
AIKO AIKO

              
My Grandma and your grandma live across the way.

My grandma meet your grandma. This is what they say:

CHORUS.................................................

Talk about

Hey now  (hey now) hey now (hey now) aiko aiko one day

Jockomo feeno ana nay Jockomo fee na nay
.......................................................

Old man Moses sick in bed Aiko aiko hey

Saw the doctor, doctor say jockomo feena nay

CHORUS

Mama, mama turn and twist, aiko aiko hey

'Bet five dollars can't do this, jockomo feena nay

CHORUS

See that girl all dressed in green aiko aiko hey

She's no girl, she's a mermaid queen. jockomo feena nay

CHORUS



Auld Lang Syne (in two keys)
Robert Burns

(key of C)
           C                            G7                  C7                      F
Should auld acquaintance be forgot and never brought to mind?

            C                          G7                   F          G7           C
Should auld acquaintance be forgot and days of auld lang syne

(F)    C            G7                          C     C7   F
For   auld lang syne my dear,  For auld lang syne,

         C                  G7          E7        Am   F    G7  C
Well take a cup of kindness yet for auld  la - ang syne

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------
(key of G)
           G                            D7                  G7                      C
Should auld acquaintance be forgot and never brought to mind?

            G                          D7                   C          D7           G
Should auld acquaintance be forgot and days of auld lang syne

(C)    G            D7                          G     G7   C
For   auld lang syne my dear,  For auld lang syne,

         G                  D7          B7        Em   C    D7  G
Well take a cup of kindness yet for auld  la - ang syne



Bye-Bye Blues (in two keys)
Fred Hamm, Dave Bennett, Bert Lown & Chauncey Gray

(key of G)
G           Eb7      G   G7     E7
Bye bye blues,   bye bye    blues;

A7                  D7
 -   Bells ring, -   birds sing,

G            E7               Am         D7
 -  Sun is shi - ning,    no  more pi - ning,

G             Eb7      G    G7     E7
Just  we   two      smi-ling    through;

A7                   D7
 -   Don't sigh,  -   don't cry,

G       Eb7    D7     G      ...(D7)
Bye,  Bye    Bye    Blues.

--------------------------------------------------------------------
(key of C)
C           Ab7    C    C7    A7
Bye bye blues, bye bye    blues;

D7                   G7
 -   Bells ring,  -    birds sing,

 C            A7           D7       G7
  - Sun is shi - ning, no  more pi - ning,

C             Ab7     C     C7     A7
Just  we   two      smi-ling    through

D7                 G7
-   Don't sigh,  -   don't cry,

C      Ab7    G7     C
Bye,  Bye    Bye    Blues.



The Flintstones

C                  F                 C                 G
Flintstones.  -   Meet the Flintstones.
 
                   C                            F  - G7 - C
They’re the modern stone age  fa -  mi -  ly. 

C                  F               C                 G
From the      -   town of Bedrock, 

                C                          F    - G7 - C
They’re a page right out of  his -  to  -  ry. 

E7                            A
Let’s ride    with the family down the street. 

D7                                G                        G7
Through the    courte - sy of Fred’s two feet. 

C                    F                C                 G
When you’re  -   with the Flintstones 

           C                   F               C                G7             C
have a yabba dabba doo time... -  A dabba doo time. 

                        F          G7        C
You’ll have a  gay   -   old   -   time.



Foolish Questions
A. Baldwin Sloane, William Lee

                     F                               A7                               D7
Now you’ve all heard the Foolish Questions And you’ve no doubt wondered why

          G7                                                                        C7
Some person will ask a Foolish Question and expect a sensible reply

                         F                             A7                         D7
Like when you take your girl some candy, Say maybe  -  just after tea

       G7                                         C7
The first thing she’ll ask you is... -  “Is that for me?”

  F              A7             D7
  -  Foolish Questions!  -  You might as well reply

          G7                                                             C7
“No I bought this candy for your Ma or Pa!” or “It’s for some other guy!”

F                                           A7        D7
“I just thought you’d like to see it,    -   Now I’m gonna take it away.”

         G7                             C7                         F             C7     F
Now wasn’t that a Foolish Question? You’ll  hear ‘em every day

Now then there’s this fellow who is always hanging around the place
He watches you take your shaving brush and start to lather up your face
And as you give the razor a preliminary wave 
This fellow will walk up to you and ask, “Are you gonna shave?”

Foolish Questions! Your answer is, I hope,
“Nope! I’m not prepared for shavin’, I just like the taste of soap!”
I kinda like to take the shaving brush and paint myself up this way
Now wasn’t that a Foolish Question? You’ll hear ‘em everyday!

Now suppose the elevator guy should forget to close the door
And you should tumble down oh say forty-seven floors
And when you reach the bottom and you’re lying there inert
Some fool will come walking up and ask, “Are you hurt?”

Foolish Questions! Your dying words are,
“No! I was in an awful hurry and that elevator’s just too slow
“Usually saves a lot of time, You know, Coming down this way
Now wasn’t that a Foolish Question? You’ll hear ‘em everyday!



I Can't Give You Anything But Love
Fats Waller

F                       Cdim                      Gm7      C7
I can't give you     -     anything but love,      Baby,

F                       Cdim                      Gm7      C7
That's the only   thing I've plenty    of,         Baby.

F                       F7                     Bb
Dream awhile, scheme awhile   -   We're sure to find,

G7                                    C7
Happiness, and I guess     All those things you've always pined for.

F                       Cdim                            Gm7     C7
Gee, I'd like to      -     see you looking swell,    Baby,

F                             F7                              Bb
Diamond bracelets   -   Woolworth don't sell,   Baby.

Bb                      Bbm                F                              D7
...Till that lucky day     -     you know darned well,   Baby,

G7                          C7                        F         (C7)
...I can't give you     -     anything but love.


