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At The Hop

Count Count  1 2 1234 {BPM 184 Swing}

Intro: [A] [A] [A] [A]

[A]Bah-bah-bah-bah, [F#m]bah-bah-bah-bah
[D]Bah-bah-bah-bah, [E7]bah-bah-bah-bah at the [A]hop!

Verse 1:
Well, you [A]can rock it, you can roll it
You can stomp and even stroll it at the hop[A7]
When the [D7]record starts a spinnin'
You calypso when you chicken at the [A]hop
Do the [E7]dance sensation that's [D7]sweeping the nation at the [A]hop

Chorus:
Ah, [A]let's go to the hop, let's go to the [A7]hop, (oh baby)
[D7]Let's go to the hop (oh baby), [A]let's go to the hop
[E7]Come [D7]on, [A]let's go the hop

Verse 2:
Well, you can [A]swing it, you can groove it
You can really start to move it at the hop[A7]
Where the [D7]jumpin' is the smoothest
And the music is the coolest at the [A]hop
All the [E7]cats and chicks can [D7]get their kicks at the [A]hop.
Let's go!

Chorus:
Ah, [A]let's go to the hop, let's go to the [A7]hop, (oh baby)
[D7]Lets' go to the hop (oh baby), [A]let's go to the hop
[E7]Come [D7]on, [A]let's go the hop

Instrumental:
[A][A][A7][A7][D7][D7][A][A][E7][D7][A][A](Chorus chords)

Repeat:      Verse 1,  Chorus,  Verse 2,  Chorus

Outro:
[A]Bah-bah-bah-bah, [F#m]bah-bah-bah-bah
[D]Bah-bah-bah-bah, [E7]bah-bah-bah-bah at the [A/]hop!
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Oh, Lonesome Me

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM190 Straight}

Intro: [C] [C7] [F] [F] [G7] [G7] [C] [C]

[C]Everybody's going out and [G7]having fun
I'm just a fool for staying home and [C]having none
I can't get over [C7]how she set me [F]free [G7]oh lonesome [C]me

A bad mistake I'm making by just [G7]hanging round
I know that I should have some fun and [C]paint the town
A lovesick fool is [C7]blind and just can't [F]see [G7]oh lonesome [C]me

[G7]I'll bet she's not like me she's [D7]out and fancy free
She's flirtin' with the boys with all her [G7]charms
But I still love her so and [D7]brother don't you know
I'd welcome her right back here in my [G7]arms

Well there [C]must be some way I can lose these [G7]lonesome blues
Forget about the past and find some [C]body new
I've thought of every[C7]thing from A to [F] Z  [G7]oh lonesome [C]me

[G7]I'll bet she's not like me she's [D7]out and fancy free
She's flirtin' with the boys with all her [G7]charms
But I still love her so and [D7]brother don't you know
I'd welcome her right back here in my [G7]arms

Well there [C]must be some way I can lose these [G7]lonesome blues
Forget about the past and find some [C]body new
I've thought of every[C7]thing from A to [F]Z  [G7]oh lonesome [C]me

[G7]Oh lonesome [C]me
[G7]Oh lonesome [C]me [C/] [G7/] [C/]
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Bad Moon Rising

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM 160 Swing}

Intro: [C]I see the [G]bad [F]moon [C]rising,
 [C]I see [G]trouble [F]on the [C]way

[C]I see the [G]bad [F]moon [C]rising,
[C]I see [G]trouble [F]on the [C]way
[C]I see [G]earth[F]quakes and [C]lightning,
[C]I see [G]bad [F]times [C]today [C7]

[F]Don't go around tonight, well it's [C]bound to take your life
[G]There's a [F]bad moon on the [C]rise

[C]I hear [G]hurri-[F]canes [C]blowing,
[C]I know the [G]end is [F]coming [C]soon
[C]I fear [G]rivers [F]over-[C]flowing,
[C]I hear the [G]voice of [F]rage and [C]ruin [C7]

[F]Don't go around tonight, well it's [C]bound to take your life
[G]There's a [F]bad moon on the [C]rise

[C]Hope you [G]got your [F]things [C]together,
[C]Hope you are [G]quite [F]prepared to [C]die
[C]Looks like we're [G]in for [F]nasty [C]weather,
[C]One eye is [G]taken [F]for an [C]eye [C7]

[F]Don't go around tonight, well it's [C]bound to take your life
[G]There's a [F]bad moon on the [C]rise [C7]

[F]Don't go around tonight, well it's [C]bound to take your life
[G]There's a [F]bad moon on the [C]rise

[G]There's a [F]bad moon on the [C]rise
[G]There's a [F]bad moon on the [C]rise [C/][G/][C/]
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Have A Drink On Me

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM 210 Swing}

Intro: [G][G]

[G]In eighteen-eighty down a dusty road,

[G]He was caked in dirt from his head to his foot, 

[G]Well, he reined in his mule and hitched him to the rail

[G]Well, he ambled on down to the old saloon
he said, [C]I know it's early and it ain't quite noon
But, [D]hey, hey, everybody drink on [G]me

Chorus:
[G]Have a drink, have a drink, have a drink on me
[Em]Everybody have a drink on me
[D]Hey, hey, everybody drink on [G]me
[G]Have a drink, have a drink, have a drink on me
[Em]Everybody have a drink on me
[D]Hey, hey, everybody drink on [G]me

[G]Well, I just got a letter from down in Tennessee
it [C]said my Uncle died and left an oil-well to me
[D]Hey, hey, everybody drink on [G]me
[G]I've been diggin' all my life and I nearly got to hell.
but my [C]Uncle dug potatoes and he struck an oil-well
[D]Hey, hey, everybody drink on [G]me

Chorus

[G]Well, black gold, yellow gold, guess it's all the same
[C]take my tip and give up the mining game.
[D]Hey, hey, everybody drink on [G]me!
[G]Well, sell your shovel and your old Long Johns
[C]you can make a fortune writin' Adam Faith's songs

[D]Hey, hey, everybody drink on [G]me. One more time!

[G]Have a drink, have a drink, have a drink on me
[Em]everybody have a drink on me.
[D]Hey, hey, everybody drink on [G]me.
[G]Have a drink, have a drink, have a drink on me
[Em]everybody have a drink on me.

a-[C]long came a miner with a big fat load. [D][D][G][G]

his [C]hair so black, that it looked like soot. [D][D][G][G]

and he [C]said, Old fella it's the end of the trail [[D]D][G][G]

[D]Hey, hey, everybody drink on [G]me [G//]                                                            Song Index   V2

[G][G][C][C][D][D][G][G][G][G][C][C][D][D][G][G]    {As per first verse}



Freight Train

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM 200 Straight}

Intro: [E7] [E7] [F] [F] [C] [G7] [C] [C]

[C]Freight train, freight train, [G7]goin' so fast
[G7]Freight train, freight train, [C]goin' so fast
[E7]Please don’t tell what [F]train I'm on
So they [C]won’t know [G7]where I’ve [C]gone

[C]Freight train, freight train, [G7]goin' round the bend
[G7]Freight train, freight train, [C]comin' back again
[E7]One of these days turn that [F]train around
And go [C]back to [G7]my home [C]town

[C]One more place I'd [G7]like to be 
One more place I'd [C]like to see  
To [E7]watch the Blue Ridge [F]Mountains climb 
When I [C]ride old [G7]number [C]nine  

[E7] [E7] [F] [F] [C] [G7] [C] [C]

[C]When I die, Lord [G7]bury me deep
[G7]Down at the end of [C]Chestnut street
[E7]Where I can hear old [F]number nine
As she [C]comes on [G7]down the [C]line

[C]Freight train, freight train, [G7]goin' so fast
[G7]Freight train, freight train, [C]goin' so fast
[E7]Please don’t tell what [F]train I'm on
So they [C]won’t know [G7]where I’ve [C]gone

Outro: [E7] [E7] [F] [F] [C] [G7] [C] [C///]
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I Wanna Be Like You

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM 190 Swing}

Intro: [A7][D7][G7][C][C]

Now [Am]I'm the king of the swingers, oh, the jungle VI [E7]P,
I've reached the top and had to stop, and that's what botherin' [Am]me.
I wanna be a man, mancub, and stroll right into [E7]town
And be just like the other men, I'm tired of monkeyin' a [Am/]round!

Chorus :
[G7/]Oh, [C]oo-bee-doo (Oop-dee-wee)
I wanna be like [A7]you-oo-oo (Hop-dee-doo-bee-doo-bow)
I wanna [D7]walk like you, (Cheep)
[G7]Talk like you (Cheep)
[C]too-oo-oo (Wee-bee-dee-bee-dee-boo)
[G7]You'll see it's [C]true-oo-oo (Shoo-bee-dee-doo)
An ape like [A7]me-ee-ee (Scoo-bee-doo-bee-doo-bee)
Can [D7]learn to be [G7]human [C]too.

Now [Am]don't try to kid me, mancub, I made a deal with [E7]you
What I desire is man's red fire, to make my dream come [Am]true.
Give me the secret, mancub, clue me what to [E7]do
Give me the power of man's red flower so I can be like [Am/]you.

Chorus

I wanna [Am]ape your mannerisms, we'll be a set of [E7]twins
No-one will know where man-cub ends and orang-utan be-[Am]-gins
And when I eat bananas I won't peel them with my [E7]feet
I'll be a man, man-cub and learn some eti-[Am/]-queet

Chorus

[G7/] [C/]
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Hello Mary Lou

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM 100 Swing}

Intro: [G][G]

He-[G]llo Mary Lou, [C]Goodbye heart
Sweet [G]Mary Lou I'm so in love with [D7]you [D7]
I [G]knew Mary Lou [B7]we'd never [Em]part
So he-[A7]llo Mary [D7]Lou, goodbye [G//]heart [C//] [G]

[G]You passed me by one sunny day
[C]Flashed those big brown eyes my way
And [G]oo I wanted you forever [D7]more [D7]
Now [G]I'm not one that gets around
I [C]swear my feet stuck to the ground
And [G]though I never [D7]did meet you be[G//]fore [C//] [G]

I said "He-[G]llo Mary Lou, [C]Goodbye heart
Sweet [G]Mary Lou I'm so in love with [D7]you [D7]
I [G]knew Mary Lou [B7]we'd never [Em]part
So he-[A7]llo Mary [D7]Lou, goodbye [G//]heart [C//] [G]

I [G]saw your lips I heard your voice
be[C]lieve me I just had no choice
Wild [G]horses couldn't make me stay a-[D7]way [D7]
I [G]thought about a moonlit night
My [C]arms about good an' tight
That's [G]all I had to [D7]see for me to [G//]say [C//] [G]

I said He-[G]llo Mary Lou, [C]Goodbye heart
Sweet [G]Mary Lou I'm so in love with [D7]you [D7]
I [G]knew Mary Lou [B7]we'd never [Em]part
So he-[A7]llo Mary [D7]Lou, goodbye [G]heart
I said, he[A7]llo Mary [D7]Lou, goodbye [G]heart [G//]
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Five Foot Two

Count 1 2 1234  {BPM 185 Straight}

{Intro}
[C]Five foot two, [E7]eyes of blue, 
but, [A7]oh, what those five feet could do!
Has [D7]anybody [G7]seen my [C]gal? [G7]

[C]Five foot two, [E7]eyes of blue, 
But [A7]oh! what those five feet could do!
Has [D7]anybody [G7]seen my [C]gal? [G7]

[C]Turned up nose, [E7]turned down hose, 
[A7]flapper, yes sir, one of those!
Has [D7]anybody [G7]seen my [C]gal?

Now if you [E7]run into a five foot two, [A7]covered with fur,
[D7]Diamond rings, and all those things, 
[G7/]Betcha life it isn't her!

But [C]could she love, [E7]could she woo, 
[A7]could she, could she, could she coo!
Has [D7]anybody [G7]seen my [C]gal?

[C]Five foot two, [E7]eyes of blue, 
But [A7]oh! what those five feet could do!
Has [D7]anybody [G7]seen my [C]gal? [G7]

[C]Turned up nose, [E7]turned down hose, 
[A7]flapper, yes sir, one of those!
Has [D7]anybody [G7]seen my [C]gal?

Now if you [E7]run into a five foot two, [A7]covered with fur,
[D7]Diamond rings, and all those things, 
[G7/]Betcha life it isn't her!

But [C]could she love, [E7]could she woo, 
[A7]could she, could she, could she coo!
Has [D7]anybody [G7]seen my
[D7]anybody [G7]seen my
[D7]anybody [G7]seen my [C]gal? [C//]
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Bye Bye Love

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM 170 Swing}

Intro: [D7][G][G][D7][G7]

[C]Bye bye [G]love [C]bye bye [G]happiness
[C]Hello [G]loneliness I think I'm a [D7]gonna [G]cry [G7]
[C]Bye bye [G]love [C]bye bye [G]sweet caress
[C]Hello [G]emptiness I feel like [D7]I could [G]die
[G]Bye bye my [D7]love good[G]bye

There goes my [D7]baby with someone [G]new
[G]She sure looks [D7]happy I sure am [G]blue
She was my [C]baby till he stepped [D7]in
Goodbye to romance that might have [G]been [G7]

[C]Bye bye [G]love [C]bye bye [G]happiness
[C]Hello [G]loneliness I think I'm a [D7]gonna [G]cry [G7]
[C]Bye bye [G]love [C]bye bye [G]sweet caress
[C]Hello [G]emptiness I feel like [D7]I could [G]die
[G]Bye bye my [D7]love good[G]bye

[G]I'm through with [D7]romance I'm through with [G]love
[G]I'm through with [D7]counting the stars a[G]bove
And here's the [C]reason that I'm so [D7]free
My lovin' [D7]baby is through with [G]me [G7]

[C]Bye bye [G]love [C]bye bye [G]happiness
[C]Hello [G]loneliness I think I'm a [D7]gonna [G]cry [G7]
[C]Bye bye [G]love [C]bye bye [G]sweet caress
[C]Hello [G]emptiness I feel like [D7]I could [G]die

[G]Bye bye my [D7]love good[G]bye
[G]Bye bye my [D7]love good[G]bye
[G]Bye bye my [D7]love good[G/]bye

Song Index   V2



Hey Baby

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM 130 Swing}

Intro:
[C]Hey [Am] [F] [G]Hey [C]baby [Am] [F]
[G]I wanna [C]know [Am] [F]if you’ll [G]be my [C]girl [Am] [F] [G]
 
Chorus:
[C]Hey [Am] [F] [G]Hey [C]baby [Am] [F]
[G]I wanna [C]know [Am] [F]if you’ll [G]be my [C]girl [Am] [F] [G]
[C]Hey [Am] [F] [G]Hey [C]baby [Am] [F]
[G]I wanna [C]know [Am] [F]if you’ll [G]be my [C]girl [F] [C]
 
[F]When I saw you walking down the street
[C]That's the kind of gal I’d like to meet
[F]She's so pretty and she’s fine
[G]I'm gonna make her mine oh mine.

Chorus {With Oo's and Ah's from now on}

{Key change}
[A]When you turned and walked away
[D]That’s when, I want to say
[G]Come on baby give me a whirl
[C]I wanna know if you'll be my girl

Chorus

[F]When I saw you walking down the street
[C]that’s the kind of gal I’d like to meet
[F]She's so pretty and she’s fine
[G]I'm gonna make her mine all mine.

[C]Hey [Am] [F] [G]Hey [C]baby [Am] [F]
[G]I wanna [C]know [Am] [F]if you’ll [G]be my [C]girl [Am] [F] [G]
[C]Hey [Am] [F] [G]Hey [C]baby ([Am]Ooo [F]Ahh)
[G]I wanna [C]know [Am] [F]if you’ll [G]be my [C]girl [Am] [F] [G]

If you’ll [G]be my [C]girl [Am][F]
If you’ll [G]be my [C]girl [Am][F]
If you’ll [G]be my [C]girl [C///]
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PLASTIC JESUS

Count 1 2 1234  {BPM 170 Swing}

[C]I don't care if it rains or freezes
[F]Long as I have my plastic Jesus
[C]Sitting on the dashboard of my [G7]car [G7]
[C]Comes in colours pink and pleasant
[F]Glows in the dark cause it's iridescent
[C]Take Him with you [G7]when you travel [C]far [C]

[C]Plastic Jesus, [F]Plastic Jesus
[C]Riding on the dashboard of my [G7]car [G7]
[C]I'm afraid He'll have to go
His [F]magnets ruin my radio
And [C]if I have a [G7]wreck He'll leave a [C]scar [C]

[C]Get yourself a Sweet Madonna 
[F]Dressed in rhinestones sittin on a 
[C]Pedestal of abalone [G7]shell [G7]
[C]Goin' ninety, I ain't scary
[F]'Cause I've got my Virgin Mary
As-[C]suring me that [G7]I won't go to [C]Hell [C]

[C]Plastic Jesus, [F]Plastic Jesus
[C]Riding on the dashboard of my [G7]car [G7]
[C]Though the sunshine on His back
[F]Makes Him peel, chip and crack
A [C]little patching [G7]keeps Him up to [C]par [C]

[C]Plastic Jesus, [F]Plastic Jesus
[C]Riding on the dashboard of my [G7]car [G7]
[C]I'm afraid He'll have to go
His [F]magnets ruin my radio
And [C]if I have a [G7]wreck He'll leave a [C]scar
[C/] [G7/] [C/]
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Putting On The Style

Count 1 2 1234   {BPM 180 Swing}

Intro: [C] [C] [C] [C]

[C]Sweet sixteen goes to church just to see the [G7]boys 
Laughs and screams and giggles at every little [C]noise 
Turns her face a little and [C7] turns  her head a[F]while
But [G7/]everybody knows she’s only putting on the [C]style.

[C]Putting on the agony, putting on the [G7]style
That’s what all the young folks are doing all the [C]while
And as I look around me, I [C7] sometimes have to [F]smile
[G7]Seeing all the young folks putting on the [C]style.

[C]Young man in his hot-rod car, driving like he’s [G7]mad
With a pair of yellow gloves he’s borrowed from his [C]dad
He makes it roar so lively just to [C7] see his girlfriend [F]smile
[G7/]But she knows he’s only putting on the [C]style.

[C]Putting on the agony, putting on the [G7]style
That’s what all the young folks are doing all the [C]while
And as I look around me, I [C7] sometimes have to [F]smile
[G7]Seeing all the young folks putting on the [C]style.

[C]Preacher in the pulpit roars with all his [G7]might
Singing 'Glory Hallelujah' puts the folks all in a [C]fright
Now you might think it’s Satan that’s [C7] coming down the [F]aisle
But it’s [G7/]only our poor preacher, boys, putting on the [C]style.

[C]Putting on the agony, putting on the [G7]style
That’s what all the young folks are doing all the [C]while
And as I look around me, I [C7] sometimes have to [F]smile
[G7] Seeing all the young folks putting on the [C]style.

[C]Putting on the agony, putting on the [G7]style
That’s what all the young folks are doing all the [C]while
And as I look around me, I [C7] sometimes have to [F]smile
[G7]Seeing all the young folks putting on the [C]style.

     {Slower........................}

[C][C][C/][G/][C/]
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Urban Spaceman

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM 180 Straight}

Intro with Kazoos: [C]I'm the urban spaceman, baby, [D7]I've got speed,
[F]I've got [G7]everything I [C]need.

[C]I'm the urban spaceman, baby, [D7]I've got speed,
[F]I've got [G7]everything I [C]need.
[C]I'm the urban spaceman, baby, [D7]I can fly, 
I'm a [F]super- [G7]sonic [C]guy
I [Am]don't need pleasure, I [F]don't feel [C]pain,
[F]if you were to [C]knock me down, I'd [D7]just get up [G7]again
[C]I'm the urban spaceman, baby, [D7]I'm making out,
[F]I'm [G7]all [C]about

Bridge: {as per Intro with ukuleles and kazoos}
[C]I'm the urban spaceman, baby, [D7]I've got speed,
[F]I've got [G7]everything I [C]need.

[C]I'm the urban spaceman, baby, [D7]I've got speed,
[F]I've got [G7]everything I [C]need.
I [Am]wake up every morning with a [F]smile upon my [C]face
[F]My natural [C]exuberance spills [D7]out all over the [G7]place

Bridge: {as per Intro with ukuleles and kazoos}
[C]I'm the urban spaceman, baby, [D7]I've got speed,
[F]I've got [G7]everything I [C]need.

[C]I'm the urban spaceman, baby, [D7]I've got speed,
[F]I've got [G7]everything I [C]need.
[C]I'm the urban spaceman, I'm [D7]intelligent and clean,
[F]Know [G7]what I [C]mean
[C]I'm the urban spaceman, as a [D7]lover second to none,
[F]It's a [G7]lot of [C]fun
I [Am]never let my friends down, [F]I've never made a [C]boob
[F]I'm a glossy [C]magazine, an [D7]advert on the [G7]tube
[C]I'm the urban spaceman, baby, [D7]here comes the twist
[F]I [G7]don't [C]exist.
 
Outro: {as per Intro with ukuleles and kazoos}
[C]I'm the urban spaceman, baby, [D7]I've got speed,
[F]I've got [G7]everything I [C]need. [C//]
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Eight Days a Week

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM 150 Straight}

Intro  : [C/  ///][D7/  ///][F/  ///] [C/  ///]

[C]Ooh I need your [D7]love babe [F]guess you know it's [C]true 
[C]Hope you need my [D7]love babe [F]just like I need [C]you 
[Am]Hold me [F]love me [Am]hold me [D7]love me
[C]Ain't got nothing but [D7]love babe [F]eight days a [C]week

[C]Love you every [D7]day girl [F]always on my [C]mind 
[C]One thing I can [D7]say girl [F]love you all the [C]time 
[Am]Hold me [F]love me [Am]hold me [D7]love me
[C]Ain't got nothing but [D7]love babe [F]eight days a [C]week

[G]Eight days a week I [Am]love you
[D7]Eight days a week is [F]not enough to [G7]show I care

[C]Ooh I need your [D7]love babe [F]guess you know it's [C]true 
[C]Hope you need my [D7]love babe [F]just like I need [C]you 
[Am]Hold me [F]love me [Am]hold me [D7]love me
[C]Ain't got nothing but [D7]love babe [F]eight days a [C]week

[G]Eight days a week I [Am]love you
[D7]Eight days a week is [F]not enough to [G7]show I care

[C]Love you every [D7]day girl [F]always on my [C]mind 
[C]One thing I can [D7]say girl [F]love you all the [C]time 
[Am]Hold me [F]love me [Am]hold me [D7]love me
[C]Ain't got nothing but [D7]love babe 

[F]Eight days a [C]week
[F]Eight days a [C]week 
[F]Eight days a [C]week

[C/  ///][D7/  ///][F/  ///][C/]
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King of the Road

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM 130 Swing}

[C]Trailers for [F]sale or rent,
[G7]Rooms to let [C]fifty cents.
No phone, no [F]pool, no pets
[G7/]I ain't got no cigarettes
Ah, but.. [C]two hours of [F]pushin' broom
Buys an [G7]eight by twelve [C]four-bit room
I'm a [C7]man of [F]means by no means
[G7//]King of the [C]road.

[C]Third boxcar, [F]midnight train,
[G7]Destination [C]Bangor, Maine.
Old worn out [F]suits and shoes,
[G7/]I don't pay no union dues,
I smoke [C]old stogies [F]I have found
[G7]Short, but not too [C]big around
I'm a [C7]man of [F]means by no means
[G7//]King of the [C]road.

I know [C]every engineer on [F]every train
[G7]All of their children, and [C]all of their names
And [C]every handout in [F]every town
And [G7/]every lock that ain't locked when no one's around.

I sing,…..[C]Trailers for [F]sale or rent,
[G7]Rooms to let [C]fifty cents.
No phone, no [F]pool, no pets
[G7/]I ain't got no cigarettes
Ah, but.. [C]two hours of [F]pushin' broom
Buys an [G7]eight by twelve [C]four-bit room
I'm a [C7]man of [F]means by no means

[G7//]King of the [C]road
[G7//]King of the [C]road
[G7//]King of the [C]road [C///]
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Shake, Rattle,  and Roll

Count  1  2  1234 {BPM 200 Swing}

[A]Get out in that kitchen and rattle those pots and pans [A7]
Well get [D7]out in that kitchen and rattle those pots and [A]pans
Go [ E7]roll my breakfast ‘cause I'm a hungry [A]man [E7]

[A]Wearing those dresses, your hair done up so nice [A7] 
[D7]Wearing those dresses, your hair done up so [A]nice 
You [E7]look so warm but your [D7]heart is cold as [A]ice  

[E7] - - I said [A]shake, rattle and roll, I said, shake, rattle and [A7] roll 
I said [D7]shake, rattle and roll, I said [A]shake, rattle and roll 
Well you [E7]never do nothin' to [D7]save your doggone [A]soul 

[E7] - I’m like a[A]one eyed cat peeping in a seafood store  [A7]
I’m like a [D7]one-eyed cat peeping in a seafood [A]store
Well I can [E7]look at you, tell you [D7]ain’t no child no [A]more 

[E7] - - - I [A]believe you're doin' me wrong and now I know [A7] 
I [D7]believe you're doin' me wrong and now I [A]know 
The [E7]more I work, the [D7]faster my money [A]goes   

[ E7] - - I said [A]shake, rattle and roll, I said, shake, rattle and [A7]roll  
I said [D7]shake, rattle and roll, I said [A]shake, rattle and roll 
Well you [E7]never do nothin' to [D7]save your doggone [A]soul 

[E7]  - - - I [A]believe to my soul you're the devil in nylon hose [A7] 
I [D7]bel ieve to my soul you're the devil in nylon [A]hose 
Well the [E7]more I work the [D7]faster my money [A]goes  
  
[E7]  - - I said [A]shake, rattle and roll, I said, shake, rattle and [A7]roll  
I said [D7]shake, rattle and roll I said [A]shake, rattle and roll 
Well you [E7]never do nothin' to [D7]save your doggone [A]soul

[E7]  - - I said [A]shake, rattle and roll, I said, shake, rattle and [A7]roll  
I said [D7]shake, rattle and roll, I said [A]shake, rattle and roll 
Well you [E7]never do nothin' to [D7]save your doggone [A]soul [A///]

Song Index   V3



Tutti Frutti

Count 1 2 1234 {BPM 190 Swing}

[E7] [D7]A-[A] [STOP]-wop-bop-a-loo-mop a-lop-bam-boom
Tutti [A]Frutti, aw rutti, Tutti Frutti, aw [A7]rutti
Tutti [D7]Frutti, aw rutti, Tutti [A]Frutti, aw rutti
Tutti [E7]Frutti, aw [D7]rutti
A-[A][STOP]-wop-bop-a-loo-mop a-lop-bam-boom
I got a [A]girl, named Sue,
She knows just what to [A7]do

I got a [D7]girl, named Sue,
She [A]knows just what to do
I [E7/]rock to the east, she [D7/]rock to the west, but
[A/]She's the girl that I love the best

Tutti [A]Frutti, aw rutti, Tutti Frutti, aw [A7]rutti
Tutti [D7]Frutti, aw rutti, Tutti [A]Frutti, aw rutti
Tutti [E7]Frutti, aw [D7]rutti
A-[A][STOP]-wop-bop-a-loo-mop a-lop-bam-boom
I got a [A]girl, named Daisy,
She almost drives me [A7]crazy
I got a [D7]girl, named Daisy,
She [A]almost drives me crazy
She [E7/]knows how to love me [D7/]yes indeed
[A/]Boy you don't know, what she's doing to me

Tutti [A]Frutti, aw rutti, Tutti Frutti, aw [A7]rutti
Tutti [D7]Frutti, aw rutti, Tutti [A]Frutti, aw rutti
Tutti [E7]Frutti, aw [D7]rutti
A-[A][STOP]-wop-bop-a-loo-mop a-lop-bam-boom
I got a [A]girl, named Daisy,
She almost drives me [A7]crazy
I got a [D7]girl, named Daisy,
She [A]almost drives me crazy
She [E7/]knows how to love me [D7/]yes indeed
[A/]Boy you don't know, what she's doing to me

Tutti [A]Frutti, aw rutti, Tutti Frutti, aw [A7]rutti
Tutti [D7]Frutti, aw rutti, Tutti [A]Frutti, aw rutti
Tutti [E7]Frutti, aw [D7]rutti
A-[A] [STOP]-wop-bop-a-loo-mop a-lop-bam-boom
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Blue Suede Shoes

Count 1 2 123   {BPM 185 Swing}

Well it's a [A/]one for the money, [A/]two for the show
[A/]Three to get ready, now [A7]go cat go
But [D7]don't you step on my blue suede [A]shoes
You can [E7]do anything but lay [D7]off of my blue suede [A]shoes [E7]

Well you can [A/]knock me down, [A/]step in my face
[A/]Slander my name all [A/]over the place 
And [A/]do anything that you [A/]want to do 
But [A]ah ah honey lay [A7]off of my shoes
And [D7]don't you step on my blue suede [A]shoes
You can [E7]do anything but lay [D7]off of my blue suede [A]shoes [E7]

{instrumental} [A][A][A][A7][D7][D7][A][A][E7][D7][A][E7]

Well you can [A/]burn my house, [A/]steal my car
[A/]Drink my liquor from an [A/]old fruit jar
And [A/]do anything that you [A/]want to do 
But [A]ah ah honey lay [A7]off of my shoes
And [D7]don't you step on my blue suede [A]shoes
You can [E7]do anything but lay [D7]off of my blue suede [A]shoes [E7]

{instrumental} [A][A][A][A7][D7][D7][A][A][E7][D7][A][E7]

Well it's a [A/]one for the money, [A/]two for the show
[A/]Three to get ready, now [A7]go cat go
But [D7]don't you step on my blue suede [A]shoes
You can [E7]do anything but lay [D7]off of my blue suede [A]shoes [E7]

{Quiet start and build to full on last line}

[A]Blue blue, blue suede shoes
[A]Blue blue, blue suede [A7]shoes
[D7]Blue blue, blue suede shoes
[A]Blue blue, blue suede shoes
You can [E7]do anything but lay [D7]off of my blue suede [A]shoes [A//]
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