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Newton Abbot Ukulele Club

Shine a light

Human

Best day of my life

Brown eyed girl

Picture of you

Your land is my land

Jamaica farewell

Beautiful Sunday

Both sides the Tweed
Caravan

Streets of London

When the saints go marching in
Sugar and spice

Build me up buttercup

Eight days a week

Those were the days my friend
You are my sunshine

I can see clearly now

Save the last dance for me
I'm a believer

Four strong winds

Don't worry, be happy

Lost in France

Put a little love in your heart
Saturday night at the movies
Answer me

Fields of Athenry

T've just seen a face

Jackson

Love grows where my Rosemary goes
The night has a thousand eyes
Tickle my heart

Blue Moon

T saw her standing there
Hold me close

Folsom prison blues

Walking on sunshine

Rose Garden

A place in the choir

Rocking all over the world
Dedicated follower of fashion
Ghost riders in the sky

Try a little kindness

Come on over to my place
Wonderful world

The water is wide

Singing the blues

Up on the roof

Crocodile rock
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Blue suede shoes

Meet me on the corner
On top of the world
End of the line

Last train to Clarksville
Any dream will do
Can't buy me love
Runaround Sue

Sunny Afternoon

A world of our own
Dirty old town

Teddy bear

I recall a gypsy woman
You got it

Guess it doesn't matter any more
Bye bye love

Things

Dream Lover

Leaning on a lamp post
Country roads

Rhythm of the rain
Only You

Together forever

Five foot two

Yes sir that's my baby
King of the road

The whistling gypsy rover
Make me smile
Whiskey in the jar

Let it be

Morningtown ride
Annie's Song

Fernando

Delilah

Under the boardwalk

When I'm cleaning windows

Who do you think..Mr Hitler/

It's a long way to Tipperary/

Pack up your troubles

Goodbye Dolly/Baby face/

Roll out the barrel/I've got sixpence
Seigfried line/Run rabbit

The white cliffs of Dover

Urban spaceman

I'm into something good

You're sixteen



