
Sand Sculpture Competition 2020

1 – Those Were the Days – Mary Hopkin

2 - Deep In The Heart Of Texas

       3 - Yellow Submarine – Beatles

4 - Love Potion No9 – Searchers

5 - Shotgun - George Ezra

6 - Bye Bye Love - Everly Brothers

7 - Gilligan's Island Theme



Those Were the Days Mary Hopkin

[Am <> ]
[Am <>] Once upon a time there was a tavern

[A7<>] Where we used to raise a glass or [Dm<>] two 
Remember how we laughed away the [Am<>] hours
And [B7<>] think of all the great things we would [E7 >] do

1st Chorus:
[N.C.] Those were the [Am] days my friend, 
we thought they'd [Dm] never end
We'd sing and [G] dance for-[G7]-ever and a [C] day
We'd live the [Dm] life we choose, we'd fight and [Am] never loose
For we were [E7] young, and sure to have our [Am] way [Am !]

La la la [Am] la la-la, La la la [Dm] la la-la,
Those were the [E7] days, oh yes those were the [Am >] days

[Am<>] Then the busy years went rushing by us 
[A7< >] We lost our starry notions on the [Dm<>] way
If by chance I'd see you in the [Am<>] tavern
We'd [B7<>] smile at one another, and we'd [E7 >] say

Repeat 1st Chorus 

[Am<>] Just tonight I stood before the tavern 
[A7<>] Nothing seemed the way it used to [Dm<>] be
In the glass I saw a strange re-[Am<>]-flection 
[B7<>] was that lonely woman really [E7>] me?

2nd Chorus:
[N.C.]Those were the [Am] days my friend, 
we thought they'd [Dm] never end
We'd sing and [G] dance for-[G7]-ever and a [C] day
We'd live the [Dm] life we choose, we'd fight and [Am] never loose
Those were the [E7] days, oh yes, those were the [Am] days [Am !]

La la la [Am] la la-la, La la la [Dm] la la-la,
La la la [G] la,  la [G7] la la la la  [C] laa
La la la [Dm] la la-la, La la la [Am] la la-la,
La la la [E7] la la la la la la [Am >] laa 

[Am<>] Through the door there came familiar laughter 
I [A7<>] saw your face and heard you call my [Dm<>] name 
Oh my friend we're older, but no [Am<>] wiser 
For [B7<>] in our hearts the dream are still the [E7 >] same

Repeat 2nd Chorus  with last line:
Those were the [E7] days, oh yes those were the [Am <>] days 

Last time



Deep In The Heart Of Texas

[C]  [G7]  [C]   [C !] …...2,3,4

The [C] stars at night are big and bright, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [G7] Texas;
The prairie sky is wide and high, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [C] Texas.

The [C] sage in bloom is like perfume, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [G7] Texas;
Reminds me of the one I love, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [C] Texas.

Instrumental:
   The [C] stars at night are big and bright, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
   Deep in the heart of [G7] Texas;
   The prairie sky is wide and high, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
   Deep in the heart of [C] Texas  [D] [D]

The [D] coyotes wail along the trail, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [A7] Texas.
The rabbits rush around the brush, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [D] Texas.

The [D] cowboys cry, "Ki-yip-pee-yi!" (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [A7] Texas;
The doggies bawl, and bawl, and bawl, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [D] Texas.

Instrumental:
   The [D] stars at night are big and bright, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
   Deep in the heart of [A7] Texas;
   The prairie sky is wide and high, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
   Deep in the heart of [D] Texas  [E7] [E7]

The [E7] stars at night are big and bright, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [B7] Texas;
The prairie sky is wide and high, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [E7] Texas.

The [E7] sage in bloom is like perfume, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [B7] Texas;
Reminds me of the one I love, (clap, clap, clap, clap)
Deep in the heart of [E7 !] Tex-[E7 !]as. [E7 !!! ]



Yellow Submarine                 Beatles        

Intro: [C] We all live in a [G7] yellow submarine 
A yellow submarine, a [C] yellow submarine

[C] In the [G7] town where [F] I was [C] born
[Am] Lived a [Dm] man who [F] sailed to [G] sea
[C] And he [G7] told us [F] of his [C] life
[Am] In the [Dm] land of [F] subma-[G7]-rines

[C] So we [G7] sailed up [F] to the [C] sun
[Am] Till we [Dm] found the [F] sea of [G7] green
[C] And we [G7] lived be-[F]-neath the [C] waves
[Am] In our [Dm] yellow [F] subma-[G7]-rine

Chorus: [C] We all live in a [G7] yellow submarine
Yellow submarine, [C] yellow submarine
We all live in a [G7] yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine, [C] yellow submarine

[C] And our [G7] friends are [F] all on [C] board
[Am] Many [Dm] more of them [F] live next [G7] door
[C] And the [G7] band be-[F]-gins to [C] play 

Kazoo – da-da-da-[C] dup  da-dup da-[C] dup
da-da-da-[C] dup  da-dup da-[C] dup {We all live}

Chorus: [C] We all live in a [G7] yellow submarine
Yellow submarine, [C] yellow submarine
We all live in a [G7] yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine, [C] yellow submarine

{Soloists}

[C] As we [G7] live a [F] life of [C] ease     (a life of ease)
[Am] Every [Dm] one of us    (everyone of us)
Has [F] all we [G7] need     (has all we need)
[C] Sky of [G7] blue      (sky of blue)
and [F] sea of [C] green     (and sea of green)
[Am] In our [Dm] yellow     (in our yellow)
[F] Subma-[G]-rine      (submarine ha -ha)

Chorus: [C] We all live in a [G7] yellow submarine
Yellow submarine, [C] yellow submarine
We all live in a [G7] yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine, [C] yellow subma-[C>]-rine



Love Potion Number 9 The Searchers

[Am / / ] [Dm / / ]  [Am / / ] [Dm / / ]  
[Am / / ] [Dm / / ]  [Am / / ] [Dm / / ] 

[Am] I took my troubles down to [Dm] Madame Ruth
[Am] You know that gypsy with the [Dm] gold-capped tooth
[C] She's got a pad down on Thirty-Fourth and [Am] Vine
[Dm] Sellin' little bottles of [E7 !] Love Potion Number [Am] Nine

[Am] I told her that I was a [Dm] flop with chicks
[Am] I've been this way since 19-[Dm]56
[C] She looked at my palm and she made a magic [Am] sign
[Dm] She said "What you need is [E7 !] Love Potion Number [Am] Nine"

She [Dm] bent down and turned around and gave me a wink
She [B7] said "I'm gonna make it up right here in the sink"
It [Dm] smelled like turpentine, it looked like Indian ink
I [E7 !] held my nose, I closed my eyes, [E7 !!] I took a drink

[Am] I didn't know if it was [Dm] day or night
[Am] I started kissin' every-[Dm]thing in sight
[C] But when I kissed a cop down on Thirty-Fourth and [Am] Vine
[Dm] He broke my little bottle of [E7 !] Love Potion Number [Am] Nine

Instrumental:
She [Dm] bent down and turned around and gave me a wink
She [B7] said "I'm gonna make it up right here in the sink"
It [Dm] smelled like turpentine, it looked like Indian ink

I [E7 !] held my nose, I closed my eyes, [E7 !!] I took a drink

[Am] I didn't know if it was [Dm] day or night
[Am] I started kissin' every-[Dm]thing in sight
[C] But when I kissed a cop down on Thirty-Fourth and [Am] Vine
[Dm] He broke my little bottle of [E7 !] Love Potion Number [Am] Nine

[Dm] Love Potion Number [Am] Nine 
[Dm] Love Potion Number [Am] Nine 
[Dm >] Love Potion Number Ni-i-i-i-[Am >]ine 



Shotgun George Ezra Shotgun on   Youtube  

1.2.3. [C > F > ] 2.3. [Am > G > ] 2.3. [C > F > ] 2.3. [Am > G / / / / ] 

[C >] Home grown [C >] alligator, [F >] see you later [F >]
Gotta hit the [Am] road, gotta hit the [G] road
The [C] sun-it-changed in the atmosphere,
[F]     Architecture unfamiliar, [Am]     I could get used to this  [G] 

[C] Time flies by in the [F] yellow and green,
stick a-[Am]-round and you’ll see what I [G] mean.
There’s a [C] mountain top, that [F] I’m dreaming of,
If you [Am] need me, you know where I’ll [G ! ] be.

Chorus: I’ll be riding [C] shotgun, Underneath the [F] hot sun,
Feeling like a [Am] someone.                (a some-[G]-one)
I’ll be riding [C] shotgun, Underneath the [F] hot sun,
Feeling like a [Am] someone.                 (a some-[G]-one)

[C] South   of    the equator, [F] navigator,
Gotta hit the [Am] road, gotta hit the [G] road.
[C] Deep-sea-diving round the clock,
[F] Bikini bottoms, lager tops [Am]     I could get used to this  [G] 

[C] Time flies by in the [F] yellow and green,
stick a-[Am]-round  and you’ll see what I [G] mean.
There’s a [C] mountain top, that [F] I’m dreaming of,
If you [Am] need me, you know where I’ll [G ! ] be.

Repeat Chorus

We got [C > ] two in the front, [F >] two in the back,
[Am] Sailing along and we [G] don’t look back.    
[C] back   [F] back   [Am] back back back   [G] 

[C > ] Time flies by in the [F > ] yellow and green,
stick a-[Am > ]-round and you’ll see what I [G > ] mean.
There’s a [C] mountain top, that [F] I’m dreaming of,
If you [Am] need me, you know where I’ll [G > ] be.

[N.C.] I’ll be riding [C !] shot-[C !]-gun, Underneath the [F !] hot [F !]  sun,
Feeling like a [Am !] some-[Am !]-one.             (a [Am !] some-[G !]-one)
I’ll be riding [C !] shot-[C !]-gun, Underneath the [F !] hot [F !]  sun,
Feeling like a [Am !] some-[Am !]-one.             (a [Am !] some-[G !]-one)

Repeat Chorus then...

I’ll be riding [C] shotgun,      Underneath the [F] hot sun,
Feeling like a [Am] someone.                         (a some-[G]-one)
I’ll be riding [C] shotgun, Underneath the [F] hot sun,

Feeling like a [Am] someone a someone a [G] someone a someone.
[C]   [F]   [Am]   [G]   [C > ] 

https://youtu.be/v_B3qkp4nO4
https://youtu.be/v_B3qkp4nO4


Bye Bye Love            Everly Brothers

 Intro:    [G]  ////   [Bb ! ]  [C ! ]   
[G]  ////   [Bb ! ]  [C ! ]    [G]  //// [G]  ////

[C] Bye-bye [G] love [C] Bye-bye [G] happiness
[C] Hello [G] loneliness, I think I'm-a [D7] gonna [G //] cry-y [G7 //] 
[C] Bye-bye [G] love [C] Bye-bye [G] sweet caress
[C] Hello [G] emptiness, I feel like [D7] I could [G] di-ie 
Bye-bye my [D7] love good-[G]-by-ye [G! ] 

[N.C.]  There goes my [D7] baby with someone [G] new 
She sure looks [D7] happy, I sure am [G] blue [G7] 
She was my [C] baby till he stepped [D7] in 
Goodbye to romance that might have [G] been [G7] 

[C] Bye-bye [G] love [C] Bye-bye [G] happiness
[C] Hello [G] loneliness, I think I'm-a [D7] gonna [G //] cry-y [G7 //] 
[C] Bye-bye [G] love [C] Bye-bye [G] sweet caress
[C] Hello [G] emptiness, I feel like [D7] I could [G] di-ie 
Bye-bye my [D7] love good-[G]-by-ye [G! ] 

[N.C.]  I'm through with [D7] romance, I'm through with [G] love
I'm through with [D7] countin' the stars a-[G]-bove [G7] 
And here's the [C] reason that I'm so [D7] free 
My lovin' baby is through with [G] me [G7] 

[C] Bye-bye [G] love [C] Bye-bye [G] happiness
[C] Hello [G] loneliness, I think I'm-a [D7] gonna [G //] cry-y [G7 //] 
[C] Bye-bye [G] love [C] Bye-bye [G] sweet caress
[C] Hello [G] emptiness, I feel like [D7] I could [G] die-ie  
Bye-bye my [D7] love  good-[G]-by-ye

[G] Bye-bye my [D7] love good-[G]-by-ye [Fading] 
[G] Bye-bye my [D7] love good-[G]-by-ye  



Gilligan's Island Theme 

Intro: Just [Am] sit right back and you'll [G] hear tale, 
A [Am] tale of a fateful [G] trip

Just [Am] sit right back and you'll [G] hear tale, 
A [Am] tale of a fateful [G] trip
That [Am] started from this [G] tropic port, 
A-[F]-board this [G] tiny [Am] ship     [F / / ] [G / / ] [Am / / / / ]

The [Am] mate was a mighty [G] sailin' man, 
The [Am] skipper brave and [G] sure
Five [Am] passengers set [G] sail that day 
For a [F] three [G] hour [Am] tour, A [F] three [G] hour [Am] tour [Am]

The [Am] weather started [G] getting rough, 
The [Am] tiny ship was [G] tossed
If [Am] not for the courage of the [G] fearless crew, 
The [F] minnow [G] would be [Am] lost
The [F] Minnow [G] would be [Am] lost [Am]

The [Am] ship's aground on the [G] shore of this 
Un-[Am]-charted desert [G] isle
With [Am] Gilligan…   [Am]    the [G] Skipper too, [G]
The [Am] Millionaire... and his [G] wife
The [Am] mo-vie [G] star, the [Am] Professor and [G] Mary Ann, 
[Am] Here on [G] Gilligan's [Am] Isle [Am] 

So, [Am] this is a tale of our [G] castaways, 
They're [Am] here for a long, long [G] time
They'll [Am] have to make the [G] best of things, 
[F] it's an [G] uphill [Am] climb     [F / / ] [G / / ] [Am / / / / ]

The [Am] first mate and his [G] skipper too 
Will [Am] do their very [G] best
To [Am] make the others [G] comfortable 
In the [F] tropic [G] island [Am] nest     [F / / ] [G / / ] [Am / / / / ]

No [Am] phone - no lights, no [G] motorcars, 
Not a [Am] single luxu-[G]-ry
Just like [Am] Robinson [G] Crusoe, 
It's [F] primitive [G] as can [Am] be     [F / / ] [G / / ] [Am / / / / ]

So [Am] join us here each [G] week my friend, 
You're [Am] sure to get a [G] smile
From [Am] seven stranded [G] castaways, 
[Am / / / / ] Here on [G / / / / ] Gilligan's [Am / / / / ] Isle [Am ! > ] 


