
Back To the Island 
 

Intro: F-G-F-G-C 

 

C                               Am 

Now the day is gone and I sit alone and think of you girl 

               Em                  F   G       C 

What can I do without you in my life 

 

Am                       Em             F                             Am7 

Wonderin' if you love me or just making a fool of me. 

            F             G                          F             G                 C 

Well I hope you understand I just had to go back to the island 

 

CHORUS 

                                    F                                  C 

And watch the sun go down, Hear the sea roll in 

                             G                                    C        C7 

I'll be thinkin' of you and how it might've been 

                                F                                C 

Hear the nightbird cry, watch the sunset die 

            F             G                          F             G                 C 

Well I hope you understand I just had to go back to the island 

 

F-G-F-G-C 

 

Am                              C       F                         C 

Through all the sunny skies it's rainin' in my heart 

Em                    F    G                               C 

I know down in my soul I'm really gonna miss you 

Am                               C    F                                      C 

But it had to end this way with all the games we've played. 

            F             G                          F              G                C 

Well I hope you understand I just had to go back to the island 

 

Chorus 2X 

Starting 

Note – E 

4/4 



California Girls 
 

         G                                               F 

Well East coast girls are hip I really dig those styles they wear 

               C 

And the Southern girls with the way they talk 

                         D 

They knock me out when I m down there 

        G                                                     F 

The mid-west farmers daughters really make you feel alright 

               C 

And the northern girls with the way they kiss 

                           D 

They keep their boyfriends warm at night 

 

CHORUS 

    G                         Am 

I wish they all could be California 

    F                          Gm 

I wish they all could be California 

   D#                       Fm                  G 

I wish they all could be California girls 

 

        G                                                        F 

The West coast has the sunshine and the girls all get so tanned 

            C                                                            D 

I dig a French bikini on Hawaii island dolls by a palm tree in the sand 

        G                                                                     F 

I've been all around this great big world and I've seen all kinds of girls 

               C 

Yeah but I couldn t wait to get back in the states 

                    D 

Back to the cutest girls in the world 

 

Chorus 2X 

Starting 

Note – B 

4/4 



The Dock of the Bay 
 

G                                 B                C                                    A 

Sittin' in the mornin' sun, I'll be sittin' when the evenin' come 

G                                    B                    C                                A 

Watching the ships roll in, and then I watch 'em roll away again 

 

        G                                      A                          G             E7 

I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay, watching the tide roll away 

               G                                      A                 G      E7 

I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay wastin' time 

 

    G                       B            C                                  A 

I left my home in Georgia, headed for the 'Frisco bay 

            G                             B                                 C                                   A 

'Cause I've had nothing to live for, and looks like nothin's gonna come my way 

 

                              G                                A                           G             E7 

So I'm just gonna sit on the dock of the bay, watching the tide roll away 

               G                                      A                 G       E7 

I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay wastin' time 

 

G              D                       C         G                     D                         C 

Look like nothing's gonna change,      everything still remains the same 

G                        D               C                   F                              D 

I can't do what ten people tell me to do,      so I guess I'll remain the same 

 

G                                    B                      C                                        A 

Sittin' here resting my bones, and this loneliness won't leave me alone 

         G                              B                      C                            A 

It's two thousand miles I roamed just to make this dock my home 

 

                                G                                 A                          G             E7 

Now I'm just gonna sit on the dock of the bay, watching the tide roll away 

               G                                      A                 G      E7 

I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay wastin' time 

Starting 

Note – E 
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In the Good Old Summertime 
 

            G                                 G7                C                        G 

In the good old summertime           In the good old summertime 

                                             Em    A7                    D7 

Strolling through the shady lanes with your baby mine 

        G                                         G7             C                          G 

You hold her hand and she holds yours and that’s a very good sign 

                                                  Em       A7          D7        G 

That she’s your tootsie-wootsie in the good old summertime 

 

Instrumental: same as verse (hum or kazoo) 

 

            G                                 G7                C                        G 

In the good old summertime           In the good old summertime 

                                             Em    A7                    D7 

Strolling through the shady lanes with your baby mine 

        G                                         G7             C                          G 

You hold her hand and she holds yours and that’s a very good sign 

                                                  Em       A7          D7        G 

That she’s your tootsie-wootsie in the good old summertime 

 

Slow Ending :  

            A7         D7         G     D7 G 

In the good old summertime 

 

Starting 

Note – D 
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Lava 

[Intro]: C   G7   F   C   G7   C (carry out C to the verse) 

 

                                  G7  

A long, long time ago there was a volcano 

F                               C                    G7 

living all alone in the middle of the sea 

C                                        G7  

He sat high above his bay watching all the couples play 

F                          C                         G7 

And wishing that he had someone, too. 

C                                           G7 

And from his lava came this song of hope that he sang 

       F                     C                   G7 

out loud everyday for years and years. 

 

CHORUS 

 

F                               C 

     I have a dream I hope will come true 

         G7                                   C 

That you're here with me and I'm here with you 

F                                                C 

I wish that the earth, sea, the sky up above-a 

       F           G7              C 

will send me someone to la-va. 

 

 

C                                       G7 

Years of singing all alone turned his lava into stone 

    F                         C                        G7 

until he was on the brink of ex-tinc-tion 

C                                         G7 

But little did he know that living in the sea below 

   F                             C                      G7 

a-nother volcano was listening to his song. 

C                                           G7 

Everyday she heard his tune her lava grew and grew 

       F                                 C                            G7  

Be-cause she believed his song was meant for her 

 

Starting 

Note – C 

4/4 



C                                      G7 

Now she was so ready to meet him above the sea 

           F                                C                 G7 

As he sang his song of hope for the last time. 

 

Chorus 

 

C                                        G7  

Rising from the sea below stood a lovely volcano 

F                                  C                         G7 

Looking all around but she could not see him 

C                                                        G7 

He tried to sing to let her know that she was not there alone 

       F                        C                 G7 

But with no lava, his song was all gone 

      C                                                 G7 

He filled the sea with his tears and watched his dreams disappear 

       F                                      C                    G7 

As she remembered what his song meant to her. 

 

Chorus 

 

C                                        G7  

Oh they were so happy to finally meet above the sea 

F                                   C                     G7 

All together now their lava grew and grew 

      C                                               G7  

No longer are they all alone, with a-lo-ha as their new home 

F                                      C                         G7 

And when you visit them this is what they sing. 

F                               C 

     I have a dream I hope will come true 

         G7                                       C 

That you'll grow old with me and I'll grow old with you 

F                                             C 

We thank the earth, sea, the sky, we thank too. 

 

F  G7       C 

I   la-va   you 

F  G7       C 

I   la-va   you 

F  G7       C 

I   la-va   you 



Margaritaville 
 
D                                                                                                                          A 

Nibblin on sponge cake, watchin the sun bake, all of those tourist covered with oil. 

                                                                                                                                         D D7 

Strummin my six string, on my front porch swing, smell those shrimp there beginnin' to boil. 

 

 G              A                          D          D7   G                       A                    D  D7 

Wastin' away again in Margaritaville,       searchin for my lost shaker of salt. 

 G                   A                             D   A         G                  A                            D 

Some peolple claim that there's a woman to blame, but I know, it's nobody's fault. 

 

D                                                                                                                                       A 

Don't know the reason, I stayed here all season. Nothin to show but this brand new tattoo. 

                                                                                                          D  D7 

But it's a real beauty, a Mexican cutie, how it got here I haven't a clue. 

 

 G              A                          D          D7   G                       A                    D  D7 

Wastin' away again in Margaritaville,       searchin for my lost shaker of salt. 

G                   A                             D   A         G                  A                                      D 

Some people claim that there's a woman to blame, now I think, hell it could be my fault. 

 

D                                                                                                                          A 

I blew out my flip flop, stepped on a pop top, cut my heal had to cruise on back home. 

 

But there's booze in the blender, and soon it will render, 

                                                                    D  D7 

that frozen concoction that helps me hang on.  

 

 G              A                          D          D7   G                       A                    D  D7 

Wastin' away again in Margaritaville,       searchin for my lost shaker of salt. 

 G                  A                              D   A        G                  A                                   D     D7 

Some people claim that there's a woman to blame, but I know, it's my own damn fault.   

               G                  A                             D   A         G 

Yes and, some people claim that there's a woman to blame,  

           A                                   D 

and I know, it's my own damn fault.  

 
  
 

Starting 

Note – A 
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Moonlight Bay 
 

                             C  

We were sailing along,  

      F              C  

on Moonlight Bay  

                                         G7  

We could hear the voices ringing  

                           C  

They seemed to say  

 

“you have stolen her heart,  

        F            C  

now don’t go ‘way”  

           G7                                                          C  

As we sang love’s old sweet song on Moonlight Bay  

 

We were sailing along (we were sailing along)  

      F              C  

on Moonlight Bay (on Moonlight Bay)  

                                         G7  

We could hear the voices ringing  

                           C  

They seemed to say (they seemed to say)  

 

“you have stolen her heart, (you’ve stolen her heart)  

        F            C  

now don’t go ‘way” (don’t go ‘way)  

           G7                                          F      G7    C  

As we sang love’s old sweet song on Moonlight Bay 

Starting 

Note – C 
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Sea Cruise 
 
 C  

Old man rhythm's gotten in my shoes,  

 

It's no use sittin' here and singing the blues 

     G7                                                       C 

So be my guest you got nothing to lose, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise? 

  

Ooo wee Ooo wee baby, Ooo wee  Ooo wee baby,  

 G7                                  C 

Ooo wee Ooo wee baby, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise  

 

    F                                                             C  

I feel like jumpin' baby won't you join me please  

    F                                                               G7  

I don't like beggin' but now I'm on bended knees  

  

   C  

I got to get to rockin’, get my hat off the rack,  

 

I got to boogie woogie like a knife in the back. 

     G7                                                            C 

So be my guest you’ve got nothing to lose, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise? 

 

Ooo wee Ooo wee baby, Ooo wee  Ooo wee baby,  

 G7                                  C 

Ooo wee Ooo wee baby, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise 

 

    C  

I got to get to movin’ baby I ain't lyin’,  

 

My heart is beating rhythm and it's right on time. 

     G7                                                            C 

So be my guest you’ve got nothing to lose, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise? 

                                                                              

Ooo wee Ooo wee baby, Ooo wee  Ooo wee mama,  

 G7                                 C 

Ooo wee Ooo wee baby, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise? 

Starting 

Note – D 
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The Sloop John B.  
 

        C                           F     C                            F    C 

We come on the sloop John B, my grandfather and me 

                                             G7 

Around Nassau town we did roam 

                    C      C7                 F       Dm 

Drinking all night      got into a fight 

            C                       G7                     C 

Well I feel so broke up     I want to go home 

 

CHORUS: 

      C                          F    C                                F    C 

So hoist up the John B’s sail, see how the mainsail sets 

                                                           G7                       C       C7 

Call for the captain ashore let me go home, Let me go home 

                   F               Dm 

I wanna go home, yeah yeah 

            C                       G7                     C 

Well I feel so broke up     I want to go home 

 

        C                    F     C                                       F       C 

The first mate he got drunk and broke in the captain’s trunk 

                                                                   G7 

The constable had to come and take him away 

                       C       C7                                        F             Dm 

Sheriff John Stone     why don’t you leave me alone, yeah yeah 

            C                       G7                     C 

Well I feel so broke up     I want to go home   (Chorus) 

 

        C                               F    C                                   F    C 

The poor cook he caught the fits, and threw away all my grits 

                                                                 G7 

And then he took and he ate up all of my corn 

                  C      C7                                        F        Dm 

Let me go home,     why don’t they let me go home? 

        C                        G7                        C 

This is the worst trip     I’ve ever been on   (Chorus) 

Starting 

Note – G 
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Will You Still Love Me Tomorrow? 
 

C                       Am          F          G      C                    Am      Dm         G 

Tonight, you're mine completely          you give your love so sweetly. 

      E                         Am                          F                  G              C 

Tonight, the light of love is in your eyes, but will you love me tomorrow? 

 

C            Am       F               G    C              Am          Dm          G 

Is this a lasting treasure?        Or just a moment's pleasure? 

      E                    Am                            F                   G               C 

Can I believe the magic of your sighs? Will you still love me tomorrow? 

 

Bridge: 

F                                 Em        F                                        C 

Tonight with words unspoken, you said that I'm the only one. 

F                               Em       F                                         Dm        F      G 

But will my heart be broken, when the night meets the morning sun? 

 

C               Am            F              G     C        Am          Dm         G 

I'd like to know that your love          is love, I can be sure of 

      E                         Am                     F                   G              C 

So tell me now and I won't ask again. Will you still love me tomorrow? 

F                   G              C 

Will you still love me tomorrow?  

Starting 

Note – C 
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