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I want to be happy 
 
C///|G7///|C///       
   
[C] I want to be happy  
[G7] But we won’t be happy  
Till we make you happy [C] too [G7]  
[C] Life’s really worth living,  
[G7] When we are mirth giving  
Why can’t we give some to [C] you?  
   
[C7] When skies are grey and you [F] say you are blue,  
[C] We’ll send the [A7] sun smiling [D7] through. [G7]  
[C] We want to be happy,  
[G7] But we won’t be happy,  
Till we make you happy [C] too.  
 
Cockles and mussels 
 
C//|///|G7//|C/                                
                                              
(C) In Dublin’s Fair City  
where (G7) girls are so pretty,                                                
I (C) first set my eyes on sweet (G7) Molly Malone.  
As she (C) wheeled her wheelbarrow,  
Through (G7) streets broad and narrow  
Crying, (C) “Cockles and mussels,  
(G7) alive, alive (C) oh”  
   
(C) Alive, alive oh, (G7) alive, alive oh.   
Crying (C) “Cockles and Mussels,  
(G7) alive, alive (C) oh”  
 
(C) Well she was a fishmonger  
and (G7) sure ‘twas no wonder 
For (C) so were her father and (G7) mother before. 
And they (C) both wheeled their barrows,   
Through (G7) streets broad and narrow, 
Crying (C) “Cockles and Mussels,  
(G7) alive, alive (C) oh.  
 
(C) Alive, alive oh, (G7) alive, alive oh.   
Crying (C) “Cockles and Mussels,  
(G7) alive, alive (C) oh”  
        
(C) She died of a fever, 
 [SLOW AND QUIETLY] 
(C) which (G7) no-one could save her.             
And (C) that was the end of sweet (G7) Molly Malone   
Now her (C) ghost wheels her barrow,    



Through (G7) streets broad and narrow,                                                    
Crying (C) “Cockles and Mussels,  
(G7) alive, alive (C) oh.  
  
[LOUDLY]  
(C) Alive, alive oh, (G7) alive, alive oh.   
Crying (C) “Cockles and Mussels,  
(G7) alive, alive (C) oh”  
  
 
 
Here comes the sun 
 
G///|Cm7///|D/// 
          
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,  
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun 
And I say, [G] it’s alright.   
  
[G] Little darling, it’s been a [Cmaj7] long cold lonely [D] winter. 
[G] Little darling, it feels like [Cmaj7] years since it’s been [D] here. 
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,   
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun 
And I say, [G] it’s alright.    
 
[G] Little darling, the smile’s [Cmaj7] returning to their [D] faces. 
[G] Little darling, it seems like [Cmaj7] years since it’s been [D] here. 
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,    
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun 
And I say, [G] it’s alright.    
 
[Bb] Sun, [F] sun, [C] sun, here it [G] comes [D7]        
[Bb] Sun, [F] sun, [C] sun, here it [G] comes [D7]  
[Bb] Sun, [F] sun, [C] sun, here it [G] comes [D7] 
[Bb] Sun, [F] sun, [C] sun, here it [G] comes [D7] 
[Bb] Sun, [F] sun, [C] sun, here it [G] comes [D7] 
[D7///|////|////]  
 
[G] Little darling, I feel the [Cmaj7] ice is slowly [D] melting. 
[G] Little darling, it seems like [Cmaj7] years since it’s been [D] clear. 
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,    
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun 
And I say, [G] it’s alright.    
 
[G] Here comes the sun, du, du, du, du,    
[Cmaj7] Here comes the [A7] sun 
And I say, [G] it’s alright.    
 
 
When I’m 64 
 
F///|C///|D/G7/|C///                              
   
(C) When I get older losing my hair,  
many years from (G7) now  



Will you still be sending me a Valentine?  
Birthday greetings (C) bottle of wine.  
If I’d been out to quarter to three  
(C7) Would you lock the (F) door?  
Will you still need me, (C) will you still feed me  
(D) When I’m (G7) sixty (C) four?  
 
(C) I could be handy mending a fuse,  
when your lights have (G7) gone  
You can knit a sweater by the fireside,  
(G7) Sunday mornings (C) go for a ride  
(C) Doing the garden, digging the weeds,  
(C7) who could ask for (F) more?  
Will you still need me (C) will you still feed me  
(D) When I’m (G7) sixty (C) four?  
 
(C) Send me a postcard, drop me a line,  
stating point of (G7) view  
Indicate precisely what you mean to say,  
(G7) Yours sincerely (C) wasting away  
Give me your answer, fill in a form  
(C7) mine forever (F) more  
Will you still need me, (C) will you still feed me  
(D) When I’m (G7) Sixty (C G7 C) Four  
 
 
 
What a wonderful world 
 
C///|G7///|C//        
 
I see [C] trees of green, [F] red roses [C] too,  
[G7] I see them [C] bloom for [G7] me and for [C] you,  
And I [C] think to myself, what a [G7] wonderful [C] world. [C///|//]   
 
I see [C] skies of blue and [F] clouds of [C] white, 
A [G7] bright blessed [C] day a [G7] dark sacred [C] night,  
And I [C] think to myself, what a [G7] wonderful [C] world. [C///|//]   
 
The [G7] colours of the rainbow, so [C] pretty in the sky,  
Are [G7] also on the faces of [C] people going by,  
I see [F] friends shaking [C] hands,  
Saying, [F]“how do you [C] do?”  
[F] They’re really [C] saying [F]“I [C] love [G7] you.”  
 
I hear [C] babies cry, [F] I watch them [C] grow,  
[G7] They’ll learn much [C] more than [G7] I’ll ever [C] know,  
And I [C] think to myself, what a [G7] wonderful [C] world.  
And I [C] think to myself, what a [G7] wonderful [C] world.  
[F] Oh [tremolo] [C], yes. 
 
 
 
 
 



Putting on the style 
 
G7///|C///|                              
 
[C] Sweet sixteen, goes to church just to see the [G7] boys 
Laughs and screams and giggles at every little [C] noise 
Turns her head a little and turns her head a [F] while 
[G7] But we know she’s only putting on the [C] style 
 
[C] Putting on the agony, putting on the [G7] style 
That’s what all the young folk are doing all the [C] while 
And as I look around me I sometimes have to [F] smile 
[G7] Seeing all the young folk putting on the [C] style 
 
[C] Young man in a hot rod car, driving like he’s [G7] mad 
With a pair of yellow gloves he’s borrowed from his [C] dad 
He makes it roar so loudly just to see his girlfriend [F] smile 
[G7] But we know he’s only putting on the [C] style 
 
[C] Putting on the agony, putting on the [G7] style 
That’s what all the young folk are doing all the [C] while 
And as I look around me I sometimes have to [F] smile 
[G7] Seeing all the young folk putting on the [C] style 
 
[C] Preacher in the pulpit roars with all his [G7] might 
Shouts glory hallelujah puts the folks all in a [C] fright 
Now you might think its Satan that’s coming down the [F] aisle 
[G7] But its only our poor preacher boy putting on the [C] style 
 
[C] Putting on the agony, putting on the [G7] style 
That’s what all the young folk are doing all the [C] while 
And as I look around me I sometimes have to [F] smile 
[G7] Seeing all the young folk putting on the [C] style 
[C G7 C]  
 
 
King of the road 
 
F///|G7///|C///|/                                    
   
[C] Trailer for [F] sale or rent,  
[G7] rooms to let [C] fifty cents,  
No phone, no [F] pool, no pets,  
[G7] I ain’t got no cigarettes.  
   
Ah, but [C] two hours of [F] pushing broom  
buys an [G7] eight by twelve [C] four bit room.  
I’m a [C7] man of [F] means, by no means,  
[G7] King of the [C///] Road.   
   
[C] Third box car, [F] midnight train,   
[G7] destination [C] Bangor, Maine  
Old worn out [F] suit and shoes,   
[G7] I don’t pay no union dues.  
   



I smoke [C] old stogies [F] I have found,   
[G7] short, but not too [C] big around.  
I’m a [C7] man of [F] means, by no means,  
[G7] King of the [C//] Road.  
 
I know every engineer on [F] every train,  
[G7] all of the children and [C] all of their names;  
And [C7] every hand-out in [F] every town,  
and [G7] every lock that ain’t locked  
when no-one’s around.  I sing  
   
[C] Trailer for [F] sale or rent,  
[G7] rooms to let [C] fifty cents,  
No phone, no [F] pool, no pets,  
[G7] I ain’t got no cigarettes.  
   
Ah, but [C] two hours of [F] pushing broom  
buys an [G7] eight by twelve [C] four bit room.  
I’m a [C7] man of [F] means, by no means,  
[G7] King of the [C///] Road. [C G7 C]  
 
 
Bye bye love 
 
|C/G7/|C///|                                   
   
[In chorus slight pause after the first C chord before starting to sing]  
   
[F] Bye bye, [C] love, [F] bye bye, [C] happiness.  
[F] Hello, [C] loneliness.  
I think I’m [G7] gonna [C] cry-y.  
[F] Bye bye, [C] love.  
[F] Bye bye, [C] sweet caress.  
[F] Hello, [C] emptiness.  
I feel like [G7] I could [C] di-ie.  
Bye bye, my [G7] love, good-[C///] -by-ye. [C STOP]  
  
There goes my [G7] baby, with someone [C] new. 
She sure looks [G7] happy I sure am [C] blue, 
She was my [F] baby, ‘til he stepped [G7] in. 
Goodbye to romance that might have [C///] been. [C///]  
 
[F] Bye bye, [C] love, [F] bye bye, [C] happiness.  
[F] Hello, [C] loneliness.  
I think I’m [G7] gonna [C] cry-y.  
[F] Bye bye, [C] love.  
[F] Bye bye, [C] sweet caress.  
[F] Hello, [C] emptiness.  
I feel like [G7] I could [C] di-ie.  
Bye bye, my [G7] love, good-[C///] -by-ye. [C STOP]  
 
I’m through with [G7] romance, I’m through with [C] love. 
I’m through with [G7] countin’ the stars a-[C]-bove. 
And here’s the [F] reason that I’m so [G7] free, 
My lovin’ baby is through with [C///] me. [C///]  



 
[F] Bye bye, [C] love, [F] bye bye, [C] happiness.  
[F] Hello, [C] loneliness.  
I think I’m [G7] gonna [C] cry-y.  
[F] Bye bye, [C] love.  
[F] Bye bye, [C] sweet caress.  
[F] Hello, [C] emptiness.  
I feel like [G7] I could [C] di-ie.  
Bye bye, my [G7] love, good-[C///] -by-ye. [C STOP]  
 
 
Only you (Yazoo) 
 
G///|D///       
 
[G] Looking from a [D] window [Em] above 
It’s like a [D] story of [C] love 
Can you [G] hear [D] me? 
[G] Came back only [D] yester-[Em]-day 
I’m moving [D] farther [C] away 
Want you [G] near [D] me. 
  
[C] All I needed was the [D] love you gave 
[G] All I needed for [Em] another day 
And [C] all I ever [D] knew  
[G] Only you. [C/D/] 
  
[G] Sometimes when I [D] think of her [Em] name 
When it’s [G] only a [C] game 
And I [G] need [D] you 
[G] Listening to the [D] words that you [Em] say 
It’s getting [D] harder to [C] stay 
When I [G] see [D] you. 
       
[C] All I needed was the [D] love you gave 
[G] All I needed for [Em] another day 
And [C] all I ever [D] knew  
[G] Only you. [C/D/] 
  
[G] This is gonna [D] take a long [Em] time 
And I [D] wonder what’s [C] mine 
Can’t [G] take no [D] more 
[G] Wonder if you’ll [D] under-[Em]-stand 
It’s just the [D] touch of your [C] hand 
Behind a [G] closed [D] door 
  
[C] All I needed was the [D] love you gave 
[G] All I needed for [Em] another day 
And [C] all I ever [D] knew  
[G] Only you. [C/D/] 
 
 
 
 
 



Things 
 
|C///|////|////|G7 (Stop)                      
   
(C) Every night I sit here by my window, [window]  
staring at the lonely ave-(G7)-nue, [avenue] 
(C) Watchin’ lovers holding hands and (F) laughin’, [laughin’]  
(C) Thinkin’ bout the (G7) things we used to (C///) do. (C/)  
         
Thinkin’ bout (G7) things…..  [like a walk in the park]  
(C) Things… [like a kiss in the dark]   
(G7) Things…[like a sailboat ride] Yeh  
(C) (STOP) What about the night we cried.  
(F) Things like a lovers’ vow.  
(C) Things that we don’t do now.  
(G7) Thinking about the things we used to (C///) do. (C///)  
   
(C) Memories are all I have to cling to. [cling to]  
And heartaches are the friends I’m talkin’ (G7) to [I’m talking to].  
(C) But I’m not thinkin’ bout just how much I (F) love you. [I love you]  
(C) I’m thinkin’ ‘bout the (G7) things we used to (C///) do. (C/)  
   
Thinkin’ bout (G7) things…..  [like a walk in the park]  
(C) Things… [like a kiss in the dark]   
(G7) Things…[like a sailboat ride] Yeh  
(C) (STOP) What about the night we cried.  
(F) Things like a lovers’ vow.  
(C) Things that we don’t do now.  
(G7) Thinking about the things we used to (C///) do. (C///)  
   
(C) I still can hear the jukebox softly playin’[playin’]  
A song about a love like we once (G7) knew [we once new]  
Now there’s (C) not a single sound,  
and there’s (F) nobody else around  
And I’m (C) thinking about the (G7) things we used to (C///) do (C/) 
 
Thinkin’ bout (G7) things…..  [like a walk in the park]  
(C) Things… [like a kiss in the dark]   
(G7) Things…[like a sailboat ride] Yeh  
(C) (STOP) What about the night we cried.  
(F) Things like a lovers’ vow.  
(C) Things that we don’t do now.  
(G7) Thinking about the things we used to (C///) do. (C///)  
And (G7) heartaches are the friends I’m talking (C///) to. (C///)  
(G7) Thinkin’ about the things we used to (C///) do.  
(C G7 C)  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Rock around the clock 
 
[C///]                          
       
[C] One, two, three o’clock, four o’clock rock  
Five, six, seven o’clock, eight o’clock rock  
Nine, ten eleven o’clock, twelve o’clock rock  
We’re gonna [G7] rock around the o’clock tonight  
Put your [C] glad rags on and join me Hon’  
We’ll have some fun when the [C7] clock strikes one  
   
We’re gonna [F] rock around the clock tonight  
We’re gonna [C] rock, rock. rock ‘till broad daylight  
We’re gonna [G7] rock, gonna rock [F] around the clock [C] tonight [G7]  
  
When the [C] clock strikes two and three and four  
If the band slows down we’ll [C7] yell for more  
  
We’re gonna [F] rock around the clock tonight  
We’re gonna [C] rock, rock. rock ‘till broad daylight  
We’re gonna [G7] rock, gonna rock [F] around the clock [C] tonight [G7]  
  
When the [C] chimes ring five and six and seven  
We’ll be rockin’ up in [C7] seventh heav’n  
  
We’re gonna [F] rock around the clock tonight  
We’re gonna [C] rock, rock. rock ‘till broad daylight  
We’re gonna [G7] rock, gonna rock [F] around the clock [C] tonight [G7]  
 
When it’s [C] eight, nine, ten, eleven too  
I’ll be going strong and [C7] so will you  
  
We’re gonna [F] rock around the clock tonight  
We’re gonna [C] rock, rock. rock ‘till broad daylight  
We’re gonna [G7] rock, gonna rock [F] around the clock [C] tonight [G7]  
  
When the [C] clock strikes twelve we’ll cool off then,  
Start a-rockin’ round the [C7] clock again. 
 
We’re gonna [F] rock around the clock tonight  
We’re gonna [C] rock, rock. rock ‘till broad daylight  
We’re gonna [G7] rock, gonna rock [F] around the clock [C///] tonight [C F C]  
 


