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This Land Is Your Land	

key:C, artist:Woody Guthrie writer:Woody Guthrie	

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wxiMrvDbq3s	

Intro- [C] 

Chorus-	
This land is [F] your land, this land is [C] my land,	
From Cali-[G7]fornia to the New York [C] Island,	
From the Redwood [F] Forests to the Gulf Stream wa-[C]ters	
[G7] This land was made for you and [C] me.	

As I was [F] walking that ribbon of [C] highway	
I saw a-[G7]bove me that endless [C] skyway	
I saw be-[F]low me that golden [C] valley	
[G7] This land was made for you and [C] me.	

I roamed and I [F] rambled and I followed my [C] footsteps	
To the sparkling [G7] sands of her diamond [C] deserts	
While all a-[F]round me a voice was [C] sounding	
[G7] This land was made for you and [C] me.	

Chorus	

When the sun came [F] shining, and I was [C] strolling	
And the wheat fields [G7] waving and the dust clouds [C] rolling	
A voice was [F] chanting and the fog was [C] lifting,	
[G7] This land was made for you and [C] me.	

As I went [F] walking I saw a [C] sign there	
And on the [G7] sign it said "No Tres-[C]passing."	
But on the [F] other side it didn't say [C] nothing,	
[G7] That side was made for you and [C] me.	

Chorus	

In the shadow of the [F] steeple I saw my [C] people,	
By the relief [G7] office I seen my [C] people;	
As they stood there [F] hungry, I stood there [C] asking	
[G7] Is this land made for you and [C] me?	

Nobody [F] living can ever [C] stop me,	
As I go [G7] walking that freedom [C] highway;	
Nobody [F] living can ever make me [C] turn back	
[G7] This land was made for you and [C] me.	

Chorus	

[G7] This land was made for you and [C] me. [C] [G7] [C]	



 
What the World Needs Now (no key change) 

by Hal David and Burt Bacharach (1965) 
 

 

Intro:      .     .  | F#m   .    .  | Bm7    .    .  | F#m   .     .  | Bm7\ 
  A ----------------0----------0--------------------------0-----------0------------- 
  E -----------------------------------2---------------------------------------2----- 
  C --------2------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

   Low G --4---------------------------------------------2--------------------------------- 
 
(sing b) 

Chorus:   ---      ---   | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   |  
        What  the    world        needs  now        is    love          sweet  love  
  

       Em7     .          .     |     .      .      .               | F#m    .     .    | A7       .      
                   It's the only  thing      that there's  just         too  little of---  
  

         .            | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   |  
        What the world        needs  now        is    love          sweet  love  
  

        Em7   .           .         |   .        .       .         | F#m     .      .   |     .     .     .  |  
                 No not  just for   some        but for  every-one-----------------  
  
Dmaj7    .        .           |    .         .          .       |  .         .         .    |     
             Lord  we don't   need----    an- other  moun-tain---------  
  

  .             .         .      | Am7     .        .              | D7     .       .      | Gmaj7       .       .  |  
           There--- are moun-tains------  and the hill--- sides---  e -- nough to climb--- 
  

Em7     .         .      | Am7     .      .        | D7     .      .     | Gmaj7      .        .     
           There--- are oceans-------   and  rivers--------   e-- nough to cross---  
  

    | Bm7         .        .    | E7     .        .         | A     .      .   | A7          
E - nough to last---               'til the end of  time----------- 
  

Chorus:    .        .    | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   |  
        What  the  world        needs  now        is    love          sweet  love  
  

       Em7     .          .     |     .      .      .               | F#m    .     .    | A7       .      
                   It's the only  thing      that there's  just         too  little of---  
  

         .            | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   |  
        What the world        needs  now        is    love          sweet  love  
  

        Em7   .           .         |   .        .       .         | F#m     .      .   |     .     .     .  |  
                 No not  just for   some        but for  every-one-----------------   



Dmaj7     .         .           |    .        .          .       |  .        .         .    | 
             Lord  we don't  need----   an-other  mea-- dow------ 
  

  .             .         .      | Am7    .        .        | D7        .       .      | Gmaj7       .       .  | 
           There--- are corn-- fields----- and wheat fields---  e-- nough to grow---  
  

Em7     .         .      | Am7    .         .        | D7       .        .       | Gmaj7       .        .  
           There--- are sun--- beams--- and moon-beams---  e-- nough to shine---  
  

     | Bm7      .        .    | E7     .           .          | A     .      .   | A7      
Oh  listen  Lord--------           if you  want to  know--------- 
  

Chorus:    .        .    | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   |  
        What  the  world        needs  now        is    love          sweet  love  
  

       Em7     .          .     |     .      .      .               | F#m    .     .    | A7       .      
                   It's the only  thing      that there's  just         too  little of---  
  

         .            | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   |  
        What the world        needs  now        is    love          sweet  love  
  

        Em7   .           .         |   .        .       .         |  
                 No not  just for   some        but for      
 

        F#m    .     .   |  Bm7  .    .  | Em7     .     .   |  A7    .       .       | D\     (hold) 
         e--------------------- e----------------- e-- e-- e-------               e----- very-- one-------------- 
  
 

Outro:     ---     ---  |  D\   ---   ---  | F#m   .     .  | Bm7    .    .  | F#m   .     .  | Bm7\ 
    A ------------------------------------------0-----------0--------------------------0------------0------------- 
    E --------------------------------------------------------------2----------------------------------------2------ 
    C ---------------------------------2----------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

   Low G --------------------------4------------------------------------------------2--------------------------------- 
 
  ---      ---   | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   | F#m    .      .        | Bm7\    
 What  the    world        needs  now        is    love          sweet  love 
  

  ---      ---   | F#m    .      .        | Bm7   .     .   | F#m    .      .        | Bm7\    
 What  the    world        needs  now        is    love          sweet  love 
  

  ---      ---   | Em7        .       .      |   .           .          .            |  
                    Oh not  just      for      some---------     but  for      
 

      F#m    .      .   |  Bm7   .      .  | Em7    .        .     |       
       E--------------------- e------------------- e-- e-- e----------         
  

      A7\     ---          ---       | D       .       .    |      .       .       .   | Bm7\ 
                      E---------- very------ one------- 
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Save the Country- The 5th Dimension               Original Key C= No capo  
Written by: Laura Nyro                           
                                                     4|1 & 2 & 3 & 4 -| 
INTRO                                                4|D U C U D U C -| 
|C  F  |C  F  |C  F |C  F  |                               C=Chuck 
 
   C        F       C        F        C        F           F     Em  Am  
1. Come on, people, come on, children, Come on down to the glo - ry  river. 
      F        C      F        Bb 
Gonna wash you up and wash you down. 
Am                  Em          Bb            |G    |G7*  |             
Gonna lay the devil down, gonna lay that devil down. 
 
   C        F       C        F        C          F           F      Em  Am  
2. Come on, people, come on, children, There's a king at the glo -  ry  river. 
        F        C                  F         Bb 
And the precious king, he loved the people to sing. 
Am                    Em         Bbmaj7      |G    |G7*  |             
Babes in the blinking sun, sang "We Shall Overcome".   
 
    CHORUS 
    Bbmaj7                 Bbmaj7                      Am    Em 
    I got fury in my soul, fury's gonna take me to the glory goal. 
          F            Am    Dm7  G7*  C/G 
    In my mind I can’t study war, no   more. 
   |Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 Bbadd9 Bbmaj7|C/G |Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 |C/G | 
    Save   the    peo -  ple,        Save   the    chil - dren. 
   |Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 |Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 |    
    Save!  the    coun – try!    Save!  the    coun – try!  
 
INTRO |C  F  |C  F  |C  F  |C  F  | 
 
   C        F       C        F        C        F           F     Em  Am  
1. Come on, people, come on, children, Come on down to the glo - ry  river. 
      F        C      F        Bb 
Gonna wash you up and wash you down. 
Am                  Em          Bb            |G    |G7*  |                          
Gonna lay the devil down, gonna lay that devil down. 
 
   C        F       C        F       C         Bbadd9       Bbmaj7 Em    Am 
4. Come on, people, sons and mothers, Keep the dream of the two    young brothers. 
F         C         F         Bb 
Take that dream and ride that dove. 
Am                          Em            Fmaj7                       Em7 
We can build the dream with love, I know. We can build the dream with love. 
Am                            Em            Fmaj7                         Em7 
We could build the dream with love, I know. We could build the dream with love. 
Fmaj7                         Em7           Fmaj7                         Em7 
We could build the dream with love, I know. We could build the dream with love. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Fmaj7Bb Bbadd9Bbmaj7 C/GF Em7EmC Am G7*G



Save The Country- Page 2  
 
    CHORUS 
    Bbmaj7                 Bbmaj7                      Am    Em 
    I got fury in my soul, fury's gonna take me to the glory goal. 
          F            Am    Dm7  G7*  C/G 
    In my mind I can’t study war, no   more. 
   |Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 Bbadd9 Bbmaj7|C/G |Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 |C/G |  
    Save   the    peo -  ple,        Save   the    chil - dren. 
   |Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 |Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 |    
    Save!  the    coun – try!    Save!  the    coun – try! 
   |Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 Bbadd9 Bbmaj7 |C/G|END    
    Save!  the    coun – try!    NOW! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Fmaj7Bb Bbadd9Bbmaj7 C/GF Em7EmC Am G7*G





For What It’s Worth (key of D) 
by Stephen Stills (Buffalo Springfield, 1967) 

 

(to play in original key, E, capo up two frets) 
 
Intro:   D  .   .   .  | G  .   .   .  | D  .   .   .  | G  .   .   .  | 
Pick  A--------------------12--------------------------------12--------------   (throughout verses) 
        E--10 --------------------------------10------------------------------- 
 
D                .                .            .  | G     .      .      .         | D    .            .        .    | G       .      .   
     There’s somethin’ happen-ing here-----        What it  is,  ain’t ex-actly-----    clear----- 
 

 .             | D       .         .         .   | G     .      .      .        | D     .         .         .   | G       .      .   
There’s a  man with a gun o-ver there-----     a-telling me-----  I’ve got to be-- ware----- 
 
                             .           | D         .             C                 .                | 

Chorus:   I think it’s time we  stop,  children,   what’s that sou-ound? 
 

             G                .                Bb      .          | D  .    .    . | G  .    .    . | D  .    .    . | G  .    .    . | 
             Everybody look what’s goin’ dow-own------------------ 
 
 
D               .         .        .      | G      .      .      .            | D     .        .         .        | G      .     .     .  | 
    There’s battle lines being drawn-----       Nobody’s right---   if every-body’s wrong----------- 
 

D              .           .             .     | G       .     .     .         | D     .             .            .  | G      .      .   
    Young people speakin’ their  minds-----   a-getting’ so  much re-sistance--   from be---hind. 
 
                    .          | D         .      C                 .                | 

Chorus:   It’s time we stop.  Hey,  what’s that sou-ound? 
 

             G                .                Bb      .          | D  .    .    . | G  .    .    . | D  .    .    . | G  .    .    . | 
             Everybody look what’s goin’ dow-own------------------ 
 
 
D      .           .             .        | G       .    F    .    | D       .        .          .      | G          .     F   
       What a field day for the heat-----           A thou-sand people in the street----- 
                                                    (oo----------   oo---------   oo-------------------)                  (oo----------  oo----------           
 

 .        | D          .         .        .   | G     .     F    .       | D         .      .           .      | G     .    F  
Singin’ songs and a-carry-in’  signs-----       mostly sayin’ hoo-ray for----- our side----- 
             oo-------------------------)             (oo----------  oo------------    oo----------------------)                 (oo---------- oo-     
 
                    .          | D         .        C                 .                | 

Chorus:   It’s time we stop.   Hey,   what’s that sou-ound? 
 

             G                .                Bb      .          | D  .    .    . | G  .    .    . | D  .    .    . | G  .    .    . | 
             Everybody look what’s goin’ dow-own------------------ 



D      .       .       .        | G     .     .     .  | D     .           .        .    | G     .      .      .   
Pa---- ra----- noia strikes deep-----            Into----- your life  it will  creep------------ 
 

  | D        .                  .           .  | G      .       .       .               | D       .            .        .            | 
It starts when you’re always a--- fraid-----             Step out of line,  the men co-----ome and  
 

     G             .       .  
     take you a------ way  
 

  Outro:           .      | D        .      | C                 .                |G                .               | Bb       .          |  
            You better stop.  Hey,  what’s that sou-ound? Everybody look what’s goin’ dow-own 

 
         D         .      | C                 .              | G                 .               | Bb       .            | 
         Stop.  Hey,  what’s that sou-ound? Everybody look what’s goin’  dow-own 
                                                                                                                You better 
 
         D         .      | C                 .              | G                 .               | Bb        .            | 
         Stop.  Now,  what’s that sou-ound? Everybody look what’s goin’  dow-own 
                                                                                                                 You better            
 
         D         .          | C                 .               | G                 .               | Bb       .                | D\ 
         Stop, children, what’s that sou-ound?  Everybody look what’s goin’  dow---- own--------- 
 

                  
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
(v2b - 6/19/21) 
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Get Together (in C) 
by Chet Powers (aka Dino Valenti) 1963 

or
 

 

Intro: C     .     .     .    | Bb    .     .     .    | C    .     .     .    | Bb    .     .     .   | Cadd9.  C   .  |   .     .     .      .    | 
     A ----3--0--3----3--0--3------1--0--1----1--0--1----3--0--3----3--0--3------1--0--1----1--0--1---3-------------------------3--0--3----3--0--3- 
    E --3------------3--------------1-------------1-------------3------------3--------------1-------------1----------------0--------------------3------------3------------- 
    C ---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------2----------------------------------------------- 
    G------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------0--------------------------------------------- 
 

C    .     .           .       | .          .        .      .   |  .      .       .             .          | Bb   .    .    .  |   .    .    .    .  |  
            Love is but a  song we----   sing----                  fears the way we die- ie -----------  
 

C    .     .            .   |   .              .                .      .  |  .      .              .     .    | Bb   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  |  
            You can----    make the mountains ring----      or make the an-gels  cry-y-----------  
 

C    .     .                  .         | .     .        .       .   |   .         .             .       .          | Bb  .    .    .  |  .   .   .   . | 
            Though the dove is on----  the wing----        and you may not------  know why------------  
 
                F               .         .             .      |  G            .            .            
Chorus:        Come on      people now---       smile on your brother   
 

                 .       | C       .          .          .       | F      .         G        .     | C     .      .      .  |       .     .    .    .  |  
                Every-body get to-gether, try to  love one an-other right  now--------------  
   
C    .      .                .            |  .          .        .      .   |   .     .     .           .       | Bb   .    .    .  |   .    .    .    .  | 
            Some may come and  some may---  go------                 This will surely pass-----------  
 

C    .      .               .          |  .         .       .      .   |   .     .      .             .      | Bb   .    .    .  |   .    .    .    .  | 
             When the one that left us----    here----                  re-turns for us at  last-------------  
 

C    .      .           .     |  .            .          .      .   |   .      .      .          .       | Bb    .    .    .  |   .    .    .    .  | 
             We are but a moment's sun-light----                   fading in the grass----------  
 
                F               .         .             .      |  G            .            .            
Chorus:        Come on      people now---       smile on your brother   
 

                 .       | C       .          .          .       | F      .         G        .     | C     .      .      .  |       .     .    .    .  |  
                Every-body get to-gether, try to  love one an-other right  now--------------  
 

                F               .         .             .      |  G            .            .            
                       Come on      people now---       smile on your brother   
 

                 .       | C       .          .          .       | F      .         G        .     | C     .      .      .  |       .     .    .    .  |  
                Every-body get to-gether, try to  love one an-other right  now--------------  
 
Instrumental:    C   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | Bb  .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | 
 
                           C   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | Bb  .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | 
 
                           C   .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | Bb  .    .    .  |  .    .    .    .  | 
 
                F               .         .             .      |  G            .            .            
Chorus:        Come on      people now---       smile on your brother   
 

                 .       | C       .          .          .       | F      .         G        .     | C     .      .      .  |       .     .    .    .  |  
                Every-body get to-gether, try to  love one an-other right  now--------------   



                 F               .         .             .      |  G7          .            .            
Chorus:        Come on      people now---       smile on your brother   
 

                 .       | C       .          .          .       | F      .         G7      .      | C     .      .      .  |       .     .    .   CMaj7 |  
                Every-body get to-gether, try to  love one an-other right  now--------------  
  
                F               .         .             .      |  G7          .             .            
                       Come on      people now---       smile on each-other   
 

                 .       | C       .          .          .       | F      .         G7      .      | C     .      .      .  |       .     .    .   CMaj7 |  
                Every-body get to-gether, try to  love one an-other right  now-------------- (I said..) 
 
                F               .         .             .      |  G7          .             .            
                       Come on      people now---       smile on each-other   
 

                 .       | C       .          .          .       | F      .         G7      .      | C     .      .       
                Every-body get to-gether, try to  love one an-other right  now---------  
  

                   G7\     | C       .       .      G7\    | C      .        .       Cadd9   | C\ 
                    Right   now--------         right    now---------------------  

 
 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
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Tutorial- https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=l94rayJtz_cTutorial- https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=l94rayJtz_c





 

Imagine 
by John Lennon & Yoko Ono (1971) 

 
                                                                                                                                   *Optional Walk-up 

Intro:   C       .       .    Cmaj7     | F      .       .       .  ‘  ‘   | C       .       .   Cmaj7  --  | F       .       .       .  ‘  ‘  |  
A ---------------------------2----------0-----0------0------0-1-2-----------------------------2---------- 0------0-----0-----0-1-2- 
E -- 3-------3------3----------------- 1--------------------------------3-------3------3------------------- 1---------------------------- 
C --0---0------0------0------0------ 0---0----0------0------------- 0---0------0------0-------0-------0---0-----0-----0--------- 
G --0-----------------------------------2-------------------------------  0------------------------------------ 2---------------------------- 
 

(sing g) 
C       .           .        Cmaj7       | F        .      .      . ‘  ‘ | C          .      .  Cmaj7    | F    .     .     . ‘  ‘ |   
      I-magine there’s  no  hea-ven----                            It’s easy if  you---   try--y--------  
 

C      .            .     Cmaj7 | F        .      .      . ‘  ‘ | C     .        .           Cmaj7  | F    .     .     .   |   
        No  hell----      be---- low us----                             A- bove us  only     sky---------  
 

      F/c     .         Am/c   .         | Dm     .    F    .    | G      .      .     C  | G7\  ---     ---     ---    |  
            I-magine  all    the peo-ple-le-le------           living---    for  to- day-------      I---- hi--- i - i 
 
C       .           .         Cmaj7  | F          .      .      . ‘  ‘ | C       .        .      Cmaj7   | F   .    .    . ‘  ‘ |    
      I-magine there’s  no    countries----                       It isn’t   hard   to    do-o---------  
 

C      .                 .    Cmaj7  | F       .      .      . ‘  ‘ | C         .         .   Cmaj7    | F   .    .    .   | 
        Nothing to kill    or     die for----                       and no re-lig-- ion     too-o--------  
 

      F/c     .          Am/c   .          | Dm    .    F    .    | G      .      .      C    | G7\  ---    ---     ---     |  
             I-magine   all    the peo-ple-le-le------          living----   life   in   peace----   you-hu--- u-u 
 
                F       .             G7       .            | C        .      E7    .    |    
Chorus:           You may say-ay-ay I’m a  dreamer----                    
 

                F       .             G7         .       | C     .    E7    .   | 
                            but I’m not the only   one------ 
 

                F       .                 G7                    | C        .     E7    .    |   
                       I hope some day-ay-ay you’ll  join u-us----                   
 

                F       .             G7           .           | C\      *C/g\   *C6\   *Cmaj7\ | 
                           and the wor-or-or-orld will  be as one--------- 
 
C      .            .     Cmaj7       | F       .      .      . ‘  ‘ | C     .           .       Cmaj7   | F     .     .     . ‘  ‘ | 
      I-magine no     possess-ions----                          I wonder  if  you------   ca-n----------  
 

C         .             .       Cmaj7    | F          .     .      . ‘  ‘ | C      .            .       Cmaj7  | F   .    .    .  | 
     No need for greed-----   or  hunger----                       A brother-hood   of      ma-n-----  
 

      F/c     .          Am/c   .         | Dm     .   F   .   | G          .       .     C     | G7\  ---    ---     ---     |  
             I-magine   all   the peo-ple-le-le-----         sharing---     all   the  world-----    you-hu-- u-u 
 
                F       .             G7       .            | C        .      E7    .    |    
Chorus:           You may say-ay-ay I’m a  dreamer----                    
 

                F       .             G7         .       | C     .    E7    .   | 
                            but I’m not the only   one------ 
 

                F       .                 G7                    | C        .     E7    .    |   
                       I hope some day-ay-ay you’ll  join u-us----              
 

                F        .               G7             .             | C\      
                            and the  wor--or--or--orld  will   live  as    one----                                  San Jose Ukulele Club 
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                   (v5 - 3/29/22) 





https://www.facebook.com/reel/1657054021955795


