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Blue Monday – New Order* 

(F) (C) (Dm) (Dm)   x3    
(G) (C) (Dm) (Dm) 
  

(F)How (C)does it (Dm)feel 
To (F)treat me (C)like you (Dm)do 

When you've (F)laid your (C)hands u(Dm)pon me 
And (G)told me (C)who you (Dm)are 
 

I (G)thought I (C)was mis(Dm)taken 
I (G)thought I (C)heard your (Dm)words 

Tell me (F)how (C)do I (Dm)feel 
Tell me (G)now how (C)do I (Dm)feel 
 

(F)Those who (C)came be(Dm)fore me 
(F)Lived through (C)their vo(Dm)cations 

From the (F)past un(C)til com(Dm)pletion 
They will (G)turn a(C)way no (Dm)more 
 

And I (G)still (C)find it (Dm)so hard 
To (G)say what I (C)need to (Dm)say 

But I'm (F)quite sure (C)that you'll (Dm)tell me 
Just how (G)I should (C)feel to(Dm)day 

(F) (C) (Dm) (Dm) x 3   (G) (C) (Dm) (Dm) 
 

[break – beat, beat, beat-beat] 
 

(F)I see a (C)ship in the (Dm)harbour 
(F)I can and (C)shall o(Dm)bey 
But if it (F)wasn't for (C)your mis(Dm)fortunes 

I'd be a (G)heavenly (C)person to(Dm)day 
 

And I (G)thought I (C)was mis(Dm)taken 
And I (G)thought I (C)heard you (Dm)speak 
Tell me (G)how (C)do I (Dm)feel 

Tell me (F)now (C)how I should (Dm)feel 
 

(F)Now I (C)stand here (Dm)waiting 
(G) (F) (Dm) (Dm) 
(F) (G) (Dm) (Dm) 

(F) (G) (Dm) (Dm) 
 

I (G)thought I (C)told you to (Dm)leave me 

While I (G)walked down (C)to the (Dm)beach 
Tell me (G)how (C)does it (Dm)feel 

When your (F)heart (C)grows (Dm)cold (grows cold, grows cold, grows cold) 
(F) (C) (Dm) (Dm)   x3    
(G) (C) (Dm) (Dm) 
 

 
Written by Gillian Gilbert, Peter Hook, Stephen Morris, Bernard Sumner 
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Black Hole Sun 
Soundgarden 

 
Verse 1: 
In my [A6]eyes, indis[Am]posed 
in dis[G6]guise as no one [Bsus4]knows 
hides the [F]face, lies the [E]snake[E7] 
the [A6]sun in [A7]my dis[Bb]grace 
Boiling [A6]heat, summer [Am]stench 
beneath the [G6]black the sky looks [Bsus4]dead 
call my [F]name through the [E]cream[E7] 
and I´ll [A6]hear you, [A7]scream a[Bb]gain 
 
Chorus: 
Black hole [F]sun, won't you [E7]come 
and [A]wash [A7]away the [Cadd9]rain 
Black hole [F]sun, won't you [E7]come 
won't you [D]come 
won't you [E]come 
 
Verse 2: 
Stutte[A6]ring, cold and [Am]damp 
steal the [G6]warm wind tired [Bsus4]friend 
times are [F]gone for honest [E]men[E7] 

and sometimes [A6]far too [A7]long to [Bb]snakes 
In my [A6]shoes a walking [Am]sleep 
and my [G6]youth I pray to k[Bsus4]eep 
heaven [F]send hell [E]away[E7] 
no one [A6]sings like [A7]you any[Bb]more 
Chorus: 
Black hole [F]sun, won't you [E7]come 
and [A]wash [A7]away the [Cadd9]rain 
Black hole [F]sun, won't you [E7]come 
won't you [D]come[E] 
Black hole s[F]un, won't you c[E7]ome 
and [A]wash [A7]away the [Cadd9]rain 
Black hole [F]sun, won't you [E7]come 
won't you [D]come - black hole [C]sun, black hole [E]sun- -x4- 
 
Solo -x6-: [D5] [D5] [B5] [B5] [E]  
  
Hang my [A6]head, drown my [Am]fear 
Till you [G6]all just disa[Bsus4]ppear 
Chorus: 
Black hole [F]sun, won't you [E7]come 
and [A]wash [A7]away the [Cadd9]rain 
Black hole [F]sun, won't you [E7]come 
won't you [D]come[E] 
Black hole s[F]un, won't you c[E7]ome 
and [A]wash [A7]away the [Cadd9]rain 
Black hole [F]sun, won't you [E7]come 
won't you [D]come - black hole [C]sun, black hole [E]sun- -x8- 
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Cindy Lauper - True Colours *new* 

 
 
Intro:  [X2] 
  Am G C  F 
You with the  sad  eyes,  don't be dis- courage… 
 
Verse 1: 
  Am G C  F   Am  G 
You with the  sad  eyes,  don't be dis- courage… Oh, I realise it's  hard to take courage 
 C  Dm  Em   F    
In a world full of  people  you can lose sight  of it all 
  Am  G   F  C 
And the  darkness in- side you can make  you feel so  small 
 
Chorus 
   F C G 
But I see your  true  colors  shining through 
  F C  F  C 
I see your  true  colors and  that's why I  love you 
 F  C  Em  F 
So  don't be a- fraid to  let them  show 
 F C F C  G*   (Am) 
Your  true  colors, true colors,  beautiful like a rainbow 
 
Break: [X2] 
  Am G C  F 
You with the  sad  eyes,  don't be dis- courage… 
 
Verse 2: 
  Am G C  F 
Show me a  smile  then,  don't be un- happy, 
  Am   Em  F 
can't re- member when I  last saw you  laughing  
 C    Dm   Em  F    
If  this world makes you  crazy and you've  taken all you  can bear 
 Am  G   F  C 
You  call me up   because you  know I'll be  there 
 
Chorus 
   F C G 
But I see your  true  colors  shining through 
  F C  F  C 
I see your  true  colors and  that's why I  love you 
 F  C  Em  F 
So  don't be a- fraid to  let them  show 
 F C F C  G*   (Am) 
Your  true  colors, true colors,  beautiful like a rainbow 

 
Outro: [X2] 
  Am G C* 
You with the  sad  eyes,  don't 
  



Hey There Delilah
Plain White Tee's

Intro:
G Bm7 G Bm7

Verse 1:
G
Hey there Delilah, 

What’s it 
Bm7
like in New York City?

I’m a 
G
thousand miles away, 

But girl to-
Bm7
night you look so pretty,

Yes you 
Em
do, 

C
 Times Square can’t 

D
shine as bright as 

Em
you, 

I swear it’s 
D
true…

G
 Hey there Delilah, 

Don’t you 
Bm7
worry about the distance,

I’m right 
G
there if you get lonely, 

Give this 
Bm7
song another listen,

Close your 
Em
eyes,

C
 Listen to my 

D
voice it’s my dis-

Em
guise, 

I’m by your 
D
side…

Chorus:
G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…    

G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…

G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…    

G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…  

What you do to 
G
me…

Verse 2:
G
Hey there Delilah, 

I know 
Bm7
times are getting hard,

But just be-
G
lieve me girl some day, 

I'll pay the 
Bm7
bills with this guitar,

We'll have it 
Em
good, 

C
 We'll have the 

D
life we knew we 

Em
would, 



my word is 
D
good…

G
   Hey there Delilah, 

I’ve got 
Bm7
so much left to say,

If every 
G
simple song I wrote to you, 

Would 
Bm7
take your breath away,

I’d write it 
Em
all, 

C
 Even more in 

D
love with me you’d 

Em
fall… 

We’d have it 
D
all…

Chorus:
G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…    

G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…

G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…    

G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…  

What you do to 
G
me…

Bridge:

A 
C
thousand miles seems pretty far, 

but 
D
they’ve got planes, trains and cars…

I’d 
G
walk to you if I had no other 

Em
way…

Our 
C
friends would all make fun of us, and 

D
we’ll just laugh along because

We 
G
know that none of 

D
them have felt this 

Em
way…

De-
C
lilah I can promise you, that 

D
by the time that we get through,

The 
Em
world will never ever be the 

C
same…

 And you’re to 
D
blame…

Verse 3:
G

      Hey there Delilah you be 
Bm7
good, 

and don’t you miss me,

Two more 
G
years and you’ll be done with school, 

and 
Bm7
I'll be making history,

Like I 
Em
do, 

C
 You’ll know it's 

D
all because of 

Em
you,       

C
 We can do what-

D
ever we want 

Em
to,

C
 Hey there De-

D
lilah here's to 

Em
you.. 



This one’s for 
D
you…

Chorus:
G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…    

G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…

G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…    

G
Oh it’s what you do to 

Em
me…  

What you do to 
G
me

…
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White Wedding – Billy Idol* 

(Dm) (Dm) [power chords] (G-F) 
(Dm) (Dm) [power chords] (F-G-Dm) 

 
(Dm)Hey little sister what have you done (C) (G)                                      

(Dm)Hey little sister who's the only one (C) (G) 
(Dm)Hey little sister who's your superman (C)hey little sister who's the one 

you want 
(Dm)Hey little sister shot gun 

 
It's a (C) nice day to (G) start again (Dm) 

It's a (G) nice day for a (F) white wedding (Dm) 
It's a (G) nice day to (F) [low] start again (Dm) 
 

(Dm)Hey little sister what have you done (C) (G)                                      
(Dm)Hey little sister who's the only one (C) (G) (only, only, only, only) 

(Dm)I've been away for so long (so long) (C)I've been away for so long (so 
long) 

(Dm)I let you go for so long 
 

It's a (C) nice day to (G) start again (Dm) 
It's a (G) nice day for a (F) white wedding (Dm) 

It's a (G) nice day to (F) (high) start agaaaaain (Dm) 
 

(Dm) (Dm) [power chords] (G-F) 
(Dm) (Dm) [power chords] (F-G) 

(Dm) (Dm) (G) (G) 
(Dm) (Dm) [power chords] (F-G-Dm) 

 
(Dm) (Pick it up) 
(C) Take me back home [power chord] (G) 

 
There is (Dm)nothin' fair in this world (Dm) 

There is (Dm)nothin' safe in this world (Dm) 
And there's (Dm)nothin' sure in this world… and there's (Dm)nothin' pure in 

this world 
Look for (Dm)something left in this woooooooo(C)orld (G)             

 
Start agai-(Dm)-ai-ai-ain… come o-o-on, it’s a (C) [high] nice day for a 

(G) [low] white wedding  
(Dm) Wo-o-ow… it's a (G) nice day to (F)  

Start agai-(Dm)-ai-ai-ain… it's a (C) [high] nice day for a (G) [low] white 
wedding  

(Dm) It's a (G) [high] nice day to (F) start agai-ai-ai-ain  
(Dm – single strum) 
 

 
Written by Billy Idol 





Paint it Black 
The Rolling Stones 

 
Intro: 
[D] 
 
Verse 1: 
[Dm]I see my red door and I [A]want it painted black 
[Dm]No colours anymore, I [A]want them to turn black 
[Dm]I  [C]see the [F]girls walk [C]by dressed [Dm]in their 
summer clothes 
[Dm]I  [C]have to [F]turn my [C]head un- [A]til my darkness 
[A7]goes 
 
Verse 2: 
[Dm]I see a line of cars and [A]they’re all painted black 
[Dm]With flowers and my love both [A]never to come back 
[Dm]I  [C]see people [F]turn their [C]heads and [Dm]quickly 
look away 
[Dm]Like a [C]new born [F]baby [C]it just [G]happens every 
[A]day 
 
Verse 3: 
[Dm]I look inside myself and [A]see my heart is black 
[Dm]I see my red door and it's [A]heading into black 

[Dm]Maybe [C]then I'll [F]fade a- [C]way and not [Dm]have 
to face the facts 
[Dm]It's not [C]easy [F]facing [C]up when [G]your whole 
world is [A]black 
 
Verse 4: 
[Dm]No more will my green sea [A]go turn a deeper blue, 
[Dm]I could not foresee this thing [A]happening to you, 
[Dm]If [C]I look [F]hard e- [C]nough in- [Dm]to the setting 
sun 
[Dm]My [C]love will [F]laugh with [C]me be- [G]fore the 
morning [A]comes 
 
Verse 5:  
[Dm]I see my red door and I [A]want it painted black 
[Dm]No colours anymore, I [A]want them to turn black 
[Dm]I  [C]see the [F]girls walk [C]by dressed [Dm]in their 
summer clothes 
[Dm]I  [C]have to [F]turn my [C]head un- [A]til my darkness 
[A7]goes 
 
Outro: [Hum parts in parentheses] 
[Dm](I see my red door and I [A]want it painted black) 
[Dm](No colours anymore, I [A]want them to turn black) 
I wanna see it [Dm]painted, painted, painted, painted 
[A]black… 
I wanna see it [Dm]painted, painted, painted, painted 
[A]black… 
[Dm](I see my red door and I[A] want it painted black) 



Yellow Submarine
artist:The Beatles , writer:Paul McCartney, John Lennon

The Beatles: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=krIus0i9xn8 Video in C

 
[G] In the [D] town where [C] I was [G] born 
[Em] Lived a [Am] man who [C] sailed to [D] sea 
[G] And he [D] told us [C] of a [G] life 
[Em] In the [Am] land of [C] subma-[D]rines

[G] So we [D] sailed up [C] to the [G] sun 
[Em] Till we [Am] found the [C] sea of [D] green 
[G] And we [D] lived be-[C]neath the [G] waves 
[Em] In our [Am] yellow [C] subma-[D]rine

[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine

[G] And our [D] friends are [C] all on [G] board 
[Em] Many [Am] more of them [C] live next [D] door 
[G] And the [D] band be-[C]gins to [G] play

KAZOO THE TRUMPETS?

[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine

KAZOO THE TRUMPETS?
[G] As we [D] live a [C] life of [G] ease 
[Em] Every[Am] one of us [C] has all we [D] need 
[G] Sky of [D] blue and [C] sea of [G] green 
[Em] In our [Am] yellow [C] subma-[D]rine

[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine

[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine 
[G] We all live in a [D] yellow submarine 
[D] Yellow submarine, [G] yellow submarine

                   Produced by https://ozbcoz.com    Jim's Songbook - Ukulele gCEA Tuning

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=krIus0i9xn8
https://ozbcoz.com


   

hi@ronan.ie Page 682 of 1000 www.ronan.ie/uke 

NENA – 99 Red Balloons 

 
Verse 1: 
D*   Em*    G*    A* 
You and I in a  little toy shop, buy a  bag of balloons with the money we got 
D*   Em*   G*  A* 
Set them free at the break of dawn ‘til one by one, they were gone… 
D*   Em*    G*   A* 
Back at base,  bugs in the software…  Flash the message: Something's out there... 
D*   Em*  G* A*   D Em G A 
Floating in the  summer sky 99 Red Balloons go by 
 
Verse 2: 
D Em  G   A 
99 Red Balloons floating in the  summer sky… 
D   Em   G    A 
Panicking, it's  red alert there's  something here from  somewhere else 
D   Em   G   A 
War machines  spring to life… Opens up one  eager eye… 
D  Em   G A   D Em G A 
Focusing it  on the sky where 99  Red Balloons go  by... 
 
Verse 3: 
D  Em   G A 
99 De-  cision street…  99  ministers meet… 
 D   Em   G   A 
To worry, worry;   super scurry… Call the troops out in a hurry… 
D   Em  G   A 
This is what we've  waited for  this is it, boys, this is war… 
  D  Em  G A   D Em G A 
The president is on the line as  99  Red Balloons go by… 
 
Verse 4: 
D  Em   G   A 
99 knights of the air ride  super high-tech jet fighters 
D  Em  G  A 
Everyone's a super hero… Everyone's a  Captain Kirk… 
  D  Em  G  A 
With orders to identify to  clarify and  classify… 
D   Em   G A   D Em 
Scramble in the summer sky as 99 Red Balloons go by… 
 G A   D Em G A 
As 99 Red Balloons go by… 
 
Verse 5: 
D*  Em*  G*  A* 
99 dreams I have had; in  every one a  red balloon… 
D*    Em*   G*   A* 
It's all over now and I'm  standing pretty in the dust that  was a city 
  D*   Em*  G*   A* 
If I could find a  souvenir just to prove the  world was here 
D*  Em*   G*   A* 
And here is a red balloon… I think of you and let it go… 

  



Sunday Morning
Maroon 5

Intro -x2-: 
Bm E7 A

Bm
 Sunday morn

E7
ing rain is fall

A
ing

Bm
 Steal some co

E7
vers share so

A
me skin

Bm
 Clouds are 

E7
shrouding us in m

A
oments unforgettable

 You 
Bm
twist to fit the m

E7
old that I am

A
 in

 But t
Bm
hings just get so cr

E7
azy living li

A
fe gets hard to do

 And I would 
Bm
gladly hit the 

E7
road get up and 

A
go if I knew

 That 
Bm
someday it would l

E7
ead me back to 

A
you

 That 
Bm
someday it would l

E7
ead me back to 

A
you

That may be 
Bm
all 

E7
I 

A
need

In darkness she is 
Bm
all 

E7
I 

A
see

Come and rest your 
Bm
bones w

E7
ith  

A
me

Driving slow on Sunday 
Bm
morning

And I n
E7
ever want to l

A
eave

Bm
 Fingers t

E7
race your every o

A
utline

Bm
 Paint a p

E7
icture with m

A
y hands

Bm
 Back and f

E7
orth we sway like 

A
branches in a storm

 Change the 
Bm
weather still toge

E7
ther when it 

A
ends

That may be 
Bm
all 

E7
I   

A
need

In darkness she is 
Bm
all 

E7
I 

A
see

Come and rest your 
Bm
bones w

E7
ith  

A
me

Driving slow on Sunday 
Bm
morning

And I 
E7
never want to 

A
leave

Bridge:

But t
Bm
hings just get so cr

E7
azy living li

A
fe gets hard to do

And I would 
Bm
gladly hit the 

E7
road get up and 

A
go if I knew

That 
Bm
someday it would l

E7
ead me back to 

A
you

That 
Bm
someday it would l

E7
ead me back to 

A
you

That may be 
Bm
all 

E7
I 

A
need

In darkness she is 
Bm
all 

E7
I 

A
see

Come and rest your 
Bm
bones w

E7
ith  

A
me

Driving slow on Sunday 
Bm
morning

And I 
E7
never want to 

A
leave 


