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[C] It's along way to Tipperary,

It's a [F] long way to [C] go.

It's along way to Tipperary

To the [D] sweetest [D7] girl | [G] know!

[C] Goodbye, Piccadilly, [C7]

[F] Farewell, Leicester [E7] Square!

It's a [C] long long way to Tipper [F][C] ary,
But [D] my heart's [G] right [C] there.

[C] It's along way to Tipperary,

It's a [F] long way to [C] go.

It's a long way to Tipperary

To the [D] sweetest [D7] girl | [G] know!

[C] Goodbye, Piccadilly, [C7]

[F] Farewell, Leicester [E7] Square!

It's a [C] long long way to Tipper [F][C] ary,
But [D] my heart's [G] right [C] there.

[G] Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag,
And [C] smile, smile, [G] smile,

While you've a lucifer to light your fag,

[A7] Smile, boys, that's the [D7] style.

[G] What's the use of [D7] worrying?

It [C] never [G] was worth [D7] while, so

[G] Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag,
And [C] smile, [D7] smile, [C] smile.




[G] Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag,
And [C] smile, smile,[G] smile,

While you've a lucifer to light your fag,

[A7] Smile, boys, that's the [D7] style.

[G] What's the use of [D7] worrying?

It [C] never [G] was worth [D7] while, so

[G] Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag,
And [C] smile, [D7] smile, [C] smile.

C] I'm forever [F] blowing [C] bubbles

F] Pretty bubbles in the [C] air

F] They fly so [C] high

[F] Nearly reach the [C] sky

Then [D7] like my dreams they [G7] fade and die
[C] Fortunes always [E7] hiding

[AM] I've looked every [E] where [G7]

[C] I'm forever [F] blowing [C] bubbles

Pretty [D] bubbles [G7] in the [C] air

C] I'm forever [F] blowing [C] bubbles

F] Pretty bubbles in the [C] air

[F] They fly so [C] high

[F] Nearly reach the [C] sky

Then [D7] like my dreams they [G7] fade and die
[C] Fortunes always [E7] hiding

[AM] I've looked every [E] where [G7]

[C] I'm forever [F] blowing [C] bubbles

Pretty [D] bubbles [G7] in the [C] air

[C] Knees up Mother Brown
Knees up Mother [F] Brown

(G7] Under the table you must go
Ee-aye, Ee-aye, Ee-aye-oh

C] If I catch you bending

I'll saw your legs right [F] off
[G7] Knees up, knees up

Never get the breeze up

Knees up Mother [C] Brown




C] Oh my, [F] what a rotten song
G7] What a rotten song

F] What a rotten [C] song

C] Oh my, [F]what a rotten song
(G7] And what a rotten singer

[C] Too-00-00h



