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Puff the Magic Dragon in C (with added verses) rev. 8 May 21 

C                       Em       F                C 
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea, 

F                      C          Am         D7                      G7 
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee. 

C                Em      F                       C 
And little Jackie Paper loved that rascal Puff, 

F                                   C         Am        D7 G7 C G7 
And brought him strings and sealing wax, and other fancy stuff 

 
     C                          Em            F                         C 
Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail, 
F                     C         Am              D7                  G7 
Jackie kept a lookout perched on Puff's gigantic tail. 
C                        Em                  F                             C 
Noble kings and princes would bow whene'er they came. 
F                            C              Am          D7              G7      C        G7 
Pirate ships would lower their flags when Puff roared out his name. Oh, 

 

C                     Em     F            C 
         Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea, 

        F                      C          Am         D7                      G7  
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee. 
C                       Em      F C 
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea, 

               F C Am       D7             G7 C     G7 
 And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee. 

 
    C                   Em          F                    C 

  A dragon lives forever, but not so girls and boys, 
F C      Am             D7                 G7 
Painted wings and giant's rings make way for other toys. 
C                        Em                       F                     C 
One gray night it happened, Jackie Paper came no more, 

F                         C               D7             G7         C G7 
And Puff that mighty dragon, he ceased his fearless roar. 

 

C                           Em      F                               C 
His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like rain. 
F                      C                 Am          D7      G7 
Puff no longer went to play along the cherry lane. 

C                     Em      F                         C 
Without his lifelong friend, Puff could not be brave. 

      F                        C        Am   D7      G7     C       G7  
So Puff that mighty dragon, sadly slipped into his cave. Oh, 
 



Puff the Magic Dragon in C (with added verses) rev. 8 May 21 

C                      Em       F            C 
         Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea, 
                F                      C           Am        D7                      G7 

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee. 
C                      Em       F                 C 
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea, 

F C Am       D7             G7 C     G7 
 And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee. 
 

 
C                      Em            F                          C 
One fine day it happened, Puff woke from a dream 
      F                             C          Am            D7                     G7 
He thought he heard a familiar voice and Jackie’s laugh it seemed. 
      C                           Em               F              C 
He looked around his cavern and over by the door 
F                           C     Am           D7           G7        C      G7 
Stood a boy with a piece of string and smile he’d seen before. 

      C                     Em          F                         C 
“Hello My name is Billy, my dad told me your name 
      F                        C               Am          D7       G7 
He said I’d find you in the cave along the cherry lane.“ 
C                         Em       F                  C 
Puff, that mighty dragon smiled in his joy 
        F              C      Am  D7         G7        C      G7 
He’d never be alone again for this was Jackie’s boy.  Oh, 
 

C                      Em     F            C 
         Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea, 
                 F          C           Am        D7                       G7 

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee. 
C  Em        F                 C 
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea, 

               F C Am        D7            G7    C 
 And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee. 
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Stand by Me – Ben E King 

[intro]  (G) 
 

When the (G)night… has come (Em) and the land is dark 
And the (C)moon… is the (D7)only… light we’ll (G)see 

No I won’t… be afraid, no I-I-I-I (Em)won’t… be afraid 

Just as (C)long… as you (D7)stand… stand by (G)me 
 

So darling, darling sta-a-and… by me, o-oh (Em)stand… by me 
Oh (C)stand… (D7)stand by me (G)stand by me 

 
If the (G)sky… that we look upon… (Em)should tumble and fall 

Or the (C)mountain… should (D7)crumble… to the (G)sea 
I won’t cry… I won’t cry… No I-I-I (Em)won’t… shed a tear 

Just as (C)long… as you (D7)stand… stand by (G)me 
 

And darling, darling, sta-a-and… by me, o-oh (Em)stand… by me 
Oh (C)stand now… (D7)stand by me… (G)stand by me 

 
(D7)Whenever you’re in trouble just 

(G)Sta-a-and… by me, o-oh (Em)stand… by me 

Oh (C)stand now… (D7)stand by me… (G)stand by me 
 

       
Written by Ben E. King, Jerry Leiber, Mike Stoller 

 











When The Rain Tumbles Down In 
July 
Slim Dusty 
      ​ C      G            C 
Let me wander north to the homestead 
  ​  F                       C 
way out further on there to roam 
     ​F                      C   
by a gully in flood let me linger 
        ​ C                    G 
when the summery sunshine has flown 
    ​  C               G         C 
Where the logs tangle up on the creek bed 
       ​ F                            C 
and the clouds veil the old northern sky 
        ​F                         C   
and the cattle move back from the lowlands 
         ​C             G       C 
when the rain tumbles down in July 
 
     ​C             G              C 
The settlers with sad hearts are watching 
     ​F                           C 
the rise of the stream from the dawn 
       ​F                        C  
their best crops are always in floodreach 
      ​ C                         G 
if it rises much more they'll be gone 
     ​C             G             C 
The cattle string out along the fences 
      ​  F                          C 
as the breeze from the south races by 
        ​ F                           C  
and the limbs from the old gums are falling 
          ​C            G       C 
when the rain tumbles down in July 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
   ​  C            G           C 
The old sleeping gums by the river 
 F                       C 
awaken to herds straying by 
        ​  F                           C  
from the flats where the fences have 
vanished 
      ​  C                     G 
as the storm clouds gather on high 
      ​C            G           C 
The wheels of the wagons stop turning 
        ​ F                            C 
and the stock horse is turned out to stray 
       ​  F                      C   
and the old station dogs are a-dozing 
                                     ​G 
on the husks in the barn through the day 
 
     ​C            G           C 
The drover draws rein by the river 
         ​  F                           C 
it's been years since he's seen it so high 
    ​ F                      C   
and that's just a story of homeward 
          ​C            G      C     F    C 
when the rain tumbles down in July 
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Paint it Black – The Rolling Stones 

[intro]  (Dm) 
 

(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(G)til my darkness (A)goes 

 
(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 

 
(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 

 
(Dm) No more will my green sea go (A)turn a deeper blue, 

(Dm) I could not foresee this thing (A) happening to you, 
(Dm) If I (C) look (F)hard en(C)ough in(Dm)to the setting sun, 

My (C) love will (F) laugh with (C) me be(G)fore the morning (A)comes 
 

(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(G)til my darkness (A)goes 
 

(Dm) Mm mm mm mm mm mm mm (A) mm mm mm mm mm mm 
(Dm) Mm mm mm mm mm mm mm (A) mm mm mm mm mm mm 

(Dm) Mm mm mm mm mm mm mm (A) mm mm mm mm mm mm 

(Dm) Mm mm mm mm mm mm mm (A) mm mm mm mm mm mm 
I wanna see it (Dm) painted (painted, painted)… painted (A) black, oh 

I wanna see it (Dm) painted (painted, painted)… painted (A) black, oh 
(Dm) 

 

         
Written by Mick Jagger, Keith Richards 



8 Days A Week    

 
Intro: [C] ↓    ↑↓↓ [D7] ↓    ↑↓↓ [F] ↓    ↑↓↓ [C] ↓    ↑↓↓ 
 
[C] Ooh I need your [D7] love babe, [F] guess you know it’s [C] true 
[C] Hope you need my [D7] love, babe, [F] just like I need [C] you. 
 
[Am] Hold me, x x,  [F] love me x x,  [Am] hold me x x, [D7] love me, 
I [C] ain’t got nothing but [D7] love babe, [F] eight days a [C] week. 
 
[C] Love me every [D7] day, girl, [F] always on my [C] mind 
[C] One thing I can [D7] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time 
 
[Am] Hold me, x x,  [F] love me x x,  [Am] hold me x x, [D7] love me, 
I [C] ain’t got nothing but [D7] love babe, [F] eight days a [C] week. 
Softly: 
[G] Eight days a week, I [Am] love you,  
[D7] Eight days a week is [F] not enough to [G7] show I care, 
 
[C] Ooh I need your [D7] love babe, [F] guess you know it’s [C] true 
[C] Hope you need my [D7] love, babe, [F] just like I need [C] you. 
 
[Am] Hold me, x x,  [F] love me x x,  [Am] hold me x x, [D7] love me, 
I [C] ain’t got nothing but [D7] love babe, [F] eight days a [C] week. 
Softly: 
[G] Eight days a week, I [Am] love you,  
[D7] Eight days a week is [F] not enough to [G7] show I care, 
 
[C] Love me every [D7] day, girl, [F] always on my [C] mind 
[C] One thing I can [D7] say girl [F] love you all the [C] time 
 
[Am] Hold me, x x,  [F] love me x x,  [Am] hold me x x, [D7] love me, 
I [C] ain’t got nothing but [D7] love babe, [F] eight days a [C] week. 
[F] eight days a [C] week, [F] eight days a [C] week. 
 
Outro:  [C] ↓    ↑↓↓ [D7] ↓    ↑↓↓ [F] ↓    ↑↓↓ [C] ↓ 
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Can’t Take My Eyes Off You – Frankie Valli 

You're just too (G)good to be true 
Can't take my (Gmaj7)eyes off of you 

You'd be like (G7)heaven to touch 
I wanna (C)hold you so much 

At long last (Cm)love has arrived 
And I thank (G)God I'm alive 

You're just too (A)good to be true (Cm) 
Can't take my (G)eyes off of you 

 
Pardon the (G)way that I stare 

There's nothing (Gmaj7)else to compare 
The sight of (G7)you leaves me weak 
There are no (C) words left to speak 

But if you (Cm)feel like I feel 
Please let me (G)know that it's real 

You're just too (A)good to be true (Cm) 
Can't take my (G)eyes off of you 

 
(Am)Daa da… daa da… daa (D)da-da-da 

(G)Daa da… daa da… daa (Em)da-da-da 
(Am)Daa da… daa da… daa (D)da-da-da 

(G)Da da… da da… (E7)daaaaaa [stop] 
 

I love you (Am)baby... if it's (D)quite all right 
I need you (G)baby... to warm the (Em)lonely night 

I love you (Am)baby... (D)trust in me when I (G)say (E7) 
Oh pretty (Am)baby... don't bring me (D)down I pray 

Oh pretty (G)baby... now that I (Em)found you stay 
And let me (Am)love you baby... let me (D7)love you 
 

You're just too (G)good to be true 
Can't take my (Gmaj7)eyes off of you 

You'd be like (G7)heaven to touch 
I wanna (C)hold you so much 

At long last (Cm)love has arrived 
And I thank (G)God I'm alive 

You're just too (A)good to be true (Cm) 
Can't take my (G)eyes off of you 

 
(Am)Daa da… daa da… daa (D)da-da-da 

(G)Daa da… daa da… daa (Em)da-da-da 
(Am)Daa da… daa da… daa (D)da-da-da 

(G)Da da… da da… (E7)daaaaaa [stop] 
 

I love you (Am)baby... if it's (D)quite all right 
I need you (G)baby... to warm the (Em)lonely night 
I love you (Am)baby... (D)trust in me when I (G)say (E7) 

Oh pretty (Am)baby... don't bring me (D)down I pray 
Oh pretty (G)baby... now that I (Em)found you stay 

And let me (Am)love you baby... let me (D7)love you [stop, stop, stop] 
 
Written by Bob Crewe and Bob Gaudio 











Scarborough Fair (in Am) 

 

Intro: [Am]3 [G]6 [Am]3 Sing	A	(below	middle	C) 
 
[Am] Are you [C] going to [G] Scarborough [Am] Fair 
[C] Parsley, [Am‐] sage, [‐C] rose[D]mary and [Am] thyme 
Remember [C] me to one who lives [G] there 
[Am] She once [G] was a true love of [Am] mine 
 
[Am] Tell her to [C] make me a [G] cambric [Am] shirt 
[C] Parsley, [Am‐]	sage, [‐C] rose[D]mary and [Am] thyme 
Without any [C] seams or fine needle [G] work 
[Am] Then she’ll [G] be a true love of [Am] mine 
 
[Am] Tell her to [C] find me an [G] acre of [Am] land 
[C] Parsley, [Am‐] sage, [‐C] rose[D]mary and [Am] thyme 
Between the salt [C] water and the sea [G] strands 
[Am] Then she’ll [G] be a true love of [Am] mine 
 
[Am] Tell her to [C] reap it with a [G] sickle of [Am] leather 
[C] Parsley, [Am‐]	sage, [‐C] rose[D]mary and [Am] thyme 
And gather it [C] all in a bunch of [G] heather 
[Am] Then she’ll [G] be a true love of [Am] mine 
 
[Am] When you’ve [C] done and  [G] finished your [Am] work 
[C] Parsley, [Am‐]	sage, [‐C] rose[D]mary and [Am] thyme 
Then come into [C] me for your Cambric [G] shirt 
[Am] And you shall [G] be a true love of [Am] mine 
 
[Am] Are you [C] going to [G] Scarborough [Am] Fair 
[C] Parsley, [Am‐]	sage, [‐C] rose[D]mary and [Am] thyme 
Remember [C] me to one who lives [G] there 
[Am] Then she’ll [G] be a true love of [Am] mine 
 


	60s Songs
	Puff the Magic Dragon in C added verses.pdf
	Stand By Me.pdf
	TOP OF THE WORLD.pdf
	You Didn't Have To Be So Nice The Lovin' Spoonful.pdf
	Times They Are A-Changin.pdf
	When the Rain tumbles down in July.pdf
	Paint it Black.pdf
	Eight Days A Week in C.pdf
	BOTH SIDES NOW - G.pdf
	Can't Take My Eyes.pdf
	cattle camp crooner chords.pdf
	Scarborough Fair long.pdf

