
Git Along, Little Dogie - Traditional                        

 C   F      G      C
As [C] I was [F] walking one [G] morning for [C] pleasure,
I [C] spied a cow- [F] puncher [G] a-ridin’ along
His [C] hat was throwed [F] back and his [G] spurs were a- [C] jinglin’, 
And [C] as he [F] approached, he was [G7] singin’ this [C] song:

Chorus:

  N          C 
[G7] Yippee ti-yi-yo, git [C] along little dogies, it’s
[G7] Your misfortune and [C] none of my own.
[G7] Yippee ti-yi-yo, git [C] along little dogies,

 C        F      N       C
[C] You know that [F] Montana will [G7] be your new [C] home.

It’s [C] early in [F] spring that we [G] round up the [C] dogies,
We [C] mark them and [F] brand them, and [G] bob off their tails
We [C] round up our [F] horses, load [G] up the chuck [C] wagon
And [C] then throw the [F] dogies out [G7] onto the [C] trail.
(Chorus)

It’s [C] whooping and [F] yelling and [G] drivin’ the [C] dogies
And [C] oh how i [F] wish you would [G] only go on!
It’s [C] whooping and [F] punching, [G] go on, little [C] dogies,
You [C] know that [F] Montana will [G7] be your new [C] home.
(Chorus)

Some [C] boys, they [F] go up on the [G] trail just for [C] pleasure,
But [C] that’s where they [F] get it most [G] awfully wrong.
You [C] haven’t a [F] notion the [G] trouble they [C] give us,
It [C] takes all our [F] time to keep [G7] moving [C] along. 

chords in this song:

CFGN



I’m an Old Cowhand - Johnny Mercer
Intro: [D] [G] [D]  x 2

D I’m an old lcowhand H from the Rio DGrande, GD

But my legs ain’t lbowed Hand my cheeks ain’t Dtanned; GD

 I’m a bcowboy who ain’t never sseen a cow --

 Never broped a steer, ‘cause I sdon’t know how,

 And I bsure ain’t fixin’ to sstart in now.

lYippie - yi - Hyo - ki - Dyay (X2)

I’m an old [Em7] cowhand, [A7] from the Rio [D] Grande, [G] [D] 
And I learned to [Em7] ride, [A7]  ‘fore I learned to [D] stand [G] [D] 
I’m a [Bm] ridin’ fool who is [F#m] up to date,
I know [Bm] every trail in the [F#m] Lone Star state,
‘Cause I [Bm] ride the range in a [F#m] Ford V8.
[Em7] Yippie - yi - [A7] yo - ki - [D] yay (X2)

I’m an old [Em7] cowhand, [A7] from the Rio [D] Grande, [G] [D] 
And I came to [Em7] town,  [A7] just to hear the [D] band, [G] [D]
I know all the [Bm] songs that the [F#m] cowboys know,
‘Bout the [Bm] big corral where the [F#m] dogies go,
‘Cause I [Bm] learned them all on the [F#m] radio
[Em7] Yippie - yi - [A7] yo - ki - [D] yay (3x)    End with: [G] [D]

Chords in this song

lHDG
bs
lHD



Four Strong Winds -- Ian Tyson              

Intro: CdG
             
Chorus:

     C            d        G       C
      Four strong [C] winds that blow [Dm] lonely -- Seven [G] seas that run [C] high
      All those [C] things that don’t  [Dm] change come what [G] may
      For the [C] good times are all  [Dm] gone -- And I’m [G] bound for moving [C] on

      d       F       G
      I’ll look [Dm] for you if I’m [F] ever back this [G] way
  
Verse:

C         d            G         C
I [C] think I’ll go out to [Dm] Alberta -- Weather’s [G] good there in the [C] fall
I’ve got some [C] friends that I can [Dm] go working [G] for
Still I [C] wish you’d change your [Dm] mind -- If I [G] ask you one more [C] time

      d          F        G
But we’ve [Dm] been through that a [F] hundred times [G] before

(Chorus)

Verse:
If I [C] get there before the [Dm] snow flies -- If [G] things are looking [C] good   
You could [C] meet me if I [Dm] sent you down the [G] fare
But by [C] then it would be [Dm] winter -- Ain’t too [G] much for you to [C] do
And those [Dm] winds sure get  [F] cold way out [G] there  

(Chorus)

chords in this song:

CdGF



Stand By Your Man  |  Tammy Wynette and Billy Sherrill 

Intro [G] [C] [D] [D]  {{slow bump-ditty, bump-ditty rhythm}}

[G] Sometimes it´s hard to be a [D] woman,
[Am] givin all your [D7] love to just one [G] man.
[C] You´ll have bad times, and [G] he’ll have good times,
[A] Doing things that [A7] you don’t [D] understand. [D7]

[G] But if you love him you’ll [D] forgive him,
[Am] Even though he’s [D7] hard to [G] understand.
[C] And if you love him, oh [G] be proud of him,
[D7] cause after all he´s just a [G] man. [C] [G] [D]

CHORUS:

G       I   C
[G] Stand by your [B7] man, [C] give him two arms to cling to,

G       E          A           K
[G] and somthing [E] warm to come to, [A] when the nights are [D7] cold and lonely.

G       I   C  
[G] Stand by your [B7] man, [C] and tell the world you love him,

G      K        I   E
[G] keep giving [D7] all the love you [B7] can.  [E]    

C  D    G    CGD
[C] Stand [D] by your [G] man.     [C]   [G]   [D]

Then repeat the whole song, with just the men singing the verse, like Johnny Cash, if possible.

Chord hints

GD
aKG
CG
aHDK

Repeat 
this part 
2x!



Don’t Fence Me In  |  Cole Porter 

(VERSE) 

Oh give me C land, lots of land under starry skies above.  Don’t fence me N in.

Let me ride through the wide open country that I love. Don’t fence me C in.

Let me be by myself in the J evening breeze F Listen to the murmur of the cottonwood trees.

C Send me off forever but I H ask you please, K Don’tN fence me C in.

Bridge:

Just turn me Floose let me straddle my old saddle underneath the western Csky-ies

On my Fcayuse let me wander over yonder ‘til I see the mountain C ri-i-ise. N
I want to Cride to the ridge where the Jwest commences.

F Gaze at the moon until I lose my senses

I C can’t look at hobbles and I H can’t stand fences.  KDon’t N fence me C in.

Instrumental (exactly like VERSE above)  - C, G7, C, C7, F, C, A7, D7, G7, C  

Then repeat from BRIDGE and tag last line (Don’t Fence Me In) 3X

Chords in this song

CNJFHK
(no bar 
 option)



Your Cheatin Heart - Hank Williams
Strum: Bump ditty-ditty-ditty dump  (chicka-chicka-chicka) 

Intro:  [C] [G7] [G7] [C]

(Hint:) Chords in Verse 1:  C J F G C
[C] Your cheatin’ heart [C7] will make you [F] weep
You’ll cry and [G] cry and try to [C] sleep
But sleep won’t [C] come [C7] the whole night [F] through
Your cheatin’ [G] heart will tell on [C] you

CHORUS:              F      C       K         G
When tears come [F] down like fallin’ [C] rain, You’ll toss [D7] around and call my [G] name

       C      F        N        C
You’ll walk the [C] floor, the way I [F] do, Your cheatin’ [G7] heart will tell on [C] you

Instrumental (exactly like VERSE above) : C / C7 / F / F / G / G / C / C  (Play x2)

(Hint:) Chords in Verse 2:  C J F G C 
Your cheatin’ [C] heart [C7] will pine some [F] day
And crave the [G] love you threw [C] away
The time will [C] come [C7] when you’ll be [F] blue
Your cheatin [G] heart will tell on [C] you

(Repeat chorus and tag last line)

Chords in this song

CJFGKN

(no bar 
 option)



Chords in this song

CJFGKN
Ghost Riders in the Sky - Stan Jones, 1948  
Intro: Am x 4

      a                  C
An [Am] old cowpoke went riding out one [C] dark and windy day 
[Am] Upon a ridge he rested as he went along his way 
[Am] When all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he saw 

F                     a
[F] A’plowin’ through the ragged skies, and [Am] up a cloudy draw 

[Am] Their brands were still on fire and their [C] hooves were made of steel 
[Am] Their horns were black and shiny and their hot breaths he could feel 
[Am] A bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the sky 
For he [F] saw the riders coming hard and he [Am] heard their mournful cry 

(CHORUS)

          C       a   F       d    a
Yi-pi-yi-[C] -o!   Yi-pi-yi-[Am] -ay!    [F] Ghost riders [Dm] in the [Am] sky  

Instrumental (or whistle) over verse chords (Am, C;   Am;   Am;  F, Am) 

[Am] Their faces gaunt, their eyes were blurred, and [C] shirts all soaked with sweat 
They’re [Am] ridin’ hard to catch that herd but they ain’t caught them yet
They’ve got to ride forever on that range up in the sky 
On [F] horses snortin’ fire, as they [Am] ride on, hear their cry 

(CHORUS) 

[Am] As the riders loped on by him, he [C] heard one call his name 
[Am] “If you want to save your soul from hell a’ ridin’ on our range” 
[Am] “Then cowboy change your ways today or with us you will ride” 
[F] “A-tryin’ to catch the Devil’s herd [Am] across these endless skies.” 

(FINAL CHORUS)
Yi-pi-yi-[C] -o!   Yi-pi-yi-[Am] -ay!  {{ [F] Ghost riders [Dm] in the [Am] sky }}  {{ 3x }}

chords in this song:

aCFd



Halellujah  — Leonard Cohen / Performed by Jeff Buckley 

Intro: C Am C Am

[C] I heard there was a [Am] secret chord
[C] That David played and it [Am] pleased the lord
But [F] you don’t really [G] care for music, [C] do you? [G] 
Well it [C] goes like this the [F] fourth, the [G] fifth
The [Am] minor fall and the [F] major lift
The [G] baffled king [Em] composing [Am] hallelujah

Chorus: [F] Hallelujah, [Am] hallelujah, [F] hallelujah, [C] hallelu [G] u-u-u-[C] jah .... 

[C] Well your faith was strong but you [Am] needed proof
[C] You saw her bathing [Am] on the roof
[F] Her beauty and the [G] moonlight [C] overthrew you [G] 
[C] She tied you to her [F] kitchen [G] chair
She [Am] broke your throne and she [F] cut your hair
And [G] from your lips she [Em] drew the [Am] hallelujah

Chorus: [F] Hallelujah, [Am] hallelujah, [F] hallelujah, [C] hallelu [G] u-u-u-[C] jah .... 

[C] Baby I’ve been [Am] here before
I’ve [C] seen this room and I’ve [Am] walked this floor
I [F] used to live [G] alone before I [C] knew you [G] 
I’ve [C] seen your flag on the [F] marble [G] arch
But [Am]  love is not a [F] victory march
It’s a [G] cold and it’s a [Em] broken [Am] hallelujah

Chorus: [F] Hallelujah, [Am] hallelujah, [F] hallelujah, [C] hallelu [G] u-u-u-[C] jah .... 

[C] Well, maybe there’s a [Am] god above
[C] But all I’ve ever [Am] learned from love
Was [F] how to shoot [G] somebody who [C] outdrew you [G] 
It’s [C] not a cry that you [F] hear at [G] night
It’s [Am] not somebody who’s [F] seen the light
It’s a [G] cold and it’s a [Em] broken [Am] hallelujah
   
Chorus: [F] Hallelujah, [Am] hallelujah, [F] hallelujah, [C] hallelu [G] u-u-u-[C] jah .... 

CaFGe
6-count pattern
A ---x--
E --x-x-
C -x---x
G x-----

3-count pattern
A ---
E --x
C -x-
G x--



Feelin Groovy - Simon and Garfunkel

DA/ A 
[D] Slow [A] down, you [Asus4] move too [A] fast. 
[D] You got to make the [Asus4] morning [A] last. Just
[D] kickin’ [A] down the [Asus4] cobble [A] stones, 
[D] lookin’ for [A] fun and [Asus4] Feelin’ [A] Groovy.

DA/ A
[D] da da da da da [A] dada [Asus4] Feelin’ [A] Groovy.

DA/ D 
[D] Hello [A] lamppost, [Asus4] what cha [A] knowin’. 
[D] I’ve come to [A] watch your [Asus4] flowers [A] growing. 
[D] Ain’t cha [A] got no [Asus4] rhymes for [A] me? 
[D] Dootin’ [A] doodoo, [Asus4] Feeling [A] Groovy.

DA/ A
[D] da da da da da [A] dada [Asus4] Feelin’ [A] Groovy.

DA/D 
 [D] Got no deeds to [A] do, no [Asus4] promises to [A] keep. 
I’m [D] dappled and [A] drowsy and [Asus4] ready to [A] sleep. 
Let the [D] morning time [A] drop all its [Asus4] petals on [A] me. 
[D] Life, I [A] love you. [Asus4] All is [A] groovy.

End with DA/A 3x

Strum:
 
“ditty-ditty-ditty-ditty”
(down-up-down-up
down-up-down-up)



FEVER - Eddie Cooley and Otis Blackwell

 a L>
[Am] Never know how much I love you,
Never know how much I care.
When you put your arms around me
I get a [E7] Fever that’s so hard to [Am] bear.

     [stop!] CHORUS  You give me Fever, 
     [Am] when you kiss me
     [F6] Fever when you hold me [Am] tight
     Fever - in the morning
     Fever all [E7] through the [Am] night

[Am] Sun lights up the daytime,
Moon lights up the night.
I light up when you call my name
And you [E7] know I’m gonna treat you [Am] right.
     CHORUS

[Am] Ev’rybody’s got the Fever
That is something you all know
Fever isn’t such a new thing
[E7] Fever started long a-[Am]go

[Am] Romeo loved Juliet,
Juliet she felt the same.
When he pout his arms around her, he said,
[E7] “Julie, baby, you’re my [Am] flame.”
     CHORUS

[Am] Captain Smith and Pocahantas
Had a very mad affair
When her Daddy tried to kill him, she said,
[E7] “Daddy-o don’t you [Am] dare.”

Strum:
 

dum da da da da da 
dump! dump!”
(down, 
down-up-down-up-down 
up! up!)



Intro: [G] [G]

 

G       D   a 
[G] What would you [D] think if I [Am] sang out of tune
Would you [D] stand up and walk out on [G] me
[G] Lend me your [D] ears and I’ll [Am] sing you a song
And I’ll [D] try not to sing out of [G] key

(CHORUS)

    F     C     G       
Oh I get [F] by with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Mmm I get [F] high with a little [C] help from my [G] friends
Mmm gonna [F] try with a little [C] help from my [G] friends [D7] [D7]

G    D     a
[G] What do I [D] do when my [Am] love is away
Does it [D] worry you to be [G] alone
[G] How do I [D] feel by the [Am] end of the day
Are you [D] sad because you’re on your [G] own

(REPEAT CHORUS)

BRIDGE:

e      A    G    F   C
Do you [Em] need [A] anybody I [G] need some [F] body to [C] love
Could it [Em] be [A] anybody I [G] want some [F] body to [C] love

G    D     a 
[G] Would you [D] believe in a [Am] love at first sight
Yes I’m [D] certain that it happens all the [G] time
[G] What do you [D] see when you [Am] turn out the light
I can’t [D] tell you but I know it’s [G] mine

(REPEAT CHORUS + BRIDGE)
(REPEAT CHORUS AGAIN)
ENDING:
Yes I get [F] by with a little help from my [C] friends, With a little help from my frie-e Y- F- G e-ends!

With a Little Help From My Friends - The Beatles Chords in this song:

GDa
FCK
eAY

K

Or move Eb bar
chord to 5th and 7th 
fret to do F and G

(no bar
 option)

Strum:
 
bump bump bump bump    
    
down, down, down, down, 



Bye bye love - Everly Brothers

Intro: [A] [C] [D] [chucka chucka chucka chucka]  x 2

Chorus:

D Bye bye A love. DBye bye A happiness.  DHello A loneliness. 

AI think I’m a L gonna Acry.

D Bye bye Alove. D Bye bye Asweet caress.  D Hello Aemptiness.

I A feel like L I could A die.   

A Bye bye my L love bye A bye.  A (-and pause!)

VERSE 1

There goes my L baby with someone A new.

   She sure looks L happy; I sure am Ablue.

She was my D baby, Til he stepped L in.

Goodbye to L romance, That might have A been.

{{REPEAT Chorus}}

VERSE 2
I’m through with [E7] romance.  I’m through with [A] love.
I’m through with [E7] counting the stars [A] above.
And here’s the [D] reason that I’m so [E7] free.
My lovin’ [E7] baby is through with [A] me.

{{To end: REPEAT Chorus and repeat "Bye bye my love bye-bye" 3x}}

DC
AL



My Girl —Smokey Robinson 

INTRO: [C] / [C] / [C] / [C] / 
[familiar bass line comes in] [C] / [F] / [C] / [F] /

I've got [C] sunshine [F] on a cloudy [C] day [F] 
When its [C] cold outside [F]  I’ve got the month of [C] May [F] 
[C] I [Am] guess [F] you’d [G] say
[C] What can [Am] make me [F] feel this [G] way
[C] My girl ....  {{My girl, My girl!}} 

Talkin’ bout [F] my girl... [G] My girl

[C] I’ve got so much honey [F] The bees envy [C] me [F] 

[C] I’ve got a sweeter song [F] Than the birds in the [C] trees [F] 

[C] I [Am] guess [F] you’d [G] say
[C] What can [Am] make me [F] feel this [G] way
[C] My girl ....  {{My girl, My girl!}} 

Talkin’ bout [F] my girl... [G] My girl

Ooooooo! 
[C] / [C] / [C] / [C] / 
[familiar bass line comes in] [C] / [F] / [C] / [F] /

[C] I don’t need no money  [F] Fortune or [C] fame [F]

[C] I’ve got all the riches baby  [F] One man can [C] claim [F]

[C] I [Am] guess [F] you’d [G] say
[C] What can [Am] make me [F] feel this [G] way
[C] My girl ....  {{My girl, My girl!}} 

Talkin’ bout [F] my girl... [G] My girl

{{Talking bout [C] my girl*... whoa [F] -whoa}} **

   (*I've got sunshine on a cloudy day with my girl... **I've even got the month of May with my girl)
{{Talking bout [C] my girl... whoa* [F] -whoa}}  
    (*talkin bout... talkin bout... talkin bout my girrrrl...) 
{{*Talking bout [C] my girl... whoa [F] -whoa}}   [G]  [C]  

   (*ooooo! my girl...    It's all I can talk about is my girl...)

chords in this song

CFaG
{{italic words in 
double brackets are 
the backup vocals!}}

* these parts overlap.

When you see a 
slash like this / 
it usually means 
the end of a  
measure  —In this 
case, 4 beats.



          CAMPTOWN RACES w.m. Stephen Collins Foster
4/4    1…2…123 

O the Camptown ladies sing this song, dooda dooda 

The Camptown race track's five miles long, oh dooda day 

  CHORUS: 

Goin' to run all night,

Goin' to run all day 

I bet my money on a bob-tailed nag,

Somebody bet on the bay. 

I went down South with my hat caved in, dooda dooda 

I come back North with a  pocket full of tin, oh dooda day 

CHORUS



              BYE, BYE, LOVE w.m. Felice Bryant, Boudleaux Bryant
4/4    1234   1

HIT C

                                                                             
There goes my baby with someone new; she sure looks happy I sure am blue

                                                                                           
She was my baby till he stepped in; goodbye to romance that might have been

CHORUS:

                                         
Bye, bye, love, bye, bye happiness, hello loneliness, I think I'm gonna cry

                            
Bye, bye, love, bye, bye sweet caress,       hello empiness, I feel like I could die,

                  
Bye, bye, my love, goodbye. (END-PLAY LINE 3x)

                                                        
I'm through with romance, I'm through with love

                                             
I'm through with countin' the stars above

                                      
And here's the reason that I'm so free:

                                      
My lovin' baby is through with me    CHORUS (“BYE, BYE, LOVE”) 



SWING LOW, SWEET CHARIOT 
4/4 1…2…123 

 

↓  ↓↑ ↓↑ ↓↑ 
                                                                  1      2  &    3  &    4  & 
  CHORUS: 
        

                                                                                  
 Swing low, sweet chari - ot, comin’ for to carry me home 
 

                                                       
 Swing low,        sweet chari - ot, comin’ for to carry me home 
 
 

                                                                    
I looked over Jordan, and what did I see, comin’ for to carry me home? 
 

                                         
A band of angels, comin’ after me, comin’ for to carry me home. 
 
 CHORUS 
 

                                                 
If you get there be-fore I  do, comin for to carry me home, 

                                             
Tell all my friends I’m a’comin’ too, comin’ for to carry me home. 
 
 CHORUS 
 



            YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE
4/4    1234 1

                                  
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine

                       
You make me happy when skies are gray

                       
You’ll never know, dear, how much I love you

Please don’t take my sunshine away. CODA: End on C  F  C

                                  
The other night, dear, as I lay sleeping,

             
I dreamed I held you in my arms

                      
When I awoke, dear, I was mistaken

                      
So I hung down my head and I cried.     

Chorus    (1st four lines)



Intro: G7, C

{Chorus}

   This land is [F] your land, this land is [C] my land,

     From [G7] California to the New York [C] Island,

     From the Redwood [F] forests to the Gulf Stream [C] waters;

     [G7] This land was made for you and [C] me.

As I was [F] walking that ribbon of [C] highway,

I saw [G7] above me, that endless [C] skyway,

I saw [F] below me, the Golden [C] Valley;
[G7] This land was made for you and [C] me.

     {Chorus}

I roamed and [F]  rambled, and followed my [C] footsteps

Through the sparkling [G7] sands of her diamond [C] deserts,

And all [F] around me a voice kept [C] sounding,
[G7] “This land was made for you and [C] me.”

     {Chorus}

As the sun was [F]  shining, and I was [C] strolling

And the wheat fields [G7] waving and the dust clouds [C] rolling,

A voice was [F] chanting as the fog was [C] lifting
[G7] “This land was made for you and [C] me.”

     {Chorus}

This Land is Your Land -- Woodie Guthrie



                         YOU SEND ME
                                      4/4  1...2...123 (without intro)

Intro:  X2

                            
Darling, you send me, I know you        send me, darling, you send me, 

                                        
Honest you do, honest you do, honest you do, oh...........................

                 
You thrill me, I know you thrill me, darling, you thrill me,

             
Honest you do

                      
At first I thought it was infatu-ation, but, ooo, it's lasted so long

                                             
Now I find myself want - ing... to marry you, and take you home, oh...........

   
You send me, I know you send me, I know you      send me, 

                                         
Honest you do, honest you do, honest you do.



“Tiptoe Through the Tulips” (Dubin/Burke)

[C]Tiptoe [A7]by the [F] window [G7]

By the [C]window [E7]

That is [F]where I’ll [Fm]be,

Come [C]tiptoe [A7]through the [F]tulips [G7]

With [C]me [A7] [F] [G7] 

[C]Tiptoe [A7]from your [F]pillow [G7]

To the [C]shadow [E7]

Of the [F]willow [Fm]tree,

And [C]tiptoe [A7]through the [F]tulips [G7]

With [C]me [C7]

[Dm7]Knee deep  In [Em]flowers we’ll [A7]stray
[B7]We’ll keep  The [Em]showers [G7]away.

And if I...
[C]Kissed you [A7]in the [F]garden [G7]

In the [C]moonlight [E7]

Would you [F] pardon [Fm]me?

Come [C]tiptoe [A7]through the [F]tulips [G7]

With [C]me [G7] [C]



           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.



UNDER THE BOARDWALK
4/4  1…2…123

                                                       
Oh, when the sun beats down and burns the tar upon the roof

                                                                                      
And your shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fire-proof

                                          
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea…yeah

                                                           
On a blanket with my baby, that’s where I’ll be

                                          
UT-BW, out of the sun, UT-BW, we’ll be havin’ some fun, UT-BW people walkin’ above

                                                   
UT-BW, we’ll be fallin’ in love, under the boardwalk, boardwalk

                                                                  
From the park you hear the happy sound of a carou-sel

                                                                                   
You can almost taste the hot dogs and french fries they sell

                                          
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea…yeah

                                                            
On a blanket with my baby, that’s where I’ll be

                                          
UT-BW, out of the sun, UT-BW, we’ll be havin’ some fun, UT-BW people walkin’ above

                                                   
UT-BW, we’ll be fallin’ in love, under the boardwalk, boardwalk


