
Folk Songs — 1

You Are My Sunshine 

 
Intro: C  G7  C 
 
          C                          C7 
Chorus: You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
             F          C      C7 
  You make me happy when skies are grey  
          F         C         
  You'll never know dear, how much I love you 
           C         G7               C  
  Please don't take my sunshine a-way 
 
               C                      C7 
The other night dear as I lay sleeping 
        F        C      C7 
I dreamed I held you in my arms 
      F                C  
But when I woke dear, I was mis-taken  
          C             G7     C 
And I hung my head and I cried 
 
          C                          C7 
Chorus: You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
             F          C      C7 
  You make me happy when skies are grey  
          F         C         
  You'll never know dear, how much I love you 
           C         G7               C  
  Please don't take my sunshine a-way 
 
       C                                         C7 
I’ll always love you and make you happy 
    F  C      C7 
If you will only say the same 
      F              C  
But if you leave me and love an-o-ther 
         C            G7     C 
You’ll regret it all someday 
 
          C                          C7 
Chorus: You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
             F          C      C7 
  You make me happy when skies are grey  
          F         C         
  You'll never know dear, how much I love you 
           C         G7               C  
  Please don't take my sunshine a-way 
 
 
  C   G7       C 
Oh please don't take my sunshine a-way 
  C   G7       C      G7  C 
Oh please don't take my sunshine a-way 

       San Jose Ukulele Club 



Folk Songs — 2

HOME ON THE RANGE
3/4    123    12

                                                      
Oh, give me a home where the buffalo roam, where the deer and the antelope play

                                          
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day.

CHORUS:

                                             
Home, home on the range, where the deer and the antelope play

                                              
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day.

                                               
How often at night when the heavens are bright with the light of the glittering stars

                                            
Have I stood there a-mazed and asked as I gazed if their glory ex-ceeds that of ours.

CHORUS

HARMONICA VERSE (PLAY CHORDS OF FIRST VERSE)

CHORUS

HOME ON THE RANGE
3/4    123    12

                                                      
Oh, give me a home where the buffalo roam, where the deer and the antelope play

                                          
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day.

CHORUS:

                                             
Home, home on the range, where the deer and the antelope play

                                              
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day.

                                               
How often at night when the heavens are bright with the light of the glittering stars

                                            
Have I stood there a-mazed and asked as I gazed if their glory ex-ceeds that of ours.

CHORUS

HARMONICA VERSE (PLAY CHORDS OF FIRST VERSE)

CHORUS

(no bar 
 option)

Chords in this song

CJFKNfa



Folk Songs — 3

                    THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND
Hit C Chord                                                                4/4     1234   1
 

CHORUS:

                                                                                     
This land is your land, this land is my land , from Cali-fornia to the New York island, 
 

                                                                                                                      
From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream wa……ters, this land was made for you and me. 

(End the song on C F  C) 

 

                                                            
As I was walking that ribbon of highway, I saw above me that endless skyway,

                                                               
I saw below me that golden val…..ley,            this land was made for you and me.     

                                                             
I've roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps, to the sparkling sand of her diamond deserts,

                                                                   
And all around me a voice was sound….ing,          this land was made for you and me.

CHORUS



Folk Songs — 4

          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



Folk Songs — 5

Buffalo Gals  by John Hodges (1844)
4/4 rhythm: BUMP ditty! BUMP ditty! (down-down-up, down-down-up)

CHORUS: (repeated after each verse)

FBuffalo gals, won’t you Fcome out tonight, 

JCome out tonight,F Come out tonight  

FBuffalo gals, won’t you Fcome out tonight and 

JDance by the light of the F moon.

 Verse 1

FAs I was walking Fdown the street,

JDown the street, FDown the street, 

FA pretty little gal I Fchanced to meet, 

JOh, she was fair to F see.

[F] I asked her if she’d stop and talk, 
[C7] Stop and talk, [F] Stop and talk, 
[F] Her feet took up the whole sidewalk, 
[C7] There was no room for [F] me.

[F] I asked her if she’d have a dance, 
[C7] Have a dance, [F] Have a dance,
[F] I thought that I might have a chance 
[C7] To shake a foot with [F] her.

[F] Oh I danced with a lady with a hole in her stockin 
And her [C7] knees kept a knockin 
And her [F] toes kept a rockin
[F] Oh I danced with a lady with a hole in her stockin 
[C7] And we danced by the light of the [F] moon!



Folk Songs — 6

Shortnin Bread 
4/4 rhythm: BUMP ditty! BUMP ditty! (down-down-up, down-down-up)

CHORUS: (repeated after each verse)

FMamma’s little baby loves Fshortnin’, shortnin’

FMamma’s little baby loves Jshortnin’ Fbread

 Verse 1  FThree little children Flayin’ in the bed

FTwo were sick and the Jother ‘most Fdead

FSent for the doctor, the Fdoctor said

F“Feed those children on Jshortnin’ Fbread” 

2.  [F] When those children layin’ in the bed
 Heard that talk about [C7] shortnin’ [F] bread 
 They popped up well and started to sing
 danced ‘round the room doin’ the [C7] pigeon [F] wing  

3.  [F] Put on the skillet! Put on the lid!
 Mamma’s gonna make a little [C7] shortnin’ [F] bread
 That’s not all that Mamma’s gonna do
 Mamma’s going to make a little [C7] coffee [F] too 

4.  [F] Slipped to the kitchen, picked up the lid!
 Filled my pockets full of [C7] short’nin’ [F] bread
 Stole the skillet, stole the lid
 Stole the gal makin’ [C7] short’nin’ [F] bread

5.  [F] Got caught with the skillet, Got caught with the lid
 Got caught with my mouth full of [C7] shortnin’ [F] bread
 Six months for the skillet, six months for the lid
 Six months in the jail eatin’ [C7] shortnin’ [F] bread 



Folk Songs — 7
  

COCKLES AND MUSSELS (MOLLY MALONE)
                                                        3/4   123   12

                                  
In Dublin's fair city, where girls are so pretty,

                   
I first set my eyes on sweet Molly Ma-lone,

                                                                                                        
As she wheeled her wheel-barrow through streets broad and narrow,

                       
Crying, "Cockles and mussels, a-live, alive-o!"

CHORUS:

             
"A-live, alive-o! A-live, alive-o!"

                          
Crying, "Cockles and mussels, a-live, alive-o!"



Folk Songs — 8

“Loch Lomond”, traditional Scottish

Verse 1:

By [C]yon bonnie [Am]banks and by [Dm]yon bonnie [G]braes,
Where the [C]sun shines [Am]bright on Loch [F]Lo[G]mond,
Where [F]me and my [C]true love were [Dm]ever wunt to [F]gae,
[G7]On the [C]bonnie, bonnie [F]banks [Em]o’ Loch [Dm]Lo[G7][C]mond.

Chorus:

Oh, [C]ye’ll take the [Am]high road and [Dm]I’ll take the [G]low road,
And [C]I’ll be in [Am]Scotland a[F]fore [G]ye,
But [F]me and my [C]true love will [Dm]never meet a[F]gain
[G7]On the [C]bonnie, bonnie [F]banks [Em]o’ Loch [Dm]Lo[G7][C]mond.

Verse 2:

‘Twas [C]there that we [Am]parted in [Dm]yon shady [G]glen,
On the [C]steep, steep [Am]side o’Ben [F]Lo[G]mon’,
Where [F]in purple [C]hue the [Dm]Hieland hills we [F]view,
[G7]An’ the [C]moon coming [F]out [Em]in the [Dm]gloa[G7][C]min’.

Chorus

Verse 3:

The [C]wee birdies [Am]sing and the [Dm]wild flowers [G]spring,
And in [C]sunshine the [Am]waters are [F]slee[G]pin’,
But [F]my broken [C]heart it [Dm]kens nae second [F]spring,
[G7]Tho’ the [C]waefu’ may [F]cease [Em]frae their [Dm]gree[G7][C]tin’.

Chorus

Chords in this song

CFNK

Chords in this song

CadG
FN
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MMYY  BBOONNNNIIEE  LLIIEESS  OOVVEERR  TTHHEE  OOCCEEAANN  
 
VERSE 1 
    C      F   C 
My Bonnie lies over the ocean 
      D7  G7 
My Bonnie lies over the sea 
    C      F   C 
My Bonnie lies over the ocean 

     D7   G7        C 
Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
CHORUS 
C  F 
Bring back, bring back 
G7      C 
Bring back my Bonnie to me, to me 
C  F 
Bring back, bring back 
     G7          C  
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
VERSE 2 
   C     F      C 
Oh blow the winds over the ocean 
       D7      G7 
Oh blow the winds over the sea 
   C      F   C 
Oh blow the winds over the ocean 
     D7   G7        C 
And bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
CHORUS 
 
 
REPEAT VERSE 1 
 
 
CHORUS 
 

  

C 

G7 

F 

D7 

TTIIPPSS  &&  NNOOTTEESS  
Flourish song ending. 
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MMYY  BBOONNNNIIEE  LLIIEESS  OOVVEERR  TTHHEE  OOCCEEAANN  
 
VERSE 1 
    C      F   C 
My Bonnie lies over the ocean 
      D7  G7 
My Bonnie lies over the sea 
    C      F   C 
My Bonnie lies over the ocean 

     D7   G7        C 
Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
CHORUS 
C  F 
Bring back, bring back 
G7      C 
Bring back my Bonnie to me, to me 
C  F 
Bring back, bring back 
     G7          C  
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
VERSE 2 
   C     F      C 
Oh blow the winds over the ocean 
       D7      G7 
Oh blow the winds over the sea 
   C      F   C 
Oh blow the winds over the ocean 
     D7   G7        C 
And bring back my Bonnie to me 
 
 
CHORUS 
 
 
REPEAT VERSE 1 
 
 
CHORUS 
 

  

C 

G7 

F 

D7 

TTIIPPSS  &&  NNOOTTEESS  
Flourish song ending. 

Lock Lomond



Folk Songs — 9

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 
 



Folk Songs — 10

DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDEw.Patty Smith Hill 
                                                                                                                        m. Mildred J. Hill 

4/4   1…2…123 

I'M GONNA LAY DOWN MY SWORD AND SHIELD DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE,

 DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE, DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE

I'M GONNA LAY DOWN MY SWORD AND SHIELD DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE,

AND STUDY WAR NO MORE,

  (CHORUS):
I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE,

I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE



Folk Songs — 11

Amazing Grace

CAmazing Grace, how Fsweet the Csound,

That saved a wretch like Nme.

CI once was lost but Fnow am Cfound,

Was blind, but Nnow I Csee.

T’was [C] Grace that taught my [F] heart to [C] fear.
And Grace, my fears [G7] relieved.
[C] How precious did that [F] Grace [C] appear
The hour I [G7] first [C] believed.

[C] Through many dangers, [F] toils and [C] snares
I have already [G7] come;
[C] ‘Tis Grace that brought me [F] safe thus [C] far
and Grace will [G7] lead me [C] home.

Repeat first verse to end.



Folk Songs — 12

AMERICA THE BEAUTIFUL w. Katherine Lee Bates
4/4  1…2…123 m. Samuel Augustus Ward

(Practice triplets)

                   
Oh, beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain.

                                               
For purple mountain majesties, above the fruited plain.

     
America!...... A-meri - ca!  God shed His grace on thee.

      
And crown thy good with brother-hood, from sea to shining sea.

                 
Oh, beautiful for patriot dreams, that sees be-yond the years.

                                        
Thine alabaster cities gleam, undimmed by human  tears.

      
America!..... A-meri - ca!  God shed His grace on thee.

      
And crown thy good with brother-hood, from sea to shining sea.

              
And crown thy good with brother-hood, from sea to shining sea.
                                                                                      123  123    1…



Folk Songs — 13

                   DOWN IN THE VALLEY
                                                        3/4   123 123

Intro: | | |  |

                                                                                        
Down in the valley, the valley so low, hang your head over, hear the wind blow

                                                                                                              
Hear the wind blow boys, hear the wind blow, hang your head over, hear the wind blow 

                                                                                                                      
Roses love sunshine, violets love dew, angels in heaven know I love you

                                                                       
Know I love you, dear, know I love you, angels in heaven know I love you

                                                                                
Write me a letter, send it by mail, send it in care of the Birmingham jail

                                                                                    
Birmingham jail, love, Birmingham jail, send it in care of the Birmingham jail.

                                                                                        
Down in the valley, the valley so low, hang your head over, hear the wind blow

                                                                                                   
Hear the wind blow boys, hear the wind blow, hang your head over, hear the wind blow 

    Roses love [C] sunshine, violets love [G7] dew,
    Angels in Heaven know I love [C] you,
    Know I love [C] you, dear, know I love [G7] you,
    Angels in Heaven know I love [C] you.

    Write me a [C] letter, send it by [G7] mail;
    Send it in care of the Birmingham [C] jail,
    Birmingham [C] jail, dear, Birmingham [G7] jail,
    Send it in care of the Birmingham [C] jail.

   (Repeat Down in the Valley verse to end.)



Folk Songs — 14


