
 

N																					C										G	
Happy Birthday to You 

                             C 
Happy Birthday to You 

                              F 
Happy Birthday Dear (name) 

																										G						N	C							 
                         Happy Birthday to You. 
       
            
You Are My Sunshine 
 

                  C 
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 

                        F																					C 
You make me happy when skies are gray 

                    F																								C 
You'll never know dear, how much I love you 

                                  G            C 
Please don't take my sunshine awa 



3 Little Birds 
 

	
C 
Don't worry, about a thing 

           F																															C 
'Cause every little thing, gonna be all right 
 
Singin', don't worry, about a thing 

            F																														C 
'Cause every little thing, gonna be all right 
 
 
 
 
Rise up this mornin' 

                        G 
Smile with the risin' sun 

                  C 
Three little birds 

                       F 
Pitched by my doorstep 



            C 
Singin' sweet songs 
 

             G 
Of melodies pure and true 

          F																									C 
Sayin', "This is my message to you, whoo-hoo" 
 

C 
Don't worry, about a thing 

           F																															C 
'Cause every little thing, gonna be all right 
 
Singin', don't worry, about a thing 

            F																														C 
'Cause every little thing, gonna be all right 
 
 
 
  



 
Don’t Worry be Happy 

C	
Here's a little song I wrote  

d    
You might want to sing it note  

        F					C	
Don't worry, be happy 
 
 
In every life we have some trouble 

d 
But when you worry you make it double     

         F					C	
Don't worry, be happy 
Don't worry, be happy now 
 

C	/C/d/d/F/F/C/C	:II	

(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) don't worry 
(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) be happy 
(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) don't worry, be happy 
(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) don't worry 



(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) be happy 
(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) don't worry, be happ 
 

 
Ain't got no place to lay your head 
Somebody came and took your bed 
Don't worry, be happy 
The landlord say your rent is late 
He may have to litigate 
Don't worry, be happy 
Oh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh don't worry 
(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh)  be happy 
Here I give you my phone number, when you worry, call me, I make you 
happy, don't worry, be happy) 
Don't worry, be happy 
 
Ain't got no cash, ain't got no style 
Ain't got no gal to make you smile 
Don't worry, be happy 
'Cause when you worry your face will frown 
And that will bring everybody down 
So don't worry, be happy 
Don't worry, be happy now 
 
(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) don't worry 
(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) be happy 
(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) don't worry, be happy 
(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) don't worry 
(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) be happy 
(Ooh, ooh ooh ooh oo-ooh ooh oo-ooh) don't worry, be happy 
  



	Shady	Grove	
	
d										C	
Peaches in the summertime 

d 
Apples in the fall 

d											C 
If I can't get the girl I love 

 d						a			d 
I don't want none at all 

d										C	
 
Shady Grove, my little love 

d 
Shady Grove, I know 

                      C 
Shady Grove, my little love 

     d							a			d 
I'm bound for Shady Grove 
 
 



 
 
Wish I had a banjo string 
Made of golden twine 
Every tune I'd play on it 
I wish that girl was mine 
Shady Grove, my little love 
Shady Grove, I know 
Shady Grove, my little love 
I'm bound for Shady Grove 
 
I wish I had a needle and thread 
The finest I could sew 
Sew that pretty girl to my side 
And down the road I'd go 
Shady Grove, my little love 
Shady Grove, I know 
Shady Grove, my little love 
I'm bound for Shady Grove 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Eleanor Rigby 

 

F													a	
Ah, look at all the lonely people 

F													a	
 
Ah, look at all the lonely people																																									 
											F	
Eleanor Rigby picks up the rice in the church where a wedding  

       F 
has been 

                a 
Lives in a dream       
 
 
 
Waits at the window                                                                                       

                                                                            F 
                                                                           
Wearing the face that she keeps in a jar by the door 



  

              a	
Who is it for?                 
 

                                           F								a 
All the lonely people   Where do they all come from?             

                                            F								a 
All the lonely people    Where do they all belong? 
 
 
 
 
 
Father McKenzie 
Writing the words of a sermon that no one will hear 
No one comes near 
Look at him working 
Darning his socks in the night when there's nobody there 
What does he care? 
All the lonely people 
Where do they all come from? 
All the lonely people 
Where do they all belong? 
Ah, look at all the lonely people 
Ah, look at all the lonely people 
 
 
 
 



Eleanor Rigby 
Died in the church and was buried along with her name 
Nobody came 
Father McKenzie 
Wiping the dirt from his hands as he walks from the grave 
No one was saved 
All the lonely people (ah, look at all the lonely people) 
Where do they all come from? 
All the lonely people (ah, look at all the lonely people) 
Where do they all belong? 
 


