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Lily The Pink    –    The Scaffold 

 

Intro :    Pluck on  A string    3   5    7  8   8      8  7  5   3  
 
 

G7            C                                                          G                          
We'll...... drink a drink a drink,         To Lily the pink the pink the pink,  
                                           C                                                       G            
The saviour of, the human race,     For she invented, medicinal compound,  
                                          C   
Most efficacious, in every case  
 
 

     C                                 G                                               C       
Mr. Freers, had sticky out ears,       And it made him awful shy,  
                                                   G                                                      C      
And so they gave him, medicinal compound,    Now he's learning how to fly  
 

              C                                G                                                    C        
Brother Tony, was known to be bony         He would never eat his meals  
                                                     G                                                             C         
And so they gave him, medicinal compound,  Now they move him round on wheels  
 

 
G7            C                                                          G                          
We'll...... drink a drink a drink,         To Lily the pink the pink the pink,  
                                           C                                                       G            
The saviour of, the human race,     For she invented, medicinal compound,  
                                          C   
Most efficacious, in every case  
 
 

              C                                         G                                                C       
Old Ebe-nezer thought he was Julius Caesar          So they put him in a home  
                                                   G                                                C       
Where they gave him, medicinal compound    Now he's emperor of Rome  
 

               C                                                 G                                                   C        
Johnny Hammer, had a terrible st st st st stammer, He could hardly s-s-say a word,  
                                                   G                                                         C        
And so they gave him, medicinal compound,    Now he's seen, but never heard  
 
 
G7            C                                                          G                          
We'll...... drink a drink a drink,         To Lily the pink the pink the pink,  
                                           C                                                       G            
The saviour of, the human race,     For she invented, medicinal compound,  
                                          C   
Most efficacious, in every case  
 
 

             C                     G                                                C          
Auntie Milly, ran willy nilly,      When her legs they did recede,  
                                               G                                                    C       
So they looked up, medicinal compound,     Now they call her Milly Peed  
 

              C                             G                                                      C       
Jennifer Eccles, had terrible freckles,  And the boys all called her names 
                                               G                                                       C        
But they gave her medicinal compound,  Now he joins in all their games 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Claddagh Songbook Bracket 11   2 

 

 
 
G7            C                                                          G                          
We'll...... drink a drink a drink,         To Lily the pink the pink the pink,  
                                           C                                                       G            
The saviour of, the human race,     For she invented, medicinal compound,  
                                          C   
Most efficacious, in every case  
 
               C                           G                                              C       
Lily the pink she turned to drink,  She filled up with paraffin inside 
                                         G                                            C        
And despite her medicinal compound,    Sadly piccalilli died                          SLOW DOWN 
          C                           G                                                     C       
Up to heaven her soul ascended    All the church bells they did ring 
                                            G                                                     C        
She took with her medicinal compound,    Hark the herald angels sing 
 
 
G7            C                                                          G                          
We'll...... drink a drink a drink,         To Lily the pink the pink the pink,  
                                           C                                                       G            
The saviour of, the human race,     For she invented, medicinal compound,  
                                          C   
Most efficacious, in every case  
 
 
G7            C                                                          G                          
We'll...... drink a drink a drink,         To Lily the pink the pink the pink,  
                                           C                                                       G            
The saviour of, the human race,     For she invented, medicinal compound,  
                                          C   
Most efficacious, in every case  
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Big Yellow Taxi • Joni Mitchell 

Intro:    Bb   C   F   F   (Repeat) 
 
         Bb                                                       F 
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot 
            Bb               C                                           F 
With a pink hotel, a boutique and a swinging hot spot 
 
F(hold)                                                  Bb(hold)                                            F(hold) 
Don't it always seem to go that you don't know what  you've got till it's gone.. 
          Bb                             C                            F 
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot        (ooh pa pa pa pa *2) 
 
         Bb                                                           F 
They took all the trees and put them in a tree museum 
               Bb                              C                                   F 
And they charged the people a dollar and a half just to see 'em 
 
F(hold)                                                  Bb(hold)                                            F(hold) 
Don't it always seem to go that you don't know what  you've got till it's gone.. 
          Bb                             C                            F 
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot        (ooh pa pa pa pa *2) 
 
         Bb                                                F 
Hey farmer, farmer put away that D.D.T now 
               Bb                                 C                                         F 
Give me spots on my apples, but leave me the birds and the bees, please! 
 
F(hold)                                                  Bb(hold)                                            F(hold) 
Don't it always seem to go that you don't know what  you've got till it's gone.. 
          Bb                             C                            F 
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot        (ooh pa pa pa pa *2) 
 
Bb                                                         F 
Late last night I heard the screen door slam 
          Bb                   C                            F 
And a big yellow taxi took away my old man 
 
F(hold)                                                  Bb(hold)                                            F(hold) 
Don't it always seem to go that you don't know what  you've got till it's gone.. 
          Bb                             C                            F 
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot        (ooh pa pa pa pa *2) 
 
F(hold)                                                  Bb(hold)                                            F(hold) 
Don't it always seem to go that you don't know what  you've got till it's gone.. 
          Bb                             C                            F 
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot        (ooh pa pa pa pa) 
 
         Bb                            C                        F 
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot 
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Build me up Buttercup   •   The Foundations 

Intro:    
Chorus 
                    C                                        E7 
Why do you build me up (build me up) Buttercup, baby 
            F                                                Dm 
Just to let me down (let me down) and mess me around 
               C                                          E7 
And then worst of all (worst of all) you never call, baby 
                 F                                               Dm 
When you say you will (say you will) but I love you still 
           C                                          C7 
I need you (I need you) more than anyone, darlin' 
        F                                       Fm 
You know that I have from the start 
      C                                       G                                       F       (Riff 1)  
So build me up (build me up) Buttercup, don't break my heart 
 
 
           C         G                         Gm7       F 
"I'll be over at ten", you told me time and again 
                 C               Dm 
But you're late, I wait around and then 
  C              G                Gm7       F                  C                        Dm 
I run to the door, I can't take anymore. It's not you, you let me down again 
 
Bridge: 
         C      Dm                                       Gm7        Em 
(Hey, hey, hey) Baby, baby, try to find (Hey, hey, hey) 
                           A7 
A little time, and I'll make you happy 
 Dm                       D7                                          G    G7          (Riff 2) 
I'll be home, I'll be beside the phone waiting for you Oooooooo 
 
Chorus 
                    C                                        E7 
Why do you build me up (build me up) Buttercup, baby 
            F                                                Dm 
Just to let me down (let me down) and mess me around 
               C                                          E7 
And then worst of all (worst of all) you never call, baby 
                 F                                               Dm 
When you say you will (say you will) but I love you still 
           C                                          C7 
I need you (I need you) more than anyone, darlin' 
        F                                       Fm 
You know that I have from the start 
      C                                       G                                       F       (Riff 1)  
So build me up (build me up) Buttercup, don't break my heart 
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     C             G           G7                F            C                          Dm 
To you I'm a toy but I could be the boy you adore If you'd just let me know 
    C                   G                   G7          F                C                       Dm 
Although you're untrue, I'm attracted to you all the more. Why do I need you so? 

Bridge: 
 C  Dm  Gm7  Em 

(Hey, hey, hey) Baby, baby, try to find (Hey, hey, hey) 
      A7 

A little time, and I'll make you happy 
 Dm                       D7                                          G    G7  (Riff 2) 
I'll be home, I'll be beside the phone waiting for you Oooooooo 

Chorus 
      C                                        E7 

Why do you build me up (build me up) Buttercup, baby 

 F  Dm 
Just to let me down (let me down) and mess me around 

 C  E7 
And then worst of all (worst of all) you never call, baby 

      F                                               Dm 
When you say you will (say you will) but I love you still 

      C                                          C7 
I need you (I need you) more than anyone, darlin' 

 F  Fm 
You know that I have from the start 

 C                                       G                                       F 
So build me up (build me up) Buttercup, don't break my heart 

      C                                          C7 
I need you (I need you) more than anyone, baby 

 F  Fm 
You know that I have from the start 

 C                                       G                                       F 
So build me up (build me up) Buttercup, don't break my heart 

 C 
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Dance Me To The End Of Love   -  Leonard Cohen 

Am                  Em                    B7             Em 
La la la la la la la la la la la la   la la la la   la (Repeat) 

Am                                              Em 
Dance me to your beauty with a burning violin 
Am                                                   Em 
Dance me through the panic ’til I’m gathered safely in 
Am                                             Em 
Lift me like an olive branch and  be my homeward dove 
B7                                   Em 
Dance me to the end of  love       (Repeat) 

Am                                                      Em 
Oh . let me see your beauty when the  witnesses are gone 
Am                                             Em 
Let me feel you moving like they  do in Babylon 
Am                                         Em 
Show me slowly what I only  know the limits of 
B7                                   Em 
Dance me to the end of  love       (Repeat) 

Am                                            Em 
Dance me to the wedding now  dance me on and on 
Am                                         Em 
Dance me very tenderly and  dance me very long 

   Am                                   Em 
We’re  both of us beneath our love  both of us above 
B7                                   Em 
Dance me to the end of  love       (Repeat) 

Am                                              Em 
Dance me to the children who are  asking to be born 
Am                                                        Em 
Dance me through the curtains that our  kisses have outworn 
Am                                                 Em 
Raise a tent of shelter now though  every thread is torn 
B7                                   Em 
Dance me to the end of  love       (Repeat) 

Am                  Em                    B7             Em 
La la la la la la la la la la la la   la la la la   la (repeat) 

Am                                              Em 
Dance me to your beauty with a  burning violin 
Am                                                  Em 
Dance me through the panic ’til I’m  gathered safely in 
Am                                                 Em 
Touch me with your naked hand or  touch me with your glove 
B7                                 Em 
Dance me to the end of  love       (* 3) 

Am                  Em                    B7             Em 
La la la la la la la la la la la la   la la la la   la (repeat) 

Intro: Em x 2 bars.
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Dream A Little Dream Of Me - -  Mamas And Papas 
 

Intro     D    C#7   C7    F 
 

                                                            
         Stars shining bright  above   you        Night breezes seem to whisper I love you 

                                                                      

       Birds singing in the sycamore tree             Dream a little dream of me.  

                                                                

     Say “Nightie-night” and kiss    me     Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me 

                                                     

      While I’m alone and blue as can be    Dream a little dream  of     me. 

                                          

       Stars fading but I linger on, dear     Still craving your kiss  

                                               

       I’m longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear    Just saying this…  

                                                 

       Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find  you  

                                                

       Sweet dreams that leave all worries be-hind you  

                                                                      

      But in your dreams what-ever they be       Dream a little dream  of    me.  

                                                                              

      But in your dreams what-ever they be        (Dream a little dream   of ) *3  me. 
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Bare Necessities • Terry Gilkyson 

 
Chorus 
Riff c-d-e    F 
Look for the bare necessities 
        Bb 
The simple bare necessities  
F                           D7                       G7 
Forget about your worries and your strife 
C7                       F                   F7 
         I mean the bare necessities 
       Bb                         Bbm 
Old Mother Nature's recipes 
         F             D7        G7    C7       F 
That bring the bare necessities of life 
(Riff e-f) 
 
 
NC             C7                            F                              C7                         F        F7 
Wherever I wander, wherever I roam    I couldn't be fonder of my big home 
Riff f-g-a         Bb                Bbm                            F                     Bdim 
The bees are buzzin' in the tree     To make some honey just for me 
G7                                                              C7 
You look under the rocks and plants   And take a glance at the fancy ants, 
                   F      D7 
and maybe try a few 
                     G7             C7                     F       C7                           G 
The bare necessities of life  will come to you          They'll come to you 
 
Chorus 
Riff c-d-e    F 
Look for the bare necessities 
        Bb 
The simple bare necessities  
F                           D7                       G7 
Forget about your worries and your strife 
C7                       F                   F7 
         I mean the bare necessities 
       Bb                         Bbm 
Old Mother Nature's recipes 
         F             D7        G7    C7       F 
That bring the bare necessities of life 
(Riff e-f) 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 



The Claddagh Songbook Bracket 11   9 

 

 
NC                      C7                           F                               
When you pick a paw-paw or prickly pear    
                          C7                                F        F7 
and you prick a raw paw next time beware 
Riff f-g-a        Bb                   Bbm                              F                             Bdim 
Don't pick the prickly pear by paw, when you pick the pear try to use the claw 
G7                                                                
But you don't need to use the claw.   
           C7                                                                          F        D7 
When you pick a pear of the big pawpaw, have I given you a clue? 
                     G7             C7                     F       C7                           G 
The bare necessities of life  will come to you          They'll come to you 
 
Chorus 
Riff c-d-e    F 
Look for the bare necessities 
        Bb 
The simple bare necessities  
F                           D7                       G7 
Forget about your worries and your strife 
C7                       F                   F7 
         I mean the bare necessities 
       Bb                         Bbm 
Old Mother Nature's recipes 
         F             D7        G7    C7       F 
That bring the bare necessities of life 
(Riff e-f) 
 
 
NC     C7                      F                                         C7                                  
Try to relax in my backyard if you act like that bee acts,  
                               F        F7 
you're workin' too hard 
Riff f-g-a             Bb                     Bbm                                   F                          Bdim 
Don't spend your time just lookin' around for something you want that can't be found 
G7                                                                     
When you find out you can live without it  
        C7                                                                      F      D7 
And go along not thinkin' about it, I'll tell you something true 
                     G7             C7                      F        
The bare necessities of life  will come to you 
    C7                           F 
They'll come to you,    (Riff e-f)  
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Hotel California    •       The Eagles 

Intro (simplified):   Arpeggio - the number 1 represents the A string, 2,3,& 4 

represent the E, C, & G string respectively.  

4 3 2 1 – 2 3  -  4 3 2 1 – 2  (repeat for each chord) 

Am    E7    G    D    F   C    Dm    E7 

 E7 
 cool wind in my hair 

Am      
On a dark desert highway, 
G         D 

 rising up through the air Warm smell of Colitas 
F  C 
Up ahead in the distance,   I saw a shimmering light 
Dm             E7 
My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim,    I had to stop for the night 

 E7 
 I heard the mission bell 

Am  
There she stood in the doorway 
G  D 
And I was thinking to myself this could be heaven or this could be hell 
F  C 
Then she lit up a candle, and she showed me the way 
Dm  E7 
There were voices down the corridor,  thought I heard them say 

F                                         C                     E7                            Am 
Welcome to the Hotel California. Such a lovely place, such a lovely face 
F                                                 C                   Dm                             E7 
Plenty of room at the Hotel California  Any time of year..  you can find it here 

Am                     E7 
Her mind is Tiffany twisted,     She got the Mercedes bends 
G D
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys    that she calls friends 
F  C 
How they danced in the courtyard     sweet summer sweat 
Dm                E7 
Some dance to remember,       Some dance to forget 
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 Please bring me my wine (he said) 
Am                   E7 
So I called up the captain; 
G  D 
We haven't had that spirit here since    1969 
F                        C 
And still those voices are calling    from far away 
Dm                                   E7 
Wake you up in the middle of the night.     Just to hear them say 

F                                        C                     E7                            Am 
Welcome to the Hotel California. Such a lovely place, such a lovely face 
F                                          C                   Dm                                   E7 
Livin' it up at the Hotel California  What a nice surprise, Bring your alibis 

Am            E7 
Mirrors on the ceiling;    the pink champagne on ice (and she said) 
G                    D 
We are all just prisoners here,      of our own device 

F                    C 
And in the master's chambers,    They gathered for the feast 
Dm     E7 
They stab it with their steely knives     but they just can't kill the beast 

 E7 
 I was running for the door 

Am      
Last thing I remember, 
G  D 
I had find the passage back to the place I was before 

F                 C 
"Relax", said the night man,     "We are programmed to receive 
Dm                             E7 
You can check out anytime you like  but you can never leave" 

REPEAT CHORUS 

Outro:  

4 3 2 1 – 2 3  -  4 3 2 1 – 2  (repeat for each chord) 

Am  E7     G     D     F     C     Dm    E7 

Am
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Cigarettes And Whiskey And Wild Wild Women 

D  G  D 
Cigarettes and whiskey and wild wild women 

 E7  A7 
They'll drive you crazy they'll drive you insane 

 D  G  D 
Cigarettes and whiskey and wild wild women 

 A7  D 
They'll drive you crazy they'll drive you insane 

D  G  D 
Once I was happy and had a good wife 

 E7  A7 
I had enough money to last me for life 
 D  G  D 
I met with a gal and we went on a spree 

 A7  D 
She taught me smoking and drinking whiskey 

D  G  D 
Cigarettes and whiskey and wild wild women 

 E7  A7 
They'll drive you crazy they'll drive you insane 

 D  G  D 
Cigarettes and whiskey and wild wild women 

 A7  D 
They'll drive you crazy they'll drive you insane 

D  G  D 
And now I’m feeble and broken with age 

 E7  A7 
The lines on my face make a well written page 

 D  G  D 
I'm weaving this story how sadly how true 

 A7  D 
On women and whiskey and what they can do 

D  G  D 
Cigarettes and whiskey and wild wild women 

 E7  A7 
They'll drive you crazy they'll drive you insane 

 D  G  D 
Cigarettes and whiskey and wild wild women 

 A7  D 
They'll drive you crazy they'll drive you insane 

 A7 
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D                                       G              D 
Write on the cross at the head of my grave 
                                              E7            A7  
For women and whiskey here lies a poor slave 
          D                                        G                  D 
Take warning dear stranger take warning dear friend 
                                                A7               D 
Then write in big letters these words at the end  
 
 
D                                           G             D 
Cigarettes and whiskey and wild wild women 
                                                 E7              A7 
They'll drive you crazy they'll drive you insane 
       D                                     G                D 
Cigarettes and whiskey and wild wild women 
                                                  A7              D 
They'll drive you crazy they'll drive you insane 
 
 
 
                                               A7             D 
They'll drive you crazy they'll drive you insane  
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 




