
American Medley

Intro: 2 beats per chord
A7      D7         G         D7

Yankee Doodle Dandy
George M. Cohan, 1904

G                                   A7

I'm a Yankee Doodle Dandy

D7                                  G

Yankee Doodle, do or die

E7                                     Am

A real live nephew of my Uncle Sam

A7                                         D7

Born on the Fourth of Ju–ly

G                                    A7

I've got a Yankee Doodle sweetheart

D7                                       G

She's my Yankee Doodle joy

G [stop] G [stop]

Yankee Doodle    went to London

G [stop] G [stop] G [stop]

Just  to        ride  the      ponies

A7             D7                      G

I am that Yankee Doodle Boy!

Ukulele arrangement Austin Ukulele Society, 2017.

Chords in these songs

’ = Pause or take a breath

= [hold]  Strum the chord once 
and let it ring

D7

= [stop]  Strum the chord once 
and mute the strings
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American Medley

You're A Grand Old Flag
George M. Cohan, 1906

G

You're a grand old flag, you're a high flyin' flag

D7

And forever in peace may you wave.

D7                                 G

You're the emblem of            the land I love

A7                                          D7

The home of the free and the brave.

G

Ev'ry heart beats true ‘neath the red, white and blue

E7                          Am       Am  [stop]

Where there's never a boast or brag.

G                               D7

Should auld acquaintance be forgot,

A7               D7             G         G  [stop]

Keep your eye on the grand old flag!

This Land Is Your Land
Woody Guthrie, 1940

C                                              G

This land is your land,         this land is my land

D7                                             G            G7

From Cali–fornia          to the New York Island

C                                                     G

From the redwood forest,         to the Gulf Stream waters,

D7                                                     G

This land was made for you and me.
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C                                                G

As I was walking          that ribbon of highway,

D7                                           G               G7

I saw a–bove me          that endless skyway.

C                                           G

I saw be–low me          that golden valley,

D7                                                     G

This land was made for you and me.

C                                                      G

I roamed and rambled          and followed my footsteps

D7                                            G               G7

To the sparkling sands of          her diamond deserts,

C                                               G

And all a–round me          a voice was sounding:

D7                                                     G

"This land was made for you and me."

C                                        G

When the sun came shining,          and I was strolling,

D7                                                       G          G7

And the wheat fields waving,          and the dust clouds rolling,

C                                        G

As the fog was lifting          a voice was chanting:

D7                                                     G         G7  [hold]

"This land was made for you and me."
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C                                              G

This land is your land,         this land is my land

D7                                             G            G7

From Cali–fornia to the New York Island

C                                                     G

From the redwood forest,         to the Gulf Stream waters,

D7                                                     G

This land was made for you and me.

Ending

C                                                     Em

From the redwood forest,         to the Gulf Stream waters,

D7                                                     G

This land was made for you and me.

D7                                                     G       C       G [hold]

This land was made for you and mee–eee–eee.
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