
ALEXANDER’S RAGTIME BAND w.m. Irving Berlin 
4/4               1…2…123 

Come on and hear, come on and hear          Alex-ander’s Ragtime Band
Come on and hear, come on and hear the Glastonbury    Ukulele   Band 

Come on and hear, come on and hear, it’s the best band in the land 
Come on and hear, come on and hear, we’re the best band in the land 

They can play a bugle call like you never heard before 
We  can   strum a little uke with a rhythm oh so strong 

So natural that you want to go to war
So magnifique that you want to sing along 

         That is the bestest band what am, my honey lamb 
         We are the bestest band what am, my honey lamb 

Come on a-long, come on along let me take you by the hand 

Up to the man, up to the man who’s the leader of the band 
Up to the man, up to the man, Jim’s the leader of the band

And if you care to hear the Swanee River played in ragtime 

Come on and hear, come on and hear         Alex-ander’s Ragtime Band.
Come on and hear, come on and hear the Glastonbury   Ukulele    Band. 
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Five Foot Two 
By Sam Lewis, Joe Young 

 

 
 
C                     E7                A7 
Five foot two, eyes of blue, oh, what those five two could do 
        D7           G7          C    G7 
Has any-body seen my gal? 
C                      E7                          A7 
Turn up nose, turned down hose, flapper, yes, sir, one of those 
        D7            G7         C 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
                   E7                                 A7 
Now if you run into a five foot two, covered with fur 
D7                                                     G7/       (     tacet      ) 
Diamond rings and all those things, betcha life it isn’t her! 
 
        C                      E7                     A7 
But could she love, could she woo, could she, could she, could she coo! 
         D7         G7           C 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
increase tempo! C                     E7                A7 
   Five foot two, eyes of blue, oh, what those five two could do 
                  D7           G7          C    G7 
   Has any-body seen my gal? 
   C                      E7                          A7 
   Turn up nose, turned down hose, flapper, yes, sir, one of those 
               D7           G7         C 
   Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
                      E7                                 A7 
   Now if you run into a five foot two, covered with fur 
   D7                                                     G7/       (     tacet      ) 
   Diamond rings and all those things, betcha life it isn’t her! 
 
                C                      E7                     A7 
   But could she love, could she woo, could she, could she, could she coo! 
                   D7         G7           C 
   Has anybody seen my gal? 
                  D7           G7           D7          G7           D7          G7          C . . . . C/G7/C/ 
   Has anybody seen my, anybody seen my, anybody seen my gal? 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
 
 

(no bar 
 option)
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ABA DABA HONEYMOON
4/4    1…2…1234

HIT C CHORD

Intro: 
6        2        6        2 4        4        4 4

(Play only a C chord if you prefer-the melody has the important notes)

"Ab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab," Said the Chim -pie to the Monk,

"Bab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab," Said the Monkey to the Chimp.

                                                
All night long they'd chatter away, All day long they were happy and gay,

                                   
Swinging and singing in their honky, tonkey way.

"Ab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab -a, dab," means Monk I love but you,"

                                                           
"Bab -a, dab -a, dab," in monkey-talk, means "Chimp, I love you too,"

                                                                 
Then the big baboon, one night in June, He married them, and very soon 

                            
They went upon their ab -a, dab -a, honey-moon.

                                                                 
Then the big baboon, one night in June, He married them, and very soon 

                               
They went upon their ab -a, dab -a, honey-moon.

(no bar 
 option)
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Take Me Out to the Ballgame 
by Jack Norworth and Albert Von Tilzer (1908) 

CNHdJF*Q
 C              G7 
Take me out to the ballgame, 
  C               G7 
Take me out to the crowd 
A7             Dm 
Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack 
D7         G7
I don’’t care if I never get back 
             C              G7 
For its root, root, root for the home team 
     C   C7      F      A7, Dm 
If they don’t win it’s   a    shame 
              F/ (pause)   Ebdim7/ (pause)      C     Cm7    C7      A7 
For it’s one, two,   three strikes you’re out 

  F   G7   C 
At the old ball game! 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
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Ain’t She Sweet? 
by Milton Ager and Jack Yellen (1927) 

 
 Intro: (last two lines of verse): C, E7, A7, A7+5, D7, G7, C, G7 
 

Verse:    C       C#dim    Dm     G7      C         C#dim                      Dm  G7 
Ain’t   she      sweet?         See her comin’ down  the street. 
           C           E7    A7       A7+5 
Now I ask you very  con- fi-den-tial-ly, 
D7      G7        C      G7 
Ain’t   she   sweet? 
 
C       C#dim    Dm  G7                     C     C#dim       Dm   G7 
Ain’t   she     nice?         Look her over  once  or twice 
           C           E7    A7       A7+5 
Now I ask you very  con- fi-den-tial-ly, 
D7   G7    C       
Ain’t she nice? 
 
                                Fm               C 
Bridge: Just cast an eye in her di-rec-tion 
                                        Fm                           C          Dm  G7 
  Oh, me, oh, my    Ain’t that per-fec-tion? 
 
 
C    C#dim    Dm G7                     C             C#dim     Dm  G7 
I      re-      peat,       Don’t you think that’s kind of neat? 
           C           E7    A7       A7+5 
Now I ask you very  con-fi-den-tial-ly, 
D7    G7     C       
Ain’t  she sweet? 
 
 
Instrumental with kazoo: same as verse chords 
 
 
Bridge 
 
 
C    C#dim    Dm G7                     C             C#dim     Dm  G7 
I      re-      peat,       Don’t you think that’s kind of neat? 
           C           E7    A7       A7+5 
Now I ask you very  con-fi-den-tial-ly, 
D7    G7     C       
Ain’t  she sweet? 
 
 Ending:        C           E7    A7     A7+5 
 Now I ask you very  con-fi-den-tial-ly, 
 D7. . . .  G7 . . . . C . . . . C/ G7/ C/     
 Ain’t      she       sweet? 

 
San Jose Ukulele Club 

updated on 9/9/13 
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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY
                                                    4/4     1…2…1234

                                                                          
Gonna take a Sentimental Journey, gonna set my heart at ease.

                     
Gonna take a Sentimental Journey,        to renew old memories.

                                                                                    
Got my bag, I got my reservation, spent each dime I could af-ford.

                        
Like a child in wild antici-pation,         long to hear that “all a-board.”

                                                              
Seven, that’s the time we leave at seven, I’ll be waiting up for heaven

       
Counting every mile of railroad track that takes me back.  

                                                                                      
Never thought my heart could be so yearny, why did I decide to roam?

                 
Gonna take a Sentimental Journey,         Sentimental Journey home.
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MAIRZY DOATS 
                                                          4/4     1…2…123 

Oh, mairzy doats  and  dozy  doats and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn’t you?

Oh, mairzy doats and  dozy doats and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn’t you? 

If the words sound queer and funny to your ear 

A little bit jumbled and jivey 

Sing "Mares eat oats and does eat oats and little lambs eat I  -    vey" 

Oh, mairzy doats and dozey  doats and  liddle  lamzy  divey 

  SPOKEN 
A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you, oh yeh (X2) A kiddley divey too, wooden shoe?
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My	  Blue	  Heaven	  

	  

G7]When whippoorwills [C]call, and evening is nigh 
  
[A7]I hurry to [D7]my,   [G7]blue  heav[C]en  
   
[G7]You turn to the [C]right, you find a little bright light 
  
[A7]That leads you to [D7]my,   [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
 
   
 

You'll see a [F]smilin' face, a [A7]fireplace, a [Dm]cozy room  
 

A [G7]little nest, that nestles where the [C]roses bloom 
  
 
[G7]Just molly and [C]me, and baby makes three 
  
[A7]Be happy in [D7]my,    [G7]blue  heav[C]en  
   
 
[G]When whippoorwills [C]call, and evening is nigh 
  
[A7]I hurry to [D7]my,    [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
   
[G7]You turn to the [C]right, you find a little bright light  
 
[A7]That leads you to [D7]my,   [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
   
 

You'll see a [F]smilin' face, a [A7]fireplace, a [Dm]cozy room 
  

A [G7]little nest, that nestles where the [C]roses bloom  
 

 
[G7]Just Molly and [C]me, and baby makes three 
  
[A7]Be happy in [D7]my,    [G7]blue heav[C]en    
	  

Chords in this song:

NCHK
d

(no bar 
 option)
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My	  Blue	  Heaven	  

	  

G7]When whippoorwills [C]call, and evening is nigh 
  
[A7]I hurry to [D7]my,   [G7]blue  heav[C]en  
   
[G7]You turn to the [C]right, you find a little bright light 
  
[A7]That leads you to [D7]my,   [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
 
   
 

You'll see a [F]smilin' face, a [A7]fireplace, a [Dm]cozy room  
 

A [G7]little nest, that nestles where the [C]roses bloom 
  
 
[G7]Just molly and [C]me, and baby makes three 
  
[A7]Be happy in [D7]my,    [G7]blue  heav[C]en  
   
 
[G]When whippoorwills [C]call, and evening is nigh 
  
[A7]I hurry to [D7]my,    [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
   
[G7]You turn to the [C]right, you find a little bright light  
 
[A7]That leads you to [D7]my,   [G7]blue   heav[C]en  
   
 

You'll see a [F]smilin' face, a [A7]fireplace, a [Dm]cozy room 
  

A [G7]little nest, that nestles where the [C]roses bloom  
 

 
[G7]Just Molly and [C]me, and baby makes three 
  
[A7]Be happy in [D7]my,    [G7]blue heav[C]en    
	  

WHEN IRISH EYES ARE SMILING-G
3/4     123   12

                        
When Irish eyes are smiling, sure it’s like a morn in Spring

                                 
In the lilt of Irish laughter you can hear the angels sing

                                  
When Irish hearts are happy, all the world seems bright and gay

                                Go on to A
And when Irish eyes are smiling, sure they steal your heart a-way.

123     123    123   123

WHEN IRISH EYES ARE SMILING-A

                   
When Irish eyes are smiling, sure it’s like a morn in Spring

                                 
In the lilt of Irish laughter you can hear the angels sing

                                  
When Irish hearts are happy, all the world seems bright and gay

                                
And when Irish eyes are smiling, sure they steal your heart a-way.

LET ME CALL YOU SWEETHEART
w.m. Beth Slater Whitson, Leo Friedman

3/4      123  123
Verse:

                  
I am dreaming, Dear, of you, day by day

Dreaming when the skies are blue, when they're gray

          
When the silvery moonlight gleams, still I wander on in dreams

In a land of love, it seems, just with you....

Chorus:

                                          
Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you.

                                         
Let me hear you whisper that you love me too.

                                           
Keep the lovelight glowing in your eyes so true.

         
Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you.

LET ME CALL YOU SWEETHEART
w.m. Beth Slater Whitson, Leo Friedman

3/4      123  123
Verse:

                  
I am dreaming, Dear, of you, day by day

Dreaming when the skies are blue, when they're gray

          
When the silvery moonlight gleams, still I wander on in dreams

In a land of love, it seems, just with you....

Chorus:

                                          
Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you.

                                         
Let me hear you whisper that you love me too.

                                           
Keep the lovelight glowing in your eyes so true.

         
Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you.
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IT’S ONLY A PAPER MOON w. E.Y. Harburg, Billy Rose
                          m. Harold Arlen 

4/4    1…2…1234 

         Say, it’s only a paper moon        sailing over a cardboard sea 

        But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed in me. 

       Yes, it’s only a canvas sky          hanging over a muslin tree 

       But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed in me. 

Without   your   love,     it’s a honky-tonk parade. 

Without   your   love,  it’s a melody played in a penny arcade. 

        It’s a Barnum and Bailey world,      just as phony as it can be 

        But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed………. if you believed……….,
                                                                     8                                      8 

If you… be….lieved… in me. 
      8                                     12     34     trips
                                                                123 

IT’S ONLY A PAPER MOON w. E.Y. Harburg, Billy Rose
                          m. Harold Arlen 

4/4    1…2…1234 

         Say, it’s only a paper moon        sailing over a cardboard sea 

        But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed in me. 

       Yes, it’s only a canvas sky          hanging over a muslin tree 

       But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed in me. 

Without   your   love,     it’s a honky-tonk parade. 

Without   your   love,  it’s a melody played in a penny arcade. 

        It’s a Barnum and Bailey world,      just as phony as it can be 

        But it wouldn’t be make believe if you believed………. if you believed……….,
                                                                     8                                      8 

If you… be….lieved… in me. 
      8                                     12     34     trips
                                                                123 
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LET THE REST OF THE WORLD GO BY

3/4      123    12

                 
With someone like you, a pal good and true

                
I’d like to leave it all behind and go and find

                      
Some place that’s known to God alone

          
Just a spot to call our own

                  
We’ll find perfect peace, where joys never cease

Out there beneath a kindly sky.

             
We’ll build a sweet little nest somewhere in the west,

And let the rest of the world go by.
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