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        . . . . G 
INTRO Badup  babadup bapada babadup. 
  Badup  babadup bapada babadup. 

   G                D          C                D 
CHORUS No Worries Luv.     No Worries Luv. 
   G                D      C             D        G G 
  No Worries Luv.     You’re real OK. 

RUN    G / / / / / / / / / / / / F# (semi-tones up)   Aaaahhh. 

    G . . . 
CHAT “The Australian male is a strong, virile, rugged, handsome individual.  
  The Australian female on the other hand is warm  
  and passionate and generous and friendly. 
  But, the Australian male is shy.  Aaaahhh. 
  So I thought I’d write a great Australian love song for the Australian bloke  
  to sing to his Australian blokesse. 
  Ready with the strings Bruce?” 

      G                               D7 
V1 Sweetie, I reckon you’re    alright, 
                                                         G 
 I reckon you’re   bonza, no worries luv. 

    G                                D7 
V2 Darling, I reckon you’re    t’riffic, 
                                                            G 
 I reckon you’re   spot on, no worries luv. 

   G                D          C                D 
CHORUS No Worries Luv.     No Worries Luv. 
   G                D      C             D        G G 
  No Worries Luv.     You’re real OK.  x 2 

         G 
INTRO Badup  babadup bapada babadup. 
  Badup  babadup bapada babadup. 

RUN    G / / / / / / / / / / / / F# (semi-tones up)   Aaaahhh. 

    G . . . 
CHAT “If you’re sitting next to someone you’re a little bit fond of,  
  just put your arm around them and, breathe all over ‘em.” 

     G                                D7 
V3 Sweetie, I reckon you’re    t’riffic, 
                                                                   G 
 I reckon you’re   super beaut, no worries luv. 

Continued next page… 



03 NO WORRIES LUV  cont. 

    G . . . 
CHAT “Or you may prefer the traditional Australian approach, 
  turn to the person next to ya, punch them in the arm and you say:” 
  
    G                               D7 
V4 Darling, I reckon you’re    fantastic, 
  
 I reckon you’re super terrific ace, really nice, fantastic beaut , no worries luv. 

 G 
 1 2 3 4 
    G                D          C                D 
CHORUS  No Worries Luv.     No Worries Luv. 
    G                D      C             D        G G 
   No Worries Luv.     You’re real OK. 

    G                D                  C                D 
CHORUS  No Worries Luv.             No Worries Luv. 
     Badup  babadup baaa.  Badup  babadup baaa. 
    G                D      C             D        G G 
   No Worries Luv.     You’re real OK. 
     Badup  babadup baaa. 

    A                E                  D                E 
CHORUS  No Worries Luv.             No Worries Luv. 
     Badup  babadup baaa.  Badup  babadup baaa. 
    A                E      D             E         A 
   No Worries Luv.     You’re  real  O K. 
     Badup  babadup baaa. 

END     Badup  babadup bapada babadup 
     Badup  babadup bapada babadup  Badup. 

RUN    A / / / / / / / / / / / / A  (semi-tones up)   Aaaahhh No Worries Luv. 


