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LILLY THE PINK 
CHORUS: 
[G!] We’ - - -ll [C] drink a drink a drink to lily the [G] pink the pink the pink  
The saviour [Dm] of [G] the human [C] race 
(For) she invented medicinal [G] compound  
most effi-[Dm]cacious [G] in every [C] case 

Now here’s a [C] story, a little bit [G] gory,  
a little bit [Dm] happy, [G] a little bit [C] sad 
About Lily the Pink and her medicinal [G] compound  
and how it [Dm] drove her [G] to the [C] bad 

[C] Well, Ebeneezer thought he as Julius [G] Caesar,  
so they [Dm] put him [G] in a [C] home  
And then they gave him medicinal [G] compound  
and now he's [Dm] Empe-[G]ror of [C] Rome 
 
CHORUS 
[G!] We’ - - -ll [C] drink a drink a drink to lily the [G] pink the pink the pink  
The saviour [Dm] of [G] the human [C] race 
(For) she invented medicinal [G] compound  
most effi-[Dm]cacious [G] in every [C] case 

[C] Fred the Gringah, the opera [G] singer  
could break a [Dm] glass [G] with his voice [C]  
‘tis said Rubbed his tonsils with medicinal [G] compound,  
now they break [Dm] glasses [G] over his [C] head 

Johnny [C] Hammer had a te-te-terrible [G] stammer  
he could [Dm] hardly [G] sa-sa-say a [C] word 
And so they ga-ga-gave him medicinal [G] compounds,  
and now he's [Dm] s-s-seen [G] but never [C] heard 
 
CHORUS 
[G!] We’ - - -ll [C] drink a drink a drink to lily the [G] pink the pink the pink  
The saviour [Dm] of [G] the human [C] race 
(For) she invented medicinal [G] compound  
most effi-[Dm]cacious [G] in every [C] case 
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[C] Uncle Paul he, was very [G] small  
he, was the [Dm] shortest [G] man in [C] town 
Rubbed his body with medicinal [G] compound,  
now he [Dm] weighs only [G] half [C] pound 

[C] Lily died and went up to [G] heaven.  
All the [Dm] church bells [G] they did [C] ring 
She took with her medicinal [G] compound. [STOP]  
Hark the [Dm!!] herald [G!!] angels [C!] sing 

 

CHORUS: 
[G!] We’ - - -ll [C] drink a drink a drink to lily the [G] pink the pink the pink  
The saviour [Dm] of [G] the human [C] race 
(For) she invented medicinal [G] compound  
most effi-[Dm]cacious [G] in every [C] case 

 

CHORUS: 
[G!] We’ - - -ll [C] drink a drink a drink to lily the [G] pink the pink the pink  
The saviour [Dm] of [G] the human [C] race 
(For) she invented medicinal [G] compound  
most effi-[Dm]cacious [G] in every [C] case 

 



I’m Looking Over A Four-leaf Clover
Written by Mort Dixon, music by Harry M. Woods (1927)

INTRO:    Am7   Cm   G    E7    A7    D7    G    D7

[G] I'm looking over a four-leaf clover
That [A7] I overlooked before [A7]
[D7] One leaf is sunshine, the [G] second is [E7] rain
[A7] Third are the roses that [D7] grow in the lane
[G] No need explaining, the one remaining 
Is [A7] someone that I adore [A7]
[Am7] I'm looking [Cm] over a [G] four-leaf [E7] clover
That [A7] I over-[D7]looked be-[G]fore [D7]↓↓

[G] I'm looking over a four-leaf clover
That [A7] I overlooked before [A7]
[D7] One leaf is sweetheart, the [G] second is [E7] Dad
[A7] Third is the best pal that [D7] I ever had
[G] No need complaining, the one remaining 
Is [A7] home where I’ll weep no more [A7]
[Am7] I'm looking [Cm] over a [G] four-leaf [E7] clover
That [A7] I over-[D7]looked be-[G]fore [D7]↓

[G] I'm looking over a four-leaf clover
That [A7] I overlooked before [A7]
[D7] One leaf is sunshine, the [G] second is [E7] rain
[A7] Third are the roses that [D7] grow in the lane
[G] No need explaining, the one remaining 
Is [A7] someone that I adore [A7]
[Am7] I'm looking [Cm] over a [G] four-leaf [E7] clover
That [A7] I over-[D7]looked be-[E7]fore [E7]

[Am7] I'm looking [Cm] over a [G] four-leaf [E7] clover
That [A7] I over-[D7]looked be-[G]fore [G]      [D7]↓[G]↓
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THE WELLERMAN SHANTY 
[Am] [Am] [Am] There once was a ship that put to sea 
And the [Dm] name of the ship was the [Am] Billy of Tea 
The [Am] winds blew up, her bow dipped down  
Oh [E7] blow, my bully boys, [Am] blow 
CHORUS: 
[F] Soon may the [C] Wellerman come 
To [Dm] bring us sugar and [Am] tea and rum 
[F] One day, when the [C] tonguin’ is done,  
We’ll [E7] take our leave and [Am] go 
 
She [Am] had not been two weeks from shore  
When [Dm] down on her a [Am] right whale bore  
The [Am] captain called all hands and swore  
He'd [E7] take that whale in [Am] tow 
CHORUS 
[F] Soon may the [C] Wellerman come 
To [Dm] bring us sugar and [Am] tea and rum 
[F] One day, when the [C] tonguin’ is done,  
We’ll [E7] take our leave and [Am] go 
 
[Am] Before the boat had hit the water 
The [Dm] whale's tail came [Am] up and caught her  
All [Am] hands to the side, harpooned and fought her  
When [E7] she dived down [Am] low 
 
No [Am] line was cut, no whale was freed; 
The [Dm] Captain's mind was [Am] not of greed  
But [Am] he belonged to the whaleman's creed;  
She [E7] took the ship in [Am] tow 
CHORUS 
[F] Soon may the [C] Wellerman come 
To [Dm] bring us sugar and [Am] tea and rum 
[F] One day, when the [C] tonguin’ is done,  
We’ll [E7] take our leave and [Am] go 
 
For [Am] forty days, or even more 
The [Dm] line went slack, then [Am] tight once more 
All [Am] boats were lost (there were only four)  
But [E7] still that whale did [Am] go 
 
As [Am] far as I've heard, the fight's still on; 
The [Dm] line's not cut and the [Am] whale's not gone 
The [Am] Wellerman makes his regular call 
To [E7] encourage the Captain, [Am] crew, and all 
CHORUS 
[F] Soon may the [C] Wellerman come 
To [Dm] bring us sugar and [Am] tea and rum 
[F] One day, when the [C] tonguin’ is done,  
We’ll [E7] take our leave and [Am] go 
 Repeat A Capella with NO instruments Repeat CHORUS with “Da-da da-da-da-da…”  
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They [Gm] come from the farms and the factories too 
And they all soon forget who they [D] are 
The cares of today are soon washed away 
As they sit at a stool by the [Gm] bar 
The girl with green eyes and the Rollings Stones shirt 
Doesn’t look like she works on the [Cm] land 
The man at the end is a [Gm] very good friend 
Of a [D] man who sells cars second[G]hand (Pause)

CHORUS 
Down at the [G] Red Rose Café, in the harbor 
There by the port just outside Amster[D]dam 
Everyone [C] shares in the songs and the [G] laughter 
Everyone [D] there is so happy to be [Gm] there 

The [Gm] grey haired old man, the piano will play
Any song that you wanted to [D] hear
That pretty young thing doesn’t know how to sing
But the customers give her a [Gm] cheer
Now outside in the real world the race is still on
And it’s all gone a little bit [Cm] mad
In circles we go and [Gm] it’s good to know
Of the [D] place where good times are [G] had (Pause)
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The [Gm] salesmen relax with a few pints of beer 
And they try not to talk about [D] trade 
The poet won’t write any verses tonight 
But he may sing a sweet seren[Gm]ade 
So pull up a chair and forget about life 
It’s a good thing to do now and [Cm] then 
And if you like it here I [Gm] have an idea 
To[D]morrow let’s all meet a[G]gain 
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