












Goodnight Irene        (based on Weavers Performance Carnegie Hall 1963) 
From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/uke.htm  

Chorus: 
[G] Irene good[D7]night   Irene good[G]night 
[G] Goodnight I[G7]rene Good[C]night I[Am]rene 
I'll [D7] see you in my [G] dreams 

[G] Last Saturday night I got [D7] married 
[D7] Me and my wife settled [G] down 
[G] Now me and my [G7] wife are [Am] parted 
Gonna [D7] take another stroll down[G]town [D7] 

Chorus 

[G] Sometimes I live in the [D7] country 
[D7] Sometimes I live in [G] town 
[G] Sometimes I [G7] take a great [C] notion [Am] 
To [D7] jump in the river and [G] drown [D7]  

Chorus 

[G] I love Irene God [D7] knows I do 
[D7] Love her till the seas run [G] dry 
[G] If Irene [G7] turns her [C] back on [Am]me 
I'm [D7] gonna take morphine and [G] die [D7] 

Chorus 

[G] Stop ramblin' stop [D7] gamblin' 
[D7] Stop stayin' out late at [G] night 
[G] Go home to your [G7] wife and your [C] family [Am] 
Stay [D7] there by the fireside [G] bright [D7] 

Chorus 

 



 
 

 
               THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND-Woody Guthrie 
                                                                       4/4     1234   1 
 
 
 Intro:   | G7 |  | C | C7 | 
 
 
                            F                                  C                                G7                                     C           C7   
    This land is your land, this land is my land, from Cali-fornia to the New York island, 
 
 
                                        F                                       C          Am    G7                                                         C 
     From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream wa……ters,          this land was made for you and me. 
 
 
                   F                                     C                       G7                                   C             C7 
As I was walking that ribbon of highway, I saw above me that endless skyway, 
 
 
                 F                               C       Am    G7                                                          C         C7 
I saw be-low me that golden val….. ley,            this land was made for you and me.     
 
 
                            F                                   C                               G7                                     C           C7 
    This land is your land, this land is my land, from Cali-fornia to the New York island, 
 
 
                                        F                                        C         Am    G7                                                         C 
    From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream wa……ters,          this land was made for you and me. 
 
 
                                F                                             C                                         G7                                 C          C7 
I've roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps, to the sparkling sand of her diamond deserts,   
 
      
                    F                                   C         Am    G7                                                         C         C7               
And all a-round me a voice was sound….ing,          this land was made for you and me. 
 
 
                        F                                  C                                G7                                     C           C7 
This land is your land, this land is my land, from Cali-fornia to the New York island, 
 
 
                                     F                                       C      Am    G7                                                     C     F     C 
From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream wa…ters,       this land was made for you and me. 
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LOVE POTION NUMBER 9 
     

[Dm]I took my troubles down to [G7] Madame Ruth 
[Dm] You know the gypsy with the [G7] gold capped tooth 
[F] She’s got a pad down on [Dm] 34th and Vine 
[G7] Selling little bottles of…..[A7] Love Potion no  9 [Dm] [A7] 

 
[Dm]I told her that I was a [G7] flop with chicks 
[Dm] I’ve been that way since nineteen [G7] fifty six 
She [F] looked at my palm and she [Dm] made a magic sign 
[G7] told me what I needed was …..[A7] Love Potion No  9 [Dm] [D7] 

 
She [G] bent down and turned around and gave me a wink 
She [E7] said I’m gonna mix it up right there in the sink 
It [G] smelt like turpentine and looked like india ink 
I [A7] held my nose, I closed my eyes, I took a drink 

 
[Dm]I didn’t know if it was[G7] day or night 
[Dm] I started kissing every‐[G7] thing in sight 
But [F]when I kissed the cop down at [Dm] 34th and Vine 
He [G7] broke my little bottle of ……. [A7] Love Potion No 9  [Dm] [D7] 

 
She [G] bent down and turned around and gave me a wink 
She [E7] said I’m gonna mix it up right there in the sink 
It [G] smelt like turpentine and looked like india ink 
I [A7] held my nose, I closed my eyes, I took a drink 

 

[Dm]I didn’t know if it was[G7] day or night 
[Dm] I started kissing every‐[G7] thing in sight 
But [F]when I kissed the cop down at [Dm] 34th and Vine 
He [G7] broke my little bottle of ……. [A7] Love Potion No 9  [Dm]   X3 



Wagon Wheel            Old Crow Medicine Show 
Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yswz5MtGey0 (play along with capo at 2nd fret) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpexuke.com 

Intro:  [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [C] [C] 
[G] Headed down south to the [D] land of the pines 
And I'm [Em] thumbin' my way into [C] North Caroline 
[G] Starin' up the road and [D] pray to God I see [C] headlights 
I [G] made it down the coast in [D] seventeen hours 
[Em] Pickin' me a bouquet of [C] dogwood flowers 
And I'm a [G] hopin' for Raleigh I can [D] see my baby to[C]night 
Chorus:  So [G] rock me mama like a [D] wagon wheel 
[Em] Rock me mama any [C] way you feel 
[G] Hey [D] mama [C] rock me [C] 
[G] Rock me mama like the [D] wind and the rain 
[Em] Rock me mama like a [C] south-bound train 
[G] Hey [D] mama [C] rock me         [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [C] [C] 
[G] Runnin' from the cold [D] up in New England 
I was [Em] born to be a fiddler in an [C] old time string band 
My [G] baby plays the guitar [D] I pick a banjo [C] now 
Oh the [G] North country winters keep a [D] gettin' me 
And I lost my [Em] money playin' poker so I [C] had to up and leave 
But I [G] ain't a turnin' back to [D] livin' that old life [C] no more 
Repeat Chorus                                     [G] [D] [Em] [C] [G] [D] [C] [C] 
[G] Walkin' to the south [D] out of Roanoke 
I caught a [Em] trucker out of Philly had a [C] nice long toke 
But [G] he's a headed west from the [D] Cumberland Gap 
To [C] Johnson City Tennessee 
And I [G] gotta get a move on [D] fit for the sun 
I hear my [Em] baby callin' my name 
And I [C] know that she's the only one 
And [G] if I die in Raleigh at [D] least I will die [C] free 
Repeat Chorus    [G] 

 




