Again From The Top

Up Tempo



For the Good Times

g
Don't look so sad

J FTF
I know it's over

g
But life goes on

J FTF
And this old world will keep on turning

M W
Let's just be glad

J F
We had some time to spend together

W g
There's no need to watch the bridges

J
That were burning

F J
Lay your head upon my pillow

g J
Hold your warm and tender body

F
Close to mine

F M
Hear the whisper of the rain drops

W u
Blowing soft against the window



For the Good Times

J g
And make believe you love me

J
One more time

F
For the good times

g
I'll get along

J FTF
You'll find another

g
And I'll be here

J FTF
If you should find you ever need me

M W J
Don't say a word about tomorrow

F
Or forever

W g
There'll be time enough for sadness

J
When you leave me

(Chorus)



  

              GIVE ME THE SIMPLE LIFE-Rube Bloom/Harry Ruby 

                                                    4/4  1…2…1234  (without verse) 

   Intro:    
 

                                                                             
 Folks are blessed, who make the best of everyday,        living by their own philoso-phy 

 

                                                         
 Everyone be-neath the sun must find a way, and      I have found the only   way for me 

 

 

                                              
     I don’t be-lieve in frettin’ and grievin’, why mess a-round with strife 

 

                                         
 I never was cut out to step out, and strut out, give me the simple life 

 

 

                                               
 Some find it pleasant, dining on pheasant, those things roll off my knife 

 

                                                
Just serve me to-matoes, and mashed po-tatoes,  give me the simple  life 

 

 

                                                      
 A cottage small is all I’m after,         not one that’s spacious and wide 

 

                                                                  
 A house that rings with joy and laughter, and the ones you love in-side 

 

 



 
p.2. Give Me the Simple Life 

 

 

 

                                                   
 Some like the high road, I like the low road, free from the cares and strife 

 

                                               
Sounds corny and seedy,  but yes, indeed-y, give me the simple   life 

 

 

Instrumental:  2nd verse (“Some find it pleasant…..”) 

 

 

                                                
 I greet the dawn when I a-waken,        the sky is clear up a-bove 

 

                                                               
 I like my scrambled eggs and bacon, served by someone that I love 

 

 

 

                                          
  Life could be thrilling with one who’s willing  to be a farmer’s wife 

 

                                                            
Just calling me pappy would make me so happy,        give….me…the simple  life 
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Goodnight, Irene
Ledbetter & Lomax

Irene, goodnight, Irene, goodnight
Goodnight, Irene, goodnight, Irene
I'll see you in my dreams

Last Saturday night I got married
Me and my wife settled down
Now me and my wife are parted
I'm gonna take another stroll downtown
Chorus

Sometimes I live in the country
Sometimes I live in the town
Sometimes I have a great notion
To jump into the river and drown
Chorus

Stop rambling, and stop your gambling
Stop staying out late at night
Go home to your wife and your family

Chorus

C
h

or
u

s

G D G

D G

C

TRO © 1936 (Renewed) 1950 (Renewed)
Ludlow Music Inc., NY, NY (BMI)

International Copyright Secured Made in USA

Used by Permission

Leadbelly / Goodnight Irene

Johnny Cash / The Man In Black 1954-1958

Medium Waltz



               GRANDFATHER'S CLOCK 
                                                      4/4  1...2...123 (without intro) 
                                                      4/4  1...2...1234(with intro) 

Intro:    
                  4         4         8  (sing after 7 count) 
 

                                                                      
My grandfather's clock was too large for the shelf, so it stood ninety  years on  the   floor 
In   watching its   pendulum     swing to and   fro, many hours had he  spent while a  boy 
My grandfather   said that  of  those he could hire, not a servant  so   faithful   he   found 
It    rang  an     a-larm  in  the  dead of  the   night, an  a-larm that for years had been dumb 
 
 

                                                                                      
It was  taller   by       half than   the  old man     him-self, though it weighed not a penny-weight more 
And in childhood and manhood the clock seemed to know, and to share both his grief and his joy 
For it  wasted   no    time, and   had   but  one   de-sire,  at   the   close of each   week to  be   wound 
And we knew that his spirit   was  pluming   its  flight,   that  his  hour of   de-parture  had  come 
 
 

                                                                              
It was bought on the morn of  the  day that he was born, and was always his   treasure and pride 
For  it struck twenty-four when he entered at  the  door, with  a   blooming and beautiful   bride 
And it kept in   its    place,   not  a  frown upon its  face,  and  its   hands never  hung by its  side 
Still the clock kept the time, with a soft and muffled chime, as we  silently       stood by his   side 
 
 

                                              
 But it stopped short, never to go a-gain when the old    man  died 
 

                     
 Ninety years without slumbering, tick, tock, tick, tock 
 
 His life's seconds numbering, tick, tock, tick, tock 
 

                                         
 It stopped short, never to go a-gain when the old     man  died 



     GREEN, GREEN GRASS OF HOME-Claude  Putman, Jr. 

                                               4/4   1…2…1234 

 

Intro:   |  |  |  |  | 

 

 

                                                                       
The old home town looks the same, as I step down from the train 

 

                                                          
 And there to meet me is my mama and papa 

 

 

                                                                                      
     Down the road I look, and there runs Mary,        hair of gold and lips like cher - ries. 

 

                                                   
     It's good to touch the green, green grass of home. 

 

                                                              
 Yes, they'll   all come to meet me, arms reaching, smiling sweetly 

 

                                                          
           It's good to touch the green, green grass of home. 

 

 

                                                                          
The old house is still standing, though the paint is cracked and dry, 

 

                                                               
And there's that old oak tree that I used to play on 

 



 

p.2. Green, Green Grass of Home 

 

 

                                                                                      
     Down the lane I walk with my sweet Mary,         hair of gold and lips like cher - ries. 

 

                                                    
     It's good to touch the green, green grass of home. 

 

 

                                                                         
         Then I awake and look around me        at four gray walls       that surround me  

 

                                                   
And I realize, yes, that I was only dreaming. 

 

 

                                                                                              
     For there's a guard and there's a sad old padre,        arm in arm, we'll walk at day - break  

 

                                                    
         Again, I'll touch the green, green grass of home 

 

 

                                                     
 Yes, they'll  all come to see me in the shade of that old oak tree 

 

                                                                
 As they lay me 'neath the green, green grass of home. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Slowly (q = 80)

Hawaiian Lyrics and Music by
CHARLES E. KING

English Lyrics by
AL HOFFMAN and DICK MANNING

The Hawaiian Wedding Song
(Ke Kali Nei Au)

Copyright © 1958 UNIVERSAL MUSIC CORP.
Copyright Renewed and Assigned to UNIVERSAL MUSIC CORP. and AL HOFFMAN SONGS, INC.
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G

of

E7

Ha wai

A7

- i- smile on

&
#

this,

D7

our wed ding- day.

G

I do love you

E7

with all

A7

my

D7

heart.

G

œ œ# œ œ ˙ ™ œ
˙ œ# œ œ œ œn œ

œn
J ‰ œ œ œ ˙ ™ œ

˙ ™ œ ˙ ™

œ
˙ ˙ ˙ ™

Œ

2



 

               
HEART OF MY HEART w.m. Ben Ryan 

4/4    1…2…1234 
 

                                
“Heart of My Heart,” I love that melody. 

                                                 
“Heart of My Heart,” brings back fond memories. 

                              
When we were kids on the corner of the street 

                                                                                         
We were rough and ready guys, but, oh, how we could harmonize 

                                
“Heart of My Heart, meant friends were dearer then (friends were dearer then) 

                                
Too bad we had to part. 

                                    
I know a tear would glisten, if once more I could listen 

                                                                     
To that gang that sang Heart of My Heart, Heart of My Heart,                             

                                                        
To that gang that sang Heart of My Heart, Heart of My Heart, 

                                                 
To… that.. gang.. that.. sang.. Heart of My Heart. 
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Hot corn, cold corn, bring along a demijohn
Hot corn, cold corn, bring along a demijohn
Hot corn, cold corn, bring along a demijohn
Fare thee well, Uncle Bill, see you in the morning , Yes sir

Upstairs, downstairs, down in the kitchen
Upstairs, downstairs, down in the kitchen
Upstairs, downstairs, down in the kitchen
See Uncle Bill, he's a raring and pitching, Yes sir
Chorus

Ain't had a drink since I don't know when, yes sir
Chorus

Yonder comes the preacher and the children are a crying
Yonder comes the preacher and the children are a crying
Yonder comes the preacher and the children are a crying

Chorus

Hot Corn, Cold Corn
Traditional

Up Tempo

G

D G

C
h

or
u

s D

G

Flatt & Scruggs / At Carnegie Hall
Leftover Salmon / Ask The Fish
Jerry Garcia & David Grisman / Not For Kids Only



IF I WERE THE MAN IN THE MOON

G G7
If I was the man in the moon

C G
I'd shine down my light in your room

C D G Em
Each silvery beam would caress you in dreams

A A7 D D7
Like my two loving arms used to do

G G7
I'd watch over you every night

C D G
Never too late or too soon

C D G Em
But always on time, my love light would shine

A D G D7
If I was the man in the moon

G G7
Some say it's better to love and then lose

C D G
Than never to have loved at all

D D7 C G
It's hard to return from the love that once burned

A A7 D D7
To the cold lonely world where nobody calls

G G7
If I was the man in the moon

C D G
I'd shine down my light in your room

C D G Em
Each silvery beam would caress you in dreams

A A7 D D7
Like my two loving arms used to do

G G7
I'd watch over you every night

C D G
Never too late or too soon

C D G Em
But always on time, my love light would shine

A D G D7
If I was the man in the moon

Break

G G7
I'm only a phone call away from your voice

C D G
But our lives have grown so far apart

D D7 C G
I'd have less resistance way up in the distance

A A7 D D7
Sending my love light straight into your heart

G G7
But, if I was the man in the moon

C D G
I'd shine down my light in your room

C D G Em
Each silvery beam would caress you in dreams

A A7 D D7
Like my two loving arms used to do

G G7
I'd watch over you every night
C D G

Never too late or too soon
C D G Em

But always on time, my love light would shine
A D G D7

If I was the man in the moon

C D G Em
But always on time, my love light would shine

A D G
If I was the man in the moon
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Some glad morning, when this life is over

To a home on God's celestial shore

When I die Hallelujah, by and by

When the shadows of this life have grown

Chorus

Just a few more weary days and then

To a land where joys shall never end

Chorus

I'll Fly Away
Albert E. Brumley

Up Tempo

G

G

D

G

D GC
h

or
u

s

C

G

C

© 1932 in "Wonderful Message" by Hartford Music Co.
Renewed 1960 by Albert E. Brumley & Sons/SESAC

(admin. by ICG) (BMI)
All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Loretta Lynn / Loretta Lynn: All Time Gospel Favorites
Willie & Bobbie Nelson / I'd Rather Have Jesus



I’m Gonna Sit Right Down  
        and Write Myself a Letter 

4/4   1…2…123 
 
 

                                                   
I’m gonna sit right down and write myself a letter, 

                            
And make believe it came from you 

                                  
I’m gonna write words oh, so sweet 

                                         
They’re gonna knock me off my feet 

                        
Lots of kisses on the bottom 

         
I’ll be glad I got ‘em. 

                                             
I’m gonna smile and say I hope you’re feeling better 

                                 
And close with “Love” the way you do 

                                              
I’m gonna sit right down and write myself a letter 

                      
And make believe it came  from you. 
 
 



                       
 

                     IT'S A SIN TO TELL A LIE w.m. Billy Mayhew 
4/4    1234   1 

                       
 

                                                                                 
Be sure it's true when you say, "I love you," IT'S A SIN TO TELL A LIE!  
  
 
 

                                                                       
Many poor hearts have been broken just because those words are spok - en. 
 
 
 

                                            
I love   you, yes I do, I   love you.  If you break my heart I’ll die. 
 
 
 

                                                                 
So be sure it's true when you say, "I love you," IT'S A SIN TO TELL A LIE! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



           IT’S ONLY A PAPER MOON w. E.Y. Harburg, Billy Rose  
                                 m. Harold Arlen 

4/4    1…2…1234 
 

                      
         Say, it’s only a paper moon        sailing over a cardboard sea 
 

                                       
        But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed in me. 
 

                      
       Yes, it’s only a canvas sky          hanging over a muslin tree 
 

                                       
       But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed in me. 
 

                    
Without   your   love,          it’s a honky-tonk parade. 
 

                           
Without   your   love,          it’s a melody played in a penny arcade. 
 

                            
        It’s a Barnum and Bailey world,      just as phony as it can be 
 

                                               
        But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed………. if you believed……….,  
                                                                     8                                      8 

                            
If you… be….lieved… in me. 
      8                                     12     34     trips   
                                                                123 
 



 

I’VE GOT THE WORLD ON A STRING 
4/4   1…2…123 

 
 

                            
I’ve got the world on a     string, sittin’ on a rain -bow, 

                  
Got the string a-round my fin  - ger, 

                            
         What a world, what a life,          I’m in love. 

                                 
I’ve got a song that I      sing,    I can make the rain   go, 

          
Anytime I move my fin - ger, 

                    
        Lucky me,   can’t you see             I’m in love. 

                                                    
Life’s a beautiful thing,       as long as I hold the string 

                                                   
I’d be a silly ‘so and so’                    if I should ever let it go. 

                              
I’ve got the world on a      string, sittin’ on a rain - bow, 

                  
Got the string a-round my fin  - ger, 

                      
        What a world, what a life,          I’m in love. 
 



1  &      &     3   &   4   & 
↓ ↑     ↑   ↓  ↑  ↓  ↑    4/4   1…2…1234  
 

    JAMAICA FAREWELL w.m. Herbie Lovell, Roy McIntyre, 
                                                                                                           Lillian Keyser 
 

                                                                            
  (1)  Down the way where the nights are gay and the sun shines daily on the mountain top, 

                                                                                  
I took a trip on a sailing ship and when I reach Jamaica I make a stop, but I’m 

                                                               
 Sad to say I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day 

                                                            
 My heart is down my head is turning around 

                                          
 I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town 

                                                          
         Sounds of laughter everywhere and the dancin’ girls swing to and fro 

                                                                                         
I must declare my heart is there, though I been from Maine to Mexico, but I’m 

                                                               
Sad to say I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day 

                                                              
My heart is down my head is turning around 

                                    
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town. 

 



Jamaica Farewell p. 2 
 
 
 

                                                                
         Down at the market you can hear ladies cry out while on their heads they bear 
 

                                                                      
Ake rice, salt fish are nice, and the rum is fine anytime of year, but I’m 
 

                                                                
            Sad to say I’m on my way, won’t  be back for many a day 
 

                                                              
My heart is down, my head is turning around 
 

                                    
 I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town 
 

                         
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town 
 

                          
I had to leave a little girl…….            in Kingston town 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

             KEEP YOUR SUNNY SIDE UP 
                                                        4/4  1...2...1234 
 
 

Intro:  
 
 

                                             
  Keep your sunny side up,  keep it up, hide the side that gets blue. 
 
 

                                                             
    If you have nine sons in a row, baseball teams, they make money, you know! 
 
 

                                            
  Keep your funny side up,   don't let up, let your laughter come through, do-do-do! 
 
 

                                                    
 Stand up on your legs, be like two fried eggs,  keep your sunny side up! 
 
 
 

                                                          
  Life can be a pleasure or a pain, good or bad, suc-cessful or in vain; 
 
 

                                                             
  Happiness is just a point of view,    if you have it here's the thing to do; 
 
 
 
 
 



 
p.2 Keep Your Sunny Side Up 
 
 

                                              
  Keep your sunny side up,  keep it up, drown a frown with a smile. 
 
 

                                               
    If you think it's raining for you, just remember, others are blue. 
 
 

                          
 Always look for the bright side, start the day on the right  side; 
 
 

                                                         
 You'll find life worthwhile, learn to wear a smile, keep your sunny side up! 
 
 

                                             
  You'll find life worthwhile, learn to wear a smile, keep your sunny side,  
 
 

                                 
 Make it your funny side, keep your sunny side up! 
                                                                                 5        1 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Little Brown Jug

Joseph Eastburn Winner (Philadelphia, 1869)

Chorus:

2 3 4D G A7 D

4
2

5 6 7 8D G A7 D

Verse:
9 10 11 12D G A7 D

13 14 15 16
D G E7 A7 D

Chorus:

Ha, ha, ha, you and me,
Little brown jug, don’t I love thee!
Ha, ha, ha, you and me,
Little brown jug, don’t I love thee!

Verses:
Me and my wife live all alone
In a little log hut we’re all our own;
She loves gin and I love rum,
And don’t we have a lot of fun!

When I go toiling on the farm
I take the little jug under my arm;
Place it under a shady tree,
Little brown jug, ’tis you and me. ’

Tis you that makes me friends and foes,
Tis you that makes me wear old clothes;
But, seeing you’re so near my nose,
Tip her up and down she goes.

If all the folks in Adam’s race
Were gathered together in one place,
I’d let them go without a tear
Before I’d part from you, my dear.

And when I die don’t bury me at all,
Just pickle my bones in alcohol;
Put a bottle o’ booze at my head and feet
And then I know that I will keep.



 

                     MAKIN' WHOOPEE 
                                                       4/4  12  123 
 
 
Intro: 2nd line 
 
 

                                        
Another bride,       another June,        another sunny        honey-moon, 
 

                                    
Another season,      another reason      for makin' whoopee 
 

                                                     
A lot of shoes,       a lot of rice,          the groom is nervous,      he answers twice 
 

                                          
It's really killing,        that he's so willing       to make whoopee. 
 

                                       
  Picture a little love-nest, down where the roses cling 
 

                                                  
  Picture the same sweet love-nest, think what a year can bring 
 

                                                
He's washing dishes       and baby clothes,      he's so am-bitious,     he even sews 
 

                                                             
But don't for-get folks,      that's what you get, folks,       for makin' whoopee! 
 
 



p. 2 Makin' Whoopee 
 

                                                               
Another year           or maybe less,          what's this I hear?        Well, can't you guess? 
 
 

                                               
She feels ne-glected       and he's sus-pected       of makin' whoopee 
 
 

                                                             
She sits a-lone         most every night,       he doesn't phone her,      he doesn't write 
 
 

                                                   
He says he's "busy,"       but she says "is he?"  He's makin' whoopee 
 
 

                                              
   He doesn't make much money, only five thousand per 
 
 

                                                    
  Some judge who thinks he's funny says "You'll pay six to her." 
 
 

                                                        
He says now Judge,      suppose I fail?        The judge says "Budge       right into jail. 
 
 

                                                
You'd better keep her,     I think it's cheaper     than makin whoopee! 
 
 

                                            
You'd better keep her,     I think it's cheaper     than makin' whoopee! 
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Mama don't 'low no banjo playing round here
Mama don't 'low no banjo playing round here
Well, I don't care what mama don't 'low
Gonna play my banjo anyhow
Mama don't 'low no banjo playing round here

Mama don't 'low no guitar playing round here
Mama don't 'low no guitar playing round here
Well, I don't care what mama don't 'low
Gonna play my guitar anyhow
Mama don't 'low no guitar playing round here

Mama don't 'low no talking round here
Mama don't 'low no talking round here
Well, I don't care what mama don't 'low
Gonna shoot my mouth off anyhow
Mama don't 'low no talking round here

Mama don't 'low no singing round here
Mama don't 'low no singing round here
Well, I don't care what mama don't 'low
Gonna sing my head off anyhow
Mama don't 'low no singing round here

Mama Don't 'Low
Traditional

G

D

G

C

G D G
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h
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u
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Cedar Hill / Mama Don't 'Low
Doc Watson / Memories

Up Tempo



ME, MYSELF, AND I 
4/4  1…2…1234 

 

                   
Me, myself, and I are all in love with you. 
 

                                             
We all think you’re wonderful, we do. 
 

                      
Me, myself, and I have just one point of view. 
 

                                                    
We’re convinced there’s no one else like you. 
 

                                 
It can’t be denied, dear, you brought the sun to us 
 

                                           
We’d be satisfied, dear, if you’d belong to one of us. 
 

                          
So if you pass me by three hearts will break in two, 
 

                                         
‘Cause me, myself, and I are all in love   with   you. 
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                     NEVERTHELESS 
                                                 4/4   1...2...1234 
 
 

Intro:  |  |  |    |    | 
 
 

                                                                   
 Maybe I’m right and maybe I’m wrong, and maybe I’m weak and maybe I’m strong. 
 
 

                                 
But, nevertheless, I’m in love with you. 
 
 

                                                     
 Maybe I’ll win and maybe I’ll lose, and maybe I’m in for crying the blues. 
 
 

                               
But nevertheless, I’m in love with you 
 
 
 

                                                      
 Somehow I know at a glance the terrible chances I’m taking 
 
 

                                               
             Fine at the start, then left with a heart that is breaking. 
 
 
 



 
p.2. Nevertheless 
 
 
 

                                                        
  Maybe I’ll live a life of regret, and maybe I’ll give much more than I'll get 
 
 

                                
But, nevertheless, I’m in love with you. 
 
 
 

                                                      
 Somehow I know at a glance the terrible chances I’m taking 
 
 

                                               
             Fine at the start, then left with a heart that is breaking. 
 
 
 

                                                        
  Maybe I’ll live a life of regret, and maybe I’ll give much more than I'll get, 
 
 

                                
But, nevertheless, I’m in love with you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Old Man Time

C k N
Old man time, he's so mean

k N C
Meanest man you've ever seen

C ( k N
He gives you youth, then he steals it away

k N C
He takes your nice pretty hair, turns it gray

C k N
He makes you rich, makes you poor, he' a dog that's for sure

C J
All your dreams and your schemes ain't worth a dime

F + C H
So have a good time every day, 'cause you'll never get away

K N C
From old man, old man time

C k N
Old man time, that boog-a-boo

k N C
Every year, he changes you

C ( k N
He bends your back, dims your eyes, you see less

k N C
You quake and shake and when he's through, you're a mess



C k N
Makes you fat, thin or tall he plays tricks on us all

C J
Every year, he changes you, no sense or rhyme

F +
He gives you beauty charm and grace

C H
Then puts wrinkles on your face

K N C
That's old man, old man time'

Coda:

F +
But there's one thing he can't change

C H
Love that's true stays the same

C J
It lives on, on and on in any climb

F +
So you don't ever have to fret

C H
Fall in love and you'll forget

K N C
That's old man, old man time'

K N C
Yes old man, old man time.
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Ole Slewfoot
Hausey & Webb

Up Tempo

High on a mountain, tell me what do you see
Bear tracks, bear tracks, coming after me

That bear's got a little pig and headed for the gate

He's big around the middle and he's broad across the rump
Making ninety miles an hour taking thirty feet a jump
Ain't never been caught, he ain't never been treed
Some folks say he looks a lot like me

I saved up my money and I bought me some bees
And started making honey way up in the trees
Cut down the trees, but the honey's all gone
Old Slewfoot done made himself a home
Chorus

Winter's coming on and it's forty below
The river's froze over so where can he go
We'll chase him up the gully, then we'll chase him in the well
And we'll kick him in the bottom just to listen to him yell
Chorus

C G

C G

D G

D G

GC
h

or
u

s

C

G

© 1959 Ellison Music Corp. (BMI)
Assigned to Little Hurry Music Inc.

Copyright Renewed
Bill Monroe / Blue Grass Volume 2
Jim & Jesse / Y'all Come: The Essential Jim & Jesse





99

Make it soft, make it low so my good gal will never know

These blues are everywhere I see
Weary blues are everywhere I see
Blues all around me, everywhere I see
Nobody's had these blues like me
Chorus

Come all you good time friends of mine
Come all you good time friends of mine

Where'd you go when I only had a dime
Chorus

If I could catch a train and ride
When I reach Atlanta and have no place to go

Chorus

Pallet On Your Floor
Traditional

Up Tempo

C G

C G

C

D G

C
h

or
u

s

B7

G

Country Gentlemen / Yesterday and Today
Red, White, and Blue(Grass) / Very Popular



Return to Me

J F
Return to me

J nJ
Oh my dear I'm so lonely

J
Hurry back, hurry back

J F
Oh my love hurry back I'm yours

J F
Return to me

J nJ
For my heart wants you only

J
Hurry home, hurry home

J FWF
Won't you please hurry home to my heart

Wg c M
My darling, if I hurt you I'm sorry

N J
Forgive me and please say you are mine

J F
Return to me

J nJ
Please come back bella mia

J
Hurry back, hurry home to my arms

J F
To my lips and my heart
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Ain't gonna work on the railroad
Ain't gonna work on the farm
Gonna lay around this shack till the mail train comes back
And roll in my sweet baby's arms

Roll in my sweet baby's arms
Roll in my sweet baby's arms
Gonna lay around this shack till the mail train comes back
And roll in my sweet baby's arms

Where were you last Saturday night
While I was laying down in jail
You were out walking the street with another man
Wouldn't even try to go my bail

Mama was a beauty operator
Sister could weave and spin
Daddy's got an interest in an old cotton mill
Watch that money roll in

I know your parents don't like me
They run me away from your door
If I had my life to live over again
I wouldn't go back there no more

Roll In My Sweet Baby's Arms
Traditional

Up Tempo

D

C

D G

G
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Flatt & Scruggs / 1948-1959, Vol. 1
Bill Monroe / Blue Grass Volume 2
Ralph Stanley / Classic Stanley (Disc 2)
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Standing on the corner with the low down blues
Great big hole in the bottom of my shoes
Honey, let me be your salty dog

Let me be your salty dog
Or I won't be your man at all
Honey let me be your salty dog

Now look a hear Sal, I know you
Run down stocking and worn out shoes
Honey let me be your salty dog
Chorus

I was down in the wildwood setting on a log
Finger on the trigger and an eye on the hog
Honey let me be your salty dog
Chorus

I pulled the trigger and the gun said go
Shot fell over in Mexico
Honey let me be your salty dog
Chorus

Salty Dog Blues
Traditional

Up Tempo

G

E

A7

D G

G E

A7

D
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s

Flatt & Scruggs 1948-1959, Vol. 1
Osborne Brothers / 1956-1968, Volume 3





 

           ON THE SUNNY SIDE OF THE STREET  
4/4    1…2…123 

 

                                                             
Grab your coat and get your hat, leave your worries on the door - step 

                                          
          Just direct your feet to the sunny side of the street 

                                               
Can’t you hear a pitter pat and that happy tune is your  step 

                                      
         Life can be so sweet on the sunny side of the street 

                              
I used to walk   in the shade with the blues   on pa-rade 

            
Now I’m    not a-fraid, this rover crossed over 

                                   
If I never have a cent I’ll be rich as Rocke-fel --  ler 

                                      
         Gold dust at my feet on the sunny side of the street 

                               TEQUILA! 
On the sunny, on that sunny side of the street. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

SWEET GEORGIA BROWN 
4/4   1…2…1234 

HIT C CHORD 
 

 
NO GAL MADE HAS GOT A SHADE ON SWEET GEORGIA BROWN,  

 

 
TWO LEFT FEET, AND OH, SO NEAT, HAS SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!  

 

 
THEY ALL SIGH, AND WANT TO DIE, FOR SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!  

 

                                                                                        
I'LL TELL YOU JUST WHY,  YOU KNOW I DON'T LIE, NOT MUCH: 

 

 
IT'S BEEN SAID SHE KNOCKS 'EM DEAD, WHEN SHE LANDS IN TOWN! 

 

  
SINCE SHE CAME, WHY IT'S A SHAME, HOW SHE COOLS THEM DOWN!  

 

                                             
 FELLAS SHE CAN'T GET ARE FELLAS SHE AIN'T MET!  

 

                                                                                  
 GEORGIA CLAIMED HER, GEORGIA NAMED HER,  SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!  

 

 

 

 

 



Sweet Georgia Brown p.2 

 

 

 
NO GAL MADE HAS GOT A SHADE ON SWEET GEORGIA BROWN,  

 

 
TWO LEFT FEET, OH, SO NEAT, HAS SWEET GEORGIA BROWN! 

 

 
THEY ALL SIGH, AND WANT TO DIE, FOR SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!  

 

                                                                                       
I'LL TELL YOU JUST WHY, YOU KNOW I DON'T LIE; NOT MUCH:  

 

 
ALL THOSE GIFTS THOSE COURTERS GIVE TO SWEET GEORGIA BROWN, 

 

 
THEY BUY CLOTHES AT FASHION SHOWS, WITH ONE DOLLAR DOWN,  

 

                                        
 OH, BOY! TIP YOUR HAT! OH, JOY! SHE'S THE CAT!  

 

                                                                     
 WHO'S THAT, MISTER? 'TAIN'T A SISTER!  SWEET GEORGIA BROWN! 

 

                                                                                  
 GEORGIA CLAIMED HER, GEORGIA NAMED HER,  SWEET GEORGIA BROWN!  

 

 

 

 

 

 



                       
 
 

                           TEDDY BEARS' PICNIC 
                                                  4/4   1...2...1234 
 
Intro: 1st line 
 

                                 
If you go out in the woods to-day, you're sure of a big sur-prise 
 

                              
If you go out in the woods to-day, you'd better go in dis-guise 
 

                                                                   
For every bear that ever there was    will gather there for certain because 
 

                                
To-day's the day the teddy bears have their pic  -   nic. 
 
 
 

                            
  Every teddy bear who's been good is sure of a treat to-day 
 

                                           
There're lots of marvelous things to eat and wonderful games to play 
 

                                                                        
Be-neath the trees, where nobody sees, they'll hide and seek as long as they please 
 

                            
  That's the way the teddy bears have their pic  -  nic 
 
 



 
p.2  Teddy Bears' Picnic 
 
 
 

                                                                                    
  Picnic time for teddy bears, the little teddy bears are having a lovely time today 
 

                                                                     
  Watch them, catch them unawares, and see them picnic on their holi - day 
 

                                                                                               
  See them gaily dance about, they love to play and shout and never have any cares 
 

                                                                       
At six o'clock their mommies and daddies will take them home to bed  
 

                                   
Because they're tired little teddy bears. 
 
 
 

                            
If you go out in the woods to-day, you'd better not be a-lone 
 

                           
It's lovely out in the woods to-day, but safer to stay at home 
 

                                                                
For every bear that ever there was will gather there for certain because 
 

                            
To-day's the day the teddy bears have their pic  -  nic. 
 
 
 



          TILL WE MEET AGAIN-Richard Whiting/Raymond Egan 

                                                  3/4  

 

                                                            
There's a song in the land of the lily,  each sweetheart has heard with a sigh.  

                                                                         
Over high garden walls this sweet echo falls, as a soldier boy whispers good-bye…. 

 

                                                                                    
 Smile the while you kiss me sad adieu. When the clouds roll by I'll come to you.  

                                                        
 Then the skies will seem more blue, down in Lover's Lane, my dear-ie. 

                                                                
 Wedding bells will ring so merrily, every tear will be a memo-ry.  

                                 
So, wait and pray each night for me,    till we meet     a  -  gain. 
 

                                                 4/4 

                                                                                    
 Smile the while you kiss me sad adieu. When the clouds roll by I'll come to you.  

                                                        
 Then the skies will seem more blue, down in Lover's Lane, my dear-ie. 

                                                                
 Wedding bells will ring so merrily, every tear will be a memo-ry.  

                                 
So, wait and pray each night for me,    till we meet     a  -  gain. 

                                 
So, wait and pray each night for me,    till we meet     a  -  gain. 
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WALTZING WITH BEARS

G C G G C K
I went to his room in the middle of the night,

D C G
I tiptoed inside and I turned on the light,

G C G
but to my dismay, he was nowhere in sight,

C G D G
We’re sure Uncle Walter goes waltzing at night!

G C G
He goes wa-wa-wa-wa, wa-waltzing with bears,
D G
Raggy bears, shaggy bears, baggy bears too.
G C G
There's nothing on Earth Uncle Walter won't do,

C G C G
So he can go waltzing, wa-wa-wa-waltzing,

C G D G
So he can go waltzing, go waltzing with bears!

G C G
I gave Uncle Walter a new coat to wear,
D C G
When he comes in it's all covered with hair,

G C G
And lately I've noticed several new tears,

C G D G
I'm sure Uncle Walter's been waltzing with bears!

G C G
We told Uncle Walter that he should be good,

D C G
And do all the things we said that he should,

G C G
But I know that he'd rather be off in the woods,

C G D G
I'm afraid we might lose him, lose him for good!

G C G
I begged and I pleaded Uncle Walter please stay.

D C G
And I managed to keep him at home for a day.

G C G
But the bears all barged in, and they took him away!

C G C G
Now he's dancing with pandas, and can't understand us,

C G D G
the bears all demand at least one dance a day!

G C G
That night when the moon rose we crept down the stairs

D C G
He took us to dance where the Bears have their lairs

G C G
We danced in a bear hug with nary a care

C G C G
It all feels like flying and there is no denying

C G D G
And Now my Pajamas are covered with hair



WE THREE (MY ECHO, MY SHADOW, AND ME) 
                                         4/4   1...2...123   (without intro)            -Cogane/Mysels/Robertson 

Intro:    |    |    |   (X2) 
 

                                  
   We    three, we're all a-lone,  living in a memo-ry,  

                  
   My    echo, my shadow and me 

                                           
   We   three we're not a crowd, we're not even compa-ny,  

                 
   My    echo, my shadow and me 

                                                                   
 What good is the moonlight, the silvery moonlight, that shines        a-bove 

                                                                         
 I walk with my shadow, I talk with my echo, but where is the one I love 

                                 
   We   three, we'll wait for you,  even till eterni-ty.    

               
   My   echo, my shadow and me 
 
Spoken verse and bridge 
 

                                 
   We   three, we'll wait for you,  even till eterni-ty.    

               
   My   echo, my shadow and me 
 
 



   WHAT A LITTLE MOONLIGHT CAN DO-Harry Woods 

                                                4/4   1…2…1234 
 

 

Intro:           (8 beats each) 

 

 

                                                     
  Ooh, ooh, ooh, what a little moonlight can do 

                                             
  Ooh, ooh, ooh,        what a little moonlight can do to you 

 

                                                                  
 You’re in love,        your heart's a-flutter,  and, all day long,       you only stutter,     

                                                                                        
 ‘Cause your poor tongue just cannot utter the words,   “I          love         you” 

 
 

                                                     
  Ooh, ooh, ooh, what a little moonlight can do 

                                              
 Wait a while,         till a little moonbeam comes         peepin' through 

 

                          
 You’ll get bored,       you can't resist her/him 

                             
 And, all you'll say,        when you have kissed her/him is  

                                                                
       Ooh, ooh, ooh,        what a little moonlight can do 

 

 

 



 

 

p.2.  What a Little Moonlight Can Do 

 

 

 

Instrumental:  Repeat first verse 

 
 

 

                                                     
  Ooh, ooh, ooh, what a little moonlight can do 

                                              
 Wait a while,         till a little moonbeam comes         peepin' through 

 

 

                          
 You’ll get bored,       you can't resist her/him 

                             
 And, all you'll say,        when you have kissed her/him is  

                                                                
       Ooh, ooh, ooh,        what a little moonlight can do 

                                                                
       Ooh, ooh, ooh,        what a little moonlight can do 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



               

WHEN YOU’RE SMILING 
4/4   1…2…1234 

 

                                                         
          I saw a blind man,   he was a kind man, helping a fel-low a-long 

                                  
One could not see,   one could not walk,  but they both  were   humming this    song 
   CHORUS:  

                                                                                       
 When you’re smiling, when you’re smiling, the whole world smiles with you. 

                                                                      
 When you’re laughing,   when you’re laughing,        the sun comes shining through. 

                                      
 But when you’re crying, you bring on the rain, 

                                           
 So stop your sighing, be happy again. 

                                      
 Keep on smiling, ‘cause when you’re smiling 

                                    
 The whole world smiles with you!                 (Coda-“The whole world smiles” X3) 

                                                    
       I used to worry,     I used to hurry each time it started to rain 

                                      
Now I see light, learned wrong from right  and you’ll ne  -  ver    hear me com – plain 
 
CHORUS (When you’re smiling….) 
 
 
 
 



           WHEN I TAKE MY SUGAR TO TEA 
                                                           4/4   1…2…123     -Sammy Fain/Irving Kahal/Pierre Norman 

 

Intro:  |   |   |   (X2) 
 
      Verse: 

                   
           I'm just a little Jackie Horner since    I      met    my      su  -  gar   cane 
 

                                     
         The gang of mine has been re-vealin' that they're feelin' sore 
 

                      
          I left the lamplight on the corner for     the   moon    in      lov  - er's   lane 
 

                 
            I'm doin' things I never did      be  - fore 
 
 

                                   
When I take my Sugar to tea,           all the boys are jealous of me            
 

                                                                 
‘Cause I never take her where the gang goes,      when I take my Sugar to tea. 
 

                                       
I’m a rowdy dowdy, that’s me,          she’s a high-hat baby, that’s she.        
     

                                                           
So I never take her where the gang goes,        when I take my Sugar to tea 
 



 
 
 
 
p.2.  When I Take My Sugar To Tea 
 
 
 

                                   
         Every Sunday afternoon, we forget about our cares 
 
 

                                              
        Rubbing elbows at the Ritz, with those million-aires 
 
 

                          
When I take my Sugar to tea,         I’m as ritzy   as I can be,            
 
 

                                                                         
‘Cause I never take her where the gang goes,          when I take my Sugar, 
 
 

                                             
When I take my Sugar,       when I take…my…Sugar…to…tea. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



146

Oh, I'll twine with my ringlets and waving black hair
With the roses so red and the lilies so fair
And the myrtle so bright with the emerald hue
The pale aronatus with eyes of bright blue

I will dance, I will sing, and my life shall be gay
I will charm every heart and his crown I will sway
When I woke from my dream and my idols of clay
Our portion of love had all gone away

Oh, he taught me to love him and promise to love
Through ill and misfortune all others above
How my heart is now wondering no misery can tell
He's left me no warning, no word of farewell

That was blooming to cheer him through life's dreary hour
Oh, I longed to see him and regret the dark hour

Wildwood Flower
Traditional

Medium Tempo

G D G

G

G

D G

D

C

Nitty Gritty Dirt Band / Will The Circle Be Unbroken
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I was standing by my window
On one cold and cloudy day
When I saw that hearse come rolling
For to carry my Mother away

Will the circle be unbroken
By and by, Lord, by and by
There's a better home a waiting
In the sky, Lord, in the sky

Well, I told that undertaker
Undertaker please drive slow
For this body you are hauling
Lord, I hate to see it go
Chorus

I will follow close behind her
Try to hold on and be brave
But I could not hide my sorrow
When they laid her in her grave
Chorus

I went back home, Lord, home was lonesome
Miss my Mother she was gone
All my brothers, sisters crying
What a home so sad and alone
Chorus

Will The Circle Be Unbroken
Traditional

Medium Tempo

G

C G

D

C
h

or
u

s

G7

G

Nitty Gritty Dirt Band / Will The Circle Be Unbroken
Ralph Stanley / Songs My Mother Taught Me And More
Joan Baez / Greatest Hits
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It takes a worried man to sing a worried song
It takes a worried man to sing a worried song
It takes a worried man to sing a worried song
I'm worried now, but I won't be worried long

I went across the river and I laid down to sleep
I went across the river and I laid down to sleep
I went across the river and I laid down to sleep
When I woke up, there were shackles on my feet

Twenty one links of chain around my leg
Twenty one links of chain around my leg
Twenty one links of chain around my leg
And on each link, the initials of my name

Twenty one years on the Rocky Mountain Line

If anyone should ask you who composed this song
If anyone should ask you who composed this song
If anyone should ask you who composed this song
Tell him it was I and I sing it all day long

Worried Man Blues
Traditional

Medium Tempo

G

C G

D G

Stanley Brothers / Together For The Last Time
Flatt & Scruggs / Songs Of The Famous Carter Family
Johnny Cash - At Madison Square Gardens



 

 YOU MUST HAVE BEEN A BEAUTIFUL BABY 
                                         4/4  1...2...1234   (without intro) 
 
 

Intro:          
 

                                                     
You must have been a beautiful baby, you must have been a wonderful child 
 
      

                                                                                                          
When you were only startin' to go to kindergarten I  bet you drove the little boys wild. 
 

                                                            
And when it came to winning blue ribbons, you must have shown the other kids how. 
 
 

                                                                                                 
I can see the judges' eyes as they handed you the prize, you must have made the cutest bow. 
 
 

                                                             
You must've been a beautiful baby, 'cause baby won't you look at you now, 
 
 

                         
  Baby won't you look at you now, 
 
 

                         
  Baby won't you look at you now!                       Oh   yeah! 
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