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ko Iko – Dixie Cups 

  A                                                                        E7 
       My grandma and your grandma were sittin' by the fire 

  A 
       My grandma told your grandma I'm gonna set your flag on fire 

       Chorus 
       A  
       Talkin' 'bout hey now (hey now) hey now (hey now) 

    E7                                                               A 
       Iko iko unday jockamo feeno ai nanay jockamo fee nanay 

       A                                                                 E7 
       Look at my king all dressed in red iko iko unday 

    A 
       I betcha five dollars he'll kill you dead jockamo fee nanay 

       Repeat Chorus 

       A                                                                        E7 
       My flag boy and your flag boy were sittin' by the fire 

        A 
       My flag boy told your flag boy I'm gonna set your flag on fire 

       Repeat Chorus 

        A                                                              E7 
       See that guy all dressed in green iko iko unday 

     A 
       He not a man he's a lovin' machine jockamo fee nanay 

 A                                                                                         E7 
       Talkin' 'bout hey now (hey now) hey now (hey now) Iko iko unday 

  A 
       jockamo feeno ai nanay jockamo fee nanay  
       A                                                                                           E7 
       Talkin' 'bout hey now (hey now) hey now (hey now) Iko iko unday 

  A 
       jockamo feeno ai nanay jockamo fee nanay 
       E7                    A        E7                   A 
      Jockamo fee nanay     jockamo fee nanay 



2 

Crazy Little Thing Called Love - Queen 
Intro: [D] [Dsus4] [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] [D] [Dsus4] [D] 

   D                          G             C        G 
This thing called love I just can't handle it 

   D                         G            C           G 
This thing called love I must get round to it 

     D       Bb              C                D 
I ain't ready crazy little thing called love.... 

   D 
This thing (this thing) called love (called love) 
    G                                C            G 
It cries (like a baby) in a cradle all night 
    D 
It swings (oo oo) it jives (oo oo) 
    G                             C      G 
It shakes all over like a jelly fish 

      D        Bb      C                D 
I kinda like it crazy little thing called love 

  G              C                             G    
Tacet: There goes my baby, She knows how to rock n' roll

A|5   4   3   - - - - - - - - 0
E|-    - -   5  4  3   0  0   0  0   0 -

CD                   G                 G 
I gotta be cool relax get hip get on my tracks 

      D                                   G                                 C       G 
Take a back seat hitch-hike and take a long ride on my motor bike 
D                     Bb             C                 D 
Until I'm ready crazy little thing called love 

Repeat Tacet

D                                 G            C         G    
This thing called love I just can't handle it 
D                                 G            C           G 
This thing called love I must get round to it 

     D       Bb              C                D 
I ain't ready crazy little thing called love 
Bb              C  D
Crazy little thing called love x 4 

Dsus4 

  Bb        E7        A
She drives me crazy,  She gives me hot and cold fever
      F (STOP)
She leaves me in a cool cool sweat
Bass Instrumental
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Pretty Woman - Roy Orbison 

Intro: E7   Riff: 2 x false starts;  4 x full

 A|---------5 --------5 ---------5975 --------5975 --------5975 --------5 

 E|--   47- ------47- ------47--------- --47---------- --47--------- --47-  

 C|44------- 44------- 44----------- 44------------ 44----------- 44---  

- A                       F#m                            A                         F#m

Pretty woman walking down the street Pretty woman the kind I like to meet

     D                        E7 

Pretty woman I don't believe you you're not the truth 

No one could look as good as you…….mercy 

     A           F#m 

Pretty woman please pardon me 

     A        F#m 

Pretty woman I couldn't help but see 

     D         E7 

Pretty woman that you look lovely as can be 

Are you lonely just like me . . . . .growl 

Dm                 G7                C                   Am 

Pretty woman stop a while Pretty woman talk a while 

Dm                 G7                       C    Dm                 G7 

Pretty woman give your smile to me Pretty woman yeah yeah yeah 

C                    Am                Dm                 G7  C    A 

Pretty woman look my way Pretty woman say you'll stay with me 

       F#m      Dm         E7 

Cause I need you I'll treat you right 

A                    F#m   Dm           E7       E7 

Come with me baby be mine toni-i-i-i-i-i-ight 

      A   F#m 

Pretty woman don't walk on by 

      A   F#m 

Pretty woman don't make me cry 

     D    E7 

Pretty woman don't walk away, hey…. 

E7 

Okay 

  E7 

If that's the way it must be, Okay 

I guess I’ll go on home, it's late There'll be tomorrow 

night, but wait What do I see 

 Riff: 2 x false starts; 9 x full
Is she walking back to me-e-e     

Yea-ea-eah she's walking back to me 

     A  (double strum) 

Oh Oh Pretty Woman 

Riff x 4

Riff x 4

Riff x 4
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Sound of Silence – Simon & Garfunkel 

Picking pattern:  Use the same pattern for all chords – the number 1 represents the A string, 
2 and 3 represent the E, and C strings.    3  1  2  1 

Intro Em  Em 
  D                                                  Em 

Hello darkness my old friend I’ve come to talk with you again    
C         G                 Em             C            G 

Because a vision softly creeping Left its seeds while I was sleeping 
        C                                          G                 Em 

And the vision that was planted in my brain still remains 
    D              Em 

Within the sound… of silence [stop] 

      D                                             Em 
In restless dreams I walked alone Narrow streets of cobbled stone 

 C          G                         Em              C           G 
‘Neath the halo of a street lamp I turned my collar to the cold and damp 

C                                                            G 
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light 

 Em      D               Em 
That split the night….. and touched the sound… of silence [stop] 

    D                                               Em 
And in the naked light I saw ten thousand people maybe more 

        C           G                Em             C            G 
People talking without speaking people hearing without listening 

   C                                 G                        Em 
People writing songs that voices never share and no one dare 

  D              Em 
Disturb the sound… of silence [stop] 

     D                                      Em 
“FOOLS!” said I, you do not know Silence like a cancer grows 

C                 G                 Em             C                G 
Hear my words that I might teach you take my arms that I might reach you 

       C                                     G 
But my words like silent raindrops fell  [extra bar] (G) 

    Em              D           Em    
And echoed In the wells of silence [stop] 

    D                                          Em 
And the people bowed and prayed to the neon God they made 

C        G               Em               C         G 
And the sign flashed its warning In the words that it was forming 

  C                                                                       G 
And the sign said, the words of the prophets are written on the subway walls 

      Em 
And tenement halls 

   Em                        D              Em 
And whispered… in the sound… of silence. 
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Price Tag – Jessie J without B.o.B 
Intro: C     Em      Am     F 

C         Em 
Seems like everybody’s got a price, 

     Am  
I wonder how they sleep at night when the sale comes first, 

F      C 
And the truth comes second, just stop, for a minute and… Smile:) 

Em 
Why is everybody so serious! 

       Am 
Acting so damn mysterious you got your shades on your eyes 

F       C 
And your heels so high that you can't even have a good…time. 

Pre-chorus: 
   Em 

Everybody look to their left (yeah) 
    Am 

Everybody look to their right (ha), Can you feel that (yeah) 
F 
We’ll pay them with love tonight... 

Chorus: 
      C Em 

It's not about the money, money, money, we don't need your money, money, money   
 Am       F 

We just wanna make the world dance, forget about the Price Tag. 
     C     Em 

Ain`t about the (ha) Ka-Ching Ka-Ching  ain`t about the (yeah) Ba-Bling Ba-Bling  
     Am     F 

Wanna make the world dance, forget about the Price Tag.  

C   Em  Am 
We need to take it back in time,  When music made us all UNITE!       

     F         C 
And it wasn't low blows and video Hoes, am I the only one getting ...tired? 

       Em          Am 
Why is everybody so obsessed? money can't buy us happiness. 

 F 
If we all slow down and enjoy right now guarantee we'll be feelin’ 
C 
All right. 

Repeat Pre-chorus and Chorus 

Outro  C   Em     Am     F       C     Em    Am     F    C 
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Paint It Black - Rolling Stones 
Intro: E|0  2  3  5  3  2  0  0 _ 0  2  0   

    C|_  _  _  _  _  _  _  _ 3 _  _   _ 3     x 2 

Em                            B7 
I see a red door and I want it painted black 
Em                            B7 
No colours anymore I want them to turn black 
Em   D        G   D      Em 
I       see the girls walk by dressed in their summer clothes 
Em    D       G D        A7        B7 
I  have to turn my head until my darkness goes 

Em                              B7 
I see a line of cars and they're all painted black 
Em                                          B7 
With flowers and my love both never to come back 
Em   D      G   D   Em 
I      see people turn their heads and quickly look away 
Em     D            G      D        A7                  B7 
Like a newborn baby it just happens every day 

Em                                B7 
I look inside myself and see my heart is black 
Em                                 B7 
I see my red door I must have it painted black 
Em      D          G       D           Em 
Maybe then I'll fade away and not have to face the facts 
Em       D     G        D           A7                          B7 
It's not easy facing up when your whole world is black 

Em                                         B7 
No more will my green sea go turn a deeper blue 
Em                                      B7 
I could not forsee this thing happening to you 
Em    D     G       D      Em 
If  I look hard enough into the setting sun 
Em     D           G              D        A7                      B7 
My  love will laugh with me before the morning comes 

Em                            B7 
I see a red door and I want it painted black 
Em                            B7 
No colours anymore I want them to turn black 
Em   D       G  D    Em 
I  see the girls walk by dressed in their summer clothes 
Em   D        G D        A7       B7 
I       have to turn my head until my darkness goes 

Em     B7 
Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm  Hm Hm Hm Hm hmmm   (x 2) 

Claddagh Songbook – Bracket 17 – 19 May 2019



7 

Em    B7 
I want to see it painted,    painted black, black as night black as coal 

     
I want to see the sun blotted out from the sky 

 Em B7
I want to see it painted, painted painted, painted black  

Em      Em 
Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm Hm 

B7  
Hm Hm Hm Hm hmmm   (x3)

 Em B7 
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That’s alright Mama – 
A 
Well, that's alright, mama, That's alright for you 
A    A7 
That's alright mama, just anyway you do 

    D 
Well, that's alright, that's alright. 

 E7 A 
That's alright now mama, anyway you do 

A 
Mama she done told me, Papa done told me too 
'Son, that gal your foolin' with, 

   A7 
She ain't no good for you' 

   D 
But, that's alright, that's alright. 

        E7     A 
That's alright now mama, anyway you do 

E   0  0  0     0  0       0     0  0          0  0  3  2 0         (Pick) 
C       2  1  2  2  1       2  1  2  2  1 

A      A7 
Da  dadadadadada     Da dadadadada     Da dadadadadada       Da dadadadada 

    D 
Well, that's alright, that's alright. 

    E7                                          A 
That's alright now mama, anyway you do 

A 
I'm leaving town, baby, I'm leaving town for sure 
Well, then you won’t be bothered with 

  A7 
Me hanging 'round your door 

 D 
Well, that's alright, that's alright. 

     E7        A 
That's alright now mama, anyway you do 

A 
Well, that's alright, mama 
That's alright for you 
A     A7 
That's alright mama, just anyway you do 

 D 
Well, that's alright, that's alright. 

        E7        A 
That's alright now mama, anyway you do (Repeat) 
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 Crocodile Rock - Elton John 
Intro: G    Em     C     D7 

    G                                                    Bm 
I remember when rock was young me and Susie had so much fun 

       C                                                 D7 
Holding hands and skimmin' stones had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own 

       G                                                Bm 
But the biggest kick I ever got was doin' a thing called the Crocodile Rock 

C 
While the other kids were rockin' 'round the clock 

D7 
We were hoppin' and boppin' to the Crocodile Rock well 

       Em                                                                       A7 
Chorus: Crocodile Rockin' is something shockin' when your feet just can't keep still 
D                                                  G 
I never had me a better time and I guess I never will 
E7                                                              A7 
Oh lawdy mamma those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight and 
D7                                       C 
Crocodile Rockin' was out of sight 
G                  Em                C                   D7 
La…la la la la la…la la la la la….la la la la la…. 

       G 
But the years went by and rock just died 
Bm 
Susie went and left me for some foreign guy 
C 
Long nights cryin' by the record machine 
D 
Dreamin' of my Chevy and my old blue jeans 

G 
But they'll never kill the thrills we've got 

      Bm 
Burnin' up to the Crocodile Rock 

C 
Learning fast as the weeks went past 

D7 
We really thought the Crocodile Rock would last well 

Chorus 

Repeat verse 1 

Chorus 

G          Em    C           D7      G 
La…la la la la  la…la la la la  la….la la la la        la…. 
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