
 

                REMOTE REHEARSAL  7/27/20  

 
  (2 or more songs on a line can be found on my “2 Page Medleys” page) 
 

 
Hey, Good Lookin’ 

Splish Splash I Was Taking a Bath/Sea Cruise 

Young At Heart-G 

Crocodile Rock-C 

Crazy (Patsy Cline/Willie Nelson version) 

Yankee Doodle Dandy/You’re a Grand Old Flag 

Beach Boys Medley 

Bay Mir Bistu Sheyn 

Take Me Home, Country Roads 

Ticket To Ride 

Oh, What a Beautiful Morning 

Place In the Sun 

Red River Valley 

Don’t Be Cruel/Rockin’ Robin 

Try To Remember 

Never Ending Love For You/Oh, Lonesome Me 

Tenderly  (new GLUB version enclosed) 

On the Road Again 

And I Love Her (without key change) 

Going Out Of My Head 
 



                 HEY, GOOD LOOKIN'-Hank Williams 
                                                     4/4  1...2...1234 

Intro:    /  /   /  / 

                                                                                                   
Hey, hey, good lookin' - what ya got cookin'? How's about cooking somethin' up with me? 

                                                                                  
  Hey, sweet baby - don't you think maybe we can find us a brand new reci-pe? 

                                                                       
I got a  hot rod Ford, and a two dollar bill, and I know a spot right over the hill 

                                                                                 
 There's soda pop and the dancin's free, so if you wanna have fun, come a-long with me 

      
Hey, hey, good lookin' - what ya got cookin'?  

                                        /  /  /  /  /  / 
How's about cooking somethin' up with me? 

                                                                                      
I'm free and ready, so we can go steady. How's about saving all your time for me? 

                                                                                       
   No more lookin' - I know I been cookin',  How's about keepin' steady compa-ny? 

                                                                       
I'm gonna throw my date book over the fence, and buy me one for five or ten cents 

                                                                                   
I'll keep it till it's covered with age, 'cause I'm writin' your name down on every page 

                                                                                  
Hey,  hey, good lookin' - what ya got cookin'? How's about cooking somethin' up, 

                                                                           
How's about cooking somethin' up, how's about cooking somethin' up with me?  



 

                      SPLISH SPLASH-Bobby Darin/Murray Kaufman 

                                                      4/4  1...2...1234 

 
          Splish splash, I was takin' a bath, long about a Saturday night, yeah 

          Bing bang, I saw the whole gang, dancing on my living room rug,  

                                                                                        
       Rub-a-dub, just relaxin' in the tub, thinkin' everything was al-right 

Flip flop, they was doing the bop, all the teens  had  the   dancin'     bug 

                                               
   Well, I stepped out the tub, put my feet on the floor, 

There was                   Lollipop with-a       Peggy Sue,  

                                                       
    I wrapped the towel around me, and I opened the door, and then 

Good Golly,        Miss     Molly      was-a      even there, too! 

                                                                                                    
           Splish,   splash! I jumped back in the bath, well how was I to know there was a party going on 

           Splish splash, I for-got about the bath,              I went and put my  dancin'  shoes on,  

                             
 They was a-splishin' and a-splashin', reelin' with the feelin',  

          I was a rollin' and a strollin', reelin' with the feelin',  

                                                                        
 Movin' and a-groovin,  rockin'   and a-rollin',     yeah!                                               (2nd verse) 

 Movin' and a-groovin', splishin' and a splashin', yeah! 

 

                                                                                        
 Yes, I was a-splishin' and a splashin', I was a-rollin' and a-strollin' 

                                                                                
 Yeah, I was a-movin' and a-groovin'...woo! We was a-reelin' with the feelin'..ha! 

                                                                                               
 We was a-rollin' and a-strollin', movin' with the groovin',       splish splash, yeah! 

 

 



 
 

                                SEA CRUISE 

 
   Old man rhythm is in my shoes, it’s no use sittin’ and singin’ the blues, 

                                                 
So be my guest, you got nothin’ to lose, won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  

                                               

Ooowee, ooowee baby, ooowee, ooowee baby, 

                           
  Ooowee, ooowee baby! Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  

 

                                                                                                                   
     I feel like jumpin’ baby won’t you join me please I don’t like beggin’ but now I’m on bended knees   
          

     
I  got to get to rockin’, get my hat off the rack, I got to boogie-woogie like a knife in the back, 

                                                     
So be my guest, you've got nothin’ to lose, won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  

 

                                                                                                                      
     I feel like jumpin’ baby won’t you join me please I don’t like beggin’ but now I’m on bended knees   
          

 
I  got to get to movin’ baby, I ain’t lyin’, my heart is beating rhythm and it’s right on time. 

                                                      
So  be my guest, you've got nothin’ to lose, won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  

 

Ooowee, ooowee baby, ooowee, ooowee mama, 

                         
Ooowee, ooowee baby! Won’t you let me take you on a sea cruise?  



 

YOUNG AT HEART 
4/4   1…2…1234 

 

INTRO:      
 

                                                            
Fairy tales can come true, it can happen to you        if you’re young at heart 

                                                                
For it’s hard, you will find, to be narrow of mind,      if you’re young at heart 

                                
You can go to ex-tremes with im-possible schemes, 

                                            
You can laugh when your dreams fall a-part at the seams, 

                   
  And   life gets more ex-citing with each passing day 

                
And love is either  in your heart or on the way. 

                                                           
Don’t you know that it’s worth every treasure on earth to be young at heart 

                                                       
For as rich as you are, it’s much better by far        to be young at heart 

                                                              
And if you should sur-vive to a hundred and five, look at all you’ll de-rive out of being a-live 

                                            
And here is the best part,  you have a head start,  if you are a-mong the very  young  at    heart. 
                                                                                   1         2         3               4         1        2       & 
 



CROCODILE ROCK w.m.Elton John, Bernie Taupin 
4/4   1…2…123 

 

                                                       
I re-member when rock was young, me and Susie had so much fun 

                                                       
Holdin’ hands and skimmin’ stones, had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own 

                                                     
But the biggest kick I ever got was doin’ a thing called the Crocodile Rock 

         
While other kids were rockin’ round the clock 

             
We were hoppin’ and boppin’ to the Crocodile Rock well 

                                                            
Crocodile Rockin’ is something shocking when your feet just can’t keep still 

                                            
I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will 

                                                
Lord mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight 

                                                       
And Crocodile Rockin’ was ou—ou—out of sigh-i-i-i-t. 

                            
La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la.  

                            
La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la. 
 
 



 
Crocodile Rock  p.2 
 
 
 

                                                    
But the years went by and rock just died, Susie went and left me for some foreign guy 

             
Long nights cryin’ by the record machine, 

 
Dreamin’ ‘bout my Chevy and my old blue jeans 

                                                             
But they’ll never kill the thrills we got burnin’ up to the crocodile rock 

                                                        
Learnin’ fast as weeks went past, we really thought the Crocodile Rock would last well  

                                                           
Crocodile Rockin’ is something shocking when your feet just can’t keep still 

                                            
I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will 

                                               
Lord mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight 

                                                       
And Crocodile Rockin’ was ou—ou—out of sigh-i-i-i-t. 

                            
La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la.  

                                
La, la la la la la, la la la la la, la la la la la. 
 
 
 
 



                   CRAZY(GLUB)-Willie Nelson 

                                      4/4  1...2...123  (without intro) 

Intro:                  (2 beats each) 

 

                           
I'm crazy, crazy for feeling so lonely  

                                   
I'm crazy, crazy for feeling so blue 

 

                                               
     I knew that you'd love me as long as you wanted 

                                                               
And then some day you'd leave me for somebody new 

 

                                 
 Worry, why do I let myself worry  

                                                  
          Wondering what in the world did I do 

 

                                           
I'm crazy for thinking that my love could hold you 

                                             
I'm crazy for trying and crazy for crying, and I'm crazy for loving you 

 

                                             
I'm crazy for trying and crazy for crying, and I'm crazy for loving you 

 

 

 



YANKEE DOODLE DANDY 

                                                
I’m a Yankee Doodle Dandy, Yankee Doodle do or die 
 

                                                              
A real-live nephew of my Uncle Sam, born on the fourth of July 
 

                                                                   
I’ve Got a Yankee Doodle Sweetheart, she’s my Yankee Doodle joy 
 

                                                                
Yankee Doodle went to London just to ride the po-nies,  
 

                          
I am that Yankee Doodle Boy 

YOU’RE A GRAND OLD FLAG 

               
You’re a grand old flag, you’re a high flying flag 

                                                    
And forever in peace may you wave 

                                                         
You’re the em  - blem   of the land    I       love, the home of the free and the brave 

          
Every heart beats true for the red, white, and blue 

                                           
Where there’s never a boast or brag 

                                                                     
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, keep your eye on the grand old flag, 

                                 
Keep your eye on the grand old flag  



                                                 CALIFORNIA GIRLS 

                         
               G                                                     F  
    Well, East Coast girls are hip, I really dig those styles they wear, 
                    C                                                                                       D7  
    And the Southern girls with the way they talk, they knock me out when I'm down there. 
             G                                                          F  
    The midwest farmers' daughters really make you feel alright, 
                    C                                                                                        D7  
    And the Northern girls with the way they kiss, they keep their boyfriends warm at night. 
        G                           Am                       F                            Gm  
    I wish they all could be California, I wish they all could be California, 
        Eb                         Fm                    G  
    I wish they all could be California girls 
                                                  HELP ME, RHONDA 

                                    
 D                                                     G                          D 
Since she put me down I've been out doin` in my head. 
 D                                                      G                                D 
Come in late at night and in the morning I just lay in bed. 
            Bm                                         G                                             E7 
Well, Rhonda, you look so fine, I know it wouldn`t take much time, 
                   D                                G                       A7               D 
For you to     help me Rhonda, help me get her out of my heart. 
A                                                                        D                   
    Help me Rhonda, help, help me, Rhonda,    help me Rhonda, help, help me, Rhonda, 
A                                                                        D 
    Help me Rhonda, help, help me, Rhonda,     help me Rhonda, help, help me, Rhonda, 
G                                                                        Bm                
    Help me Rhonda, help, help me, Rhonda,       help me Rhonda, help, help me, Rhonda, 
G                                  A7                                    D 
    Help me, Rhonda, yeah, get her out of my heart. 
 
                                       LITTLE DEUCE COUPE 

                                             
           D                          
Well, I'm not braggin', babe, so don't put me down, 
 
But I've got the fastest set of wheels in town. 
              G 
When something comes up to me, he don't even try, 
                     D          
‘Cause if it had a set of wings, man, I know she could fly, 
                  A                  Em      A                                          D                     
She's my little Deuce Coupe,       you don't know what I got. (you don't know what I got) 
                  A                  Em      A                                          D                     
She's my little Deuce Coupe,       you don't know what I got.  
 



p.2. Beach Boys Medley 
                                                        BARBARA ANN 

                                                  
 D                                                                                 
Ba-ba-ba-ba-Barbara Ann,  
                                                                                 G                    
Ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-Barbara Ann, take my hand,  
                  D                          A 
Barbara Ann, you got me rockin' and a-rollin',  
 G                                                    D 
Rockin' and a-reelin', Barbara Ann, ba-ba, ba-ba-ba-Barbara Ann. 
                                                        I GET AROUND 

                                      
 D                                          B7                                G                                        C           A7                     
Round, round, get around, I get around, Yeah,  get around, round, round I get a-round 
               D    
I get a-round, (get around, round, round I get a-round) 
                          B7 
From town to town, (get around, round, round I get a-round) 
                           Em 
I'm a real cool head, (get around, round, round I get a-round) 
                                       C                                                   A7              
I'm makin' real good bread, (get around, round, round I get a-round) 
                                                           SURFIN` USA 

                                              
D                                     A7                              D                                         A7                             D   D7 
   If ev'rybody had an ocean, across the U.S.A., then everybody'd be surfin' like Californi-a. 
                                                    G                                         D 
You'd see them wearin' their baggies, huarachi sandals too,   
                                        A7                           D    D7 
A bushy, bushy blond hairdo,  surfin' U.S.A.    
                                                         FUN, FUN, FUN 

                                                   
                 G                                                                                                     C     
Well, she got her daddy's car and she cruised through the hamburger stand, now. 
                          G                                                                          D 
Seems she for-got all about the library, like she told her old man, now. 
                         G                                                                         C 
And with the radio blastin' goes cruisin' just as fast as she can, now. 
                            G             D                  C                       D              G                   
And she'll have fun, fun, fun, 'til her daddy takes the T-bird a-way. 
 D7                      G             D                   C          D                       G 
And we'll have fun, fun, fun, playing ukulele both night and day. 
D7                       G             D                   C          D                       G    C    G 
And we'll have fun, fun, fun, playing ukulele both night and day. 
 



 

                    BAY MIR BISTU SHEYN 
                                                      4/4  1...2...1234  with intro 
                                                      4/4  1...2...123    without intro 

Intro:  X2 
                  2        2        2        2 
 

                                                                           
Of all the girls I've known, and I've known some, until I first met you I was lonesome 
 

                                          
And when you came in sight, dear, my heart grew light 
 

                                    
And this old world seemed new to me 
 

                                                                      
You're really swell, I have to ad-mit you deserve ex-pressions that really fit you 
 

                                         
And so I've wracked my brain, hoping to explain 
 

                               
All the things that you do to me 
 

                                                                                                 
Bay mir bistu sheyn, please let me explain, bay mir bistu sheyn means that you're grand 
 

                                                                                      
Bay mir bistu sheyn, again I'll explain, it means you're the fairest in the land 
 
 



p.2 Bay Mir Bistu Sheyn 
 
 

                                
I could say "Bella, bella," even say "Wunderbar." 
 
 

                                                      
Each language only helps me tell you        how grand you are 
 
 

                                                                                   
I've tried to explain, bay mir bistu sheyn, so kiss me and say you'll under-stand. 
 
 

                                                                                   
Bay mir bistu sheyn, bay mir hostu kheyn, bay mir bistu sheynste oyf der velt 
 
 

                                                                           
Bay mir bistu git, bay mir hostu "it," bay mir bistu tayerer fun gelt. 
 
 

                                                                                    
Fil sheyne meydlekh hobn shoyn ge-volt nemen mir, un fun zey ale oysgeklibn....   hob ikh nor dikh. 
 
 

                                                                                  
Bay mir bistu sheyn, again I'll explain, it means you're the fairest in the land,       
    
             

            
    In the land,                        in the land             bay mir bistu sheyn! 
 
 
 
 
 



 

TAKE ME HOME, COUNTRY ROADS 
4/4  1…2…1234 

 
 
 

                                                                                          
        Almost   heaven,       West        Virginia,      Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah     River 
        All my memories,     gather ‘round her,      miner’s     lady,              stranger to blue water 
 

                                                                                         
        Life is old there, older than the trees, younger than the mountains, growin’ like a breeze 
        Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,   misty taste  of   moonshine,    teardrop in my eye 
 

                                          
Country roads, take me home to the place I be-long:  
 

                                                                REPEAT (2nd verse) 
West Vir-ginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads 
 
 

                                                                          
        I hear her voice, in the mornin’ hours she calls me, radio re-minds me of my home far away 
 

                                                                             
Drivin’ down the road I get a feelin’ that I should have been home yesterday, yester-day 
 

                                          
Country roads, take me home to the place I be-long:  
 

                                                                                      
West Vir-ginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads… take me home,       country roads 
 
 



 

                  TICKET TO RIDE-Lennon/McCartney 
                                                 4/4  1...2...1234 
 

Intro:        X4 
 
 

   
I think I'm gonna be sad, I think it's today, yeah! 
 

                                                              
The girl that's driving me mad is going a-way 
 

                                     
   She's got a ticket to ride,  she's got a ticket to ride 
 

                                         
  She's got a ticket to ride, and she don't care. 
 

     
She said that living with me is  bringing her down, yeah! 
 

                                                           
She would never be free when I was a-round 
 

                                    
  She's got a ticket to ride,  she's got a ticket to ride 
 

                                          
  She's got a  ticket to ride, and she don't care. 
 



p.2 Ticket To Ride 
 
 

                                                                                                                             
 I don't know why she's riding so high, she oughta think twice, she oughta do right by me 
 
 

                                                                                                                        
 Be-fore she gets to saying goodbye, she oughta think twice, she oughta do right by me 
 
 

   
I think I'm gonna be sad, I think it's today, yeah! 
 
 

                                                              
The girl that's driving me mad is going a-way 
 
 

                                     
   She's got a ticket to ride,  she's got a ticket to ride 
 
 

                                       
  She's got a ticket to ride, and she don't care. 
 
 

                                                                                        
My baby don't care.                   My baby don't care.             
 
 

                                                                                            
My baby don't care.                   My baby don't care.             
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

       OH WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNING-Rodgers & 
                                                 3/4   123  123                                                    Hammerstein 
 
 

Intro:   /    /   /   / 
 
 

                                   
There's a bright golden haze on the meadow! 
 

                                    
There's a bright golden haze on the meadow! 
 

                          
The corn is as high as an elephant's eye 
 

                                    
And it looks like it's climbin' clear up to the sky! 
 
 
 CHORUS: 
 

                                                         
 Oh, what a beautiful morn -in'!   Oh, what a beautiful day! 
 

                                                
 I've got a beautiful feel  -  in',    everything's goin' my way!       
 
 
 
 
 



p.2. Oh What a Beautiful Morning 
 

                           
All the cattle are standin' like statues. 
 

                           
All the cattle are standin' like statues. 
 

                                          
They don't turn their heads as they see me ride by, 
 

                                 
But a little brown maverick is winkin' her eye! 
  CHORUS 
 

                                  
All the sounds of the earth are like music! 
 

                                  
All the sounds of the earth are like music! 
 

                           
The breeze is so busy, it don't miss a tree, 
 

                              
And an old weepin' willow is laughin' at me! 
 CHORUS AND CODA 
 
CODA: 

                        
   Oh, what a beautiful, oh, what a beautiful, 
 

                     
  Oh, what a beautiful, beautiful day. 
 



   

                    A PLACE IN THE SUN-Ronald Miller/Bryan Wells 
                                                 4/4  1234  12 (without intro) 
 

Intro:     |  |  |  |  | 
 
 

                                                                     
Like a long, lonely stream, I keep runnin' towards a dream, movin' on, movin' on 
 

                                                          
Like a branch on a tree,  I keep reachin' to be free,  movin' on, movin' on 
 
 

                                                                            
 'Cause there's a place in the sun, where there's hope for every-one 
 

                                               
 Where my poor restless heart's gotta run 
 

                                                                               
 There's a place in the sun, and be-fore my life is done, gotta find me a place in the sun 
 
 

                                                        
Like an old dusty road, I get weary from the load, movin' on, movin' on 
 

                                                                          
Like this tired, troubled earth, I've been rollin' since my birth, movin' on, movin' on 
 
 
 
 



 
 
p.2.  A Place In the Sun 
 
 

                                                                  
 There's a place in the sun, where there's hope for every-one 
 

                                               
 Where my poor restless heart's gotta run 
 

                                                                               
 There's a place in the sun, and be-fore my life is done, gotta find me a place in the sun 
 
 

                                                                                    
You know when times are bad, and you're feeling sad, I want you to always remember 
 
 

                                                                        
 Yes, there's a place in the sun, where there's hope for every-one 
 

                                               
 Where my poor restless heart's gotta run 
 

                                                                               
 There's a place in the sun, and be-fore my life is done, gotta find me a place in the sun 
 

                                  
 Gotta find me a place in the sun 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

                       A PLACE IN THE SUN-Ronald Miller/Bryan Wells 

                                                    4/4  1234  12 (without intro) 
 
Intro:   | Gm7 | C7 | F |  | 
 
         Gm7               C7                     F                             Dm                  C                F 
Like a long, lonely stream, I keep runnin' towards a dream, movin' on, movin' on 
 
           Gm7             C7                   F                   Dm                C                 F 
Like a branch on a tree,  I keep reachin' to be free,  movin' on, movin' on 
 
                                        Gm7            C7                              F                     Dm                
 'Cause there's a place in the sun, where there's hope for every-one 
 
                                 C                    C7                 F 
 Where my poor restless heart's gotta run 
 
                             Gm7             C7                 F                    Dm               C              C7                F 
 There's a place in the sun, and be-fore my life is done, gotta find me a place in the sun 
 
            Gm7           C7                 F                     Dm                C                 F  
Like an old dusty road, I get weary from the load, movin' on, movin' on 
 
                Gm7                   C7                        F                       Dm                 C                 F  
Like this tired, troubled earth, I've been rollin' since my birth, movin' on, movin' on 
 
                             Gm7            C7                              F                     Dm                
 There's a place in the sun, where there's hope for every-one 
 
                                 C                    C7                 F 
 Where my poor restless heart's gotta run 
 
                             Gm7             C7                 F                    Dm               C              C7                F 
 There's a place in the sun, and be-fore my life is done, gotta find me a place in the sun 
 
                             Gm7                                      C7                                       F 
You know when times are bad, and you're feeling sad, I want you to always remember 
 
                                    Gm7            C7                              F                     Dm                
 Yes, there's a place in the sun, where there's hope for every-one 
 
                                 C                    C7                 F 
 Where my poor restless heart's gotta run 
 
                             Gm7             C7                 F                    Dm               C              C7                F 
 There's a place in the sun, and be-fore my life is done, gotta find me a place in the sun 
 
                      Gm7           C7                F 
 Gotta find me a place in the sun 
 



RED RIVER VALLEY 
4/4   1234   12 

              
From this valley they say you are going 

                                                          
We will miss your bright eyes and sweet smile 

                            
For they say you are taking the sunshine 

                                            
That has brightened our pathways awhile 
 

CHORUS: 

                                                                                                  
Come and sit by my side, if you love me. Do not hasten to bid me adieu 
 
                                     

                                                                               
Just remember the Red River Valley and the cowboy who loved you so true. 
 

   
I’ve been thinking a long time, my darling 

                                                    
Of the sweet words you never would say 

                                 
Now, alas, must my fond hopes all vanish 

                                
For they say you are going away. 
 

CHORUS 



                                   DON’T BE CRUEL 
                                                              4/4   1…2…123 

                                                                           
You know   I    can   be   found   sitting     home    all      a-lone 
        Baby, if I made you mad for something I might have said 

                                       
If you   can’t   come   around, at  least please telephone. 
   Please let’s forget the past, the future looks bright ahead 

                                   
Don’t be cruel         to a heart that’s true  1. REPEAT (2nd verse)   2.  C7 and go on 

                                                   
I don’t want no other love,  baby, it’s just you I’m thinking of. 

                                                                   
  Don’t stop thinking of me, don’t make me feel this way 

                                             
Come on over here and love me, you know what I want you to say 

                                   
Don’t be cruel         to a heart that’s true 

                                                    
Why should we be a-part, I really love you, baby, cross my heart. 

                                                             
Let’s walk up to the preacher, and let us say, “I do.” 

                                                   
 Then you’ll know you have me, And I’ll know that I’ll have you. 

                                   
Don’t be cruel         to a heart that’s true 

                                                   
I don’t want no other love,  baby, it’s just you I’m thinking of. 
 



 
 
                                ROCKIN’ ROBIN 

 
 
 

Intro: 

                                                                          
      Tweedly-deedly-dee,       tweedly-deedly-dee, tweedly-deedly-dee,      tweedly-deedly-dee 

                                                        
     Tweedly-deedly-dee,       tweedly-deedly-dee, tweet….. tweet……tweet  tweet! 
 
 

    
He rocks in the treetop all the day long, hoppin’ and a-boppin’ and a-singin’ his song 
     Every little swallow, every chickadee, every little bird in the tall oak tree 
 

                                                                                                       
All the little birds on Jaybird Street, love to hear the robin go “Tweet, tweet, tweet.” 
The wise old owl, the big black crow, flap their wings, singin’   “Go,    bird,     go.” 
 

                                                                                       1.      
Rockin’ Robin...Rockin’ Robin...Blow, Rockin’ Robin ‘cause we’re really gonna rock to-night  (2nd 
verse) 
 
 
 Bridge: 

2.                                                                                             
   A pretty little raven at the bird bandstand, taught him how to do the bop and it was grand 
 

                                                             
They started goin’ steady, and bless my soul, he out-bopped the buzzard and the oriole. 
 
 Repeat 1st verse then end with the intro. 



 

                TRY TO REMEMBER-Harvey Schmidt,Tom Jones 
                                                       3/4  123  123 
 
 

Intro:  X 2 
 

                                              
  Try to re-member the kind of Sep-tember when life was slow and oh, so mellow. 
 

                                                         
  Try to re-member the kind of Sep-tember when grass was green and grain was yellow. 
 

                                                      
  Try to re-member the kind of Sep-tember when you were a tender and callow fellow, 
 

                                          
  Try to re-member and if you re-member, then follow. 
 
 

                                             
  Try to re-member when life was so tender that no one wept ex-cept the willow. 
 

                                                       
  Try to re-member when life was so tender that dreams were kept be-side your pillow. 
 

                                                   
  Try to re-member when life was so tender that love was an ember a-bout to billow. 
 

                                          
  Try to re-member and if you re-member, then follow. 
 



 
p.2  Try To Remember 
 
 
 
 

                                                    
  Deep in De-cember it's nice to re-member al-though you know the snow will follow. 
 
 

                                           
  Deep in De-cember it's nice to re-member with-out a hurt the heart is hollow. 
 
 

                                                      
  Deep in De-cember it's nice to re-member the fire of Sep-tember that made us mellow. 
 
 

                                                     
  Deep in De-cember our hearts should re-member and follow.  
 
 

           
And follow                           and follow. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



                         TRY TO REMEMBER 
 
 
 F              Dm7             Gm7            C7                  F            Dm         Gm7    C7 
Try to re-member the kind of Sep-tember when life was slow and oh, so mellow. 
 
 F              Dm7             Gm7            C7                   F               Dm           Gm7          C7 
Try to re-member the kind of Sep-tember when grass was green and grain was yellow. 
 
Am           Dm7            Gm7             C7                   F                 BbMA7       Eb       C7 
Try to re-member the kind of Sep-tember when you were a tender and callow fellow, 
 
 F              Dm7            Gm7         C7                     F            Dm         Gm7    C7 
Try to re-member and if you re-member, then follow. 
 
 
 
 F              Dm7               Gm7            C7               F          Dm        Gm7      C7 
Try to re-member when life was so tender that no one wept ex-cept the willow. 
 
 F              Dm7               Gm7            C7                  F                Dm        Gm7         C7 
Try to re-member when life was so tender that dreams were kept be-side your pillow. 
 
Am           Dm7               Gm7             C7               F                 BbMA7  Eb         C7 
Try to re-member when life was so tender that love was an ember a-bout to billow. 
 
 F              Dm7            Gm7          C7                    F            Dm         Gm7    C7 
Try to re-member and if you re-member then follow. 
 
 
 
 F                  Dm7          Gm7          C7                F                Dm          Gm7         C7 
Deep in De-cember it's nice to re-member al-though you know the snow will follow. 
 
 F                 Dm7           Gm7          C7                  F       Dm         Gm7      C7 
Deep in De-cember it's nice to re-member with-out a hurt the heart is hollow. 
 
Am              Dm7         Gm7           C7                 F                BbMA7         Eb          C7 
Deep in De-cember it's nice to re-member the fire of Sep-tember that made us mellow. 
 
 F                 Dm7            Gm7                     C7                   F            Dm         Gm7    C7 
Deep in De-cember our hearts should re-member and follow.  
 
         F        Dm  Gm7 C7         F   
And follow                       and follow. 
 
 



             NEVER ENDING LOVE FOR YOU 
                                                      4/4  1234  1  

Intro:          
 

                                                                           
   I've got a never ending love for you. From now on that's all I wanna do 
 

                                                                                                                                             
From the first time we met I knew,  I'd have never ending love for you 
 

                                                                                                                                                 
I've got a never ending love for you.  From now on, that's all I wanna do 
 

                                                                                                                                                         
From the first time we met I knew,  I'd have a never ending love for you   
 

                                                                                                                                              
After all this time of being alone, we can love one another, feel for each other 
 

                     
From now on....................feels so good I can hardly stand it 
 

                                                                    
 Never ending love for you. From now on that's all I wanna do 
 

                                                                                                                                                             
From the first time we met I knew, I'd sing my never ending song of love for you 
 

                                                      
I'd sing my never ending song of love for you 
 



 
 
                            OH, LONESOME ME 
 
 
 
 

                                         
   Everybody's   goin'   out   and    havin' fun.  
A bad mistake I'm makin' by just hangin' 'round.  
 

                                                          
I'm  just  a  fool  for  stayin'  home  and havin' none. 
I know that I should have some fun and paint the town 
 

                                                             
I   can't   get   over    how  she   set   me  free.   Oh, lonesome me.   (2nd verse) 
A lovesick fool that's blind and just can't see,   oh, lonesome me    
 

                                                                                                          
I'll bet she's not like me, she's out and fancy free, flirting with the boys with all her charms 

                                                                                                                           
But I still love her so and, brother, don't you know I'd welcome her right back here in my arms 
 

                                                           
Well, there must be some way I can lose these lonesome blues, 
 

                                                     
Forget about the past and find some-body new. 
 

                                                                              
I've thought of every-thing from A to Z.     Oh, lonesome me,    oh, lonesome me,    oh, lonesome me. 
 
 



 

                          TENDERLY                
                                                 4/4 1…2…123                     2413       1302     1324           

 

                                          
The evening breeze caressed the trees tender-ly 

 

 

                                                       
The trembling trees embraced the breeze tender-ly. 

 

 

                                  
Then you and I came wandering by           and lost in a sigh were we. 

 

 

                                          
The shore was kissed by sea and mist tender-ly, 

 

 

                                               
I can’t for-get how two hearts met breathless-ly. 

 

 

                               
Your arms opened wide         and closed me inside; 

 

 

                                       1.     Repeat (Sax solo) 
You took my lips,           you took my love          so tender-ly. 

                                                                                                  4        2         2 

 

                                                                                        2.   
                                                                                                  2         2        1 



ON THE ROAD AGAIN 
4/4   1234  12 

 

                                                            
On the road again, just can’t wait to get on the road again 
 

                                                                                            
The life I love is makin’ music with my friends, and I can’t wait to get on the road a-gain. 
 

                                                   
On the road again, goin’ places that I’ve never been 
 

                                                                                    
Seein’ things that I may never see again, and I can’t wait to get on the road a-gain. 
 

                                                                                      
 On the road again, like a band of gypsies we go down the highway 
 

                                                                                                      
 We’re the best of friends, insisting that the world be turnin’ our way….and our way  
 

                                                              
Is on the road again, just can’t wait to get on the road again 
 

                                                                                           
The life I love is makin’ music with my friends, and I can’t wait to get on the road a-gain 
 

                                                                           
And I can’t wait to get on the road a-gain.          And I can’t wait to get on the road a-gain. 
 
 



  
 

                     AND I LOVE HER 
                                                    4/4  1...2...1234 
 

Intro:    
 

                                
          I give her all my love,         that’s all I do.  

                                              
         And if you saw my love,        you’d love her too, I love her. 

                                   
          She gives me everything,        and tender-ly. 

                                                 
          The kiss my lover brings,       she brings to me, and I love her. 

                                                  
          A love like ours         could never  die,          as long as I have you near me. 

                                            
          Bright are the stars that shine,       dark is the  sky. 

                                            
         I know this love of mine       will never die, and I love her. 
 

Outro:  
 
 
 
 



                GOING OUT OF MY HEAD 
                                         4/4   1...2...123  (without intro) 
 

Intro:   /   /  /  / 
 

                                        
Well, I think I'm goin' out of my head.  
 

                                             
Yes, I think I'm goin' out of my head,   over     you,          over you  
 

                                                      
I want you to want me, I need you so badly, I can't think of anything but you  
 

                                      
And I think I'm goin' out of my head  
 

                                                       
'Cause I can't explain the tears that I've shed,  over    you,         over you  
 

                                                                
I see you each morning, but you just walk past me, you don't even know that I ex-ist  
 
 

                                                 
 Goin' out of my head over you, out of my head over you 
 

                                                
 Out of my `head   day and night,   night and day       and     night,  wrong or right  
 
 
 



 
 
p.2. Going Out of My Head 
 
 
 

                                        
I must think of a way             into your heart  
 
 

                                                              
There's no reason why my being shy should keep us a-part  
 
 

                                                                           
And I think I'm goin' out of my head. Yes, I think I'm goin' out of my head  
 
 
 

                                                 
 Goin' out of my head over you, out of my head over you 
 
 

                                                
 Out of my `head   day and night,   night and day       and     night,  wrong or right  
 
 

                                                
  Night and day    and   night.  And I think I'm goin' out of my head 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


