
Verse 1:
  F                        C7              F            A7                            Dm  F7
Some sweeties love to go walkinʼ, Walkinʼ to them is a lark;
 Bb               D7               Gm     G7                                 C7
Others are crazy ʻbout talkinʼ, Out on a bench in the park;
 F                   C7               F              A7                         Dm  Fm6
Me and my sweetie are different, Give us a little canoe,
  C                        Cdim  C        Cm D7             G7               C   C7
Thatʼs our idea of an evening, A wonderful evening for two.

Chorus:
 F              Am              F7
We drift along in the moonlight; 
                            Bb                                     Bbm
And what do we do while we drift in the moonlight?
                     Dm               Bdim         C7                        F                     G7          C    C7
We cuddle a bit while we sit in the moonlight, Then we canoe-dle-oodle along;
 F            Am            F7                                  Bb                                   Bbm
We go along for a minute and what do we do when we rest for a minute?
                    Dm            Bdim           C7                  F                      Bb        F   D#9 Bdim 
We cuddle again, and again for a minute, Then we canoe-dle-oodle along;
  F7                                                     Bb                              F7    Bb  
Under the skies the little fire-flies twinkle like the stars up above,
 G7                                                                        C                C9    Am  C7     G7 C7 
Old Mister Frog whoʼs sittinʼ on a log sayʼs, “Oh what a night for love!”
 F              Am              F7                 
We drift along in the moonlight , 
                            Bb                                    Bbm
and what do we do while we drift in the moonlight?
                             Dm             Bdim            C7
Why, nothinʼ but this, just a kiss in the moonlight,
          F                      Bb        F      
Then we canoe-dle-oodle along.

Verse 2:
 F                   C7                  F             A7                                    Dm  F7
How can we think about troubles- drifting along while we dream,
 Bb                  D7        Gm          G7                                 C7
Watching the silvery bubbles floating away on the stream?
  F            C7               F                   A7                             Dm  Fm6
Under a blanket of moonbeams, There in our little canoe,
  C                        Cdim C         Cm   D7                  G7           C   C7
Heaven was never so near us, Itʼs just made to order for two.
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