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C FG7 C

Last Saturday night | got [G7] married

Me and my wife settled [C] down

Now me and my wife have [F] parted
Gon[G7]na take another stroll down [C] town

CHORUS

[C] Irene Good[G7]n-i-g-h-t.

Irene good[C]n-i-g-h-t.

Goodnight Irene Good [F] night Irene

I'll [G7] see you in my [C] dreams (LAST TIME /G7 /C)

Sometimes | live in the [G7]country

Sometimes I live in [C] town

Sometimes | take a fool [F] notion

To [G7] jump in the river and [C] drown
REPEAT CHORUS

Stop rambling and stop [G7]gambling

Stop stayin out late at [C] night

Go home to your wife and [F] family

And [G7] stay by the fireside [C] bright
REPEAT CHORUS

Chorus
He's got [C] the whole world in [Am] His [C] hands

He's got the [G7] whole wide world in [Dm] His [G7] hands
He's got the [C] whole world in [Am] His [C] hands

He's got the [G7]whole world in His [C] hands [G7] [C]

He's got you [C] and me brother in [Am] His [C] hands
He's got you [G7] and me sister in [Dm] His [G7] hands
He's got you [C] and me brother in [Am] His [C] hands
He's got the [G7] whole world in His [C] hands [G7] [C]
REPEAT CHORUS

He's got the C little pretty baby in [Am] His [C] hands
He's got the G7 little pretty baby in [Dm] His [G7] hands
He's got the C little pretty baby in [Am] His [C] hands
He's got the G7 whole world in His C hands [G7] [C]




REPEAT CHORUS

He's got his [C] little ukulele in [Am] His [C] hands
He's got his [G7] little ukulele in [Dm] His [G7] hands
He's got his [C] little ukulele in [Am] His [C] hands
He's got the [G7] whole world in His [C] hands [G7] [C]

He's got [C] the whole world in [Am] His [C] hands

He's got the [G7] whole wide world in [Dm] His [G7] hands
He's got the [C] whole world in [Am] His hands

He's got the [G7] whole world in His [C] hands /[G7] /[C]
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[C]Sweet sixteen goes to church just to see the [G]boys,
laughs and screams and giggles at [G7] every little [C]noise.
Turns her face a little, and [C7]turns her head a [F]while,

but [G]everybody knows she's only [G7] putting on the [C]style.

CHORUS
She's [C]putting on the agony, putting on the [G]style,

that's what all the young folks are [G7]doing all the [C]while.

And as | look around me | [C7]sometimes have to [F]smile.

[G]seeing all the young folks [G7]putting on the [C]style. (LAST TIME
SLOW AT [G7])

Well, the [C]lyoung man in the hot rod car, driving like he's [G]mad,
with a pair of yellow gloves he's [G7]borrowed from his [C]dad.

He makes it roar so lively, just to [C7] see his girlfriend [F]smile,
[G]but she knows he's only [G7]putting on the [C]style.

REPEAT CHORUS

[C]Preacher in the pulpit roars with all his [G]might,

“Sing Glory Halleluja!” Puts the [G7] folks all in a [C]fright.

Now you might think it's Satan that's a- [C7]coming down the [F]aisle,
but it's [G]only our poor preacher boy that's [G7]putting on his
[C]style.

+ REPEAT CHORUS

+ Kazoos / instrumental SAME AS CHORUS

+ REPEAT CHORUS (1x)



