
"Iko Iko" by "Jockamo" James Crawford 
 
 
Verse 1: 
F       C 
My grandma and your grandma Were sittin' by the fire 
        F 
My grandma told your grandma: "I'm gonna set your flag on fire" 
 
Chorus: 
  F 
Talkin' 'bout Hey now, Hey now, 
                 C 
Iko iko unday Jockamo feeno ai nané 
                           F 
Jockamo fee nané 
 
 
Verse 2: 
F      C 
Look at my king all dressed in red, Iko iko unday 
            F 
I betcha five dollars he'll kill you dead, Jockamo fee nané 
 
 
Chorus 
 
 
Verse 3: 
F       C 
My flag boy and your flag boy Were sittin' by the fire 
        F 
My flag boy told your flag boy: "I'm gonna set your flag on fire" 
 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 4: 
F      C 
See that guy all dressed in green? Iko iko unday 
            F 
He's not a man, he's a lovin' machine, Jockamo fee nané 
 
 
Chorus 
 
 
 



OH SUSANNA 
Stephen Foster 
 
Intro:  C    
  C                                                                     G7 
I come from Alabama with my banjo on my knee; 
      C                                                     G7       C 
I’m goin’ to Louisiana, my true love for to see. 
   C                                                                                G7                           
It rained all night, the day I left, the weather it was dry; 
       C                                                              G7              C  
The sun so hot, I froze to death, Susanna don’t you cry. 
 
 
CHORUS 
 
F                             C                           G7 
Oh, Susanna! Oh, don’t you cry for me,  
         C                                                         G7          C 
For I come from Alabama with my banjo on my knee. 
 
  C                                                                                   G7 
I had a dream the other night when everything was still; 
  C                                                       G7             C 
I thought I saw Susanna, she was comin’ down the hill. 
        C                                                                                         G7 
A buckwheat cake was in her mouth, a tear was in her eye; 
         C                                                               G7              C 
Says I, I’m comin’ from the south, Susanna don’t you cry. 
 
CHORUS 
  
I soon will be in New Orleans and then I’ll look around 
 
And when I find Susanna, I’ll fall upon the ground 
 
But if I do not find her, then I will surely die 
 
And when I’m dead and buried, Susanna don’t you cry. 
 
CHORUS 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Hound	Dog		
Jerry	Leiber	and	Mike	Stoller	
	
Intro;	C	/	/	/	↓	
	Tacet																								 						C	
You	ain't	nothin'	but	a	hound	dog	
	
Cryin'	all	the	time	
																												 	 							F	
You	ain't	nothin'	but	a	hound	dog	
																 								C	
Cryin'	all	the	time	
																		G7	
You	ain't	never	caught	a	rabbit	
									 								F																	 	 		C	/	/	/	↓	
And	you	ain't	no	friend	of	mine	
	
	
Tacet																								 	 C	
When	they	said	you	were	high	class	
	
Well,	that	was	just	a	lie	
																							 	 	 	F	
When	they	said	you	were	high	class,	
																							 	 C	
Well,	that	was	just	a	lie	
																			G7	
You	ain't	never	caught	a	rabbit	
									 	 F																			 	C	/	/	/	↓	
And	you	ain't	no	friend	of	mine	
	
	

	
	
	
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
All My Loving 
Lennon-McCartney 1963 (The Beatles) 
 

 
 
Intro;  G / / / ↓ 
 
Close your [Am] eyes and I’ll [D7] kiss you 
To-[G]morrow I’ll [Em] miss you 
Re-[C]member I’ll [Am] always be [F] true [D7] 
And then [Am] while I’m a-[D7]way 
I’ll write [G] home every [Em] day 
And I’ll [C] send all my [D7] loving to [G] you [G]↓ 
 
I’ll pre-[Am]tend that I’m [D7] kissing 
The [G] lips I am [Em] missing 
And [C] hope that my [Am] dreams will come [F] true [D7] 
And then [Am] while I’m a-[D7]way 
I’ll write [G] home every [Em] day 
And I’ll [C] send all my [D7] loving to [G] you [G]↓ 
 
All my [Em] loving I will send to [G] you  
All my [Em] loving darling I’ll be [G] true [G]↓ 
 
Close your [Am] eyes and I’ll [D7] kiss you 
To-[G]morrow I’ll [Em] miss you 
Re-[C]member I’ll [Am] always be [F] true [D7] 
And then [Am] while I’m a-[D7]way 
I’ll write [G] home every [Em] day 
And I’ll [C] send all my [D7] loving to [G] you [G]↓ 
 
All my [Em] loving I will send to [G] you  
All my [Em] loving darling I’ll be [G] true  
All my [Em] loving all my [G] loving, oo oo 
All my [Em] loving I will send to [G] you [G]↓ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
We Will Rock You (Em) 
Brian May 
 
Buddy you’re a boy make a 
big noise playin’ in the 
street gonna be a big 
man some day You got 
mud on your face, 
you big disgrace 
kickin’ your can all 
over the place 
 
We will, we will, rock you. 
We will, we will, rock you. 
 
Buddy you’re a young man 
hard man shoutin’ in the  
street gonna take on the 
world some day You got 
blood on your face 
you big disgrace 
wavin’ your banner all 
over the place. 
 
We will, we will, rock you. 
We will, we will, rock you. 
 
Buddy you’re an old man 
poor man pleadin’ with your 
eyes gonna make you some 
peace some day you got 
mud on your face 
you big disgrace, some 
body betta put you back 
into your place. 
 
We will, we will, rock you. 
We will, we will, rock you. 
We will, we will, rock you. 
We will, we will, rock you. 
 
 

 


