
based on Quarter to Three - Gary US Bonds    QUARTER TO TREE  Quarter to Three  was  USA   #1  june 1961  
/ G         / -                               / Em        /              verse Lyrics by Frank Spagnolo 
 hey hey,       humda  heyda  heyda    hey hey    
/ -                              / C       / -                               /  D  /     / 
     humda  heyda heyda  hey hey      humda  heyda heyda   hey   
instrumental      G  /    / Em /     / C /    / G D /  G  /  

                                    G 
well don’t you know that I danced,  I danced playin’ under the tree 
          Em 
as~ I held on tight, to my ukulele,   
                             C 
well we were swingin’ on track,  like nobody could,   
                            D 
and we were dancin’ all over the tunes. 

 
                                      G 
well don’t you know that the people were yellin’ cos’ they were glad  
                          Em 
we were the swingin’est  band they had ever had.  
           C 
the swingin’est  song there could ever be  
               G                       D       G 
& it all happened on a ukulele 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

      < CHORUS >            C                                D7 
and let me tell ya that,   I never had it so good    and- 
                         G 
I’m surely knowin’  you never have could 
                                C 
Until you get   hip honey with that Jive 
                              D                          A                   D 
and take the band  past the east beach live. 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
   no chord                        G 
well  don’t you know that I danced,  I danced playin’ under the tree 
           Em 
as~  I held on tight to my ukulele  
                    C 
and everybody was a-happy as-a they could be 
              G                    D                G 
the ukuleles playin’ under the tree  < repeat CHORUS > 

 
                                    G 

 well don’t you know that I danced,  I danced playin’ under the tree 
             Em 
and~ I held on tight, to my ukulele,   
                             C 
well we were swingin’ on track,  like nobody could,   
                           D 
with people dancin’ all over the tunes. 
  

                                  G 
& don’t you know that the people were yellin’ cos’ they were glad  
                          Em 
we were the swingin’est  band they had ever had.  
            C 
the swingin’est  song there could ever be  
           / G                    D    /G/G/  /Em/  /C/  / G D / Gstop G / 
& it all happened on a ukulele                                        VRN 1 franks  2-2-17 


