
KEEP SWEEPING THE COBWEBS OFF THE MOON 
Sam M. Lewis, Joe Young, Oscar Levant - 1928 

 

verse 1 

 
F                F7                      Bb 

Come on children and gather round 

Gm7             C#7  C7   F       F7 

I got a lot     to   tell 
Bb                              C#7      C7    F            F7 

Because the clouds are  grumb-ling 

Bb                                    C#7    C7    F            C+ 
Don’t think the world is     tumbe-ling 

 
F               F7             Bb 

No need worryin, lose that frown 

Gm7                             C#7   C7   F        F7 

You’ll soon be feel - ing well 
G7       G9                           G7 

A little home phi-losophy 

G7                                             C7       C+ 
Will help you break that spell 

 

chorus 

 
F             Am               F7 

Change all of your grey skies 

Bbmaj7                Bbm6 

Turn them into gay skies and 

F                                    Gm7          C+        F         D7   G7   C+ 
Keep sweeping the cobwebs off the moon 

 
F          Am                  F7 

What good is your pining 

Bbmaj7                 Bbm6 

Find your silver lining  and 

F                                     Gm7         C13       F         F7  Fdim  Bbm6  F 
Keep sweeping the cobwebs off the moon 

 

E7                            Am       E7           Am 

You’ll make the clouds hurry a-way 

E7                    Am               D7     D7   C#7   D7 

Humming a lovely love song 

G                                    Eb7 

Some, some  lucky  day 

D7                  Gm                 C7      C+ 
Some-body may come a-long, to



 
 
 
 
 
 

 
F           Am              F7 

Shake all of your sorrow 

Bbmaj7                Bbm6 

Take care of to-morrow and 

F                                     Gm7         C13       F          F#dim  Gm   C7 

Keep sweeping the cobwebs off the moon. 
 
verse 2 

 
F                     F7                       Bb 

Some want sunshine and some want rain 

Gm7                                  C#7   C7     F     F7 

We look though diffe-rent eyes 

Bb                                C#7      C7   F          F7 

We all make mo   -   ney funny ways 

Bb                           C#7  C7     F          C+ 
Umbrella man hate sunny days 

 
F                   F7                     Bb 

Some keep sighin' with-out a pain 

Gm7                          C#7  C7   F     F7 

They never re  -   a  -  lise 

G7                    G9                        G7 

What's bound to be is bound to be 

G7                             C7     C+ 
And here's what I ad-vise: 

 

 
 

end   F   F7   Fdim   Bbm6  ...  F 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

arrangement by Ukulele Nick 


