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Celebation
Kool & The Gang

First note: A   strum:  agressive DuDuDuDu, belt out the vocals!

Intro: G x 2,    | G | % | % | % |    riff and yahoo!   This is your celebration x2 

  F          C ||             G ||                      F C ||      G ||   x 2
    Celebrate good times, come on      Let’s celebrate 

F C ||    G ||            F C ||    G ||         
There’s a party goin’ on right here, a celebration to last throughout the years

F C ||       G ||
So bring your good times and your laughter too
F C ||              G ||
   We’re gonna celebrate your party with you, come on now
F            C ||   G ||    F                                     C || G ||  x  2
    Celebration      Let’s all celebrate and have a good time

    Cmaj7        Bm7                 D                      E
It’s time to come together, It’s up to you, what’s your pleasure?
Am C 
Everyone around the world, come on

| G | % | % | % |    riff and yahoo!   It’s a celebration x2 
  F          C ||             G ||                      F C ||      G ||   x 2
    Celebrate good times, come on      Let’s celebrate 

F C ||    G ||            F C ||    G ||         
There’s a party goin’ on right here, a dedication to last throughout the years

F C ||       G ||
So bring your good times and your laughter too
F C ||              G ||
   We’re gonna celebrate your party with you, come on now
F            C ||   G ||    F                                    C || G ||  x  2
    Celebration    Let’s all celebrate and have a good time

    Cmaj7        Bm7                 D                      E
It’s time to come together, It’s up to you, what’s your pleasure?
Am C 
Everyone around the world, come on

| G | % | % | % |    riff and yahoo!   It’s a  celebration x2 
F              C ||               G ||                   F                  C ||            G  ||     x 2
    Celebrate good times, come on!      Let’s celebrate

      F C ||   G || F C ||         G ||         
We’re gonna have a good time tonight.           Let’s celebrate, it’s all right, 
      F C ||   G || F C ||         G ||         
We’re gonna have a good time tonight.           Let’s celebrate, it’s all right, baby

| G | % | % | % |    riff and yahoo!   It’s a  celebration x2 
  F          C ||             G ||                      F C ||      G ||   x 2            fade
    Celebrate good times, come on!      Let’s celebrate

Bm7

Cmaj7

E
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Dancing Queen
ABBA

all chords four beats, unless noted  First note: C#
Intro:   A  D  x 4  Strum: DuDuDuDu emphasize first beat   easying going tempo 

Loud and brassy
E		       C#    	         F#m			        B7
You can dance, you can jive,  having the time of your life
D		      Bm	  		                          A 			   D       A       D
See that girl, watch that scene, digging the dancing queen

Quiet and sexy
A     				                     D      A                                             F#m
Friday night and the lights are low.         Looking out for the place to go
E x 2
Where they play the right music, getting in the swing
                           F#m x 2 		   
You come in to look for a king

A			            D        A				           F#m
Anybody could be that guy     Night is young and the music’s high 
E			         A   E                     A                          F#m
With a bit of rock music, everything is fine, you re in the mood for a dance
F#m                           Bm				    E
           And when you get the chance
                            A                     D                                    A                       D
You are the dancing queen, young and sweet, only seventeen
A		          D  		                 A                  D 
Dancing queen, feel the beat from the tambourine 

E		       C#    	         F#m			        B7
You can dance, you can jive,  having the time of your life
D		      Bm	  		                        A 		       D       A       D      
See that girl, watch that scene, digging the dancing queen

A                                                   D     A						         F#m
You re a teaser, you turn them on. Leave them burning and then you’re gone
E	                         A      E	                     F#m	     
Looking out for another, anyone will do. You’re in the mood for a dance

F#m                             Bm                           E
           And when you get the chance...
                            A                     D                                    A                   D
You are the dancing queen, young and sweet, only seventeen
A		          D  		                 A                  D 
Dancing queen, feel the beat from the tambourine 

E		       C#    	         F#m			        B7
You can dance, you can jive,  having the time of your life
D		      Bm	  		                        A 		           (D       A       D      A   repeat fade)
See that girl, watch that scene, digging the dancing queen...    digging the dancing queen
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Dancing With Myself
Billy Idol

Intro: E x 4     Strum: duDuduDu   First note: E    riff in E    
Each chord two measures, unless marked

E				        A
On the floors of Tokyo, Or down in London town to go, go

B								         A
With the record selection and the mirror’s reflection I’m a dancing with myself

E   					          A
When there’s no-one else in sight, In the crowded lonely night
            B						            A					
Well I wait so long for my love vibration, And I’m dancing with myself

Chorus:
E				     A

Oh-oh dancing with myself Oh-oh dancing with myself
B 									         A E x 4

When there’s nothing to lose and there’s nothing to prove, And I’m dancing with myself, oh oh oh

Verse 2:
     E			      		        A
If I looked all over the world, And at every type of girl
         B				                                   		  A
But your empty eyes seem to pass me by. Leave me dancing with myself

E				             A
So let’s sink another drink, ‘Cause it’ll give me time to think
       B								                A
If I had the chance I’d ask the world to dance, and not be dancing with myself

Chorus
E                         B x 2

Oh oh oh-oh, oh, Oh oh oh-ohhh, Oh oh oh-ohhhh    aaahh

Solo:  ( B   E ) x 4

Verse 2

E				        A
Oh-oh dancing with myself, Oh-oh dancing with myself
     B
If I had the chance I’d ask the world to dance  x 4

E                         A                      E                      A
Oh oh oh-oh, Oh oh oh-oh, Oh oh oh-oh, Oh oh oh-oh, Oh oh oh-oh

E				     A
Oh oh, Dancing with myself, Oh oh, Dancing with myself, 

E				     A
Oh oh, Dancing with myself, Oh oh, Dancing with myself, 
      E      A (repeat and fade)
Sweat, sweat, sweat, sweat.

E

B
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Do You Wanna Dance
The Beach Boys

First note: F    Strum: dudududu

Bb                            Eb		           Bb                              Eb
Do you want to dance and hold my hand, Tell me baby I’m your lover man
      Bb    F                             Bb         F          
Oh baby do you want to dance?

Bb                            Eb		           Bb                              Eb
Do you want to dance under the moonlight, Hold me baby all through the night
      Bb    F                             Bb         F          
Oh baby do you want to dance?

Bb				      Eb
Do you, do you, do you, do you want to dance
Bb				      Eb
Do you, do you, do you, do you want to dance
Bb	  		        F			   Bb           Eb
Do you, do you, do you...       Do you want to dance?

Break   F x 4  crescendo

Bb                       Eb		             Bb                                          Eb
Do you want to dance under the moonlight, Squeeze me, Baby me all through the night
      Bb    F                             Bb         F          
Oh baby do you want to dance?

Bb                       Eb		             Bb                                               Eb
Do you want to dance under the moonlight, Squeeze me, squeeze me all through the night
      Bb    F                             Bb         F          
Oh baby do you want to dance?

Bb				      Eb
Do you, do you, do you, do you want to dance
Bb				      Eb
Do you, do you, do you, do you want to dance
Bb	  		        F			   Bb           Eb
Do you, do you, do you...       Do you want to dance?

Break   F x 4  crescendo

Lead    Ab x2    Bb x 2    Eb x 2   Bb x 1   F x 1

Bb				      Eb
Do you, do you, do you, do you want to dance
Bb				      Eb
Do you, do you, do you, do you want to dance
Bb	  		        F			   Bb           Eb
Do you, do you, do you...       Do you want to dance?

Break   F x 4   crescendo

Bb				      Eb
Do you, do you, do you, do you want to dance
Bb				      Eb
Do you, do you, do you, do you want to dance
Bb	  		        F			   Bb           Eb   (fade)
Do you, do you, do you...       Do you want to dance?

Bb

Ab

Eb
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Dance, Dance, Dance
The Beach Boys

First note: B     Strum: dudududu  good barre chord exercise
riff: G D G D 

G    (single strums)                              D 			       G        	            D
After six hours of school I’ve had enough for the day I hit the radio dial and turn it up all the way
                    G x 2
I gotta to dance (dance, dance, dance now the beat’s really hot)
            C x 2 
Right on the spot 
            (dance, dance, dance right there on the spot)
              G x 2 
The beat’s really hot 
            (dance, dance, dance now the beat’s really hot)
  B                           C                     C/D                    D 
Dance (dance), dance (dance), dance (dance), yeah 
 
G    (single strums)                      D 			          G        		         D
When I get put down I try to shake it off quick. With my chick by my side the radio does the trick

                   G x 2
I love to dance (dance, dance, dance now the beat’s really hot)
            C x 2 
Right on the spot (dance, dance, dance right there on the spot)
                          G x 2 
The beat’s really hot (dance, dance, dance now the beat’s really hot)
  B                           C                     C/D                    D 
Dance (dance), dance (dance), dance (dance), yeah 
 
Guitar solo:
G x 4    C x 2    G x 2       B x1     C x 1    C/D x 1    D x 1 
 
            G                                         D                                  Ab                                           Eb 
At a weekend dance we like to show up last, I play it cool when it’s slow and jump in when it’s fast

                    Ab x 2
I gotta to dance (dance, dance, dance now the beat’s really hot)
                      Db x 2 
Right on the spot (dance, dance, dance right there on the spot)
                            Ab x 2 
The beat’s really hot (dance, dance, dance now the beat’s really hot)
  C                        Db                     Db/Eb                Eb 
Dance (dance), dance (dance), dance (dance), yeah 

                   Ab x 2
I love to dance (dance, dance, dance now the beat’s really hot)
                      Db x 2 
Right on the spot (dance, dance, dance right there on the spot)
                            Ab x 2 
The beat’s really hot (dance, dance, dance now the beat’s really hot)
  C                        Db                     Db/Eb                Eb  (fade) 
Dance (dance), dance (dance), dance (dance), yeah 

B

C

D
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Garden Party
Ricky Nelson

Intro:  D, G, D, G    strum: d dud d dud     first note: A      easy going rhythm

     D              	           G             D G  
I went to a garden party, to reminisce with my old friends  
       D ||            A ||              Bm             G D  
A chance to share old memories,         and play our songs again  

D          G      D G  
When I got to a garden party, they all knew my name  
 D ||          A ||          Bm         G                               D  
No one recognized me,       I didn’t look the same.  

Chorus:
G ||  A ||    D               G ||              A ||        D  

But it’s all right now  I’ve learned my lesson well  
          G ||        A ||       Bm                   G ||         A ||           D

You see you can’t please everyone, So ya got to please yourself  

    D              	            G                     D                       G  
People came from miles around, everyone was there
    D ||       A || Bm G D  
Yoko brought her walrus, there was        magic in the air
   D              	    G               D G  
‘n’ over in the corner, much to my surprise
D ||       A ||                 Bm                  G D  
Mr. Hughes hid in Dylan’s shoes       wearing his disguise

Chorus

D  G  D  D  |  D  G  D  D  |  D  A  Bm  Bm  |   G  G   D   D  (each chord here is one beat)
Lat-in-dah-dah-dah, lot-in-dah-dah  

     D              	              G                 D                                    G  
Played them all the old songs, thought that’s why they came
       D ||     A ||            Bm       G                                   D  
No one heard the music,        we didn’t look the same.
    D              	    G            D G  
I said hello to Mary Lou, she belongs to me,

D ||        A ||                 Bm               G                          D  
When I sang a song about a honky-tonk      it was time to leave

Chorus 

D  G  D  D  |  D  G  D  D  |  D  A  Bm  Bm  |   G  G   D   D  (each chord here is one beat)
Lat-in-dah-dah-dah, lot-in-dah-dah  

      D              	                     G                       D                                     G  
Someone opened up a closet door, and out stepped Johnny B. Goode
     D ||        A ||              Bm G D  
Playing guitar like a-ringin’ a bell,         and looking like he should.

D              	           G         D G  
If you gotta play a garden party, I wish you a lotta luck

D ||     A ||         Bm              G D  
But if memories were all I sang,         I’d rather drive a truck.

Chorus      

D  G  D  D  |  D  G  D  D  |  D  A  Bm  Bm  |   G  G   D   D  (each chord here is one beat)

Bm

Page 6



Happy Just To Dance WIth You
The Beatles

Intro:  C#m F#m (G#)   C#m F#m (G#)
strum: dd uu d    first note: G# 

C#m			           F#m                               A ||                         B ||            E ||    B || 
Before this dance is through  I think I’ll love you too  I’m so happy when you dance with me

E                                      B                  E                               B
I don’t want to kiss or hold your hand, If its funny try and understand

A                                          C#m                      E                                      B
There is really nothing else I’d rather do, ‘cause I’m happy just to dance with you

E                                       B E B
I don’t need to hug or hold you tight, I just want to dance with you all night

A                                                 C#m                         A || B ||            E ||    B ||
In this world there’s nothing I would rather do, ‘cause I’m happy just to dance with you

C#m                  F#m                     C#m         F#m  
Just to dance with you (Oh, oh)    Is everything I need

C#m                                    F#m                            A ||                         B ||            E ||    B || 
Before this dance is through I think I’ll love you too I’m so happy when you dance with me

E                                   B                         E                                         B
If somebody tries to take my place   Let’s pretend we just can’t see his face

A                                                    C#m                             A || B ||            E ||    B || 
In this world there’s nothing I would rather do   ‘cause I’m happy just to dance with you

C#m                  F#m                     C#m         F#m  
Just to dance with you (Oh, oh)    Is everything I need

C#m                                    F#m                            A ||                         B ||            E ||    B || 
Before this dance is through I think I’ll love you too I’m so happy when you dance with me

E                                   B                         E B
If somebody tries to take my place   Let’s pretend we just can’t see his face

A                                            C#m                           A || B ||            E ||    B ||
In this world there’s nothing I would rather do   I’ve discovered I’m in love with you

F#m ||  (G#) || A ||                  B ||           C#m
Oh,       oh      ‘cause I’m happy just to dance with you

F#m ||  (G#) ||         A  ||     B  ||     E6 |
Oh,      oh -           Oh,     oh -     Oh

C#m

G#

F#m

E

C#m

E6
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Sway

Intro: Gm Gm Dm Dm Gm A7 Dm NC  
Strum:  dduud PLAY SLOWLY! first note: Bb   

Gm                   Gm                    Dm
When marimba rhythms start to play, dance with me, make me sway
Dm                         Gm	   A7 Dm
Like a lazy ocean hugs the shore, hold me close, sway me more
NC                                 Gm		      Gm Dm
Like a flower bending in the breeze, bend with me, sway with ease
Dm                                         Gm		     A7                  Dm
When we dance you have a way with me, Stay with me, sway with me

NC                             C x 2					       F x 2
Other dancers may be on the floor, dear, but my eyes will see only you

A7 x 2	 Bb x 2         
Only you have that magic technique, when we sway I go weak

NC                                      Gm         Gm            Dm
I can hear the sounds of violins, long before it begins
Dm                          Gm	                    A7                           Dm
Make me thrill as only you know how, sway me smooth, sway me now

Interlude:
Gm Gm Dm Dm Gm A7 Dm NC  (loud)
Gm Gm Dm Dm Gm A7 Dm  (quiet)

NC                             C x 2					       F x 2
Other dancers may be on the floor, dear, but my eyes will see only you

A7 x 2	 Bb x 2         
Only you have that magic technique, when we sway I go weak

NC                                         Gm	 Gm          Dm
I can hear the sounds of violins, long before it begins
Dm                          Gm	 A7 Dm
Make me thrill as only you know how, sway me smooth, sway me now
NC                                      Gm	        Gm Dm
When marimba rhythms start to play, dance with me, make me sway
Dm                         Gm		  A7                     Dm (cha cha cha)
Like a lazy ocean hugs the shore, hold me close, sway me more

Gm Dm

Bb

Gm
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 Safety Dance
Men Without Hats 

Intro: B x 4    Strum: DuDuDuDu     First note: F#
B				                     A                                 E
 We can dance if we want to, we can leave your friends behind

       A						                         B                   F#
Cause your friends don’t dance and if they don’t dance, Well they’re no friends of mine, 

       B			                   A                                       E
I say, we can go where we want to a place where they’ll never find

       A						          B                                     F#
And we can act like we come from out of this world, Leave the real one far behind

       E              A       D      G    (x2)
And we can dance  (Dansez!)

B				                          A                         E
We can go when we want to, the night is young and so am I

       A						            B                                       F#
And we can dress real neat from our hats to our feet and surprise ‘em with the victory cry
       B				           A                     E
Say, we can act if want to If we don’t nobody will

       A					               B                          F#
And you can act real rude and totally removed, and I can act like an imbecile

 E                          A			   D  G
I say, we can dance, we can dance, Everything’s out of control
 E                        A			      D  G
We can dance, we can dance We’re doing it from pole to pole’s
 E  A			 D  G
We can dance, we can dance Everybody look at your hands
 E                        A			   D                          G
We can dance, we can dance, Everybody takin’ the cha-A-A-ance
B    F#                                 C#    G#			  B     F#  C#      G#

 It’s safe to dance,  Oh well it’s safe to dance,  Yes it’s safe to dance

B				                         A                         E
 We can dance if we want to, We’ve got all your life and mine

    A					                     B                                 F#
As long as we abuse it, never gonna lose it, Everything’ll work out right

       B					        A                                        E
I say, we can dance if we want to, We can leave your friends behind

       A						                         B                   F#
‘Cause your friends don’t dance and if they don’t dance Well they’re no friends of mine

 E                          A			   D  G
I say, we can dance, we can dance, Everything’s out of control
 E                        A			        D  G
We can dance, we can dance, We’re doing it from pole to pole’s
 E                       A			   D                                G
We can dance, we can dance, Everybody look at your hands
 E                        A			   D                     G
We can dance, we can dance, Everybody takin’ the cha-A-A-ance
B    F#                                 C#    G#			  B     F#  C#      G#

 It’s safe to dance,  Oh well it’s safe to dance,  Yes it’s safe to dance

B

F#

G#

E
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Is That All There Is?
Peggy Lee

Intro: G7 x 4 , slow 4/4 strum

G7 x 2 					              C7 x 2
I remember when I was a very little girl. Our house caught on fire

G7 x 2					       C7
I’ll never forget the look on my father’s face, As he gathered me up in his arms
        C x 2
And raced through the burning building onto the pavement
F                           D					       G7                                                          C
And I stood there shivering in my pajamas, And watched the whole world go up in flames
F                                              C		        Bb                                   C
  And when it was all over I said to myself, “Is that all there is to a fire?”

C                      G7     G7 x 2		     G7                      G7                 G7                         Cm7
Is that all there is?     Is that all there is? If that’s all there is my friends, then let’s keep dancing
Cm7                           Cm7           Bb x 2 A7    A7 |||         Eb7 |     D7 x 2
Let’s break out the booze and have a ball, If that’s all there    is

G7 x 2 					              C7 x 2
And then I fell in love with the most wonderful ukulele in the world

G7 x 2					          C7
We’d play song after song after song down by the river or just sit for hours holding it close
          C x 2
We were so very much in love, whether high G or low G 
F                           D			            G7                                C
Then one day I accidently left it at the Loz Feliz Cafe
F                                              C		                     Bb                          C
And I thought I’d die, but I didn’t and when I didn’t, I said to myself“ Is that all there is to ukulele?”

C                      G7     G7 x 2		     G7                      G7                G7                          Cm7
Is that all there is?     Is that all there is? If that’s all there is my friends, then let’s keep dancing
Cm7                           Cm7           Bb x 2 A7    A7 |||         Eb7 |     D7 x 2
Let’s break out the booze and have a ball, If that’s all there    is

G7 x 2          C7 x 2
“If that’s the way she feels about it, why doesn’t she just end it all?”
G7 x 2		              C7 C x 2
       Oh, no. Not me  I’m not ready for that final disappointment
F                        D			       G7                                                C
Cause I know just as well as I’m standing here talking to you
F                                      C		                      Bb                                   C
And when that final moment comes and I’m breathing my last breath, I’ll be saying to myself

Chorus x 2

C                      G7     G7 x 2		     G7                      G7                 G7                         Cm7
Is that all there is?     Is that all there is? If that’s all there is my friends, then let’s keep dancing
Cm7                           Cm7           Bb x 2 A7    A7 |||         Eb7 |     D7 x 2   repeat both lines
Let’s break out the booze and have a ball, If that’s all there    is

Eb7Cm7

D7

Page 10


	Blank Page



