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A journey to a thousand tunes, 
Starts with a single strum. 

That destination cannot be reached 
Without a sense of fun!  
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 Parts of the ukulele; making chords: 

 

 

    

 

 

Chord diagrams- 

this is the way the chords are written out: the name of the chord is  
at the top.  The diagram shows the nut across  the top, the strings going down 
and the frets going across. The white dots are where you put your fingers  
(see photo at right).  
Press your fingers down just behind the frets. Try to keep your fingers as  
upright as possible so that you're not muffling the other strings (bring your  
wrist forward a little if you need to). 
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Jambalaya 
 
Goodbye [C]Joe, me gotta go, me oh [G7]my oh  
Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the [C]bayou  
My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh [G7]my oh  
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [C]bayou – stop  
 
Chorus:  
Jamba- [C]laya and a crawfish pie and fillay [G7]gumbo  
‘Cause tonight I’m gonna see my chere a-[C]mio  
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [G7]gay-o  
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [C]bayou – stop  
 
Thibo- [C]deaux, fontaineaux, the place is [G7]buzzin  
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the [C]dozen  
Dress in style, go hog wild, me oh [G7]my oh  
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [C]bayou – stop  
 
Jamba- [C]laya and a crawfish pie and fillay [G7]gumbo  
‘Cause tonight I’m gonna see my chere a-[C]mio  
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [G7]gay-o  
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [C]bayou – stop  
 
Settle [C]down far from town, get me a [G7]pirogue  
And I’ll catch all the fish in the [C]bayou  
Swap my mon to buy Yvonne what she [G7]need-o  
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [C]bayou – stop  
 
Jamba- [C]laya and a crawfish pie and fillay [G7]gumbo  
‘Cause tonight I’m gonna see my chere a-[C]mio  
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [G7]gay-o  
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the [C]bayou – stop  
 
Son of a [G7]gun, we’ll have big fun on the [C]bayou  
Son of a [G7]gun, we’ll have big fun on the [C]bayou {G7, C]  
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Iko Iko  
 
  
 
(F)My grandma and your grandma sitting by the (C)fire  
My grandma says to your grandma "I'm gonna set your flag on (F)fire"  
 
Talkin' 'bout Hey now (Hey now) Hey now  
Iko iko an(C)nay Jockomo feena ah na nay Jockomo feena (F)nay  
 
Look at my king all dressed in red, iko iko an (C)nay  
I bet you five dollars he'll kill you dead Jockomo feena (F)nay  
 
Talkin' 'bout Hey now (Hey now) Hey now  
Iko iko an(C)nay Jockomo feena ah na nay Jockomo feena (F)nay  
 
My flag boy and your flag boy sitting by the (C)fire  
My flag boy says to your flag boy "I'm gonna set your flag on (F)fire"  
 
Talkin' 'bout Hey now (Hey now) Hey now  
Iko iko an(C)nay Jockomo feena ah na nay Jockomo feena (F)nay  
 
See that guy all dressed in green, iko iko an (C)nay  
He's not a man, he's a loving machine Jockomo feena (F)nay  
 
Talkin' 'bout Hey now (Hey now) Hey now  
Iko iko an(C)nay Jockomo feena ah na nay Jockomo feena (F)nay  
 
Talkin' 'bout Hey now (Hey now) Hey now  
Iko iko an(C)nay Jockomo feena ah na nay Jockomo feena (F)nay  
(C)Jockomo feena (F)nay  (C)Jockomo feena (F)nay 
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Whiskey in the Jar  
 

As [C]I was going' over the [Am]Cork and Kerry mountains  
I [F]saw Captain Farrell and his [C]money he was [Am]counting  
I [C]first produced my pistol and [Am]then produced my rapier  
I [F]said ‘Stand and deliver or the [C]devil he may take [Am]you  
 

Musha [G7]rim sham-a-doo sham-a-da  
[C]Wack for my daddy-o, [F]Wack for my daddy-o  
There's [C]whiskey [G7]in the [C]jar  
 

I [C]took all of his money which [Am]was a pretty penny.  
I [F]took all of his money and I [C]brought it home to [Am]Molly  
She [C]swore that she loved me, never [Am]would she leave me  
But [F]the devil take that woman for you [C]know she tricked me [Am]easy  
 

Musha [G7]rim sham-a-doo sham-a-da  
[C]Wack for my daddy-o, [F]Wack for my daddy-o  
There's [C]whiskey [G7]in the [C]jar 
 

[C]Being drunk and weary I [Am]went to Molly’s chamber  
[F]takin’ Molly with me and I [C]never knew the dang-[Am]er  
[C]At six or maybe seven, [Am]in walked Captain Farrell.  
I [F]jumped up, fired off my pistols and I [C]shot him with both [Am]barrels  
 

Musha [G7]rim sham-a-doo sham-a-da  
[C]Wack for my daddy-o, [F]Wack for my daddy-o  
There's [C]whiskey [G7]in the [C]jar  
 

Now [C]some men like the fishin’ and some [Am]men like the fowlin',  
and [F]some men like ta hear, the [C]cannonballs a [Am]roarin'.  
[C]Me? I like sleepin' [Am]in my Molly's chamber.  
But [F]here I am in prison, here I [C]am with ball and [Am]chain, oh  
 

Musha [G7]rim sham-a-doo sham-a-da  
[C]Wack for my daddy-o, [F]Wack for my daddy-o  
There's [C]whiskey [G7]in the [C]jar  
 

Musha [G7]rim sham-a-doo sham-a-da  
[C]Wack for my daddy-o, [F]Wack for my daddy-o  
There's [C]whiskey [G7]in the [C]jar  
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Chord progression exercise  
 

 

 

 

1st time – 4 strums per chord, ending with one strum on C7 

2nd time – 3 strums per chord, ending with one strum on C7 

3rd time – 2 strums per chord, ending with one strum on C7 

4th time – 1 strum per chord  
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Drunken Sailor 
 
[Dm]What shall we do with a drunken sailor?  
[C]What shall we do with a drunken sailor?  
[Dm]What shall we do with a drunken sailor?  
[C]Ear-lye in the [Dm]morning?  
 

[Dm]Wah-hey, an’ up she rises [STOP]  
[C]Wah-hey, an’ up she rises [STOP]  
[Dm]Wah-hey, an’ up she rises  
[C]Ear-lye in the [Dm]morning?  

 
[Dm]Put him the longboat ‘till he’s sober  
[C]Put him the longboat ‘till he’s sober 
[Dm]Put him the longboat ‘till he’s sober 
[C]Ear-lye in the [Dm]morning    Chorus  
 
[Dm]Keep him there and make him bail ‘er  
[C]Keep him there and make him bail ‘er  
[Dm]Keep him there and make him bail ‘er  
[C]Ear-lye in the [Dm]morning   Chorus  
 
[Dm]Give him a dose of salt and water  
[C]Give him a dose of salt and water  
[Dm]Give him a dose of salt and water  
[C]Ear-lye in the [Dm]morning   Chorus  
 
[Dm]Shave his belly with a rusty razor  
[C]Shave his belly with a rusty razor  
[Dm]Shave his belly with a rusty razor  
[C]Ear-lye in the [Dm]morning   Chorus  
 
[Dm]What shall we do with a drunken sailor?  
[C]What shall we do with a drunken sailor?  
[Dm]What shall we do with a drunken sailor?  
[C]Ear-lye in the [Dm]morning?   Chorus x 2 (slow last line) 
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Medley  
 
[C]She'll be coming 'round the mountain when she comes  
She'll be coming 'round the mountain when she [G7]comes.  
She'll be [C]coming 'round the mountain,  
She'll be [F]coming 'round the mountain,  
She'll be [C]coming 'round the [G7]mountain, when she [C]comes.  
 
[C]She'll be driving six white horses when she comes  
She'll be driving six white horses when she [G7]comes  
She'll be [C]driving six white horses  
She'll be [F]driving six white horses  
She'll be [C]driving six white [G7]horses when she [C]comes  
 
[C]Oh, we'll all come out to meet her when she comes  
Oh, we'll all come out to meet her when she [G7]comes  
Oh, we'll [C]all come out to meet her  
Oh, we'll [F]all come out to meet her  
Oh, we'll [C]all come out to [G7]meet her when she [C]comes  
 
[C]Oh, when the saints, go marchin' in,  
Oh when the saints go marching [G7]in,  
Oh Lord, I want to [C]be in that [F]number,  
When the [C]saints go [G7]marching [C]in.  
 
[C]Oh when the sun, refuse to shine,  
Oh when the sun refuse to [G7]shine,  
Oh Lord, I want to [C]be in that [F]number,  
When the [C]sun re[G7]fuse to [C]shine.  
 
[C]Oh, when the saints, go marchin' in,  
Oh when the saints go marching [G7]in,  
Oh Lord, I want to [C]be in that [F]number,  
When the [C]saints go [G7]marching [C]in.  
 
Swing [C]low, sweet [F] chari-[C]ot, comin’ for to carry me [G7]home  
Swing [C]low, sweet [F] chari-[C]ot, comin’ for to [G7]carry me [C]home  
 
I [C]looked over Jordan, and [F]what did I [C]see, comin’ for to carry me [G7]home?  
A [C]band of angels, [F]comin’ after [C]me, comin’ for to [G7]carry me [C]home  
 
Swing [C]low, sweet [F] chari-[C]ot, comin’ for to carry me [G7]home  
Swing [C]low, sweet [F] chari-[C]ot, comin’ for to [G7]carry me[C]home 
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South Australia  
 
In (C)South Australia (F)I was (C)born, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
In South Australia (G7)round Cape (C)Horn, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
(C)Haul away you (F)rolling (C)kings, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
Haul away, you'll (F)hear me (C)sing, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
 
As I walked out one (F)morning (C)fair, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
'Twas there I met Miss (G7)Nancy (C)Blair, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
(C)Haul away you (F)rolling (C)kings, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
Haul away, you'll (F)hear me (C)sing, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
 
I shook her up and I (F)shook her (C)down,(F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
I shook her round and (G7)round the (C)town, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
(C)Haul away you (F)rolling (C)kings, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
Haul away, you'll (F)hear me (C)sing, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
 
I run her all night and I (F)run her all (C)day, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
And I run her until we (G7)sailed a-(C)way, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
(C)Haul away you (F)rolling (C)kings, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
Haul away, you'll (F)hear me (C)sing, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
 
There’s just one thing (F)on my (C)mind, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
To leave Miss Nancy (G7)Blair be-(C)hind, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
(C)Haul away you (F)rolling (C)kings, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
Haul away, you'll (F)hear me (C)sing, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
 
And as we wallop a-(F)round Cape (C)Horn, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
You'll wish to God you'd (G7)never been (C)born, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
(C)Haul away you (F)rolling (C)kings, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
Haul away, you'll (F)hear me (C)sing, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
 
In South Australia my (F)native (C)land, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
Full of rocks and thieves and (G7)fleas and (C)sand, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
(C)Haul away you (F)rolling (C)kings, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
Haul away, you'll (F)hear me (C)sing, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
 
I wish I was on Aus-(F)tralia's (C)strand, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
With a bottle of whiskey (G7)in my (C)hand, We're bound for South Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia  
(C)Haul away you (F)rolling (C)kings, (F)heave a-(C)way, (F)haul a-(C)way  
Haul away, you'll (F)hear me (C)sing, We're …bound… for… South… Aus-(G7)tra-(C)lia 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 


