
Magical Mondays  Set 24  1 

It's So Easy       Buddy Holly                  (1958) 
 
Intro:   / G  D  /  C  D  /   G  C  /  D  G  / 
 
G        D         C        D      
It's so easy to fall in love 
G        C         D        G      
It's so easy to fall in love                                 
 
 
G          D          C             D       
People tell me love’s for fools 
G            C                D             G       
So here I go breakin' all of the rules 
 
 
                  C                                     
It seems so easy (seems so easy, seems so easy) 
                             G                                   
Oooh, so doggone easy (doggone easy, doggone easy) 
                                C                                                    
Mmmm, it seems so easy (seems so easy, seems so easy) 
             D                                             
Where you're concerned my heart has learned 
G        D          C        D      
It's so easy to fall in love 
G         C         D       G      
It's so easy to fall in love                               
 
 
INSTRUMENTAL     /  G  /  G  D  /  G  C  /   G   / 
 
 
G         D         C         D     
It's so easy to fall in love 
G         C         D        G      
It's so easy to fall in love 
 
 
           D           C              D     
Look into your heart and see 
                G         C                 D           G    
What your love book has set apart for me 
 
 
CHORUS 
 
 
INSTRUMENTAL     /  G  /  G  D  /  G  C  /   G   / 
 
 
CHORUS                                       G  G  G 
  

 

 

 

 

 



Magical Mondays  Set 24  2 

You Light Up My Life     -     Debbie Boone                (1977) 
 
Intro:   Am ! 
 
    Am           D          G            Em 
1. So many nights I'd sit by my window, 
   F#m            B7               Em        B7  E7 
    waiting for someone to sing me his song. 
    Am             D        G              Em 
    So many dreams I kept deep inside me, 
      F#                                    A               Em  A7 
    alone in the dark but now you've come  al…ong. 
 
 
         D    DM7         D7                       B7               Em 
And you light up my life, you give me hope to carry on, 
                          A                    /   D     /   Bm          /  Em   / A7  / 
you light up my days and fill my nights          with       song. 
 
 
     Am         D       G               Em 
2. Rollin' at sea, adrift on the waters, 
    F#m           B7           Em       B7   E 
    could it be finally I'm turning for home. 
    Am             D          G               Em 
    Finally a chance to say "Hey! I  love you." 
      F#                  A      Em  A7 
    Never again to be all a  …lone. 
 
 
         D    DM7         D7                       B7               Em 
And you light up my life, you give me hope to carry on, 
                          A                     /  D    /    Bm           /    Em    /   A7  / 
you light up my days and fill my nights             with       song. 
 
 
             D            Bm             D7                     B7               Em 
    And you, you  light up my life, you give me hope to carry on, 
                             A7                     F#             Bm 
    you light up my days and fill my nights with song. 
 
 
    E                  D             F#             Bm       E 
    It can't be wrong when it feels so right, 
             /   D  /    Em /  A  /                  G     D        A   G (3)  D! 
    'cause yo……..…u,                     you light up m….y   li….   .fe. 
  

     

     

     

     

     

     

     



Magical Mondays  Set 24  3 

Help Yourself             -    Tom Jones                 (1968) 
 
Intro:    /  C  /  G  /  C  /  G  /   (repeat) 
 
   C                                       G    C                                                    F 
1.   Love is like candy on a shelf,     you want to taste and help yourself. 
                                                        C                   G               C 
   The sweetest things are there for you, help yourself, take a few, 
                     G                    C 
    that's what I want you to do. 
 
 
   C                                           G      C                                   F 
2.    We're always told repeatedly,       the very best in life is free, 
                                                 C              G               C 
    and if you want to prove it's true, Baby, I'm telling you, 
                 G                     C 
    this is what you should do. 
 
 
CHORUS 
                      C 
Just help yourself to my lips, to my arms, 
                                                  G 
just say the word and they are yours.  
     
Just help yourself to the love in my heart, 
                       G7                     C 
your smile has opened up the door. 
  
The greatest wealth that exists in the world  
                                           G 
could never buy what I can give. 
  
Just help yourself to my lips, to my arms, 
                       G7                 C 
and then let's really start to live. 
 
 
Instrumental      /  C  /   G  /  G7  /  C  /    (as first 4 lines of Chorus)  
 
 
  C                                               G   C                                                 F 
3. My heart has love enough for two,     more than enough for me and you. 
                                            C                     G              C 
    I'm rich with love, a millionaire,  I've so much it's unfair, 
                    G                 C 
    why don't you take a share.  
 
 
CHORUS  ..... 
 
  

 

 

 

 

 



Magical Mondays  Set 24  4 

Crying In The Rain     -      Everly Brothers               (1962) 
 
Intro:   /   F   / 
 
F    Bb     C7        F     
I'll never let you see 
                     Bb                   C7       F    
The way my broken heart is hurting me 
                   Bb               A7              Dm      
I've got my pride and I know how to hide 
                             Bb          C7  
All my sorrow and pain  
                                 / Dm  (3)    F  /   Dm  / 
I'll do my crying in the rain 
 
 
F    Bb           C7       F       
If I wait for cloudy skies 
                              Bb                   C7              F      
You won't know the rain from the tears in my eyes 
                     Bb             A7              Dm    
You'll never know that I still love you so 
                                        Bb         C7  
Though the heartaches remain  
                                  / Dm  (3)    F  /   Dm  / 
I'll do my crying in the rain 
 
 
Bb                                Gm        
Rain drops falling from heaven 
           C7                                 F   
Could never wash away my misery 
      Dm                          
But since we're not together 
   Bb                        
I look for stormy weather 
      C7                                          
To hide these tears I hope you'll never see 
 
 
F         Bb                C7         F      
Some day when my crying's done 
                 Bb                      C7             F     
I'm gonna wear a smile and walk in the sun 
                  Bb               A7              Dm        
I may be a fool but till then darling you'll 
                              Bb        C7  
Never see me complain  
                                  Dm     C7 
I'll do my crying in the rain 
                                  Dm  (3 beats)   F (1)  Dm  (1) 
I'll do my crying in the rain  

 

 

 

 

 

 



Magical Mondays  Set 24  5 

You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere     -    Bob Dylan                  (1967) 
 
Intro:   C   Dm   F   C     C    Dm   F    C  (as verse) 
 
       C                     Dm 
1. Clouds so swift, rain won`t lift,  
      F                         C 
    gate won`t close, railing`s froze. 
      C                         Dm               F                            C 
    Get your mind off winter time, you ain`t goin` nowhere. 
 
CHORUS 
      C       Dm 
Whooee! Ride me high,  
      F                               C 
tomorrow`s the day my bride`s gonna come. 
                  Dm                  F                        C          C 
Oh, oh, are we gonna fly, down in the easy chair. 
  
    C                                    Dm 
2. I  don`t care, how many letters they sent,  
       F                          C 
    morning came and morning went. 
      C                                Dm 
    Pack up your money and pick up your tent,  
      F                            C 
    you ain`t goin` nowhere.  
 
CHORUS 
  
 
INSTRUMENTAL   -   C   Dm   F   C   C   Dm   F    C  (as verse) 
 
     C                             Dm 
3. Buy me a flute and a gun that shoots, 
     F                    C 
    tail gates and substitutes. 
     C                             Dm 
    Strap yourself to the tree with roots,  
      F                            C 
    you ain`t going nowhere.   
 
CHORUS 
  
       C                      Dm  
4. Genghis Khan, he could not keep, 
     F                       C 
    all his kings supplied with sleep. 
               C                         Dm 
    We`ll climb that hill no matter how steep, 
       F                        C 
    when we get up to it.   
 
CHORUS  * 2   

 

 

 

 



Magical Mondays  Set 24  6 

You Got It               -        Roy Orbison                         (1989) 
 
Intro:  /  F  /  Eb    Bb  /  F  /  Eb    Bb  / 
 
F                            Eb       Bb         F          Eb    Bb   
Every time I look in to your loving eyes   
F                        Eb       Bb           C       C    
I see a love that money just can't buy 
        F             Dm    Am      C     
One look from you I drift away 
    F           Dm       Am         C      
I pray that you are here to stay 
 
 
CHORUS 
F      A7         Dm           Bb        
Anything you want, you got it 
F      A7         Dm          Bb        
Anything you need, you got it 
F    A7       Dm        Bb                 F         C        C   
Anything at all, you got it,          Baby 
 
 
F                             Eb             Bb      F         Eb    Bb   
Everytime I hold you I begin to understand    
F                                Eb        Bb        C           C 
Everything about you tells me I'm your man 
  F          Dm    Am         C     
I live my life to be with you 
      F         Dm     Am             C    
No one can do the things you do 
 
 
CHORUS      (twice) 
 
 
 
       F        Dm       Am       C     
I'm glad to give my love to you 
   F            Dm         Am    C    
I know you feel the way I do 
 
 
CHORUS       (twice) 
 
 
F    A7       Dm         Bb                  F         C           
Anything at all, (you got it),          Baby 
       F    F 
You got it 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Magical Mondays  Set 24  7 

Everybody’s Somebody’s Fool    -      Conny Francis           (1960) 
  
Intro:  /  F  /  C7  /  F  /  F  / 
 
             F                      F7                    Bb 
1. The tears I cried for you could fill an ocean, 
            C                            C7              F 
    but you don’t care how many tears I cry. 
                                     F7                   Bb 
    And though you only lead me on and hurt me, 
         F                       C7                    F   (3 beats)   Bb  (1)  F  (1) 
    I couldn’t bring myself to say goodbye. 
 
 
CHORUS 
              F               F7              Bb 
‘Cause ev’rybody’s somebody’s fool, 
C                  C7                  F 
everybody’s somebody’s plaything. 
                               F7                    Bb 
And there are no exceptions to the rule, 
         F                 C7                F 
yes, everybody’s somebody’s fool. 
 
 
        F                    F7                 Bb 
2. I told myself it’s best that I forget you, 
                C                              C7           F 
    though I’m a fool, at least I know the score. 
                                    F7                    Bb 
    Yes, darling, I’d be twice as blue without you, 
         F                        C7                       F        Bb   F 
    it hurts, but I come running back for more.            
 
 
CHORUS                                   +      F    Am   D7    G    G 
 
 
              G                           G7                  C 
3. Some day you’ll find someone to really care for, 
          D                           D7                 G 
    and if her love should prove to be untrue, 
                                               G7                    C 
    you’ll know how much this heart of mine is breaking, 
               G                     D7                   G     C    G 
    you’ll cry for her the way I cried for you. 
 
             G               G7              C 
‘Cause ev’rybody’s somebody’s fool, 
D                  D7                  G 
everybody’s somebody’s plaything. 
                               G7                    C 
And there are no exceptions to the rule, 
         G                 D7                G    C      G 
yes, everybody’s somebody’s fool. 
  

      

      

      

 

 

 

 



Magical Mondays  Set 24  8 

Born To Be Wild     -    Steppenwolf      (1968) 
 
Intro.:   /  D   /   D (2)  G (1) C (1) /     (4 times) 
 
     D                                  G C     D                                   G C 
1. Get your motor running,         head out on the highway! 
      D                               G C            D                               G C 
    Looking for adventure,        in whatever comes our way. 

 
CHORUS 
F              G                       D 
    Yeah, darling`,  gonna make it happen, 
F                 G            D 
    take the world in a love embrace. 
F         G               D                        F       G               D 
    Fire all of your guns at once and,    explode into space. 

 
   D                                          G  C     D                            G C 
2. I like smoke and lightning,            heavy metal thunder. 
        D                              G C                 D                               G C 
    racing with the wind,             and the feeling that I`m under. 

 
CHORUS 

 
                D                                          F                    
    Like a true nature`s child, we were born, born to be wild, 
                        G                F                          D     ~ 
    and we can climb so high,    I never wanna die! 
      D               C G    D    C G         D                 C G  D     C G 
    Born to be wi.......ld,               Born to be wi......ld! 

 
Instr. : D      G C  (8 times) 

 
      D                C G    D    C G         D              C  G   D     C G 
    Born to be wi.......ld !              Born to be wi......ld ! 
 
/  D   /   D (2)  G (1) C (1) /   (4 times)        /  D   /  D   C   /    (4 times)      D!  ~ 

 
REPEAT VERSE 1 

 
CHORUS 

 
                D                                          F                    
    Like a true nature`s child, we were born, born to be wild, 
                          G                F                       D 
    and we can climb so high,    I never wanna die! 
      D                C G   D    C G         D                C G    D      C G 
    Born to be wi.......ld,               Born to be wi......ld! 
 
Outro:      D      G C   (4 times)    D! 

 

 

 

 


