
#1 The Wanderer – Dina Manaway 
           C 
Well, I’m the type of girl who likes to move around 
                                                                                              C7 
Whenever there’s an accident, you know I can be found 
F 
It doesn’t matter if I’m on the East side or the West 
     C 
I’ll be the first one there, Cause I’m the very Best. 
                G                                   F                           C                                                                      G 
I’m Dina Manaway, I’m Dina Manaway I ski around, around, around, around, around 
 
C 
Well, there’s Dean on my left and Ollie on my right 
                                                                                  C7 
But Mikey is the guy, well, I might be with tonight 
F 
And when they ask me which one I love the best 
     C 
I’ll say “don’t mess with me ‘til you pass the senior test”. 
                G                                   F                           C                                                                      G 
I’m Dina Manaway, I’m Dina Manaway I ski around, around, around, around, around 
 
G 
Well I go from slope to slope, waiting for a call I hope 
There’s a wreck at the Bailey Chair 
                  A7                                               D7  
I’m at the bottom of the Sunbowl , but I can get there 
 
C 
Well, Dina is here name and skiing is her game 
                                                                                      C7 
She’s always losing Mikey and Calling our his name 
F 
It doesn’t matter where you go or what you wanna do 
     C 
She answers on the Radio and calls ahead of you 
                G                                   F                           C                                                                      G 
I’m Dina Manaway, I’m Dina Manaway I ski around, around, around, around, around 
 
G 
She tries her very best  --    took 3 shots at the senior test 
She’s know throughout the land 
                  A7                                               D7  
But she’ll never be as good as the Ski Patrol Band 

(Repeat first verse)



#2 La Bamba – Jose Garcia 
C  F  G 
                          C                     F          G 
Par a ba la la bamba 
                          C                     F            G 
Par a ba la la bamba, see na see see 
                         C                     F          G 
Una poca de grat sya 
                         C                          F             G 
Una poca de grat sya, poor knee ta tea ya 
                         C                       F            G 
Yarriba,     Yarriba 
                         C                    F     G                         C                 F      G                          
I Yarriba,   Yarriba, poor tea sera, poor tea sera poor tea sera 
C        F    G             C        F    G             C        F    G                          
Bom Ba Bamba, Bom Ba Bamba, Bom Ba Bamba 
 
                                         C                 F        G 
Yo noy soy ma knee nero 
                                         C                  F       G                           C                F       G 
Yo noy soy ma knee nero   soy cap-i-tan,  soy cap-i-tan,  soy cap-i-tan 
C        F    G             C        F    G             C        F    G                          
Bom Ba Bamba, Bom Ba Bamba, Bom Ba Bamba 
 
                          C                     F          G 
Par a ba la la bamba 
                          C                     F             G 
Par a ba la la bamba, see na see see 
                         C                     F          G 
Una poca de grat sya 
                         C                          F             G 
Una poca de grat say, poor knee ta tea ya 
                         C                       F            G 
Yarriba,     Yarriba 
                         C                    F     G                         C                  F     G                          
I Yarriba,   Yarriba, poor tea sera, poor tea sera poor tea sera 
C        F    G             C        F    G             C        F    G                          
Bom Ba Bamba, Bom Ba Bamba, Bom Ba Bamba 
C        F    G             C        F    G             C        F    G                          
Bom Ba Bamba, Bom Ba Bamba, Bom Ba Bamba 



#3 Women & Men Seniors 
Capo 2nd Fret 
C                                             G 
Hey, We heard you took a test 
                                               F                                                     C 
It’s only in your head you couldn’t pass, when you skied down 
                                                                                      G 
You tried your best  Skied everything they asked 
                                         F                                               C 
And don’t worry if you fell just once, because you passed 
 
 
Chorus 
                C                                                                          G 
You just took your time, little girl/boy, in the middle of your ride 
                                                   F  
Everything, everything, you did was fine   
                                      C 
All of you, all of you, did all right , all right 
 
C                                              G 
Hey!  You got to play their game. 
                                                     F                                                 C 
You know that you ski better than they can, on their best day. 
                                                                                         G 
You skied the same  As you ski when you’re here 
                                                         F                                             C 
And don’t you worry ‘bout your Senior Patch, wear it next year. 
(Chorus) 
 
C                                        G 
Hey!  You are a Senior Now. 
                                                F                                         C 
But will you make it to the next level, and get your star? 
                                                                              G 
No Way, No How But have a beer at the bar 
                                                            F                                              C 
And don’t you worry cause we’re proud of you, you got this far 
 
(Chorus 2x) 



#4 Chuckie’s Song 
G                        D               D7      Em    G         C                     Em      G            Am   D7 
Look at all my trials and tribulations  Sinking in a gentle pool of wine 
G                             B7                Em  G  
Don’t disturb me now I am in a meeting 
                    C                                                   D                                                     G        D 
With Sam Newman  We’re still groom’n  Thinks are fine 
 
G                                  D            D7          Em       G     C                               Em               Am   D7 
Always thought that I could be your leader  Knew that I could make it if I tried  
G                      B7                              Em              G  
Then when I retire you can sing about me 
                     C                                      D                          G        D 
Cause you know that there is no place that I can hide 
 
G                        D7                       G                                         Bb                                         Eb 
So Patrollers  Oh! Patrollers Gotta Gotta Go Gotta Run Not in charge  You see! 
         Ebm                                                 Em                             Cm                       Ab      D        G 
Hey Chuck-ie, Chuck-ie You’re all right by me Former Leader Former Boss Superstar 
 
Cm                                       Gb                      Cm                      Gb 
Get the guys our on the hill someone fell and took a spill 
                     Bb – B                            Bb - B 
The guy is hurt   or even worse 
Cm                                       Gb                          Cm                         Gb 
Look! That girl is injured too I heard her say she’s gonna sue! 
                           Bb – B                             Bb - B 
Her shoulders torn  Fill out a form 
 
G                              D7                            G 
So Patrollers Oh! Patrollers Gotta Gotta Go 
            Bb                                         
\      Eb                Ebm                                          Em 
Gotta Run Not in charge You see!   Hey Chuck-ie, Chuck-ie    If you learn to ski  
                 Cm                     Ab      D        G 
You’d be like the five of us  Superstars 
 
G                        D               D7      Em    G        C                     Em      G            Am   D7 
Look at all my trials and tribulations Sinking in a gentle pool of wine 
G                             B7                Em          G  
Don’t disturb me now I’m still in the meeting 
                    C                        D                             G            D 
Greeting Customers who like to bitch and whine 
G                                  D            D7          Em       G     C                               Em               Am   D7 
Always thought that I could be your leader  Knew that I could make it if I tried  
G                      B7                              Em           G  
Then when I retire you can build my statue 
              C                            D                                 G        D 



So you all could bow to me when you pass by 



#5 Jesus Christ Superstar – Bob Fisk (Page 1 OF 2) 
 
Am                     C                     F                             C 
Robert we are overjoyed to meet you face to face 
                                                               F                        C   
You’ve been getting quite a name all around this place 
Am              Em                     F                               C   
You’re our leader  Chuckie’s reign is dead 
F         C         Dm                 C            F                   C                    Dm          G         
Now I understand you’re boss at least that’s what you’ve said 
 
 
       C                                                        D7   
So you are the boss, you’re the Ski Patrol boss 
G                                                     C                             G 
Prove to me that you’re divine change my water into wine 
            C                                            D7                     
That’s all you need do ‘cause I voted for you  
G                             C 
C’mon Ski Patrol Boss 
 
 
Am                       C                             F                                        C 
Robert you just won’t believe the hit you’ve made ‘round here 
                                                                  F                         C   
You are all that we could want  “Patroller of the Year” 
Am              Em    F               C                
Oh what a pity   if it’s all a lie  
C            F                C                      Dm   C       F                C         Dm 
I’m sure that you could ski with Sam Newman if you try 
 
 
       C                                                        D7   
So You are the boss,  you’re the Ski Patrol Boss 
G                                                    C                                   G 
Here’s a mop, here’s a broom  would you clean the family room 
            C                                        D7                         
Bring donuts and beer for the rest of the year  
G                             C  
C’mon Ski Patrol Boss 
 
-----kazoo 



 
#5 Jesus Christ Superstar – Bob Fisk (Page 2 OF 2) 

 
 
Am     C                       F                                   C 
I only ask things I’d ask Tim or Chuck or Sue 
                                                          F                         C   
What is it that you can give the others couldn’t do 
Am              Em                     F                         C                               
Pay lunch money  an extra chit or two 
F               C         Dm           C            F              C         Dm   G 
Now it’s time to show us all what you can really do 
 
         C                                                D7   
Yes, you are the boss, the great Ski Patrol Boss 
G                                                        C                           G 
We know the job is really hell If you get tired, I’ll take Michelle 
        C                                   D7                         
You do that for me I’ll be hap-hap-happy 
G                             C  
C’mon Ski Patrol Boss 
 
                             C                                            D7   
Hey - but - you wanted this job don’t complain to me Bob 
G                                         C                    G 
You da man, the boss the king (we’re just the band, we only sing) 
             C                                             D7                         
You’re stuck for awhile so you might as well smile 
G 
We’re glad we’re not the ….. 
G 
They’re glad they’re not the …. 
G                                           C  
We’re glad we’re not the Boss 


