
uKE dEBS AND uKE mIKES

Desert Island Discs
 1. I Wanna Be Like You
 2. Boots
 3. San Francisco
 4. I Got You Babe
 5. Galway Girl
 6. Don’t Stop Me Now 
 7. Norwegian Wood / Obla Di Obla Da
 8. Sound of Silence
 9. Dirty Old Town
10. From Clare To Here
11. Everybody’s Talkin’
12. Hard to Handle
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Now [Am]I'm the king of the swingers 
Oh, the jungle VI[E7]P, 
I've reached the top and had to stop 
And that's what botherin' [Am]me. 
I wanna be a man, mancub, 
And stroll right into [E7]town 
And be just like the other men 
I'm tired of monkeyin' a[Am]round! 

Chorus: 

[G7]Oh, [C]oo-bee-doo 
I wanna be like [A7]you 
I wanna [D7]walk like you, 
[G7]Talk like you [C]too. 
You'll [G7]see it's [C]true 
An ape like [A7]me 
Can [D7]learn to be [G7]human [C]too. 

Verse 2: 

Now [Am]don't try to kid me, mancub 
I made a deal with [E7]you 
What I desire is man's red fire 
To make my dream come [Am]true. 
Give me the secret, mancub, 
Clue me what to [E7]do 
Give me the power of man's red flower 
So I can be like [Am]you. 
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



































 
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

































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



























































Page 4






                        

                               

               

                   

               

                

                

                     

             

                       

                      

                   
                
              

      
     

 

 

Page 5



Galway Girl by Steve Earle
[D] Well I took a strool on the old long walk

Of a day I-ay I-[G]ay

I [D] met a little girl and we stoppet to talk

Of a fine soft day I ay-I ay

And I [G] ask you [D] friend whats a [G] fella to[D] do

Cause her[A] hair was [G] black and her eyes were[D] blue

And I [G] knew right [D] then id be [G] taking a [D] whirl

Round the [A] Salthill prom with a [G] Galway[D] girl

[D]We were half way there when the rain came down

Of a day I ay I [G] ay

[D]And she asked me up to her flat downtown

On a fine soft day I ay-I ay

And I [G] ask you [D] friend whats a [G] fella to [D] do

Cause her [A] hair was [G] black and her eyes [D] were blue

So I [G] took her [D] hand and I [G] gave her a [D] twirl

And I [A] lost my heart to a [G] Galway [D]girl

[D]When I woke up I was all alone

With a broken heart and a ticket [G]home

And I [G] ask you [D] now whats a [G] fella to [D] do

If her [A] hair was [G] black and her eyes [D] were blue

I’ve travelled [G] around [D] I’ve been all [G] over this [D] world

But I [A] aint never seen nothing like a [G] Galway [D] girl 
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Norwegian Wood – The Beatles 

Intro: Riff twice  with other ukers strumming D…………….C..G…D… 

D                                                  C              G    D 
I once had a girl or should I say she once had me 
D                                                               C        G     D 
She showed me her room isn't it good Norwegian Wood 
DM                                                                           G 
She asked me to stay and she told me to sit anywhere 
DM                                                                           EM       A 
So I looked around and i noticed there wasn't a chair 

D                                                 C           G    D 
I sat on the rug biding my time drinking her wine 
D                                                             C          G   D 
We talked until two and then she said its time for bed 

(REPEAT INTRO WITH RIFF HERE 2X)   D…………….C..G…D… 

DM                                                                                     G 
She told me she worked in the morning and started to laugh 
DM                                                                         EM     A 
I told her I didn't and crawled off to sleep in the bath 
D                                                  C           G     D 
And when I awoke I was alone, this bird had flown 
D                                      C         G      D 
So I lit a fire isn't it good Norwegian  Wood 

(INTRO WITH RIFF ONCE)   D…………….C..G…D… FINISH! 
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
























































Page 7b



SOUNDS OF SILENCE 
- PAUL SIMON / ART GARFUNKEL

[Am]Hello darkness my old fri[G]end,
I’ve come to talk with you aga[Am]in.
Because a [C]vision soft[F]ly creep[C]ing
Left it’s seed while I [F]was sleep[C]ing,
And the [F]vision that was planted in my [C]brain
Still re[Am]mains
[C]Within the [G]sounds of si[Am]lence.

In restless dreams I walked a[G]lone,
Narrow streets of cobble [Am]stone.
‘Neath the halo of a [F]street [C]lamp,
I turned my collar to the [F]cold and [C]damp,
When my [F]eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon [C]light
That split the [Am]night
[C]And touched the [G]sounds of si[Am]lence.

And in the naked light I [G]saw
Ten thousand people, maybe [Am]more.
People talking with[F]out speak[C]ing,
People hearing with[F]out listen[C]ing,
People writing [F]so ngs that voices never [C]shared,
And no one [Am]dared
[C]Disturb the [G]sounds of sil[Am]ence.

“Fools!” said I, “you do not [G]know,
Silence like a cancer [Am]grows.
Hear my words that I [F]might teach [C]you,
 Take my arms that I [F]might reach [C]you.”
But my [F]words like silent raindrops [C]fell
[Am]And echoed in the [G]wells of si[Am]lence.

And the people bowed and pra[G]yed
To the neon gods they ma[Am]de.
And the sign flashed out i[F]ts warn[C]ing,
In the words that it w[F]as form[C]ing,
And the sign said, “The wor[F]ds of the prophets are written 
on the subway wal [C]ls
And tenement ha[Am]lls.”
And whis[C]pered in the so[G]unds of sil[Am]ence.

[A4] pluck strings  3,1,2,1 3,1,2,1,3,1,2,1,         
[Am]Strum 
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







































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                   FROM CLARE TO HERE

        F        G                      C                 G
THERE’S FOUR WHO SHARE THE ROOM, AND WE WORK HARD FOR THE CRACK
    F                  G         C            G
BUT GETTING UP LATE ON SUNDAY, I NEVER GET TO MASS
             Dm        G7                C  Em  Am

IT’S  A LONG LONG WAY FROM CLARE TO HERE
  Dm        G                 Am

OH, IT’S A LONG LONG WAY FROM CLARE TO HERE
         F      F         G            C              Am

OH, IT’S A LONG LONG WAY; IT GETS FURTHER DAY BY DAY
            Dm        G7                Am

IT’S A LONG LONG WAY FROM CLARE TO HERE

WHEN FRIDAY NIGHT COMES AROUND AND I’M ONLY INTO FIGHTING

MY MA WOULD LIKE A LETTER HOME BUT I’M TOO TIRED FOR WRITING
        Dm        G7                C  Em  Am
IT’S  A LONG LONG WAY FROM CLARE TO HERE

  Dm        G                 Am
OH, IT’S A LONG LONG WAY FROM CLARE TO HERE

         F      F         G            C              Am
OH, IT’S A LONG LONG WAY; IT GETS FURTHER DAY BY DAY

            Dm        G7                Am
IT’S A LONG LONG WAY FROM CLARE TO HERE

AND THE ONLY TIME I FEEL ALL RIGHT IS WHEN I’M INTO DRINKING

IT EASES OFF THE PAIN A BIT AND LEVELS OUT MY THINKING
             Dm     G7                C  Em  Am

IT’S  A LONG LONG WAY FROM CLARE TO HERE
  Dm        G                 Am

OH, IT’S A LONG LONG WAY FROM CLARE TO HERE
         F      F         G            C              Am

OH, IT’S A LONG LONG WAY; IT GETS FURTHER DAY BY DAY
            Dm        G7                Am

IT’S A LONG LONG WAY FROM CLARE TO HERE

AND IT ALMOST BREAKS MY HEART WHEN I THINK OF JOSEPHINE

I PROMISED I’D BE COMING BACK WITH POCKETS FULL OF GREEN
             Dm        G7      C  Em  Am

IT’S  A LONG LONG WAY FROM CLARE TO HERE
  Dm        G                 Am

OH, IT’S A LONG LONG WAY FROM CLARE TO HERE
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
























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