


Hound Dog      Elvis Presley 

Hear this song at:  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FJsQSb9RFo0 (play along in this key) 

From:  Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook   www.scorpex.net/Uke  

[Tacet] You ain't nothin' but a [C] hound dog cryin' all the time 

You ain't nothin' but a [F] hound dog cryin' all the [C] time 

Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit 

And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine 

[Tacet] Well they said you was [C] high classed well that was just a lie 

Yeah they said you was [F] high classed well that was just a [C] lie 

Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit 

And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine 

[Tacet] You ain't nothin' but a [C] hound dog cryin' all the time 

You ain't nothin' but a [F] hound dog cryin' all the [C] time 

Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit 

And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine 

Instrumental:  [C] [C] [C] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [F] [C]  

[Tacet] Well they said you was [C] high classed well that was just a lie 

Yeah they said you was [F] high classed well that was just a [C] lie 

Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit 

And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine 

Instrumental:  [C] [C] [C] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C] [G] [F] [C]  

[Tacet] Well they said you was [C] high classed well that was just a lie 

Yeah they said you was [F] high classed well that was just a [C] lie 

Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit 

And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine 

[Tacet] You ain't nothin' but a [C] hound dog cryin' all the time 

You ain't nothin' but a [F] hound dog cryin' all the [C] time 

Well you ain't [G] never caught a rabbit 

And you [F] ain't no friend of [C] mine 

                                                                                                                                                         



DEEP IN THE HEART OF TEXAS 
 
 

         
                     
 
       C 
The stars at night are big and bright  (4 stamps) 
                                 G7 
Deep in the heart of Texas 
 
The prairie sky is wide and high  (4 stamps) 
                                 C 
Deep in the heart of Texas 
 
        C  
The sage in bloom is like perfume (4 stamps) 
                                  G7 
Deep in the heart of Texas 
 
Reminds me of the one I love (4 stamps) 
                                 C7 
Deep in the heart of Texas 
 
        C 
The cowboys cry ki – yip – pee - ay – ay (4 stamps) 
                                  G7 
Deep in the heart of Texas 
 
The doggies bawl an’ bawl ‘ya – all’ (4 stamps) 
                                  C 
Deep in the heart of Texas 
 



                       CLEMENTINE-THE WHOLE STORY in C 
3/4    123   12 

 

                                                    
In a cavern, in a canyon, excavating for a mine 

                                                             
Dwelt a miner, forty-niner, and his daughter, Clemen-tine. 
 
      CHORUS: 

                                                                                   
Oh, my darling, oh, my darling, oh, my darling, Clemen-tine 

                                                                          
You are lost and gone for-ever, dreadful sorry, Clemen-tine. 
 
 

                 C                                                                                  G7 
Light she was, and like a fairy, and her shoes were number nine. 
                                        C                        G7                       C 
Herring boxes without topses, sandals were for Clementine. 
 
 CHORUS 
                    C                                                                        G7 
Drove she ducklings to the water every morning just at nine 
                                      C                     G7                      C  
Hit her foot against a splinter, fell into the foaming brine. 
 
 CHORUS 
           C                                                                             G7 
Ruby lips above the water blowing bubbles soft and fine 
                                   C                       G7                       C 
As for me, I was no swimmer and I lost my Clementine 
 
 CHORUS 
            C                                                                                            G7 
How I missed her, how I missed her, how I missed my Clementine. 
                                         C                  G7                        C 
Then I kissed her little sister and forgot dear Clementine 
 
 CHORUS 
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Last Farewell, The
key:C, artist:Roger Whittaker writer:Roger Whittaker, Ron A. Webste

Thanks to Paul Rose

There's a [C] ship lies rigged and [G] ready in the [C] harbor [G] 

To-[C]morrow for old [C7] England she [F] sails 

Far a-[Dm] way from your [F] land of endless [Dm] sunshine[F] 

To my [Dm] land full of [F] rainy skies and [G] gales 

And [C] I shall be a-[G] board that ship to-[C] morrow  [G] 

Though my [C] heart is full of [C7] tears at this fare-[F]well

[Dm] For [G] you are [C] beauti-[Am]ful and I [Dm]have loved 

you [G7]dearly 

More [Dm] dearly than the [G7] spoken word can [C] tell 

[Dm] For [G] you are [C] beauti-[Am]ful and I [Dm]have loved 

you [G7]dearly 

More [Dm] dearly than the [G7] spoken word can [C] tell

I [C] heard there's a [G] wicked war a [C] blazing  [G] 

And the [C] taste of war I [C7] know so very [F] well 

Even [Dm] now I see the [F] foreign flag a [Dm] raising  [F] 

Their [Dm] guns on fire [F] as we sail into [G] hell 

I [C] have no fear of [G] death it brings no [C] sorrow [G] 

But how [C] bitter, will be [C7] this last fare-[F]well

[Dm] For [G] you are [C] beauti-[Am]ful and I [Dm]have loved you [G7]dearly 

More [Dm] dearly than the [G7] spoken word can [C] tell 

[Dm] For [G] you are [C] beauti-[Am]ful and I [Dm]have loved you [G7]dearly 

More [Dm] dearly than the [G7] spoken word can [C] tell

Though [C] death and darkness [G] gather all a-[C] bout me [G] 

And my [C] ship be torn a-[C7] part upon the [F] sea 

I shall [Dm] smell again the [F] fragrance of these [Dm] islands   [F] 

In the [Dm] heaving waves that [F] brought me once to [G] thee 

And should [C] I return safe [G] home again to [C] England   [G] 

I shall [C] watch the English [C7] mist roll through the [F] dale

[Dm] For [G] you are [C] beauti-[Am]ful and I [Dm]have loved you [G7]dearly 

More [Dm] dearly than the [G7] spoken word can [C] tell 

[Dm] For [G] you are [C] beauti-[Am]ful and I [Dm]have loved you [G7]dearly 

More [Dm] dearly than the [G7] spoken word can [C] tell [C] [C]!




