The Kansas City Ukesters present:

Jam with the Fam
Behind the Cam

April 13, 2020

Chattanooga Choo-Choo – Page 1 of 2
A 1941 song written by Mack Gordon and composed by Harry Warren. It was originally
recorded as a big band/swing tune by Glenn Miller and his orchestra and featured in the 1941
movie “Sun Valley Serenade.” It was the first song to receive a gold record, presented by RCA
Victor in 1942, for sales of 1.2 million copies.

INTRO: Vamp train feel [G] [G] [G] [G]
[G] Pardon me, boys … is that the [C] Chattanooga [G] Choo-Choo? [F#] Yeah, [G] yeah
Track twenty [A7] nine;
[D7] Can give me a [G] shine? [D7]
[G] Can you afford … to board the [C] Chattanooga [G] Choo-Choo? [F#] Yeah, [G] yeah
I got my [A7] fare … [D7] and just a trifle to [G] spare [G7].
You leave the [C] Pennsylvania [G7] Station 'bout a [C] quarter to [G7] four.
[C] Read a maga-[G7]zine and then you're [C] in Balti-[C7]more.
[F] Dinner in the [D7] diner, [C] nothing could be [A7] finer
[D7////] Than to have your ham and eggs in [D7//] Caro-[G7/]lina.
[C] When you hear the [G7] whistle blowing [C] eight to the [G7] bar,
[C] Then you know that [G7] Tennessee is [C] not very [C7] far.
[F] Shovel all your [D7] coal in, [C] gotta keep a-[A7]rollin'.
[D7////] Whoo whoo, Chattanooga, [G7//] there you [C/] are!

Chattanooga Choo-Choo – Page 2 of 2

[G] There's gonna be … a certain [C] party at the [G] station. [F#] Yeah, [G] yeah
Satin and [A7] lace … [D7] I used to call funny [G] face. [D7]
[G] She's gonna cry [G7] until I tell her that I'll [C] never roam [Cm]
So, [G] Chattanooga Choo-Choo, [C] won't you [D7] choo-choo me [G] home? [G]

[G] Chattanooga, Chattanooga … Get aboard!
[E7] Chattanooga, Chattanooga … All aboard!
Yeah, [G] Chattanooga Choo-Choo,
[C] Won't you [D7] choo-choo me [G] home? [G/] [F#/] [G/] [F#/] [G/]

I Wanna Wash My Hands
[Originally by Lennon-McCartney 1963, now with some slight alternations]

INTRO: / 1 2 3 4 / 1 2 3
[C//]

[D/ ////]

[C//] [D/ ////]

[C//]

[D/

////////////] (12 hits)

Oh yeah [G] I’ll, tell you [D] something
[Em] I think you’ll under-[Bm7]stand.
When [G] I, say that [D] one thing ...
[Em] I wanna wash my [B7] hands.
[C] I wanna [D] wash my [G] ha-a-a-a-[Em]-a-a-ands
[C] I wanna [D] wash my [G] hands.
Oh [G] please, say to [D] me
[Em] You’ve sanitized a- [Bm7] gain.
And [G] please, assure [D] me, that
[Em] You’ve really scrubbed your [B7] hands.
[C] I hope you’ve [D] washed your [G] hands [Em]
[C] I hope you’ve [D] washed your [G] hands.
[Dm] And when I [G] touch things I feel [C] creepy in-[Am]side.
[Dm] It’s such a [G] feeling that my [C] angst ...
I can’t [D/ ////] hide [C//] I can’t [D/ ////] hide [C//] I can’t
hide. [D/ ////////////]
I hope [G] you, don’t have [D] something
[Em] That we don’t under-[Bm7]stand.
When [G] I, say that [D] something
[Em] Has spread across [B7] the land ... that’s why
[C] I wanna [D] wash my [G] ha-a-a-a-[Em]-a-a-ands
[C] I wanna [D] wash my [G] hands.
[Dm] But when I [G] play uke I feel [C] happy in-[Am]side.
[Dm] It’s such a [G] feeling that my [C] joy
I can’t [D/ ////] hide [C//] I can’t [D/ ////] hide [C//] I can’t
hide. [D/ ////////////]
Yeah we [G] all, fear that [D] something
[Em] That we don’t under-[Bm7]stand.
But [G] we’ll, make it [D] through this,
[Em] If we just wash our [B7] hands.
[C] I wanna [D] wash my [G] ha-a-a-a-[Em]-a-a-ands
[C] I hope you [D] wash your [B7] hands.
[C] And please don’t [D] touch your [C] fa-a-a-a-a-a-[G] ace.
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Let Me Be There

Written by John Rostill, recorded by Olivia Newton-John

INTRO: All I [C] ask you ... [G7] is let me be [C] there [C/]

Wherever you [C] go ... wherever you may [F] wander in your [C] life
Surely you [C] know ... I always wanna [G] be there [G]
Holding your [C] hand and standing by to [F] catch you when you [C] fall
Seeing you [C] through ... [G] in everything you [C] do. [F/] [C/]
Let me [C] be there in your morning let me [F] be there in your [F] night
Let me [C] change whatever's wrong and make it [Dm] right [G7]
Let me [C] take you through that [C7] wonderland
That [F] only two can [F] share
All I [C] ask you ... [G7] is let me be [C] there [F/] [C/]
Watching you [C] grow and going through the [F] changes in your [C] life
That's how I [C] know I always wanna [G] be there [G]
Whenever you [C] feel ... you need a friend to [F] lean on, here I [C] am
Whenever you [C] call ... [G] you know I'll be [C] there [F/] [C/]
Let me [C] be there in your morning let me [F] be there in your [F] night
Let me [C] change whatever's wrong and make it [Dm] right [G7]
Let me [C] take you through that [C7] wonderland
That [F] only two can [F] share
All I [C] ask you ... [G7] is let me be [C] there [C/]

Key Change

Let me [D] be there in your morning … let me [G] be there in your [G] night
Let me [D] change whatever's wrong and make it [Em] right [A7]
Let me [D] take you through that [D7] wonderland
That [G] only two can [G] share
All I [D] ask you ... [A7] is let me be [D] there [G]
All I [D] ask you ... [A7] is let me be [D] there [G//] [D/]

My Favorite Things
Rodgers and Hammerstein

[Dm]Raindrops on roses and whiskers on kittens
[Bbmaj7]Bright copper kettles and warm woolen mittens
[Gm7]Brown paper [C7]packages [F]tied up with [Bb]strings
[F]These are a [Bbmaj7]few of my [Gm6]favorite [A7]things [Dm] [Dm]

[Dm]Cream-colored ponies and crisp apple strudels
[Bbmaj7]Doorbells and sleigh bells and schnitzel with noodles
[Gm7]Wild geese that [C7]fly with the [F]moon on their [Bb]wings
[F]These are a [Bbmaj7]few of my [Gm6]favorite [A7]things [D] [D]

[D]Girls in white dresses with blue satin sashes
[G]Snowflakes that stay on my nose and eyelashes
[Gm]Silver-white [C7]winters that [F]melt into [Bb]springs
[F]These are a [Bb]few of my [Gm6]favorite [A7]things

[Dm] When the dog bites
[Gm] When the [A7] bee stings
[Dm] When I'm feeling [Gm7]sad
I [Bb] simply remember my [G7]favorite things
And [F] then I don't [Bb]feel [C7]so [F]bad

[Dm] When the dog bites
[Gm] When the [A7] bee stings
[Dm] When I'm feeling [Gm7]sad
I [Bb] simply remember my [G7]favorite things
And [F] then I don't [Bb]feel [C7]so [F]bad [Bb] [F]//[C7]/[F]
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SILHOUETTES
INTRO: G

Em

Am

– Page 1 of 2

D (x2)

#1.
G
Em
Am
D
G
Took a walk and passed your house, late last night.
Em
Am
D
G
All the shades were pulled and drawn, way down tight.
Em
Am
D
G
From within, the dim light cast, two silhouettes on the shade.
Em
Am
D
Oh, what a lovely couple they made.

#2.
G
Em
Am
D
G
Put his arms around your waist, held you tight.
Em
Am
D
G
Kisses I could almost taste, in the night.
Em
Am
D
G
Wondered why I'm not the guy, whose silhouette's on the shade.
Em
Am/
D/
G/
I couldn't hide, the tears in my eyes.

CHORUS:
G
Ahh, ahh,
G
ahh, ahh,

Em
Am
D
ahh, ahh, ahh, ahh, ahh, ahh
Em
Am
D
ahh, ahh, ahh, ahh, ahh, ahh

INSTRUMENTAL (KAZOOS):
G
Em
Am
D
G
Took a walk and passed your house, late last night.
Em
Am
D
G
All the shades were pulled and drawn, way down tight.
Em
Am
D
G
From within, the dim light cast, two silhouettes on the shade.
Em
Am/
D/
G/
Oh, what a lovely couple they made.

SILHOUETTES
KEY CHANGE:

A
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A

#3.
A
F#m
Bm7
E7
A
Lost control and rang your bell, I was sore.
F#m
Bm7
E7
A
Let me in or else I'll beat, down your door.
F#m
Bm7
E7
A
When two strangers who had been, two silhouettes on the shade,
F#m
Bm7/
E7/
A/
Said to my shock, "You're on the wrong block." (Spoken: “Oh … sorry!”)
slower

#4.
A
F#m
Bm7
E7
A
Rushed down to your house with wings, on my feet.
F#m
Bm7
E7
A
Loved you like I'd never loved, you my sweet.
F#m
Bm7
E7
A
Vowed that you and I would be, two silhouettes on the shade,
F#m
Bm7/
E7/
A/
All of our days, two silhouettes on the shade.

OUTRO:
A
Ahh, ahh,
A
ahh, ahh,

F#m
Bm7
ahh, ahh, ahh, ahh,
F#m
Bm7//
ahh, ahh, ahh, ahh,

E7
ahh, ahh
E7//
ahh, ahh

A/ (tremelo)
ahhhh

In May 1957, songwriter Bob Crewe saw a couple embracing through a window shade
as he passed on a train. He quickly set about turning the image into a song. Frank Slay,
who owned the small Philadelphia record label XYZ with Crewe, added lyrics, and they
soon had a complete song ready to record.

Sister Golden Hair

Am

G F

By Gerry Beckley

F

C
Em
Well, I tried to make it Sunday, but I got so damned depressed
F
C
Em
That I set my sights on Monday and I got myself undressed
F
Dm
Am Em
F
I ain’t ready for the altar, but I do agree there’s times
Dm
F
C
When a woman sure can be a friend of mine

2nd Verse
C
Em
Well, I keep on thinking ‘bout you, Sister Golden Hair surprise
F
C
Em
And, I just can’t live without you, can’t you see it in my eyes?
F
Dm
Am
Em
F
I been one poor correspondent and I been too, too hard to find
Dm
F
C
But it doesn’t mean you ain’t been on my mind

Refrain
G
F
C
Will you meet me in the middle, will you meet me in the air
G
F
C
Will you love me just a little, just enough to show you care
Dm/
C/
F/
Well, I tried to fake it, I don’t mind saying, I just can’t make it

Am

F

C Em

Am

G F

F

Repeat 2nd Verse and Refrain

Am F C Em

Am

G

F

C

Those Lazy-Hazy-Crazy Days of Summer
Hans Carste, Charles Tobias (recorded by Nat King Cole 1963)

Gdim

OR

INTRO: <SING D - SLOW> / 1 2 / 1
[G] Roll [Gdim] out [D7] those
<A TEMPO>
[G] Lazy, hazy, crazy days of [A7] summer
[A7] Those days of [D7] soda, and pretzels, and [G] beer
Roll [Gdim] out [D7] those [G] lazy, hazy, crazy days of [A7] summer
[A7] Dust off the [D7] sun and moon and sing a song of [G] cheer [G]
Just fill your [B7] basket full of sandwiches and weenies
[B7] Then lock the house up, now you’re [Em] set
[Em] And on the [A7] beach you’ll see the [Em7] girls in their bi-[A7]kinis
[A7] As cute as ever but they never get them [D7] wet
Roll [Gdim] out [D7] those [G] lazy, hazy, crazy days of [A7] summer
[A7] Those days of [D7] soda, and pretzels, and [G] beer
Roll [Gdim] out [D7] those [G] lazy, hazy, crazy days of [A7] summer
[A7] You’ll wish that [D7] summer could always be [G] here [G]
Don’t have to [B7] tell a girl and feller ‘bout a drive-in
[B7] Or some romantic movie [Em] scene
[Em] Why from the [A7] moment that those [Em7] lovers start ar-[A7]rivin’
[A7] You’ll see more kissing in the cars than on the [D7] screen
Roll [Gdim] out [D7] those [G] lazy, hazy, crazy days of [A7] summer
[A7] Those days of [D7] soda, and pretzels, and [G] beer
Roll [Gdim] out [D7] those [G] lazy, hazy, crazy days of [A7] summer
[A7] You’ll wish that [D7] summer could always be [G] here [G]
And there’s the [B7] good old fashioned picnic and they still go
[B7] Always will go, any [Em] time
[Em] And there will [A7] always be a [Em7] moment that can [A7] thrill so
[A7] As when the old quartet sings out “Sweet Ade-[D7]line”
Roll [Gdim] out [D7] those [G] lazy, hazy, crazy days of [A7] summer
[A7] Those days of [D7] soda, and pretzels, and [G] beer
Roll [Gdim] out [D7] those [G] lazy, hazy, crazy days of [A7] summer
[A7] You’ll wish that [D7] summer could always be [G] here
[Em] You’ll wish that [A7] summer could [D7] always be [G] here
[Em] You’ll wish that [A7] summer could [D7] always be [G] here [G] [Gb/G] [G]
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When Will I Be Loved

Writer: Phil Everly

* = down-up (fast)
[D]* I've been cheated
[D]* Been mistreated
[D]* When will [G/] I [A/] be [D] loved [A]
[D] I've been [G] put [A] down
[D] I've been [G] pushed [A] round
[D] When will [G] I [A] be [D] loved [D]
[G] When I find a [A] new man
[G] That I want for [D] mine
He [G] always breaks my [A] heart in two
It [Bm7] happens every [A] time [A]
[D] I've been [G] made [A] blue
[D] I've been [G] lied [A] to
[D] When will [G] I [A] be [D] loved [D]
[G] When I find a [A] new man
[G] That I want for [D] mine
He [G] always breaks my [A] heart in two
It [Bm7] happens every [A] time [A]
[D] I've been [G] chea- [A] ted
[D] Been mis- [G] trea- [A] ted
[D] When will [G] I [A] be [D] loved [D]
[D] When will [G] I [A] be [D] loved [G] ... Tell me
DRAMATIC TAG: (slower) tremelo) (tremelo)
[D/] When will [G/] I [A/] be ... [G] lo-o-o- [D] oved.

With a Little Help from My Friends

Lennon-McCartney 1967 (The Beatles)
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INTRO: [G//]

[D//]

[Am]

[G//]

[D//]

[Am]

[G] What would you [D] think if I [Am] sang out of tune
Would you [Am] stand up and [D7] walk out on [G] me?
[G] Lend me your [D] ears and I’ll [Am] sing you a song
And I’ll [D7] try not to sing out of [G] key
Oh, I get [F] by with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Mm, I get [F] high with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Mm, gonna [F] try with a little [C] help from my [G] friends [D] 2 3 4
[G] What do I [D] do when my [Am] love is away?
Does it [Am] worry you to [D7] be a- [G] lone?
[G] How do I [D] feel by the [Am] end of the day?
Are you [D7] sad because you’re on your [G] own?
No, I get [F] by with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Mm, get [F] high with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Mm, I’m gonna [F] try with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
BRIDGE:
Do you [Em] need any- [A7] body?
I [G//] need some- [F//] body to [C] love
Could it [Em] be any- [A7] body?
I [G//] want some- [F//] body to [C] love
[G] Would you be- [D] lieve in a [Am] love at first sight?
Yes, I’m [Am] certain that it [D7] happens all the [G] time
[G] What do you [D] see when you [Am] turn out the light?
I can’t [D7] tell you but I know it’s [G] mine
Oh, I get [F] by with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Mm, get [F] high with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Oh, I’m gonna [F] try with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
BRIDGE:
Do you [Em] need any- [A7] body?
I [G//] need some- [F//] body to [C] love
Could it [Em] be any- [A7] body?
I [G//] want some- [F//] body to [C] love
Oh, I get [F] by with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Mm, gonna [F] try with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Oh, I get [F] high with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Yes, I get [F] by with a little help from my [C] friends with a little help from my
[Eb////] friends [F////] [G/]

“Yiko Yiko”
James “Sugar Boy” Crawford 1953 (as recorded by the Dixie Cups 1965, slightly revised)

INTRO:

[G]

[G]

[G]

[G]

[G] My grandma and your grandma were on their Amazon [D] Fires
[D] My grandma told your grandma, "Stayin’ home to avoid the [G] virus"
Talkin' 'bout [G] hey now (hey now) hey now (hey now) yiko yiko un- [D] day
[D] Jockamo feeno ai nané, Jockamo fee na [G] né [G]
[G] Look at my hubby dressed in sweat pants, yiko yiko un- [D] day
[D] They’re his new work clothes while pandemic lasts, Jockamo fee na [G] né
Talkin' 'bout [G] hey now (hey now) hey now (hey now) yiko yiko un- [D] day
[D] Jockamo feeno ai nané, Jockamo fee na [G] né [G]
[G] My flag boy and your flag boy, FaceTiming on their [D] sofas
[D] My flag boy told your flag boy, "Can’t go to school ‘cuz of [G] corona!"
Talkin' 'bout [G] hey now (hey now) hey now (hey now) yiko yiko un [D] day
[D] Jockamo feeno ai nané, Jockamo fee na [G] né [G]
[G]
[D]
[G]
[D]

See our smiles while we play four strings? Yiko yiko un [D] day
We’ll keep strummin’ till we beat this thing, Jockamo fee na [G] né, talkin' 'bout
Hey now (hey now) hey now (hey now) yiko yiko un [D] day
Jockamo feeno ai nané, Jockamo fee na [G] né, talkin’ ‘bout

[G]
[D]
[D]
[D]

Hey now
Jockamo
Jockamo
Jockamo

(hey now) hey now (hey now) yiko yiko un- [D] day
feeno ai nané, Jockamo fee na [G] né
fee na [G] né
fee na [G] né [F#] [G]

Zoom Room
INTRO: [knock-knock] [knock-knock] [knock-knock]
[D] [G] [D] [G]

[knock-knock]

[D] April, it’s been [G] one long month without [D] Ukesters [D]
[G] Wondering, how are uke brothers and [D] sisters. [D]
[A7] Zoom Room, [G] now we’re on screen ... I’ve [D] missed ya! [D]
BRIDGE 1:
We’ve got [D] ukuleles
And we [G] play them hot inside the [D] Zoom Room [D7]
Don’t know [G] what we’re doin’,
But we laugh a lot inside the [D] Zoom Room. [D]
Glad they [A7] let me in
So I can [G] play with friends inside the [D] Zoom Room. [D]
[D] Clicked once, [G] tried to tell them I’m [D] in there; [D]
[G/] Clicked twice ... (knock on uke) ... pictures on screen be- [D] gin there. [D]
[A7] Now I [G] know what’s goin’ on [D] in there. [D]
BRIDGE 2:
Saw an [D] eyeball peepin’
Through a [G] blurry screen while in the [D] Zoom Room. [D7]
I saw [G] someone drinkin’;
There was someone eatin’ in the [D] Zoom Room. [D]
All I [A7] want to do is join the
[G] Happy scene that’s in the [D] Zoom Room. [D]
[D] April, [G] can’t meet in the Glo- [D] wacki [D]
[G] Right now, person-to-person is [D] tacky [D]
[A7] Zoom Room, [G] now we’re on screen ... and [D] happy! [D]
TAG:
[A7] Zoom Room, [G] now we’re on screen ... and [D] playin’! [D]
[A7] Zoom Room, [G] let’s all stay healthy and [D] stay in!
[D/] (shout) ZOOM ROOM!

Sort of by Bob “Hutch” Davie and Marvin Moore, 1956.

