Auld Lang Syne (C)
Written by Robert Burns 1788, traditional Scottish tune
Simplified Version
Am  C  C7  F  G7
Intro:
    F       C       Am       G7                     F    G7    C      G7
(We'll take a cup o' kindness yet  for  auld lang syne)
 G7         C            Am              G7  
Should auld acquaintance be forgot

         C       C7            F       
And never brought to mind?

            C            Am          G7 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot

          F           G7            C
And  days  of  auld  lang syne?
G7   C     Am   G7    
For  auld lang syne,  my dear

       C    C7     F    
For auld lang syne

          C       Am      G7  
We'll take a cup o' kindness  yet

         F    G7    C
For  auld lang syne
C7    F      G7   C
For  auld  lang syne
4 chord version  A7, D, D7, G
Auld Lang Syne
James Taylor’s version
A7          D                           A7
Should auld acquaintance be forgot
           D      D7            G
And never brought to mind?
            D                            A7                      G         A7           D
Should auld acquaintance be forgot     And days of auld lang syne?
        D              A7             D             G  
For auld lang syne,    For auld lang syne    
             D                          A7                           G          A7           D
Should auld acquaintance be fo-got        And days of auld lang syne
A7   D                      A7
We two have run a-bout the hills
           D              D7         G
And gathered up flowers fine
                 D                          A7                           G     A7     D               
But we've wandered many a weary foot   Since auld lang syne
A7   D                       A7
We two have sported in the brook
           D         D7         G
From morning sun till dine
              D                                   A7                                      G    A7     D
But the seas between us have roared and swelled   Since auld lang syne
G     D             A7                  D   D7    G   
For auld lang syne,      For auld lang syne       
        D                                    A7                                       G      A7    D
The seas between us have roared and swelled    Since auld lang syne

 A7   D                            A7
So,  here's a hand, my trusty friend
         D              D7         G   
And give me a  hand of thine
         D                     A7                          G      A7    D     
We'll take a cup of kindness yet     For auld lang syne
G     D             A7                 D   D7    G  
For auld lang syne,      For auld lang syne       
         D                    A7                           G      A7    D
We'll take a cup of kindness yet     For auld lang syne
        G      A7    D
For auld lang syne
Auld Lang Syne
Am  C  C7 C#dim F  F#dim  E7  G7
Written by Robert Burns 1788, traditional Scottish tune
Intro:
    F       C       Am       G7        E7          F    G7    C
(We'll take a cup o' kindness yet  for  auld lang syne)
G7        C           Am          G7  C#dim G7
Should auld acquaintance be   for -    got
         C       C7            F       F#dim
And never brought to mind?
            C            Am          G7 C#dim G7
Should auld acquaintance be for -    got
E7     F           G7           C
And  days  of  auld lang syne?
G7   C     Am   G7    C#dim  G7
For  auld lang syne,   my     dear
       C    C7     F    F#dim
For auld lang syne
          C       Am      G7  C#dim G7
We'll take a cup o' kind-ness   yet
E7    F    G7    C
For  auld lang syne
C7    F      G7   F      C
For  auld  lang sy----yne
Auld Lang Syne
James Taylor’s version
A7          D          Bm7        A7
Should auld acquaintance be forgot
           D      D7            G
And never brought to mind?
            D             Bm7      A7     Gdim             G         A7           D
Should auld acquaintance be for-got     And days of auld lang syne?
  G   D              A7      G      D   D7    G  Ddim
For auld lang syne,    For auld lang syne    
             D          Bm7            A7      Gdim            G          A7           D
Should auld ac-quaintance be for-got        And days of auld lang syne
A7   D          Bm7     A7
We two have run a-bout the hills
           D              D7         G
And gathered up flowers fine
                 D             Bm7       A7    Gdim             G     A7     D               
But we've wandered many a weary foot   Since auld lang syne
A7   D              Bm7    A7
We two have sported in the brook
           D         D7         G
From morning sun till dine
              D      Bm7                     A7              Gdim                G    A7     D
But the seas between us have roared and swelled   Since auld lang syne
G     D             A7                  D   D7    G   Ddim
For auld lang syne,      For auld lang syne       
        D        Bm7                     A7             Gdim                   G      A7    D
The seas between us have roared and swelled    Since auld lang syne

 A7   D          Bm7          A7
So,  here's a hand, my trusty friend
         D              D7         G   Ddim
And give me a  hand of thine
         D        Bm7     A7       Gdim         G      A7    D     
We'll take a cup of kindness yet     For auld lang syne
G     D             A7                 D   D7    G   Ddim
For auld lang syne,      For auld lang syne       
         D        Bm7     A7       Gdim         G      A7    D
We'll take a cup of kindness yet     For auld lang syne

Bm7  G      A7    D
For auld lang syne
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jr-htpPV_Z0
4 chord version  A7, D, D7, G
          Auld Lang Syne
                                                      James Taylor’s version
A7          D                           A7
Should auld acquaintance be forgot
           D      D7            G
And never brought to mind?
            D                            A7                      G         A7           D
Should auld acquaintance be forgot     And days of auld lang syne?
        D              A7             D             G  
For auld lang syne,    For auld lang syne    
             D                          A7                           G          A7           D
Should auld acquaintance be fo-got        And days of auld lang syne
A7   D                      A7
We two have run a-bout the hills
           D              D7         G
And gathered up flowers fine
                 D                          A7                           G     A7     D               
But we've wandered many a weary foot   Since auld lang syne
A7   D                       A7
We two have sported in the brook
           D         D7         G
From morning sun till dine
              D                                   A7                                      G    A7     D
But the seas between us have roared and swelled   Since auld lang syne
G     D             A7                  D   D7    G   
For auld lang syne,      For auld lang syne       
        D                                    A7                                       G      A7    D
The seas between us have roared and swelled    Since auld lang syne

 A7   D                            A7
So,  here's a hand, my trusty friend
         D              D7         G   
And give me a  hand of thine
         D                     A7                          G      A7    D     
We'll take a cup of kindness yet     For auld lang syne
G     D             A7                 D   D7    G  
For auld lang syne,      For auld lang syne       
         D                    A7                           G      A7    D
We'll take a cup of kindness yet     For auld lang syne

        G      A7    D
For auld lang syne
A Smile is Quite a Funny Thing (Tune of Auld Lang Syne)

                                                             Old Scottish Air           Source of Lyrics unknown 

A smile is quite a funny thing, it wrinkles up your face 

And when it’s gone you’ll never find, its secret hiding place 

But far more wonderful it is, to see what smiles can do 

You smile at one, they smile at you. And so one smile makes two

 They smile at someone, since you smiled, and then that one smiles back 

And that one smiles until, in truth, you fail in keeping track 

And since a smile can do great good, by cheering hearts of care 

Let’s smile and smile and not forget,  that smiles go everywhere.

