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This Week’ Songs - 
  

Little Boxes� That's How I Got To Memphis � Tom Dooley� If I Only Had A 

Brain� When The Saints Go Marching In � La Vie En Rose � Shaving Cream � 

Wonderful Tonight � and so much more… 

Week Three 

February 10, 2015 

The ubiquitous 

Kitchen Timer 

 

As far as I'm concerned, the 

little kitchen timer is the 

handiest little gadget 

imaginable to keep us on 

track for learning how to 

play the ukulele.  None of us 

just sit around the house 

with nothing to do -- we're 

all busy, and even though we 

promise to play our uke 

every day, things come up - 

we get sidetracked.  Here's 

where the timer comes in...  

All you need to do is to 

commit to 5 to 10 minutes a 

day of playing time.  Set the 

timer and just play until you 

hear the "ding."  That's all 

you need to do. 

 

Before you know it you'll be 

a ukulele pro! 



 



If I Only Had A Brain 
The song is sung in the 1939 film The Wizard of Oz   
I could [F] wile away the hours      

Con-[Gm7]-ferrin' with the flowers 

Con-[F]-sultin' with the rain     

And my [Gm7] head I'd be scratchin' 

While my [C7] thoughts were busy hatchin'     

If I [F] only had a brain  

 

I'd un-[F]-ravel every riddle     

For [Gm7] any individ'le     

In [F] trouble or in pain 

With the [Gm7] thoughts I'd be thinkin'      

I could [C7] be another Lincoln 

If I [F] only had a brain 

 

Oh, [Bb] I … could tell you [F] why     

The [Gm7] ocean's [C7] near the [F] shore 

I could [Gm7] think of things I [A7] never thunk be-[Dm]-fore      

And then I'd [G] sit… and think some [C7] more 

 

I would [F] not be just a nothing       

My [Gm7] head all full of stuffin' 

My [F] heart all full of pain      

[Gm7] Perhaps I deserve you 

And be [C7] even worthy of you       

If I [F] only had a brain 

 

I could [F] wile away the hours      

[Gm7] Conferrin' with the flowers 

Con-[F]-sultin' with the rain     

And my [Gm7] head I'd be scratchin' 

While my [C7] thoughts were busy hatchin'    

If I [F] only had a brain 
 



 

Little Boxes    
by Malvina Reynolds  

 

 

 

Strum: D - dudu   ("ONE, two and three and, -  ONE, two and , three and...") 

 

 

Intro:  [C] [G7]     

 

Little [C] boxes on the hillside, Little [F] boxes made of [C] ticky tacky 

Little [C] boxes on the [G7] hillside, Little [C] boxes all the [G7] same 

There's a [C] pink one and a green one, And a [F] blue one and a [C] yellow one 

And they're [C] all made out of [G7] ticky tacky, And they [C] all look just the same. 

 

And the [C] people in the houses, All [F] went to the uni-[C]-versity 

Where [C] they were put in [G7] boxes, And they [C] came out all the [G7] same 

And there's [C] doctors and lawyers, And [F] business ex-[C]-ecutives 

And they're [C] all made out of [G7] ticky-tacky, And they [C] all look just the same 

 

 

INSERT  INCREDIBLE   KAZOO SOLO HERE! 
This should be played as though we know that we are better than everyone else 

(play the same chords as used in other verses) 

 

 

And they [C] all play on the golf course, And [F] drink their mar-[C]-tinis dry 

And they [C] all have pretty [G7] children, And the [C] children go to [G7] school 

And the [C] children go to summer camp, And [F] then to the uni-[C]-versity 

Where [C] they are put in [G7] boxes, And they [C] come out all the same. 

 

And the [C] boys go into business, And [F] marry and raise a [C] family 

In [C] boxes made of [G7] ticky tacky, And they [C] all look just the [G7] same 

There's a [C] pink one and a green one, And a [F] blue one and a [C] yellow one 

And they're [C] all made out of [G7] ticky tacky, And they [C] all look just the same. 

 

 



When The Saints 

Go Marching In 
 

 

O when the [C] saints go marching in 

When the saints go marching [G7] in  

Oh I [C] want to [C7] be in that [F] number 

When the [C] saints go [G7] marching [C] in 

 

And when the [C] sun begins to shine 

And when the sun begins to [G7] shine 

Oh I [C] want to [C7] be in that [F] number 

When the [C] sun be-[G7]-gins to [C] shine 

   
KAZOO SOLO! 

 

When the [C] air is pure and clean 

When the air is pure and [G7] clean 

Oh I [C] want to [C7] be in that [F] number 

When the [C] air is [G7] pure and [C] clean 

  
KAZOO SOLO AGAIN! 
(This time, Mean it!  Jazz it up man!) 

  

O when we [C] all play ukulele 

O when we all play uku-[G7]-lele 

Oh I [C] want to [C7] be in that [F] number 

When we [C] all play [G7] uku-[C]-lele 

 

 
Alternative Verses:  
 

 …When we all have food to eat 

 …When the rich go out and work 



Shaving Cream  
Written by Benny Bell in 1946 
 

Became a hit after being played on the  

Dr. Demento radio show in the 1970s 

 

Strum:   D - dudu    D - dudu...  (One - two and three and    One - two and three and) 

 

 

I [C] have a sad story to tell you, it may hurt your feelings a [G7] bit. 

Last night when I walked into my [C] bathroom,  

I [F] stepped in a [G7] big pile of ... [Chorus]  

 

Chorus: 

[C] Shaving Cream, Be nice and clean 

[F] Shave every [C] day and you'll [G7] always look [C] keen 

 

Our [C] baby fell out of the window,  

you'd think that her head would be [G7] split, 

But good luck was with her that [C] morning, 

She [F] fell in a [G7] barrel of... [Chorus]  

 

I [C] think I'll break off with my girlfriend,   

Her antics are queer I'll [G7] admit. 

Each time I say, "Darling, I [C] love you"   

She [F] tells me that [G7] I'm full of... [Chorus]  

 

Our [C] baby got into some peaches,   

We thought he had swallowed a [G7] pit.  

Next morning we looked in his [C] diaper, 

But the [F] darned thing was [G7] loaded with... [Chorus]  

 

And [C] now folks my story is ended,  

I think it is time I should [G7] quit, 

If any of you feel [C] offended, 

Stick your [F] head in a [G7] bucket of... [Chorus]  

 



That's How I Got To Memphis  
written by Tom T Hall 

Key: C 

 

If you [C] love somebody e-[F]-nough you 

You [C] follow wherever they go 

That's how I got to [Dm] Memphis 

[F] That's how I got to [C] Memphis 

 

If you [C] love somebody e-[F]-nough 

You'll [C] go where your heart needs to go 

That's how I got to [Dm] Memphis 

 [F] That's how I got to [C] Memphis 

 

I [G] know if you've seen her 

You'd [F] tell me cause you are my [C] friend 

[G] I've got to find her 

And [F] find out the trouble she's [C] in [G]  

 

If you [C] tell me she's not [F] there 

I'll [C] follow the trail of her tears 

That's how I got to [Dm] Memphis 

[F] That's how I got to [C] Memphis 

 

[C] She would get mad and she'd [F] say 

She'd go [C] back to Memphis someday 

That's how I got to [Dm] Memphis 

[F] That's how I got to [C] Memphis 

 

I [C] haven't eaten a [F] bite  

I haven't [C] slept for three days and nights 

That's how I got to [Dm] Memphis 

[F] That's how I got to [C] Memphis 

 

    [SOLO] 

 

[G] I've got to find her 

And [F] tell her that I love her [C] so 

[G] I'll never rest till I [F] find out why she had to [C] go [G]  

 

[C] Thank you for your precious [F] time 

Please [C] forgive me If I start to cry 

That's how I got to [Dm] Memphis 

[F] That's how I got to [C] Memphis 

 

 
Jeff Daniels sings it on Newsroom:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QJzDKprFWGY  



Wonderful Tonight – Eric Clapton 
http://www.kanikapila.us/lyrics.html 

  
[C]It's late in the [G]evening  

[F]She's wondering what [G]clothes to wear   

[C]She puts on her [G]make up   

[F]And brushes her [G]long blonde hair   

[F]And then she [G]asks me   

[C] Do I [G]look al[Am]right   

And I say [F]yes, you look [G]wonderful to[C]night [G] [F] [G]                
 
[C]We go a [G]party   

[F]And everyone [G]turns to see   

[C]This beautiful [G]lady   

[F]That's walking [G]around with me   

[F]And then she [G]asks me   

[C]Do you [G]feel al[Am]right   

And I say [F]yes, I feel [G]wonderful to[C]night [G] [F] [G] 
 
I feel [F]wonderful   

Be[G]cause I see the [C]love light [G]in your [Am]eyes   

And the [F]wonder of it [G]all   

Is that you [F]just don't real[G]ize   

How much I [C]love you 
[G] [F] [G] [C] [G] [F] [G]                                  
 
[C]It's time to go [G]home now   

[F]And I've got an aching [G]head   

[C]So I give her the [G]car keys   

[F]She helps me to [G]bed   

[F]And then I [G]tell her   

[C]As I turn [G]out the [Am]light   

I say my [F]darling, you were [G]wonderful to[C]night [G] [Am]  

Oh my [F]darling, you were [G]wonderful to[C]night  

[G] [F] [G] [C] [G] [F] [G] [C] 

  




