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Petersen og Poulsen

2/4-takt
D/ |/ [ A7l ] 11
Petersen og Poulsen og Pallesen og Piil
/ / / / [ | DI
tog ud en dejlig sommernat i posemandens bil.

Bilen var en meerkelig bil, for der var ingen rat,
men det var ogsa lige fedt, for det var nemlig nat.

Skoven var en maerkelig skov, for der var ingenttyeee
Men det var ogsa lige fedt, for det var dejligtrve;

Petersen og Poulsen og Pallesen og Piil
har aldrig haft en bedre tur i posemandens bil.

|ID|D|A7 | A7 |A7 |A7|AT|D||

Blaeksprutten Olsen

Bgrnesang,

Y4-takt

D A7
Bleeksprutten Olsen der er sa begavet

DIl']
bor i et bleekhus pa bunden af havet.

Hver gang der kommer en hornfisk og trutter,
hopper den op af sit bleekhus og sprutter.

Men nar der kommer en hvalfisk derhen
hopper den ned i sit bleekhus igen.

|ID|D|D|A7|A7|A7|A7|D||



Tom Dooley

Amerikansk folkesang

4/4-takt

Refraen:

D/ / / / / 1
Hang down your head Tom Dooley
/ / / I AT
Hang Down your head and cry

/ / / I 1
Hang Down your head Tom Dooley
/ / / 1 DI

Poor boy you're bound to die.

D/ 17 1
| met her on the mountain
/ /1 [ A7/
And there | took her life
/ 17 1
| met her on the mountain
/ [/ [ DIl
stabbed her with my knife.

Refreen:

D/l /1] 1
This time tomorrow
/ /| [ A7
| reckon where I'll be
/ [ [ 1
hadn't it been for Grayson
/ / {1 DIl
I'd been in Tennessee.

Refreen:

This time Tomorrow

| reckon where I'll be

Down in some lonesome valley
Hanging from a wide oak tree.
Refraen:

ID|D|D|A7|A7|A7|A7|D|



Tornerose var et vakkert barn

2/4-takt

D
Tornerose var et vakkert barn,
A7 D

vakkert barn, vakkert barn
Tornerose var et vakkert barn,
A7 D

vakkert barn.

Hun boede pé det hgije slot...
Sé& kom den onde fe derind...
Nu skal du sove i hundrede &r...
Der voksed’ op en tjgrneheek...
S& kom den unge kongesan...
Nu skal du ikke sove mer'...
For det hele var et eventyr...

IDIDID|D|A7|A7|D[D|D|D[D[BT[A7|D]|

Sa gar vi rundt om en enebaeerbusk

2/4-takt

D

Sa gar vi rundt om en enebaerbusk,
A7 D

Enebaerbusk, enebaerbusk

Sa& gar vi rundt om en enebaerbusk

A7 D

tidlig mandag morgen.

Sa& ger vi sddan nar vi vasker vort tgj...

Sa& ger vi saddan nar vi stryger vort tgj... tirsdaggea.
Sa ger vi sadan nar vi ruller vort tgj ... onsdaggear

Sa ger vi saddan nar til kirke vi ga... sendag morgen

ID|D|D|D|A7|A7|D|D|D|D|D|B7|A7|A7|D]||



Ah boogie woogie woogie
4/4-takt
D
Sata'r vi hgjre hand frem,
sa ta'r vi hgjre hand tilbage,
Sata'’r vi hgjre hand frem
A7
0g sa ryster vi den lidt
og sa gar vi boogie woogie
og sa drejer vi os rundt
D A7
0g sa gar vi i ring. Hej!
D
Ah boogie woogie woogie, hej!
A7
Ah boogie woogie woogie, hej!
D
Ah boogie woogie woogie, hej!
A7 D A7
0g sa gar vi i ring. Hej!

ID|D|D||A7|A7 |A7 |A7|D|A7|D|D|A7|D|D||A7|D]|



He’s got the whole world

Spiritual
4/4-takt
D
He’s got the whole world in his hands
A7
He’s got the whole wide world in his hands
D
He’s got the whole world in his hands
A7 D

He’s got the whole world in his hands
He’s got me and my sister

He’s got me and my brother

He’s got the tiny little baby

He’s got my father and mother

He’s got the big deep ocean

He’s got poor and the rich
|D|D|A7|A7 D|D|A7|D’|

My Darling Clementine
Am. College sang
3/4 takt
D
In a cavern, in a canyon
A7
Excavating for a mine
D
Dwelt a miner, forty-niner
A7 D
and his daughter Clementine
Refreen:
Oh my darling, oh my darling
Oh my darling Clementine.
You are gone and lost forever
dreadful sorry Clementine
Refraen

Light she was and like a fairy
and her shoes were number nine



Herring boxes without topses
Sandals were for Clementine
Refraen

Drove her ducklings to the water
Every morning just at nine

Hit her foot against a splinter
Fell into the foaming brine
Refraen

Ruby lips above the water
Blowing bubbles, soft and fine
But alas, | was no swimmer
So I lost my Clementine
Refraen

Then the miner, forty-niner

Soon began to weep and pine
Thought he ought to join his daughter
Now he's with his Clementine
Refraen

In my dreams she still does haunt me
Roped in garments soaked in brine
Though in life 1 used to hug her

Now she's dead | draw the line
Refraen

How | missed her, how | missed her
How | missed my Clementine

But | kissed her little sister

And forgot my Clementine.

Refraen

ID|D|D|A7|A7|D|A7|D|D|D|D|AR7|D|A7|D]||



Skip To My Lou
Amerikansk Trad4/4-takt

Refreen:

D

Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
A7

Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
D

Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
A7 D
Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.
Vers:

D

Fly's in the buttermilk, Shoo, fly, shoo,
A7

Fly's in the buttermilk, Shoo, fly, shoo,
D

Fly's in the buttermilk, Shoo, fly, shoo,
A7 D

Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.

Refreen:

Cows in the cornfield,
What'll | do?

Cows in the cornfield,
What'll | do?

Cows in the cornfield,
What'll | do?

Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.

Refreen:

There's a little red wagon,
Paint it blue

There’s a little red wagon,
Paint it blue

There’s a little red wagon,
Paint it blue

Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.

Refreen:

Lost my partner,
What'll | do?
Lost my partner,
What'll | do?
Lost my partner,



What'll | do?
Skip to the lou, my darlin'.

Refreen:

I'll get another one
Prettier than you,

I'll get another one
Prettier than you,

I'll get another one
Prettier than you,

Skip to the Lou, my darlin’

|D|D|A7|A7|D|D|A7|D||

Teelle til en

3/4-takt
D
Teelle til en

A7
og teelle til to
Hgnen gar ikke

D

med stramper og sko

Teelle til tre

og fire er nemt

/AEQg bli'r til raraeg
nar hgnen bli'r klemt

Teelle til fem

og teelle til seks

Er du en trold

far du bagrn med en heks

Teelle til syv

0g otte og ni
Knaphuller vokser
der ingenting i

Teelle til ti

Den sidste skal sta
Alle de andre

ta’r nathue pa.

|ID|D|D|A7|A7|A7|A7|D||
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Der er lys i lygten

Tekst: Axel Andersen - Melodi: Elith Worsidft-takt
D A7
Far er sa streng, og han skaender pa mor.
D

Far drikker snaps og tjener ikke spor.

A7
Hver gang jeg ser, han har vaeret pa svir,

D

gemmer jeg mig bag mor og si'r:

Der er lys i lygten, lille mor!
A7 D
Uh, bare jeg ku' hjeelpe dig.
Men det skal jeg nok,
nar jeg bli'r stor.
A7 D
Ah, glaed dig, lille mor!

Penge til lys far vi aldrig af far.

Men udenfor vi gadelygten har.
Teenk, den kan oplyse stuen omtrent.
Jeg er sa glad, nar den bli'r teendt:
Der er lys i lygten, lille mor!

Ah, gudskelov!

Sa bli'r her sjov!

Kan du se, hvor fint og lyst vi bor?
Ah, glaed dig, lille mor!

Tidlig om morg'nen med kurven jeg gar,

og hos en bager gammelt brad jeg far.

Mor syn's, det er sa'en en mgrk veem'lig ve;j,
men gennem ruden kigger jeg:

Der er lys i lygten, lille mor!

Lad bare mig,

nu trasker jeg

ind til byen og far fyldt min kurv.

Ah, glaed dig, lille mor!

Nar jeg bli'r gift, skal min mor bo hos mig.
Sa skal vi ha' en lampe hver for sig.

Og nar den skinner sa klart som en sol,
veekker jeg mor i hendes stol:

Der er lys i lygten, lille mor!

Nu leeser jeg

lidt hgjt for dig

a! den bog, du fik til jul i fjor.

Ah, gleed dig, lille mor!



Men hvis engang hun bli'r treet og skal bort,
det kan jo ske, for mor har slidt s& hardt,
sa vil jeg sidde og synge for mor,

den, som jeg sang, far jeg blev stor:

Der er lys i lygten, lille mor!

Din dag er endt

og lampen teendt

i det hjem, hvor lyset altid bor.

Ah, gleed dig, lille mor!

|ID|D|A7|A7|A7|A7|D|D|D|D|ART|D|D|
ID|D|D|A7|A7|D|D|D|D|A7|A7 D

Pay me my money down

Sgmandssandg/4-takt
D
| thought | heard the captain say
A7
Pay me my money down
Tomorrow is our sailing day
D
Pay me my money down
Refreen:
D
Pay me, pay me
A7
Pay me my money down
Pay me or go to jail
D
Pay me my money down

Soon as the boat was clear of the bar
Pay me money down

He knocked me down with a spar
Pay me my money down

Refreen:

Well if I'd been a rich man's son
Pay me my money down

I'd sit on the river and watch 'er run
Pay me my money down

Refreen:

|ID|D|D|A7|A7|A7|A7|D|D|D|DTJAA7|A7|A7|D||
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Polly-Wolly-Doodle

Minstrelsong, ukendt oprindelse 2/4-takt
D
Oh, I went down South
For to see my Sal

A7
Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day
My Sal, she is a spunky gal

D

Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day
Refreen:
Fare thee well, Fare thee well,

A7
Fare thee well my fairy fay
For I'm going to Lou'siana
For to see my Susyanna

D

Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day

Oh, my Sal, she is a maiden fair
Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day
With curly eyes and laughing hair
Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day
Refreen:

Behind the barn, down on my knees
Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day

| thought | heard a chicken sneeze
Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day
Refreen:

He sneezed so hard with the whooping cough
Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day

He sneezed his head and the tail right off
Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day

Refreen:

Oh, a grasshopper sittin' on a railroad track
Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day
A-pickin' his teeth with a carpet tack

Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day

Refreen:

Oh, I went to bed but it wasn't any use

Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day

My feet stuck out like a chicken roost

Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day
|ID|D|D|A7|A7|A7|A7|D|D|D|DYAA7|A7|A7|D]|
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Mary had a little lamb
Engelsk bgrnesang 4/4-takt

D
Mary had a little lamb,
A7 D

Little lamb, little lamb,
Mary had a little lamb,
A7 D
Its fleece was white as snow

And everywhere that Mary went,
Mary went, Mary went,
Everywhere that Mary went

The lamb was sure to go

It followed her to school one day
School one day, school one day
It followed her to school one day
Which was against the rules.

It made the children laugh and play,
Laugh and play, laugh and play,

It made the children laugh and play
To see a lamb at school

And so the teacher turned it out,
Turned it out, turned it out,

And so the teacher turned it out,
But still it lingered near

And waited patiently about,
Patiently about, patiently about,
And waited patiently about

Till Mary did appear

"Why does the lamb love Mary so?"
Love Mary so? Love Mary so?
"Why does the lamb love Mary so?"
The eager children cry

"Why, Mary loves the lamb, you know."

Loves the lamb, you know, loves the lamb, you know
"Why, Mary loves the lamb, you know."

The teacher did reply

IDID|A7|D|D|D|A7]|D]|

14



Andre sange med kun 2 akkorder.
Her er sa flere sange med kun 2 akkorder. Prepilid sem du kender efter gehgr. Start med D og

15

bliv ved til det lyder maerkeligt, skift sa til A%ydoliv ved til det lyder maerkeligt, sa D igen osv.

Sangene slutter altid pa D, der er altid A7 liggein denne slutning.

Ach, du lieber Augustin
Adam havde syv sgnner
Alouette

Bjgrnen sover

Bonden gik i skoven
Come Back Liza

Den lille fyr med den store
naese

Der bor en bager

Der bor en lille nissemand
Down in the valley

En elefant kom
marcherende

En pige gik i engen

En skalling ude fra Malling
Farmors hat

Gubben Noah

Gulefar og Grgnnemor
Har du set en ko

Her kommer missekatten

Her vil jeg tegne ottetaller

Hush little Baby

Hvilket postbud en due
Hvor er nu den stakkels lille
Nellie

Jeg er i en skov

Jeg er verdens uheldigste
mand

Jeg gik mig ud om kveelden
Jo mere vi er sammen
Jyden han er steerk og sej
Kender du Bodil fra Als

La bella polenta

Langt ud i skoven 1a et lille
bjerg

La Cucharacha

Lille gra gas

Lille Lise

Lille Per i Tivoli

Lisbeth, Lisbeth

London Bridge is falling

down

Maj vi har

Min hat den har tre buler
Mee si'r det lille lam

Nu er timen til ende

Og har lille mor

Okie from Muskogee
Se den lille kattekilling
Se Norges blomsterdal
Ship ohgjski
Skorstensfejeren gik en tur
Smilende Susie

Stille nu

Sur le pont

Sur, sur, sur
Svindehyrden

Svup Karoline

Tre sma soldater

Tulle Rulle Tappenstreg
Ude midt i Rude Skov
Vil du, vil du

Whiskey Johnny



