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409

Beach Boys

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xKKP_cZuk54 (play along in this key)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

[G] She’s real fine my 409

she’s real fine my 409 my [D7] 40[G]9

[G] Well I saved my pennies and I saved my dimes
Giddy up giddy up 409
[C] For I knew there would be a time
[G] Giddy up giddy up 409
When [D7] I would buy a [C] brand new 40[G]9 (409 409)
[G] Giddy up giddy up giddy up 409 (giddy up giddy up 409)
Giddy up 40[C]9 (giddy up giddy up 409)
Giddy up 40[G]9 (giddy up giddy up 409)
Giddy up 40...[D7] nothing can catch her
[C] Nothing can touch my [G] 409 409
[G] Oooo giddy up giddy up oooo giddy up giddy up
[C] Oooo giddy up giddy up [G] oooo giddy up giddy up [D7] [C] [G]
[G] When I take her to the track she really shines
(Giddy up giddy up 409)
She [C] always turns in the fastest time [G] (giddy up giddy up 409)
My [D7] four speed dual quad [C] posi-traction 40[G]9
(409 409 409 409)
[G] Giddy up giddy up giddy up 409 (giddy up giddy up 409)
Giddy up 40[C]9 (409 409)
Giddy up 40[G]9 (giddy up giddy up 409)
Giddy up 40...[D7] nothing can catch her
[C] Nothing can touch my [G] 409 409
[G] Giddy up 409
(409 409 409 409)

Barbara Ann

Beach Boys

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2wbMqRO6lnc
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

[G] Ah ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann
Oh Barbara Ann take my [C] hand
Barbara [G] Ann
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin'
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann
[G] Went to a dance lookin' for romance
Saw Barbara Ann so I thought I'd take a chance
With Barbara [C] Ann Barbara Ann take my [G] hand
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin'
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann
I said [G] ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann
Oh Barbara Ann take my [C] hand
Barbara [G] Ann
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin'
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann
Solo: [G] [C] [G] [D7] [C] [G]
[G] Tried Peggy Sue tried Betty Lou tried Mary Lou
But I knew she wouldn't do
Barbara [C] Ann take my hand Barbara [G] Ann take my hand
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin'
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann
[G] Ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann ba ba ba ba Barbara Ann
Oh Barbara Ann take my [C] hand
Barbara [G] Ann
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin'
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann
[G] Barbara Ann Barbara Ann Barbara Ann Barbara Ann
[C] Barbara Ann Barbara Ann [G] Barbara Ann Barbara Ann
You got me [D7] rockin' and a-rollin' [C] rockin' and a-reelin'
Barbara [G] Ann ba ba ba Barbara Ann

Be True To Your School Beach Boys (G)
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-ijkYkJfg0s (play along with capo at 3rd fret)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

When [G] some loud braggart tries to [Em] put me down
And says his [Am] school is great I tell him right [D7] away
Now [G] what's the matter buddy
Ain't you [Em] heard of my school
It's number [Am] one in the state [D7] [Am]
Chorus:
So be [D7] true to your [G] school now
Just like you would to your [B7] girl or guy
Be true to your [Em] school now and let your colours [C] fly
[A7] Be true to your [Am] school [D7] [Am] [D7] [Am]
I got a [G] letterman's sweater with a [Em] letter in front
I got for [Am] football and track
[Am7] I'm proud to [D7] wear it now
When [G] I cruise around the other [Em] parts of the town
I got a [Am] decal in back
Chorus
On [G] Friday we'll be jacked up on the [Em] football game
And I'll be [Am] ready to fight
[Am7] We're gonna [D7] smash 'em now
My [G] girlfriend will be working on her [Em] pom-poms now
And she'll be [Am] yelling tonight
Chorus
[G] Rah rah rah be [Em] true to your school
[Am] Rah rah rah be [D7] true to your school
[G] Rah rah rah be [Em] true to your school
[Am] Rah rah rah be [D7] true to your school [G]

California Girls Beach Boys
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CU5IODKNbNs (play along with capo on second fret)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

Well [A] east coast girls are hip
I really [Em7] dig those styles they wear
And the [D] southern girls with the way they talk
They knock me [E7] out when I'm down there
The [A] midwest farmers' daughters
Really [Em7] make you feel alright
And the [D] northern girls with the way they kiss
They keep their [E7] boyfriends warm at night
I [A] wish they all could [Bm] be California [G] girls

[Am]

(I wish they all could be California)

I [F] wish they all could [Gm7] be California [A] girls
The [A] west coast has the sunshine
And the [Em7] girls all get so tanned
I dig a [D] French bikini on Hawaiian Islands dolls
By a [E7] palm tree in the sand
I’ve [A] been all around this great big world
And I've [Em7] seen all kind of girls
Yeah but [D] I couldn't wait to get back in the states
Back to the [E7] cutest girls in the world
I [A] wish they all could [Bm] be California [G] girls

[Am]

(I wish they all could be California)

I [F] wish they all could [Gm7] be California [A] girls
I [A] wish they all could be California
I [Bm] wish they all could be California
I [A] wish they all could be California
I [Bm] wish they all could be California [A] girls

Catch A Wave

Beach Boys

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wnaw_Cz5k08 (play along in this key)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

[A] Catch a [F] wave and you're [G] sitting on [A] top of the [D] world
[D] Don't be afraid to try the greatest sport around
(Catch a wave catch a wave)
[A] Those who don't just have to put it [D] down
[G] You paddle out turn around and raise and baby
[D] That's all there is to the coastline craze you gotta
[A] Catch a [F] wave and you're [G] sittin on [A] top of the [D] world
[D] Not just a fad cause it's been going on so long
(Catch a wave catch a wave)
[A] They said it wouldn't last too [D] long
[G] They'll eat their words with a fork and spoon and watch em
[D] They'll hit the road and all be surfin soon and when they
[A] Catch a [F] wave they'll be [G] sittin on [A] top of the [D] world
Solo: [A] [D] [A] [D] [G] [D]
[A] Catch a [F] wave and you're [G] sitting on [A] top of the [D] world
[D] So take a lesson from a top-notch surfer boy
(Catch a wave catch a wave)
[A] But don't you treat it like a [D] toy
[G] Just get away from the shady turf and baby
[D] Go catch some rays on the sunny surf and when you
[A] Catch a [F] wave you'll be [G] sittin on [A] top of the [D] world
[A] Catch a [F] wave you'll be [G] sittin on [A] top of the [D] world
(Way up high up on top of the world)
[A] Catch a [F] wave you'll be [G] sittin' on [A] top of the [D] world

Fun Fun Fun

Beach Boys

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wpP7tWXjcnc (play along with capo at 3rd fret)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

Intro: [C] [F] [C] [G] [F] [C] [G]
Well she [C] got her daddy's car
And she cruised through the hamburger [F] stand now
Seems she for[C]got all about the library like she told her old [G] man now
And with the [C] radio blasting goes cruising just as fast as she [F] can now
And she'll have [C] fun fun [Em] fun 'til her [F] daddy takes the [G] T-Bird a[C]way
([C] Fun fun [F] fun 'til her [C] daddy takes the [G] T-Bird away)
Well the [C] girls can't stand her
Cause she walks looks and drives like an [F] ace now
(You walk like an ace now you walk like an ace)
She makes the [C] Indy 500 look like a Roman chariot [G] race now
(You look like an ace now you look like an ace)
A lotta [C] guys try to catch her but she leads them on a wild goose [F] chase now
(You drive like an ace now you drive like an ace)
And she'll have [C] fun fun [Em] fun 'til her [F] daddy takes the [G] T-Bird a[C]way
([C] Fun fun [F] fun 'til her [C] daddy takes the [G] T-Bird away)
Solo: [G] [C] [G] [D] [G]
Well you [C] knew all along that your dad was gettin' wise to [F] you now
(You shouldn’t have lied now you shouldn’t have lied)
And since he [C] took your set of keys
You've been thinking that your fun is all [G] through now
(You shouldn’t have lied now you shouldn’t have lied)
But you can [C] come along with me 'cause we gotta a lot of things to [F] do now
(You shouldn’t have lied now you shouldn’t have lied)
And we'll have [C] fun fun [Em] fun now her [F] daddy took the [G] T-Bird a[C]way
([C] Fun fun [F] fun now her [C] daddy took the [G] T-Bird away)
And we'll have [C] fun fun [Em] fun now her [F] daddy took the [G] T-Bird a[C]way
([C] Fun fun [F] fun now her [C] daddy took the [D] T-Bird)
A[G]way fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird (falsetto over and repeat)
A[C]way fun fun now that [F] daddy took the T-Bird
A[G] way fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird
A[C]way fun fun now that [F] daddy took the T-Bird
A[G]way fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird
A[C]way fun fun now that [F] daddy took the T-Bird a[G]way

GOD ONLY KNOWS

Beach Boys

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Cb9u0DHuFdQ

[F] I may not [Dm] always love you
[Am/C] But long as there [Am‐5] are stars above you
[G] You never [Ebdim] need to doubt it
[G] I'll make you so [G‐5] sure about it
[C] God only [G] knows what I'd be with[Am/C]out you

[G]

[F] If you should [Dm] ever leave me
[Am/C] Though life would still [Am‐5] go on, believe me
[G] The world could show [Ebdim] nothing to me
[G] So what good would [G‐5] livin' do me
[C] God only [G] knows what I'd be with[Am/C]out you [G]
Instrumental: [Bb] [Gm6] [Dm] [G7] [C] [Abdim] [C] [Am‐5]
[F] God only [C] knows what I'd be with[Dm]out you
[F] If you should [Dm] ever leave me
[Am/C] Though life would still [Am‐5] go on, believe me
[G] The world could show [Ebdim] nothing to me
[G] So what good would [G‐5] livin' do me
[C] God only [G] knows what I'd be with[Am/C]out you [G]
[C] God only [G] knows what I'd be with[Am/C]out you [G]
[C] God only [G] knows what I'd be with[Am/C]out you [G]

Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

Good Vibrations Beach Boys
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TCeD_6Y3GQc (play along with capo at 6th fret)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

[Am] I I love the colourful [G] clothes she wears
And the [F] way the sunlight plays upon her [E7] hair
[Am] I hear the sound of a [G] gentle word
On the [F] wind that lifts her perfume through the [E7] air [G7]
Chorus: [C] I'm [Gm7] pickin' up [C] good vi[Gm7]brations
[C] She's [Gm7] giving me [C] exci[Gm7]tations
[C] I'm [Gm7] pickin' up [C] good vi[Gm7]brations
[C] She's [Gm7] giving me [C] exci[Gm7]tations
[D] Good [G] good [D] good [G] good vi[D]brations [G] [D] [G]
[E7] Good [A] good [E7] good [A] good vi[E7]brations [A] [E7] [A]
[Am] Close my eyes she's somehow [G] closer now
[F] Softly smile I know she must be [E7] kind
[Am] When I look [G] in her eyes
She goes [F] with me to a blossom world [E7] [G7]
Chorus
...[A] exci [E7]tations [E7]............
I [A] don't know where but she sends me there
[A] My [D] my [A] my [D] what a sen[E7]sation
(My [A] my [E7] my [A] what e[E7]lations) [A] [E7] [A] [B] [C#m] [F#7]
[B] Gotta keep those lovin good [C#m] vibrations a[F#7]happenin with her
[B] Gotta keep those lovin good [C#m] vibrations a[F#7] happenin with her
[B] Gotta keep those lovin good [C#m] vibrations a[F#7]happenin.....
[B] [C#m] [F7] [B] [A] Aaah...
[E7] Good [A] good [E7] good [A] good vi[E7]brations [A] [E7] [A]
[D] Good [G] good [D] good [G] good vi[D]brations [G] [D] [G] [C]
[C] Na na na na na na na na [D] Na na na na na na na na
[E7] Na na na na na na na na [D] Na na na na na na na na
[D] [G] [D] [G] [D] [G] [D] [G] [D]

Help Me Ronda Beach Boys
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=81BjS3k_FZ8 (play along with capo at 4th fret)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

[A] Well since she put me down
I've been [E7] out doin' in my [A] head
[A] Come in late at night
And in the [E7] mornin' I just lay in [A] bed
Well [F#m] Ronda you look so fine
And I [D] knew it wouldn't take much [B7] time
For you to [A] help me Ronda
[Bm] Help me get her out of my [A] heart
Chorus:
[E7] Help me Ronda help help me Ronda
[A] Help me Ronda help help me Ronda
[E7] Help me Ronda help help me Ronda
[A] Help me Ronda help help me Ronda
[D] Help me Ronda help help me Ronda
[F#m] Help me Ronda [A] help help me Ronda
[Bm] Help me Ronda [E7] yeah get her out of my [A] heart
She was [A] gonna be my wife
And [E7] I was gonna be her [A] man
But she [A] let another guy come be[E7]tween us
And it ruined our [A] plan
Well [F#m] Ronda you caught my eye
And I can [D] give you lots of reasons [B7] why
You gotta [A] help me Ronda
[Bm] Help me get her out of my [A] heart
Chorus
Solo: [A] [A] [D] [D] [A] [A] [Bm] [D] [A]
Chorus
Note – these lyrics are for the album version of this song. For the single version, substitute “shattered” for “ruined” and
“Rhonda” for “Ronda”.

In My Room

Beach Boys

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Usuu-xu75dI
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/Uke.htm

Intro: [C] [Am] [Dm] [G7]
[C] There’s a world where I can go
And tell my [Gm7] secrets [C] to [Am]
In my [Dm] ro[Gm7]o[G7]m in my [C] room [Gm7] [C]
[C] In this world I lock out all my
Worries [Gm7] and my [C] fears [Am]
In my [Dm] ro[Gm7]o[G7]m in my [C] room [Gm7] [C]
[Am] Do my dreaming [G] and my scheming
[Am] Lie [G]a[Am]wake [G] and [C] pray
[Am] Do my crying [G] and my sighing
[Dm] Laugh at yesterday [G7]
[C] Now it’s dark and I’m alone
But I won’t [Gm7] be a[C]fraid [Am]
In my [Dm] ro[Gm7]o[G7]m in my [C] room [Gm7] [C]
[Gm7] In my [C] room [Gm7] in my [C] room
[Gm7] In my [C] room [Gm7] in my [C] room

Kokomo Beach Boys
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9ChADh1zt5I (play along in this key)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

[C] Aruba Jamaica ooh I want to take ya
Ber[F]muda Bahama come on pretty mama
Key [C] Largo Montego baby why don't we go Ja[F]maica....
Off the Florida [C] Keys [Cmaj7] [Gm7] there's a place called [F] Kokomo
[Fm] That's where you [C] want to go to get a[D7]way from it all [G7]
[C] Bodies in the [Cmaj7] sand
[Gm7] Tropical drink melting [F] in your hand
[Fm] We'll be falling in [C] love
To the rhythm of a [D7] steel drum band [G7] down in Koko[C]mo
Chorus:
[C] Aruba Jamaica ooh I want to take ya
To Ber[F]muda Bahama come on pretty mama
Key [C] Largo Montego baby why don't we go down to [F] Kokomo
We'll [Fm] get there fast and then we'll [C] take it slow
[Am] That's where we [Dm] want to go
[G7] Way down in Koko[C]mo
(Martinique that Montserrat mystique)
[C] We'll put out to [Cmaj7] sea [Gm7] and we'll perfect our [F] chemistry
[Fm] By and by we'll de[C]fy a little bit of [D7] gravity [G7]
[C] Afternoon de[Cmaj7]light [Gm7] cocktails and [F] moonlit nights
[Fm] That dreamy look in your [C] eye
Give me a tropical [D7] contact high [G7] way down in Koko[C]mo
Chorus

(Port au Prince I wanna catch a glimpse)

[C] Everybody [Cmaj7] knows [Gm7] a little place like [F] Kokomo
[Fm] Now if you [C] wanna go and get a[D7]way from it all [G7]
Go down to Koko[C]mo
Chorus

Little Deuce Coupe

Beach Boys

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D2scNZ1NrZg
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

[G] Well I'm not braggin' babe so don't put me down
But I've got the fastest set of [G7] wheels in town
When [C] something comes up to me he don't even try
Cause if I [G] had a set of wings man I know she could fly
[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D]
You don't [Am] know what I [G] got
[G] Just a little deuce coupe with a flat head mill
But she'll walk a Thunderbird like she’s [G7] standin' still
She’s [C] ported and relieved and she's stroked and bored
She'll do a [G] hundred and forty with the top end floored
[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D]
You don't [Am] know what I [G] got [G7]
She's got a [C] competition clutch with the four on the floor
And she [G] purrs like a kitten till the [G7] lake pipes roar
And [C] if that ain't enough to make you flip your lid
There's [A] one more thing I got [D] the pink slip daddy
A [G] comin' off the line when the light turns green
Well she blows 'em outta the water like you [G7] never seen
I get [C] pushed out of shape and it’s hard to steer
When [G] I get rubber in all four gears
[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D]
You don't [Am] know what I [G] got
[G] She's my [D] little deuce [Am] coupe [D]
You don't [Am] know what I [G] got

Sloop John B

Beach Boys

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=H_KY_d9MQv8
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

[G] We come on the sloop John B
My grandfather and me
Around Nassau town we did [D7] roam
Drinking all [G] night [G7] got into a [C] fight [Am]
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I want to go [G] home
Chorus:
[G] So hoist up the John B’s sail
See how the mainsail sets
Call for the captain ashore let me go [D7] home
Let me go [G] home [G7]
I wanna go [C] home yeah [Am] yeah
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I wanna go [G] home
[G] The first mate he got drunk
And broke in the captain’s trunk
The constable had to come and take him a[D7]way
Sheriff John [G] Stone [G7]
Why don’t you leave me a[C]lone yeah [Am] yeah
Well I [G] feel so broke up [D7] I wanna go [G] home
Chorus
[G] The poor cook he caught the fits
And threw away all my grits
And then he took and he ate up all of my [D7] corn
Let me go [G] home [G7]
Why don’t they let me go [C] home [Am]
This [G] is the worst trip [D7] I’ve ever been [G] on
Chorus x 2

Surfer Girl Beach Boys
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LhuWooSAiRc (play along with capo at 5th fret)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

Intro: [A] [C#m] [F#m] [C#m] [D] [Bm] [E7]
[A] Little [F#m] surfer [D] little [E7] one
[Amaj7] Made my [A7] heart come [D] all un[Dm]done
[A] Do you [F#m] love me [D] do you [E7] surfer [A] girl
Surfer [F#m] girl my [D] little surfer [E7] girl
[A] I have [F#m] watched you [D] on the [E7] shore
[Amaj7] Standing [A7] by the [D] ocean's [Dm] roar
[A] Do you [F#m] love me [D] do you [E7] surfer [A] girl
Surfer [D] girl surfer [A] girl [A7]
[D] We could [E7] ride the [Amaj7] surf to[F#m]gether
[D] While our [E7] love would [A] grow [A7]
[D] In my [E7] Woody [Amaj7] I would [F#m] take you
[B7] Everywhere I [E7] go [F7]
[Bb] So I [Gm] say from [Eb] me to [F7] you
[Bbmaj7] I will [Bb7] make your [Eb] dreams come [Ebm] true
[Bb] Do you [Gm] love me [Eb] do you [F7] surfer
[Bb] Girl surfer [Gm] girl my [Eb] little surfer [F7] girl
[Bb] Girl surfer [Gm] girl my [Eb] little surfer [F7] girl
[Bb] Girl surfer [Gm] girl my [Eb] little surfer [F7] girl [Bb]

Surfin' U.S.A Beach Boys
Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xMwU30Cw5q8 (play along with capo at 3rd fret)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

[C] If everybody had an [G] ocean across the US[C]A
Then everybody'd be [G] surfin like Californi[C]a
You'd see em wearing their [F] baggies Huarachi sandals [C] too
A bushy bushy blonde [G] hairdo [F] surfin' US[C]A
You'd catch 'em surfin' at [G] Del Mar Ventura County [C] line
Santa Cruz and [G] Trestle
Australia's Narra[C]been
All over Man[F]hattan and down Doheny [C] way
Everybody's gone [G] surfin' [F] surfin' US[C]A
[C] We'll all be planning out a [G] route
We're gonna take real [C] soon
We're waxing down our [G] surfboards we can't wait for [C] June
We'll all be gone for the [F] summer we're on safari to [C] stay
Tell the teacher we're [G] surfin' [F] surfin' US[C]A
[C] At Haggertys and [G] Swamis Pacific Pali[C]sades
San Onofre and [G] Sunset Redondo Beach L[C]A
All over La [F] Jolla at Waimea [C] Bay
[C] Everybody's gone [G] surfin' [F] surfin' US[C]A
Solo: [G] [G] [C] [C] [G] [G] [C] [C] [F] [F] [C] [C]
[C] Everybody's gone [G] surfin'[F] surfin' US[C]A
[C] Everybody's gone [G] surfin'[F] surfin' US[C]A
[C] Everybody's gone [G] surfin'[F] surfin' US[C]A
C] Yeah everybody's gone [G] surfin' [F] surfin' US[C]A
[C] Yeah everybody's gone [G] surfin' [F] surfin' US[C]A

Surf City (G)

Jan and Dean

Hear this song at: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AxMyFe81FUg (play along with capo at first fret)
From: Richard G’s Ukulele Songbook www.scorpex.net/uke.htm

[Bb] Two girls for [Eb] eve[F]ry [D7] boy
I bought a [G] '30 Ford wagon and we [Em] call it a woodie
[G] Surf City here we come
You know it's [G] not very cherry it's an [Em] oldie but a goodie
[G] Surf City [Em] here we come
Well it [C] ain't got a back seat or a [Am] rear window
[F] But it still gets me where I [D7] wanna go
Chorus:
And we're [G] goin' to Surf City 'cause it's two to one
You know we're goin' to Surf City gonna have some fun
You know we're [C] goin' to Surf City 'cause it's two to one
You know we're [G] goin' to Surf City gonna have some fun now
[Bb] Two girls for [Eb] eve[F]ry [D7] boy
You know they [G] never roll the streets up
Cause there's [Em] always somethin' goin [G] Surf City here we come
You know they're [G] either out surfin'
Or they [Em] got a party growin' [G] Surf City [Em] here we come
And there's [C] two swingin' honeys for [Am] every guy
And [F] all you gotta do is just [D7] wink your eye
Chorus
And if my [G] woody breaks down on me
Some[Em]where on the surf route [G] Surf City here we come
I'll strap my [G] board to my back and hitch a [Em] ride in my wetsuit
[G] Surf City [Em] here we come
And when I [C] get to Surf City I'll be [Am] shootin' the curl
And [F] checkin' out the parties for a [D7] surfer girl
Chorus
[Bb] Two girls for [Eb] eve[F]ry
[B] Two girls for [E] eve[F#]ry [B] boy

