Dance Your Cares Away 

C                            F

Dance your cares away,

G                  C

Worry's for another day.

                        F

Let the music play,

G            F          C

Down at Fraggle Rock.

In between: | C | F | D | G | 

(Extended version, jam)
C | F | G | C | D# | A#| F | C |

Hip Hip Hooray

(A) 


     G

Hip, hip, hip, hip, hip, hip, hip, hip hooray!


     D

G

We're gonna dance and sing all day.

            D          G                    D       G           F           G         A

We're number one and we've just begun and now it's time to play.



          G

(Hip, hip hooree!) Hip, hip hooree!

          D                        G
Let's shout for you and me

       D          G       D             G           F         G           A

We do our best to meet the test and now it's time for tea.

Follow Me 

Fingerpickin’ with a couple of extra fingers here and there and it’s very nice!

C                                                          F

You see, every day the world begins again

C                      F

Sunny skies or rain

Am                      G

Come and follow me

C

                        F

Every sunrise shows me more and more

C
        F

So much to explore

Am
            G

Come and follow me

F          C          F         C

Every morning, every day

F          C          Am             G

Every evening, calling me away

Last line:
C | Am |

I've Seen Troubles (Pain and Woe) 
Dm

When I was just a little bitty trash heap





              A                          A7

Mama told me, child, there's something you should know (you should know)

           Dm              Dm/F#               G

   G#

Everybody's got to have a special dream that they can dream


    F

 G
           A

That means trouble, that means pain, that means woe, woe, woe


    F

 G
           A

That means trouble, that means pain, that means woe, woe, woe

Here To There

Wembley sings simple but beautiful songs!

C                Am       F         G

I’m always here, I’m never there

      C        Am   F      G

I’m never ever anywhere

C
Am

Excepting here

F           G

      C

‘Cause here is where I’m in

Recruiting Song 

(Heed the Drumbeat Now)
C

In a cage in the garden,

            G

By the house at the well,


G7

             C

There's a poor lonely Fraggle, and he's locked in a cell.


              E

Let your blood run cold.


Am           F

Let your hearts grow bold.

            G


  C

For it's time to rescue Wembley now. (“Follow me!”)

Fraggle Rock Rock 

Real rock'n'roll this one. An obvious reference to the Elvis Presley song "Jailhouse Rock".

Intro: | D | E | x 8 (You’re supposed to slide from D to E with barre, but then you don’t get the deep, loose E-string)

                   E

Well they threw us in a cage and there's no key.

                 E

We gotta find a way that we can get free.

              E
There's just one thing that might be found.

            E
Gotta rock this joint till the bars fall down.

                 A



E

'Cause everybody here's gotta shout till we all break out.

                 H
       A
We gotta rock our way to freedom.


H                         A
We gotta roll right back and see them.

                H                      A
We gotta flip-flop-skipity-hop,

                            E            H
Back to Fraggle Rock.

E

Pack our backpacks back to Fraggle Rock 

A

                           E
Pack our backpacks back to Fraggle Rock 

H
                  A
          E

Pack our backpacks back to Fraggle Rock
Do It On My Own 

C

Well, I can paint and I can sew and I can sweep it clean.

I can pop the popcorn, I can fill the pop machine.

       F

             G

And I can even be the diving queen.

  
           C7

I can do it on my own. (Do it, do it. On your own.)

         F

I can do it. (Do it, do it. On your own.)

            C7

On my own (Do it, do it. On your own.)

         F                 G

I can do it on my own

F (tacet)
Don't pretend that you can bake and race and bang a hammer.

D# (tacet)
Why pretend when you want the best, and we all know that I am her.

F (tacet)
Don't pretend that no one else has got abilities.

G                        G               G         G    G    G (one stroke per "G")
I don't need pretending all I need is me, me, me!

Please/See/Feel the Water Run 

Intro: | E | G | A | H |

E

Please water run, please water run.

G

Please water, please water, please water run.

A | H |

E

Please water run, please water run.

G

Please water run, please water run.

A

Please water run, please water run.

H

Please (please), please (please), 

please (please), please (please).

In between: | E | G | A | H |

E

See the water run, see the water run.

G

See the water run, see the water run.

A

See the water run, see the water run.

H

(See it, see it) See the water run.

(See it, see it) See the water run.

In between: | E | G | A | H |

E

Feel the water run. (Feel the water)

A                     E

Feel the water run. (Feel the water)

A       E

Feel it run.

Feel the water run. (Feel the water)

A                     E

Feel the water run. (Feel the water)

A                           E

Feeeeeeel iiiiiiiiiiit ruuuuuuun.

Without A Hat
                     C (tacet)
Well you can go take a bath.

   C (tacet)
Figure out math.

   C (tacet)                            C7

Eat a Doozer tower on the garden path.

              F

But you can't do that.

                         C

No, no, no, you can't do that.

            G                               F

No you can't do any of that,

                 C           G

Without a hat.

Pantry Chant
Notes: This song is a cappella. But if you want to know, it is in G#

Lost And Found 

Get your uvulas ready everybody, for some yodel!

C


         F

You don't know how it tastes until you try.

       G


         C

You don't know how to laugh until you cry.



                                       F             D

You don't know where you've been till you're homeward bound,

               G


     C         While yodel: G

And you don't know what you've lost until it's found.          (Yodel)

C

                            G

Once I thought the world was made for me.



                 C

Once I thought experience was free. 



                      G

Never knew you'd have to pay the price,

                                                       C 

Then I found you sometimes pay it twice.

Workin', Workin' 

This song is dependent on a bass playing the groove.

Intro: | F | G | x2

| C | (E) | F | G |

Workin' (x 16)

C

       F                    C

Wake up in the morning, get yourself to work.

F                       C                   D                    G

Fraggles never fool around, Fraggles never shirk.

          F

                C                    F

Your duty's always waiting, and duty must be done.

             C


                              G                            C

There's Ping-Pong games that must be played and songs that must be sung.



         E                 | A | H |

Workin' (x 16) (Modulates) Workin' (x 8) (Sax-solo) 

In between (same as the intro): | A | H | x2

E

Workin' (x 8)

E

When I was just a baby, Pappy used to roam.

A

Mama told me, Sonny boy, your work won't be at home.

H

Go to were your going, come back when you've been.

       A

                             H

Get out that door, explore, explore and bring back pink ice cream, and you'll be

E

Workin' (x 8)

E

Wake up in the morning, get yourself to work.

A

Fraggles never fool around, Fraggles never shirk.

        H

Your duty's always waiting, duty must be done.

             A


                               H

There's Ping-Pong games that must be played and songs that must be sung

E

Workin'...

The Fireman's Anthem

This is similar to a good old barber-shop number.

(G)      C

 A

When evening draws near,

       D              D7

We all gather here,

         G                 G7                  C

With tales of the fires we have known (we have known).

      C               A

We pull on our boots,

          D           D7

Climb into our suits,

             G            G7         C  

In our friendly old fire hall home.

                            A

A fireman's life is hard.

       D7

He plays inside the yard.

G                                      C      G

Waitin' for the fire bell to ring.

        C

      A

And when he hears that sound,

      D7

He races round and round,

             G


                    C

And he goes and gets his hose and starts to sing.

Bring your hook and ladder friend,

        A

And make the sirens wail.

D7

              G

Rev the engine up and let her run.

C

Ring your bell and doe-see-doe,

        A

And dance until you drop, oh,

     D7                   G                C        G

A fireman's job is never ever done.

        C
            A

So fetch him his clothes

        D                   D7

And hand him his hose

         G                G7          C  

And sing him that old melody (melody)

C | A | D | D7 | G | G7 | C

(“Hey guess what everybody?” “What?” I get to be the siren!” “Congratulations!”)

Why? 

A very nice song with fingerpickin’.

C

F

Sometimes I'm alone,

                     C

Sitting on my very own,

Am                    D                    G

Trying to find a simple kind of clue.

F

C

Why do caterpillars crawl?

F
        C

Why is there a sky?

D#                     F

Why is there a world at all?

        D
            G

And why do I ask why?

Listen to Convincing John 

This is a fast one, pay attention!

C                 
         F

Listen to Convincing John,

                    C
           F

And all your troubles will be go-o-one.


  C       A         D
He's gonna tell it, spell it, sell it,

G             C  (E F F# G in the bass)
Just for you.

               C

Now then listen to me Fraggles.

Give your Fraggle mouths a-waggle.




             G

You can chew a Doozer tower till you're blue (you're blue).

But there's a mighty day a coming,

When the food will hit your tummy,




                 C

And you'll know that what I'm telling you is true (is true).




             C7

So if you want to get a hold of something extra good as gold,

                 F

                      D
You gotta stop and give a thought to what you do (what you do).

           C 
A
            D
                     G            C        G
Never eat another tower till I tell you what it's doing to you.

Dreaming Of Someone
C                   G

Dreaming of someone,

      F                  C

As gentle as the dew.

  F                    G                  C    G

Graceful as a someone can be.

C                   G

Dreaming of someone,

       F                  C

And feeling very blue,

   F                              G                  C    G

Because I know that someone isn't me.

        Am     Em             F              C

And how I wish I could change myself.

F                G                C    G

Change to somebody new.

        Am     Em           F              C

And how I long to exchange myself.

Dm      E               Am  G   

How I wish I were you.

In between:  F G Am F C G F C G
Last chorus:

        Am     Em             F              C

And how I wish I could change myself.

F                G                C    G

Change to somebody new.

        Am     Em           F              C

And how I long to exchange myself.

Dm      E               Am  G   

How I wish I were you.

F                                                            C
(“Maybe I oughta go see the Trash Heap? She’d understand”)
Thimble Beetle Song 

D
        G               D

See the beetle sitting on a stone.

G                   A

             D
See the little Thimble beetle sitting on a stone.

(This group of chords continue through the next verses. Only in a faster pace and many many A’s! Up until the last part below, where the tempo slows down again)

D
       G

See the beetle sitting on a stone.

D
       G

See the beetle sitting on a stone.

D                     G

See the beetle sitting on a stone.

A

          G       A        D
See the little Thimble beetle sitting on a stone.
Dum Dee Dum 1
The first of two stupid and “dumb” marches from Junior Gorg. Played on a bass.

C

Dum, dum, dum, dum dee dey

G/D

Catch a crazy Fraggle and punch him in the

C

Dey dee dum dee dey dee dum

Dey dee dum dee dey dee dum

The Ballad Of Sir Blunderbrain 

Am



G                 Am

Come gather round you Fraggle clan and hear the tale I tell,

C

              E

About a grand disaster and a wicked magic spell,

F

           C

     Am

About a Fraggle's bravery, about a Fraggle's brain,

F


     C                     Am

About a mighty knight in arms, the bold Sir Blunderbrain,

G


         Am

About the tunnel back from which he never came again,

G


         Am

About the tunnel back from which he never came again.

I'm Not Scared 
Another cute, little Wembley-song!

F                         Gm                Am                            B

I'm not scared of staying out or hanging 'round when ghosts appear...oh!!

F                         Gm           C          B       F

I'm not scared of anything except of being here.

F                          Gm              Am                    B

I'm not scared of skeletons or spooky caves or big, black cats.

F          F#m        Gm      C                                               F

I'm not scared of anything, ah!! except something like that.

Bad News
Gm

If you step upon a crack, you'll break your mother's back.

 




   Cm

If a bee flies 'round your head, you'll spend the week in bed.



           G#

Everyday in every way, the Universe will make you pay.

A


       D

Everyday the curse gets worse they say.


    Gm   F       D#   D         Gm

It's gonna be bad news, bad news all day.

In between:

| Gm | F | D# | D | Gm

Mokey's Jam Session

Notes: Instrumental

| C | D7 | E | F | G |
Last time:

| C | D7 | F | G | C |

Music Box Song
Notes: Instrumental

| C | Dm | E | F | C | F | G | C |

Feel So Bad
D
Buckets of woe and gushers of sorrow.

G7

Wastepaper baskets full of heartache with a sorry tomorrow.

        A

So, follow and swallow and wallow in more low.

              D

I feel so bad, feel so bad.

                               G
You know I feel so bad.

   (Whoa, feel so bad)

              D

I feel so bad.

   (Whoa, feel so bad)

               G

I feel so bad.

   (Whoa, feel so bad)

                             D

You know I feel so bad.

   (Whoa, feel so bad)

                        G

I really feel so bad.

   (Whoa, feel so bad) so bad

              F       G                D

I feel so bad, bad I feel so bad.

Kick A Stone 

Intro: | C | Dm | C | C/A | Dm | G
C    C/G      Dm

W-hoa I'm, all alone, so,

C   C/G   Dm

W-hoa, kick a stone. I,

C       C/A            Dm        G       C C(moved one bar up) Dm G
Don't know what else I'm gonna do.

C          Dm

Maybe, things will change and,

C C/G            Dm

Maybe they'll rearrange. I,

C     C/A       Dm               G          C C(moved one bar up) Dm G

May see my friend come back again.

C                Dm       G       C

(“Oh, I just gotta help Gobo!”)

Catch The Tail By The Tiger 

C
                          Dm     F                                        C

No one knows where we're going, no one knows where we've been.

Dm                           Em
Strangers follow us, dangers fall on us.

F 
                         G
Life play tricks and they're mean.

C
            Dm

Catch a tail by the tiger.

G
                   C
Take the horns by the bull.

      
             Dm
A bird in need is a friend indeed,

       G

        C
So pull the eyes over the wool.

(Modulates) G#

C# 
           D#m

Catch a tail by the tiger.

G#                             C# 
Take the horns by the bull.


              D#m
A bird in need is a friend indeed,

       G#

      C#
So pull the eyes over the wool.

Rollin', Rollin' On
Has a rather Celtic feel to it!

Intro: | D | C | D |

D

Have you got your hat?

Have you got your coat?

             G                  D

Do you really have to go?

There's a storm out there,

So you must prepare,

              C                       D

For the freezin' rain and snow.

                      C       C/G      C     D
And you'll be rollin', rollin', rollin' on.

                C      C/G   D
You'll be rollin', rollin on.

               C       C/G      C     D

You'll be rollin', rollin', rollin' on.

                                     C                        D
You'll be reelin', rollin', squealin', strollin' on.

In between (same as the intro): | D | C | D |
Now's The Time For Parting 

Notes: Same tune as the verse of “Catch The Tail By The Tiger”, only slower.

Mostly just talking in this “song”.

(“I wish I understood this, Gobo.”

                            G

“Yeah, me too.”)

C                          Dm
Now's the time for parting.

F           G             C

Time to say good-bye.

Instrumental while the Fraggles talk (the verse over and over):

C    | Dm | F | C | (not the first time!)
Dm | Em | F | G |

F          G             C

Time to say good-bye

The last part is an improvised version of the verse with a piano. Very nice.

Yucky! 

C

Every time you think you know,

       F

The way that things are gonna go,

G


        C

Someone comes along and makes it yucky.

Time To Live As One
D

Every place I go,

F#m

No one seems to know.

G

       A

Everything is always the same.

D

Still I need to trust,

F#m

In the best of us.

G


   A

Can't we change the rules of the game?

      G          A      D   F#m

It's time for everyone.

   G       A          D

Time to live as one.

Help Me For A Change 

F
How come every time I take a walk and meet somebody,

And the somebody's got something to do?

         B
And how come every time they say, “I need a special helper,”

              F
And the special helper's gotta be you?

        C




     H
Well everybody's got somebody helpin', ain't it strange?

B


                      F
How come they won't help me for a change?

B
Give it a try. It's easy as pie.

        F
It's something you could do on your own.

        B
I'm easily found. I'm always around.

          G                                      C
Just knock on my door and I'm home.

For the next two verses the tempo quickens. And then slows down for the last bit.

C



               H

Everybody's got somebody helping, ain't it strange?

B

How come they won't help me for a change?

(“Wembley? Have you seen a rock yet? Hmm?”)

C


        C H B

Everybody's got somebody helping, ain't it strange?




       F

How come they won't help me for a change?

(“How’s this one, Mokey?”)

Just A Little Wimp 

Yet another adorable song from Wembley.

F

I'm just a little wimp.


            Dm

I guess I'm kind of limp.

         B              C

And how could anyone,

B                C

Ever have any fun,

     B                  C

If she loved a shrimpy, little wimp?

               F

But you never have to scrimp,

                                         Dm

When you learn to love a wimp.

           B                  C

If you don't like his mug,

               B                  C

You can use him for a rug.

          B                     C

If he's sort of badly built,

              B                    C

You can use him for a quilt.

          B         C

If his color is green,

               B                       C

You can plant him like a bean.

          B                 C

I can truly recommend,

    F               Dm

A wimp for a friend.

                B                      C                      F

So that's why you should learn to love a wimp.

Lover, Lover, Number 9
Obviously a reference to the Leiber/Stoller song "Love Potion No. 9"

Intro: | Am | E |

Am
Lover, lover, number 9,

Dm                         Am

Don't you pout and don't you whine. 

E

She will love you every time,

                                 Am    

Lover, lover, number 9.

F E

(“Come on boys, sing!”)

Am

Lover, lover, number 9,

Dm                          Am

Don't you pout and don't you whine.

E

She will love you every time,



Am

Lover, lover, number 9.

E                               Am

Lover, lover, number 9, 9, 9, 9.

In between: | Am | F | E | Am

Learn To Love A Wimp
Same as “Just A Little Wimp” except this time it’s in D instead of F, and it’s a duet.

D

I'm chipper as a chimp.

                            Hm

My heart is like a blimp.

        G               A

And how could anyone,

G              A

Ever have any fun,

     G             A

If she never learned to love a wimp?

        D

I'm sorry but I'm simp-,

                             Hm

Ly mad about my wimp.

               G                   A

'Cause I really like his mug,

              G                  A

And I'm better than a rug.

               G                 A

And he's awful nicely built,

               G                   A

And I'm warmer than a quilt.

              G          A

And his color is green,

              G                   A

And I'm bigger than a bean.

              G                 A

We can truly recommend,

      D             Hm
A wimp for a friend.

       G                         A                      D
So that's why I have learned to love a wimp.

Ending: | G | A | D | Hm | G | A | D | (same chords as the ending to Bob Dylan's "Blowing In The Wind")
Dum Dee Dum 2 (I Wish I Had A Genie)
The second "dumb" song from Junior Gorg
C (through the whole verse!)
You get up in the morning,

Try and have some fun,

And then your stupid Daddy tells you that you're,

(in the bass:) | C | H | A | G |

Dum de dum de dum de dum.

Dum de dum de dum de dum.

C (through the whole verse!)
You try and eat your breakfast,

Blowing bubble gum,

And then your stupid Mommy tells you that you're,

(in the bass:) | C | H | A | G |

Dum de dum de dum de dum.

Dum de dum de dum de dum.

(in the bass:) | C | H | A | G |

You wanna catch a Fraggle,

C       C/G             F

Catch it for your mom,

         G
And then your Daddy gives you a job that's really,

(in the bass:) | C | H | A | G |

Dum de dum de dum de dum.

Dum de dum de dum de dum.

Dixie Wailin’ 

Has a very Gypsy feel to it.

Fm

When my time to go is here,

              Bm

Call my friends to gather near.

              Fm                                              C

Tell the doctor and the preacher that I'm failing. Oh!

       Fm
But forget about your black,

                   Bm
'Cause I'm planning to come back.

                   C#               C                       Fm
Play some honky-tonkin' grief and Dixie wailing.

Bm

Pick me up and lay me down,

         Fm
And spread the news all over town,

        C                                               Fm
And tell 'em all to come or they'll be sorry.

Bm
Pick me up and shake me twice.

        Fm
I'm coming back from paradise.

C#                      C                    Fm
This poor boy is here to live in glory.

Ending: | Fm | Bm | Fm | 

Get Blue (Goin' Down The Road)
Has a real country bluesy feeling this one.

A

Going down the road, sun don't shine.

D

No one in the world is a friend of mine.

E

Looks like trouble so it's lookin’ real fine.

       A

Get blue.

Doop do dooba dooba do da do

I Swear (To Be Fair) 

D
I swear (I swear)

           H
To be fair (To be fair)

             E           A               D
(“Now solemnly repeat after me.”

“Now solemnly repeat after me.”

“No, no, no, Wembley!”

“Not that part Wembley. You're not supposed to say what he says…”)

I swear (I swear)

         H

To be fair (To be fair)

       E                           A

And treat everybody as if they were me.

   D

I vow (I vow)

         H

Right now (Right now)

      E                                 A

To never do bad things or act selfishly.

              D

Well, I swear to be cheerful.

D7

I swear to be true.

G

I swear to be faithful,

G#
In all that I do.

D

I swear (I swear)

          H

To be fair (To be fair)

         E            A              D   H

And treat everybody like me-e,

        E            A              D   H

Like only a Fraggle can be-e.

        E           A                     D

(“Now everyone, sing it with me!”)

Shine On Us Now (Moon Come Soon) 

During all the talking in this song, just hold Em.

Em       Am     D         Em

Moon, moon shine tonight.

  C         D           Em       D

Hold us in your glowing light.

Em     Am     D     Em

Soon, soon silver bright.

  C         D        Em       

Fold us in your cloak of light.

        G      D   C  D
And shine on us now.

G       D    C
Shine on us.

G       D   C    D
Shine on us now.

G       D    C
Shine on us.

Em
Now.
Sail Away (With You)
A nice lullaby this one.

F       C

Cold moon,

B                    F

Lonely as can be,

Bm                        Dm                    C
Sailing where the starlight fades to blue.

F        C
Don't you,

B                             F
Sometimes feel like me,

Bm                             Dm                       C
Wish the friends you dream about were true?

                                B              F
And they would sail away with you.

C      B              F
Sail away with you.

(Get A Move On) Go With The Flow 
Surprisingly easy song to play!

F

When every dream you've had,

Has gone from good to bad,

           B

Get a move on.

Go with the flow.

                     F

When every road you choose,

Gives the loser's blues,

           B

Get a move on.

Go with the flow.

                          F

Well, when you try all day,

Try all night,

B

Try until you drop, until it don't come right.

G

If you're gonna grow, you know you,

                            C        F

Gotta go with the flow.

The Friendship Song 

One of the most beautiful songs of Fraggle Rock, with Red and Boober singing in lovely harmony.

D

Remember when, now and then,

G
         Em

Everything went wrong?

        A


                       D

And then our friends would sing the friendship song.

D

Remember, Red?

You and I, we'd nearly cry,

      G                              Em

To know their love was strong,

       A


D

And by and by we'd start to sing along.

We sang,

G
  A
          D        Hm

Try a little longer for your friends.

G                A                       D

Try a little stronger for your friends.

D

You work all night, you work all day.

       F#m

                         Hm

You still can't keep those worry blues away.

D

Life comes up, life goes down.

           F#m 

        Hm

There's just one way to keep it going 'round.

Let Me Be Your Song 

Trivia: The chords used for this intro was later used, among others, by Enrique Iglesias in his song “Not In Love” from 2003

Intro: | Cm | B | G# | G |

Cm              B

Music grows in the rose

G#

   G

Rock and rain and the blowin' snowstorm

Cm              B

Everything seems to sing

G#    G         Cm

Everywhere I go


 B     G#        G

I say, one, two, play me do

Cm        B            G#         G

Let me sound as sweet as you

Cm         Gm

Play me wide

B            G#

Play me long

           G            Cm

Let me be your song

Our Melody 

(Same pair of chords through the whole song. Another easy song this one. 

It’s back and forth from C to F. When you find the rhythm,

just stick with it through the entire song.)
Doozer March Song (Set Your Shoulder)
D
Ah, dream a dream and make it true,

G
That's what Doozers like to do.

       A                                          D
And building is the Doozer way to go, two, three, four!

'Cause every day the world is new,

G
There's dreams to pay attention to,

        A                                          D
And building is the surest way we know, two, three, four!

A
Set your shoulder,

Move that boulder,

D
'Up, two, three, four, 'up, two, three, four,

A
Make our dreams work,

Through our team work,

D
'Up, two, three, four, 'up.

Doozer Knitting Song 

A good old country song!

E

It's neat and it's sweet, it's a ding dong treat,

A

Knittin' socks for little feet.

        H


    E

Just sittin' with your knittin' all day long.

               H

Well it's knit one pearl two.

What's a Doozer gonna do,

          E

With a gol-darn ball of yarn?

       H

It's stitch three drop four.



                      E
Pitch that knittin' out the door right now.

Outro:
E | A | H | E

Perfect Harmony
C                            C/H               B

I can almost see a world of harmony.

F                 C      F                      C
Music in the air, friendship everywhere,

F                   G                    C
Ties of love uniting you and me.

C                            C/H               B

I can almost see a world of harmony.

F                             C          F               C

Peace and love to share, radishes to spare

F                     C     F                      C

Babies everywhere in their underwear,

F                      C      F                 C

All the world aware, we can truly care,

F                   G                    C

Ties of love uniting you and me.

F                   G                 C

Linking us in perfect harmony.

Dum Of A Son Of A Gun 

Very simple song, only two chords.
C (the melody goes in a march rhythm, and for every second beat C is played with G in the bass)

A son, a son,

A dummy for a son.

It's bad enough you huff and puff,


               G

To make a kingdom run.

Why, should I, be forced to satisfy,

A witless, wonder, dunder, blunder,


    C

Dummy of a son?

Dum de dum of a son de dum of a gun  

De dum of a son de dum of a gun

Afraid To Be Afraid 

Almost like a song Wembley would sing!

D           A      D       G

Why am I afraid to cry?

        D         G       A
And why am I so proud?

    D         A
I seem to fear,

       D           G
To show my tears.

        D              G         A
And why am I afraid to cry?

    D         G
Afraid of fear?

A                     D
Afraid to be afraid?

Muck And Goo 

Cool song, with lots of fast chord changes!

C

                 F

Give me one and give me two,

            G         
        C
Cover me with muck and goo.



          F
Give me three and give me four,

           G

       C
Cover me with guck and gore.

F       C      G            C
One, two, muck and goo,

F             C            G        C 
Down my sock and in my shoe.

F          C    G              C
Three, four, guck and gore,

F            C              G               C
Spin me 'round and sing some more.

Once Upon A Time (I Knew My Name)
Intro: | G | G# | G |

C

Once I knew,

Just what to do.

                            Dm
Once I knew my name.

Far and near,

The road was clear.

G                   C
Living was a game.

       C7
But now I seem to walk in dreams,

       F                          Dm
And nothing stays the way it seems.

F                      G
How I long for then.

C               Am
Easy once again.

F                    G                      C
Once upon a time I knew my name.

Last line:

F                    G      G#          C

Once upon a time I knew my name.

What If
A rare combination of chords here.
G

Yeah, and what if ugly monsters came and, and sat on our heads?

A

Ooo, and what if giant jaws appeared and ate us like bread?

C

Ooo, and what if something scared us till we thought we were dead?

D

But here you are back home again instead.

G

Yeah, but, what if fifty witches kicked us back on our shin?

A

And what if fifty itches came and lived in our skin?

C

Ugh, and what if itchy riches never did what you said?

D                              C
And what if we got...silly billies!

Hm                         Am                  G
Here you are back home again instead.

The Me I Wanna Be
Yeah, get funky, brother!

Intro: | C | G | D | A | Em |
Em
You tell me you got troubles, brother.

Let me tell you mine.

Take your crummy troubles, brother.

Hang 'em on the line.

D

All day long I count my blessings,

Can't get up to one.

Em
All day long I see my trouble,

Pile up by the ton.

H

Why does trouble seem to double,

Till I can't get free?

G                       D       A       Em
Just can't be the me I wanna be.

G                       D       A       Em

Just can't be the me I wanna be.

In between (same as the intro): | C | G | D | A | Em |
Ragtime Queen

Intro: | C | D7 | F | G |

C                       Am
You're made of rags

        D

And scraps and tags,

       F                              G

And no one thinks you're real.

        C            Am
And when you go,

        D

They'll never know,

        F              G

The loneliness I feel.

Am            D

Dance with me,

      Am       D

My ragtime queen,

     F                   G

Before I set you free.

       Am      D

On lonely days,

           Am         D

You'll know the ways,

      F     G                 C

That you are just like me.

In between/outro (same as the intro): | C | D7 | F | G |

The Joke Isn't Funny Anymore
This is as sad as it gets!

Gm
You got trapped.

D

You got broke.

        Gm                                    Cm

It was only meant to be a sort of joke.

           D#             D               Gm

But the joke isn't funny anymore.

Brave Alone

C                                     Dm

The night is full of things around me
G                                              C

I don't know what might be surrounding me
                                                Dm

I know it's fear that's come and found me
G                                     C

I guess it's time to face it on my own
F                                         C
And I'm not brave like heroes
                Am               Dm
But I'll be brave as I can be alone
F          C
On my own.

Brave Boy, Jump Up 

Got a catchy reggae-rhythm to it!

B

When you're starting to feel some fear,

Make a little thing like a brave boy here.

        Cm

            B

Jump up, turn around, cross over.

When you're starting be scared all night,

Brave boy jump up gonna make it right.

        Cm
   
             B
Jump up, turn around, cross over.

Cm    

  Dm                          D#   
                 F

Here's a spell, gonna make you well every time you're telling it, whee!

         Cm

             B
Jump up, turn around, cross over.

Wemblin' Fool 

D

Well, when I'm wembling west, I take the friend I like best,

                     A


    D

So we can wemble, wemble, wemble side by side.

And when we're wembling south, we stick our feet in our mouth,

                     A

                     D

And we just wemble, wemble, wemble as we ride.

                   A

So now it's doodley do, doodley doo, do, doodley doo, bop, boobley boo,

                 D

'Cause a wembling song can't go wrong.

                    A

Yes, it's a doodley do, doodley doo, do, doodley doo bop, boobley boo,

                      D

Just wembling on.

Easy is the Only Way to Go 

Oh, happy day we're singin' a gospel song!

Intro: | C | F | x2

C

                G

We've found the way to live on easy street.



                          C

No more troubles, no more cares and woes



             G

Oh, happy day! It's made our lives complete



             C

'Cause easy is the only way to go

        F

     C

The wa-a-a-a-ay, way to go

Modulates:

                            D

 A

We've found the way to live on easy street.



                           D

No more troubles, no more cares and woes



            A

Oh, happy day! It's made our lives complete



              D

'Cause easy is the only way to go

        G

     D

The wa-a-a-a-ay, way to go
Helping Hand

D

Ever since my life began,

                     D/C

There've been times I need somebody here,

     Gm

To help me understand.

        Hm                        A                          G

I can find my plan with a helping hand from you.

                     D

Your help will do.

A                                       D

And I'll be here to help you too.
