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Hang

C

downyour head Tom Doo ley- Hang downyour head and cry

G7

You killed poor Lau ra- Fos ter- You know you're bound to die

C

You took her on the hill side- As God al migh- ty- knows
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You took her on the hill side- and thereyou hid her clothes,
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Oh when the saints

G

go mar -ching in Oh when the

saints go mar - ching in
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Lord I want
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to be in that

num
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-ber when the saints
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go mar
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- ching in
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When the saints go marching in
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Go

C

tell aunt Rho - dy Go

G

tell aunt Rho dy

C

-

Go tell aunt Rho - dy the old

G

gray goose is dead.

C

She

died in the mill pond from stand

G

- ing on her head

C

Go tell aunt Rho - dy that the old

G

gray goos is dead.
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Go tell aunt Rhody
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The wheels on the bus go round and round Round

G

and round, round and round

Wheels

C

on the bus go round and round All

G

through town.

C

The

wheels on the bus go round and round Round

G

and round, round and round

Wheels

C

on the bus go round and round All

G

through town.
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The wheels on the bus
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My grand

C

fa- ther's- clock

G7

was too tall

C

for the shelf

F

so it

stood

C

nine ty- years

G7

on the floor.
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It was tall er- by half

G7

than the

old

C

man him self

F

- but it weighed

C

not a pen

G7

ny- weight more.
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It was

bought on the morn'

Am

on the day
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that he was born.
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It was al
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But it stopped,
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short,
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ne

C

ver- to go a gain
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- when the

old
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man

G

died.
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Nine ty- years with out slum be- ring- (tick tock

tick tock) his life's se cond- num be- ring- (tick tock

C

short, ne ver- to go a gain

G7                                                         C F

- when the old
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man died.

tick) But it stopped, 
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My grandfather's clock
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It takes

C

a wor ried- man to sing a wor ried- song It

takes

F

a wor ried- man to sing a wor ried- song

C

It

takes a wor ried- man to sing a wor ried- song I'm wor

Am

ried-

now

G

yeah now

F

but I won't be wor ried- long
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Worried man blues
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This

G

old man he played one He played knick- knack on

D

my thumb

Knick

G

-knack Pad-dy whack give a dog a bone This

D

old man came rol

G

- ling home

This old man he played two He played knick- knack on

D

my shoe

Knick

G

knack Pad-dy whackgive a dog a bone This

D

old man came rol

G

- ling home.
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Jam ba- la- ya- and a craw fish- pie and fil let- gum
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'Cause to night- I'm gon na- see my cher a mi
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Pick gui tar,- fill fruit jar and be gay
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Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bay
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Jambalaya
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The Drunken Sailor
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Good

A

night- la dies,- Good

A

night
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- la

E

dies,-

Good
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night- la
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dies,- We're going
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to leave
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you now.

A

™™

Mer

A

ri- ly- we roll a long,- roll
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a long,- roll
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I don't want
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your green back- dol lar- I don't
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All I
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I don't want

G

your green back- dol lar- I don't

want

C

your sil ver- chain

G

All I

want

C

is your love dar

G

ling- Won't you

take

D

me back a gain

G

-

4
4&
#

East Virginia
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I was born in East Virginia
North Carolina I did go
There I met a fair young maiden
And her name I did not know

Well her hair was dark of colour
And her cheeks were a rosy red
On her breast she wore white lilies,
Where I longed to lay my head

At my heart you are my darling
At my door you're welcome in.
At my gate I'll always meet you
You’re the girl I’d tried to win

I'd rather be in some dark holler
Where the sun refused to shine
Than to see you with another
When you promised to be mine
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