Brown Eyed Girl Van Morrison Rev 2020
Wolverhampton Ukulele Band/Cool and Uke

Intro: [G] [C] [G] [D7]
[G] [C] [G] [D7]
[G] Hey where did [C] we go ... [G] days when the [D7] rains came
[G] Down in the [C] hollow ... [G] we were playin' a [D7] new game
[G] Laughing and a [C] running hey hey [G] skipping and a [D7] jumping
[G] In the misty [C] morning fog with
[G] Our [D7] hearts a thumping and [C] you...
[D7] My brown-eyed [G] girl [Em] [C] You my [D7] brown-eyed [G] girl [D7]

[G] Whatever [C] happened [G] to ... Tuesday and [D7] so slow

[G] Going down the [C] old mine ... with a [G] transistor [D7] radio

[G] Standing in the [C] sunlight laughing

[G] Hiding behind a [D7] rainbow's wall [G] slipping and a [C] sliding

[G] All along the [D7] waterfall with [C] you ... [D7] My brown-eyed [G] girl [Em]
[C] You my [D7] brown-eyed [G] girl [D7] Do you remember when [Stop]

... we used to [G] Sing sha la la [C] la la la la [G] la la la la te [D7] da
[G] Sha la la [C] la la la la [G] la la la la te [D7] da la te [G] da [G] [D7]

[G] So hard to [C] find my way ... [G] now that I'm all [D7] on my own

[G] | saw you just the [C] other day ... [G] my how [D7] you have grown

[G] Cast my memory [C] back there, lord

[G] Sometimes I'm [D7] overcome thinking ‘bout

[G] Making love in the [C] green grass

[G] Behind the [D7] stadium with [C] you [D7] My brown-eyed [G] girl [Em] [C]
you my [D7] brown-eyed [G] girl [D7] Do you remember when [Stop] ...

we used to [G] Sing, sha la la [C] la la la la [G] la la la la te [D7] da
[G] Sha la la [C] la la la la [G] la la la la te [D7] da
[G] Sha la la [C] la la la la [G] la la la la te [D7] da
[G] Sha la la [C] la la la la [G] la la la la te [D7] da ... La te [G] da.
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[C] [Em] [F] [G] [C] [F] [C] [G]

Cmaj
[C] From the [Em] dark end of the [F] street [G] )
[C] To the [Em] bright side of the [F] road [G]
[C] We'll be [Em] lovers once [F] again
the [G] bright side of the [C] road [F] [C] [G]
[C] Little [Em] darling come with [F] me [G] Cmaj7

[C] And [Em] help me share my [F] load [G] |
[C] From the [Em] dark end of the [F] street
To the [G] bright side of the [C] road [F] [C] [C7]

Chorus: [F] Into this life we're [Fm] born Dmaj
Baby, some-[C]times, sometimes we don't know [C7] why

And [F] time seems to go by so [Fm] fast %
[D] In the twinkling of an [G] eye [G7]

[C] Let's en-[Em]joy it while we [F] can [G] ECHO
[C] [Em] Help me share my [F] load [G] Emin
[C] From the [Em] dark end of the [F] street ]
To the [G] bright side of the [C] road [F] [C] [G]

INSTRUMENTAL.: [C}Little [Em]-darling-come-with-[F}me [G]
[C} And [Em] help me share my [F]load [G]

tC}From the [Emj dark-end of the {F} street Fmaj
To-the [G) bright side-of the [C]road[F} {C]{C7] k_L

Chorus: [F] Into this life we're [Fm] born

Baby, [C] sometimes, sometimes we don't know [C7] why
[F] And time seems to go by so [Fm] fast

[D] In the twinkling of an [G] eye [G7] F#m

[C] Let's en-[Em]joy it while we [F] can [G] ECHO 3
[C] And [Em] help me sing my [F] song [G] '
[C] Little [Em] darling come a-[F]long

To the [G] bright side of the [C] road [F] [C] [G]

[C] From the [Em] dark end of the [F] street [G] Gmaj
[C] To the [Em] bright side of the [F] road [G] e
[C] Little [Em] darling come with [F] me 'Y
To the [G] bright side of the [C] road [F] [C] [G]

[C] On the [Em] dark end of the [F] street [G] )
[C] To the [Em] bright side of the [F] road [G] ) REPEAT G7
[C] We'll be [Em] lovers once [F] again )

On the [G] bright side of the [C] road [F] [C] [G] ) FINISH WITH [C/]




Still Haven’t Found What I’'m Looking For — U2

(C)I have climbed highest mountains | have run through the fields
Only to (F)be with you, only to (C)be with you

(C)I have run, | have crawled, | have scaled these city walls
These city (F)walls only to (C)be with you

But | (G7)still haven't (F)found ..{STOP} ..what I'm (C)looking for
But | (G7)still haven't (F)found..{STOP} .. what I'm (C)looking for

(C)I have kissed honey lips, felt the healing in her fingertips
Burning like a (F)fire, this burning de-(C)sire

(C)I have spoke with the tongue of angels, | have held the hand of a devil
It was warm in the (F)night, was cold as a (C)stone

But | (G7)still haven't (F)found ..{STOP} ..what I'm (C)looking for
But | (G7)still haven't (F)found..{STOP} .. what I'm (C)looking for

Instrumental: (G7)(F)(C) (G7)(F)(C)

(C)I believe in the Kingdom Come, then all the colours will bleed into one
Blee..eed in-(F)to one....yes I'm still (C)running

(C)You broke the bonds and you loosed the chains, arried the cross
Of my shame, of my (F)shame, you know | be-(C)lieve it

But | (G7)still haven't (F)found ..{STOP} ..what I'm (C)looking for
But | (G7)still haven't (F)found..{STOP} .. what I'm (C)looking for
But | (G7)still haven't (F)found ..{STOP} ..what I'm (C)looking for
But | (G7)still haven't (F)found..{STOP} .. what I'm (C)looking for

Bridgnorth Ukulele Band 2017
Cmaj Fmaj G7

i T




Page 28 Ukulele-Joe Song Collection Volume 8

Paddy McGinty’s Goat.

4 /4 Time Intro: Dm]// [G7]!//[C]/ [G]/ [C]! Can be used between verses

Now [C] Patrick McGinty, an Irishman of note,

Fell [Dm] in for a fortune, and he bought himself a goat.

Say's [C] he, "sure, of goat's milk I'm going to have me fill"

But [Dm] when he brought the [G7] nanny home, he [C] found it [G] was a [C] bill.
[C] All the young ladies who live in Killaloe,

They're [G] all wearing bustles like their mothers used to do,

They [F] each wear a [C] bolster be-[G]-neath the petti-[C]-coat

And [Dm] leave the rest to [G7] providence and [C] Paddy Mc-[G]-Ginty's [C] goat

Mrs [C] Burke to her daughter said, "listen, Mary Jane,

[Dm] Who was the lad you were cuddling in the lane?

He'd [C] long wiry whiskers a' hanging from his chin"

"'t was [Dm] only Pat Mc-[G7]-Ginty's goat," she [C] answered [G] with a [C] grin.
Then [C] she went away from the village in disgrace,

She [G] came back with powder and paint upon her face

She'd [F] rings on her [C] fingers, and she [G] wore a sable [C] coat.

And I'll [Dm] bet your life she [G7] didn't get those from [C] Paddy Mc-[G]-Ginty's [C] goat

Now [C] Norah McCarthy the knot was going to tie,

She [Dm] washed out her trousseau and hung it out to dry.

And along [C] came the goat and he saw the bits of white,

And [Dm] chewed up all her [G7] falderals, and [C] on her [G] wedding [C] night.
"Oh [C] turn out the light quick!" she shouted out to Pat,

For [G] though I'm your bride, sure I'm not worth looking at.

| [F] had two of [C] everything, | [G] told you when | [C] wrote,

But [Dm] now I'm wearing [G7] nothin' thanks to [C] Paddy Mc-[G]-Ginty's [C] goat"

Mickey [C] Riley he went to the races t'other day,

He [Dm] won twenty dollars and he shouted, "hip hooray"

He [C] held up the note, shouting "look at what I've got"

The [Dm] goat came up and [G7] grabbed at it and [C] swallowed [G] all the [C] lot.
"He's [C] eaten me banknote," said Mickey, with the hump,

They [G] went for the doctor and they got a stomach pump,

They [F] pumped and they [C] pumped for that [G] twenty dollar [C] note

But [Dm] all they got was [G7] ninepence out of [C] Paddy Mc-[G]-Ginty's [C] goat.

Now [C] old Paddy's goat had a wonderous appetite,
And [Dm] one day for breakfast he ate some dynamite.
A [C] big box of matches he swallowed all serene,
And [Dm] out he went and [G7] swallowed up a [C] quart o’ [G] par-af-[C]- fin.
He [C] sat by the fireside, he didn't give a hang,
He [G] swallowed a spark and exploded with a bang.
So [F] if you go to [C] heaven you can [G] bet a dollar [C] note
That the [Dm] angel with the [G7] whiskers on is [C] Paddy Mc-[G]-Ginty's [C] goat.
Sure the [Dm] angel with the [G7] whiskers on is [C] Paddy Mc-[G]-Ginty's [C] goat.
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The Rattlin’ Bog

Traditional

C F G
[]

< ~[C]~ means tremolo on the [C] chord >
INSTRUMENTAL INTRO: /12/12/

[C] [F] [G] [C]

[C] Ho, ho, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [C] bog down in the [G] valley-o
[C] Rare bog, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [G] bog down in the [C] valley-o [C]

Well [C] in the bog there was a hole, a rare hole, a [G] rattlin’ hole
[C] 4 Hole in the bog and the bog down in the valley-o

[C] Ho, ho, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [C] bog down in the [G] valley-o
[C] Rare bog, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [G] bog down in the [C] valley-o [C]

Well [C] in the hole there was a tree, a rare tree, a [G] rattlin’ tree
[C] { Tree in the hole, and the hole in the bog, and the bog down in the valley-o

[C] Ho, ho, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [C] bog down in the [G] valley-o
[C] Rare bog, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [G] bog down in the [C] valley-o [C]

[C] On the tree there was a limb, a rare limb, a [G] rattlin’ limb
[C] 4 Limb on the tree, and the tree in the hole, and the hole in the bog, and the bog
down in the valley-o

[C] Ho, ho, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [C] bog down in the [G] valley-o
[C] Rare bog, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [G] bog down in the [C] valley-o [C]

[C] On the limb there was a branch, a rare branch, a [G] rattlin’ branch
[C] | Branch on the limb, and the limb on the tree, and the tree in the hole, and the
hole in the bog, and the bog down in the valley-o

[C] Ho, ho, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [C] bog down in the [G] valley-o
[C] Rare bog, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [G] bog down in the [C] valley-o [C]

Well [C] on the branch there was a nest, a rare nest, a [G] rattlin’ nest
[C] | Nest on the branch, and the branch on the limb, and the limb on the tree, and
the tree in the hole, and the hole in the bog, and the bog down in the valley-o

[C] Ho, ho, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [C] bog down in the [G] valley-o
[C] Rare bog, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [G] bog down in the [C] valley-o [C]

[C] In the nest there was an egg, a rare egg, a [G] rattlin’ egg

[C] 4 Egg in the nest, and the nest on the branch, and the branch on the limb, and the
limb on the tree, and the tree in the hole, and the hole in the bog, and the bog down in
the valley-o



[C] Ho, ho, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [C] bog down in the [G] valley-o
[C] Rare bog, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [G] bog down in the [C] valley-o [C]

Well [C] on the egg there was a bird, a rare bird, a [G] rattlin’ bird

[C] 4 Bird on the egg, and the egg in the nest, and the nest on the branch, and the
branch on the limb, and the limb on the tree, and the tree in the hole, and the hole in
the bog, and the bog down in the valley-o

[C] Ho, ho, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [C] bog down in the [G] valley-o
[C] Rare bog, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [G] bog down in the [C] valley-o [C]

And [C] on the bird there was a feather, a rare feather, a [G] rattlin’ feather
[C] | Feather on the bird

bird on the egg

egg in the nest

nest on the branch

branch on the limb

limb on the tree

tree in the hole

hole in the bog

the bog down in the valley-o

[C] Ho, ho, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [C] bog down in the [G] valley-o
[C] Rare bog, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [G] bog down in the [C] valley-o [C]

[C] On the feather there was a flea, a rare flea, a [G] rattlin’ flea
[C] Flea feather
feather bird

bird egg

egg nest

nest branch

branch limb

limb tree

tree hole

hole bog

bog down in the valley-o

[C] Ho, ho, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [C] bog down in the [G] valley-o
[C] Rare bog, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [G] bog down in the [C] valley-o

[C] Ho, ho, the [F] rattlin’ bog, the [C] bog down in the [G] valley-o

< SLOWER > [C] | Rare bog, the [F] { rattlin’ bog
The [G] ¥ bog down in the valley- ~[C]~ 0000 [C] ¥

C F G
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Molly Malone (Cockles and Mussels)
Traditional - origin unknown
A B7 Bm7 E7 F&m

INTRO: /123 /123/

[A] / [F#m] / [Bm7] / [E7] /
[A]l / [F#m] / [Bm7] / [E7] /

In [A] Dublin's fair [F#m] city, where the [BmZ7] girls are so [E7] pretty
I [A] first set my [F#m] eyes, on sweet [Bm7] Molly Ma-[E7]lone

As she [A] wheeled her wheel-[F#m]barrow

Through [BmZ7] streets, broad and [E7] narrow

Crying [A] cockles, and [F#m] mussels, a-[BmZ7]live, a-[E7]live-[A]o!

CHORUS:
A-[Al]live, alive-[F#m]o! A-[Bm7]live, alive-[EZ7]o0!
Crying [A] cockles, and [F#m] mussels, a-[Bm7]live, a-[E7]live-[A]o! [A]

She [A] was a fish-[F#m] monger, and [Bm7] sure 'twas no [E7] wonder
For [A] so were her [F#m] father and [B7] mother be-[E7]fore

And they [A] both wheeled their [F#m] barrows

Through [Bm7] streets broad and [E7] narrow

Crying [A] cockles, and [F#m] mussels, a-[BmZ7]live, a-[E7]live-[A]o!

CHORUS:
A-[Allive, alive-[F#m]o! A-[BmZ7]live, alive-[E7]o!
Crying [A] cockles, and [F#m] mussels, a-[Bm7]live, a-[E7]live-[A]o! [A]

<SOFTLY, SLOWLY>
She [ANN died of a [F#Em] fever, and [BmZ]{ no one could [EZN save her
And [ANN that was the [F#m]! end of sweet [BZ]{ Molly Ma-[EZNlone... <PAUSE>

<A TEMPO> But her [A] ghost wheels her [F#m] barrow

Through [BmZ7] streets, broad and [EZ7] narrow

Crying [A] cockles, and [F#m] mussels, a-[BmZ7]live, a-[E7]live-[A]o!
CHORUS:

A-[Allive, alive-[F#m]o! A-[Bm7]live, alive-[E7]o!

Crying [A] cockles, and [F#m] mussels, a-[Bm7]live, a-[E7]live-[A]o!

A-[Allive, alive-[F#m]o! A-[Bm7]live, alive-[E7]o!
Crying [A] cockles, and [F#m] mussels, a-[BmZ7]live, a-[E7]live-[A]o!

[F#m] / [Bm7] / [E7] / [A]l/ [AN
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