Table of Contents

13Songbook Preface:  Instructions How to Play the Numbers


14A FOOL SUCH AS I


15THE ALABAMA WALTZ


16A Mighty Pretty Waltz


17After the Fire is Gone


18A Man I Hardly Know – Loretta Lynn


19Angel of the Morning


20Apartment Number Nine


21Back in Baby’s Arms


22Back Street Affair


23BACKIN' TO BIRMINGHAM


24BEFORE THE NEXT TEARDROP FALLS


25BIG BALL’S IN COWTOWN


26Billy Bayou


27Bimbo


28Black Board of my Heart


29BLUE EYED ELAINE


30Blue Suede Shoes


31BLUES FOR DIXIE


32BORN TO LOSE


33Bring It On Down To My House


34BUBBLES IN MY BEER


35Careless Love


36Cash On the Barrelhead


37Cherokee Maiden


38COLD COLD HEART


39Cold Cold War


40Columbus Stockade Blues


41Cora is Gone


42CORRINE, CORRINA


43Cotton Patch Blues


44Country Waltz


45Crazy Arms


46CRY CRY DARLIN'


47Crying My Heart Out Over You


48DEAR JOHN


49DEEP WATER


50DING DONG DADDY FROM DUMAS


51Dixie Cannonball


52Do Re Mi


53Don’t Try It


54Down On the Corner of Love


55I DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR


56I’M SATISFIED WITH YOU


57EIGHT MORE MILES TO LOUISVILLE


58Even Though


59Everybody Wants to Go to Heaven


60Excuse Me


61Excuse Me, I Think I Have a Heartache


62Farewell Party


63Free Born Man


64Going Away Party


65Gone Gone Gone


66Guitar Town


67Half As Much


68HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME


69Happy Go Lucky Me


69(paul evans)


70HEART OVER MIND


71Heart To Heart Talk


72HEARTACHES BY THE NUMBER


73Hello Trouble


74HE'LL HAVE TO GO


75HEY, GOOD LOOKIN'


76The Hillbilly Mambo


77Honky Tonk Blues


78HONKY TONK GIRL


79The Honky Tonk Song


80Honky Tonk Merry Go ‘Round


81Hoot Owl Boogie


82A House of Gold


83HUMPTY DUMPTY HEART


84I Ain't Never


85I Can’t Go Home Like This


86I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY


87I DON'T CARE


88I Don't Love You Anymore


89I Don’t Want to Set the World on Fire


90I LOVE YOU BECAUSE


91I STILL MISS SOMEONE


92I Wish You Didn’t Love You So Much


93Idaho Red


94Ida Red


95If It’s Wrong To Love You


96If I Said You Had A Beautiful Body


97If You Were Me


98I'll Be All Smiles Tonight


99I’ll Get Mine, Bye and Bye


100I'LL SAIL MY SHIP ALONE


101I’m Going Back To Where I Come From


102I’m Movin’ On


103I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY


104I Got Stripes


105In the Jailhouse Now


106Invitation To The Blues


107IT MAKES NO DIFFERENCE NOW


108It’s Been So Long


109I'VE GOT A NEW HEARTACHE


110I've Got A Tiger By The Tail


111Jambalaya


112JIMMIE THE KID


113Journey's End


114Kansas City Star


115KENTUCKY WALTZ


116Keys in the Mailbox


117King of the Road


118Let the Whole World Talk


119Let's Have a Heart to Heart Talk


120Let's Say Goodbye Like We Said Hello


121Little Old Log Cabin in the Lane


122Little Whitewashed Chimney


123Lonesome Truck Driver Blues


124Long Black Veil


125Loose Talk


126Louisiana Saturday Night


127Love’s Gonna Live Here


128LOVESICK BLUES


129Maiden's Prayer


130MAKING PLANS


131A Mansion on the Hill


132Melinda


133Miss Molly


134MISSISSIPPI RIVER BLUES


135Mister Hillbilly


136MOANIN' THE BLUES


137MOM AND DAD'S WALTZ


138MORE AND MORE


139Mother Was A Lady


140Moving' On #2


141My Baby's Gone


142My Bucket’s Got a Hole In It


143My Dixie Darling


144My Heart Skips a Beat


145My Shoes Keep Walking Back To You


146MY WIFE THINKS YOU'RE DEAD


147New Green Light


148There’s a New Moon Over My Shoulder


149NEXT SUNDAY DARLIN' IS MY BIRTHDAY


150No Help Wanted


151No Telephone In Heaven


152No Mama, No Papa


153Oh Lonesome Me


154Oh Monah


155The Oakie Boogie


156OKLAHOMA HILLS


157On the Road Again


158One By One


159Pan American


160PARADISE


161Peach Picking Time in Georgia


162Philipino Baby


163Pick Me Up On Your Way Down


164I’m Pickin’ Up the Pieces of My Heart


165PIPELINER BLUES


166Please Help Me I'm Falling


167Poison Love


168Remember Me, I'm The One who Loves You


169Right or Wrong


170Ring of Fire


171RUB-A-DUB-DUB


172San Antonio Rose


173SEASONS OF MY HEART


174Two Glasses, Joe


175Setting the Woods on Fire


176She Thinks I Still Care


177Shenandoah Waltz


178Shut Up and Drink Your Beer


179Signed, Sealed, and Delivered


180SILVER THREADS AND GOLDEN NEEDLES


181Six Days On The Road


182Six Pack To Go


183Slippin' Away


184Slippin'  Around


185SLOW POKE


186Slowly


187YOU'RE SOMETHING SPECIAL TO ME


188You’re Stronger Than Me


189SPARKLING BROWN EYES


190SQUAWS ALONG THE YUKON


191Stay All Night


192Streamlined Cannonball


193Streets of Baltimore


194SWEET LITTLE MISS BLUE EYES


195Sweet Thang


196Swinging Doors


197Take Me Back To Tulsa


198Tennessee Blues


199TENNESSEE BORDER


200Tennessee Stud


201The Tennessee Waltz


202Thanks A Lot


203THAT HEART BELONGS TO ME


204The Girl on the Billboard


205The Shenandoah Waltz


206The Sidewalk Waltz


207The Wednesday Night Waltz


208That's All It Took


209THE BIRDS WERE SINGING OF YOU


210There Stands the Glass


211There’s a Little Bit of Everything in Texas


212There's Nothing As Sweet As My Baby


213They'll Never Take Her Love From Me


214Throw Your Love At Me


215Time Changes Everything


216Together Again


217Too Much Sugar For a Dime


218Traveling Blues


219Truck Driver’s Queen


220Under Your Spell Again


221WAITING FOR A TRAIN


222WALK ON BY


223Walking The Floor Over You


224Waltz Across Texas


225Waltzing in the Arms of a Friend


226Waltzing with Sin


227The Warm Red Wine


228We Live In Two Different Worlds


229WEARY BLUES (From Waitin')


230WEST VIRGINIA MY HOME


233What Am I Doing Here?


234What the Heck Is Going On?


235WHEN IT'S TIME FOR THE WHIPPOORWILL TO SING


236WHEN TWO WORLDS COLLIDE


237White Lightning


238Who Will Buy The Wine


239WHY I'M WALKIN'


240THE WINDOW UP ABOVE


241Wonder Could I Live There Anymore


242Wishing Waltz


243With Tears in My Eyes


245THE WRECK ON THE HIGHWAY


246Y'all Come Back Saloon


247Yesterday's Girl


248Yonder Comes a Sucker


249You Are The One


250You Nearly Lose Your Mind


251You Win Again


252You Never Can Tell


253You’d Be Home By Now


254Your Lone Journey


255You’re Not Mine Anymore


256YOU'RE THE ONLY GOOD THING




Songbook Preface:  Instructions How to Play the Numbers

	Key
	Capo Equivalent
	I
	II
	IV
	V
	VIm (relative minor)

	G
	No capo
	G
	A
	C
	D
	Em

	A
	Capo @ 2nd fret, play G chords
	A
	B
	D
	E
	F#m

	Bb
	Capo @ 3rd fret, play G chords
	Bb
	C
	Eb
	F
	

	B
	Capo @ 4th fret, play G chords
	B
	C#
	E
	F#
	

	C
	No capo
	C
	D
	F
	G
	Am

	D
	Capo @ 2nd fret, play C chords
	D
	E
	G
	A
	Bm

	E
	Capo @ 4th fret, play C chords
	E
	F#
	A
	B
	C#m

	F
	Capo @ 3rd fret, play D chords
	F
	G
	Bb
	C
	Dm

	F (alt)
	Capo @ 1st fret, play E chords
	
	
	
	
	

	F (alt)
	Capo @ 5th fret, play C chords
	
	
	
	
	


[image: image2.wmf][image: image3.wmf]

A FOOL SUCH AS I

Recorded by: Hank Snow, among many others

PARDON ME, IF I'M SENTIMENTAL WHEN WE SAY GOODBYE

DON'T BE ANGRY WITH ME, SHOULD I CRY

THOUGH YOU'RE GONE, YET I'LL DREAM A LITTLE DREAM AS YEARS GO BY

NOW AND THEN, THERE'S A FOOL SUCH AS I

(Chorus)

NOW AND THEN, THERE'S A FOOL SUCH AS I AM OVER YOU

YOU TAUGHT ME HOW TO LOVE AND NOW, YOU SAY THAT WE ARE THROUGH

I'M A FOOL, BUT I'LL LOVE YOU DEAR, UNTIL THE DAY I DIE

NOW AND THEN, THERE'S A FOOL SUCH AS I

THE ALABAMA WALTZ

Written and recorded by Hank Williams

I was sad and blue, I was down-hearted, too

It seemed like the whole world was lost 

And I took a chance, and we happened to dance

To the tune of the ALABAMA WALTZ.

CHORUS

Waltz, Waltz, the ALABAMA WALTZ

There all my fears and tears were lost 

There in your arms, with all of your charms

We danced to the ALABAMA WALTZ.

CHORUS
A Mighty Pretty Waltz

Oh the orchestra played a mighty pretty waltz

The night I held you tightly in my arms

While the orchestra played a mighty pretty waltz

I fell beneath the spell of your charms

Chorus:

One waltz, one kiss, one evening I’ll bless

I found a thrill so new

You danced with me but I turned out to be

Just another dancing partner to you

Now whenever I hear a mighty pretty waltz

I dream of all your mighty pretty charms

Yes I’ll always recall that mighty pretty waltz

And the night I held you tight in my arms

After the Fire is Gone
Love is where you find it When you find no love at home
And there's nothin' cold as ashes After the fire is gone

The bottle is almost empty The clock just now struck ten
Darlin' I had to call you To our favorite place again

We know it's wrong for us to meet But the fire's gone out at home
And there's nothin' cold as ashes After the fire is gone

Love is where you find it When you find no love at home
And there's nothin' cold as ashes After the fire is gone

(Instrumental)

Your lips are warm and tender Your arms hold me just right
Sweet words of love you remember That the one at home forgot

Each time we say is the last time But we keep hangin' on
And there's nothin' cold as ashes After the fire is gone

Love is where you find it When you find no love at home
And there's nothin' cold as ashes After the fire is gone

A Man I Hardly Know – Loretta Lynn

In a booth back in a corner, where the lights are way down low

In the arms of a man I hardly know

I let the devil take over this heart of mine

When I lost your love I almost lost my mind

I never thought I’d ever fall this low,

 but here I am with a man I hardly know

In a booth back in a corner, where the lights are way down low

 In the arms of a man I hardly know.

Instrumental break

It’s things a proper lady wouldn’t do

And it all started that first night when I lost you

To see me now, you wouldn’t know me I changed some way

Cause here I am with a man I hardly know

In a booth back in a corner, where the lights are way down low

 In the arms of a man I hardly know.

Angel of the Morning

            Juice Newton

There'll be no strings to bind your hands

not if my love can't bind your heart 

And there's no need to take a stand 

for it was not I who chose to start 

I see no need to take me home 

I'm old enough to face the dawn

Chrous:

A              D             E      D     E

Just call me angel of the morning  (an - gel)

A              D                E       D  E  

Just touch my cheek before you leave me Ba by  

A              D               E    D    E

Just call me angel of  the morning (an - gel)  

      D                          A      D  E  D  

1.   Then slowly turn a way from me     [go to verse 2]

      D                                                   A

2.  Then slowly turn away  I won't beg you to stay  with me

              D           A           D      E         E7

through the tears of the day  of the years  baby   ba - by  

Maybe the sun's light will be dim 

and it won't matter  any how 

If morning's echo says we've sinned 

well it was what I wanted now 

And if we're victims of the night 

I won't be blinded by the light

go to chorus 

Apartment Number Nine

Johnny Paycheck - from "JP - The Real Mr Heartache". 

You'll find me waiting here, in a Apartment Number Nine

Chorus

Loneliness surrounds me, 

without your arms, around me

and the sun will never shine,

in Apartment Number Nine

Verse 1 

Just follow this stairway,

into this lonely world of mine,

You'll find me waiting here, in a Apartment Number Nine

Chorus 

Verse 2

Not so very long ago, 

you said that you loved me,

and after all of those plans we'd made,

you decided to be free,

Back in Baby’s Arms

Refrain:

I'm back in baby's arms
How I missed those lovin' arms
I'm back where I belong
Back in baby's arms

Don't know why we quarreled
We never did before
Since we found out how it hurt
I bet we never quarrel anymore

Refrain

Thought I didn't need his love
'Til he took it away
Now I'm back where I belong
And in my baby's arms I'm gonna stay

Refrain

Back in baby's arms, back in baby's arms, back in baby's arms

Back Street Affair

by Webb Pierce

Words and Music by Billy Wallace    

You did-n't know I was-n't free

When you fell in love with me

And with all your young heart, you learned to care

It brought you shame and dis-grace

The world has tum-bled in your face

Because they call our love a back street af-fair

They (C)say you (Gm7)wrecked (C7)my (F)home

I'm a (Bb)hus-band that's gone (F)wrong

They don't know the sor-row (C7)that, we (Gm7)had (C7)to (F)bear

For the one that (Gm7)I'm (C7)tied (F)to

Was the (Bb)first to (Gm7)be (C7)un-true

And yet they(F)call our love a(C7)back(Gm7)street(C7)af-(F)fair

We have each oth-er now

That's all that mat-ters an-y-how

For the judge-ment of gos-sip's nev-er fair

We'll just be brave and strong

Then some day they'll see they're wrong

Let 'em call our love a back street af-fair

We'll be free to love some-day

When all the talk has died a-way

And then the hap-pi-ness we hope for then we'll share

I'll climb a moun-tain high, 

and then the world can hear me cry

That our love's not a back street af-fair
BACKIN' TO BIRMINGHAM

Recorded by Lester Flatt and Earl Scruggs

Words and music by Lester Flatt and Burkett Graves

Read an ad in Chicago's Sunday paper

Help wanted semi driver needed bad

I walked in I said I'd like to see the foreman 

I told him all the experience that I had

He said son you're just the man I needed 

Handed me the keys and shook my hand 

He pointed to the truck and said I'll see you 

Take that load of steel to Birmin'- ham.

CHORUS

Well I finally got inside and got it started 

Put it into gear and started backin' up 

Tried every way to get it goin' forward

Oh, but I ain't never drove a big old truck 

Well it wasn't easy backin' through the traffic 

And I'll bet I'm the first truck drivin' man 

That ever left Chicago in a semi 

And backed it all the way to Birgin'-ham.

Well, the police pulled me over down in Nashville

What do you think you're doin', I just smiled 

I said I just got tired of goin' forward 

And I thought I'd drive it backwards for a while 

I backed it in a truck stop and said fill it

And check the oil, it probably needs a can 

Oh, he said tell me which way are you backin' 

I said I'm backin' south to Birmin'ham. 

BEFORE THE NEXT TEARDROP FALLS

Recorded by Freddy Fender

Words and music by Ben Peters and Vivian Keith

If he brings you happi- ness

Then I wish you both the best

It's your happiness

That matters most of all 

But if he ever breaks your heart

If the teardrops ever start

I'll be there

Before the next teardrop falls 

CHORUS

I'll be there

Any-time you need me by your side

To dry away every teardrop that you cried

If he ever leaves you blue

Just re-member I love you 

I'll be there

Before the next teardrop falls

Tho' it hurts to let you go

Darling, I want you to know

That I'll stand by you

If ever you should call

And if I should ever hear

That he made you shed a tear

I'll be there

Before the next teardrop falls
BIG BALL’S IN COWTOWN

Written by Hoyle Nix

CHORUS

Big Ball's in Cowtown We'll all go down

Big Ball's in Cowtown We'll dance around.

Workin' on the railroad Sleepin' on the ground

Eatin' saltine crackers Ten cents a pound.

Put on your new shoes Put on your gown

Take off them sack clothes The Big Ball's in town.

I'll stay in cowtown I'll stick around

Board up your window The Big Ball's in town.

Billy Bayou

Back around eighteen-hundred-and some, a Lousiana couple had a red-headed son

No name suited him, Jim, Jack, or Joe; They just called him Billy Bayou

Refrain:

Billy, Billy Bayou, watch where you go, if you’re walking on quick-sand, walk slow!

Billy, Billy Bayou, watch what you say; A pretty girl’ll get you one of these days.

Billy was a boy, kinda big for his size; red hair and freckles, and big blue eyes

Thirteen years from the day he was born, Bill fought the battle of the Little Big-Horn

One sad day, Billy cried “Ho Ho”!  I can whip the feathers off Gee-Ron-imo!

He smarted off, the chief got mad, This nearly ended our Lousiana lad

One day in eighteen-and-seventy-eight, a pretty girl walked through Bill’s front gate

He didn’t know whether to stand there, or run, He ended up married cause he did neither one.

Bimbo

Jim Reeves

CHORUS:

Bimbo, Bimbo, where you gonna go-i-o?

Bimbo, Bimbo, what ya gonna do-i-o?

Bimbo, Bimbo, does your mommy know,

That you're goin' down the road, to see your little girl-i-o?

VERSE:

Bimbo is a little boy, who's got a million friends.

And every time he passes by, they all invite him in.

He'll clap his hands and sing and dance, and talk his baby talk,

With a hole in his pants, and his knees stickin' out, 

he's just big enough to walk.

Chorus

Bimbo's got two big blue eyes, that light up like the stars.

And the way to light them up, is to buy him candy bars.

Cracker Jacks and bubble gum will start his day off right.

All the girlies follow him just a begin' for a bite.

Bimbo, Bimbo, candy on your face-i-o,

Bimbo, Bimbo, chewin' on your gum-i-o.

Bimbo, Bimbo, when you gonna grow,

Everybody loves you little baby bimb-i-o.

You never catch him sittin' still, he's just the rovin' kind.

Although he's just a little boy, he's got a grown-up mind.

He's always got a shaggy dog, a-pullin' at his clothes,

And everybody calls to him, as down the street he goes.

Chorus

Bimbo, Bimbo, Bimbo, Bimbo, Bimbo

Black Board of my Heart

Hank Thompson

When I was young and went to school

They taught me how to write 

To take the chalk and make a mark

And hope it turns out right 

Well that's the way it is with love 

And what you did to me 

I wrote it so you'd know 

That I was yours eternally 

(Chorus) 

But my tears have washed I love you 

From the blackboard of my heart 

It's too late to clean the slate 

And make another start 

I'm satisfied the way things are 

Although we're far apart 

My tears have washed I love you from 

The blackboard of my heart 

If you'd been true the way you should 

And not have gone astray 

These tears would not have fallen down 

And washed the words away 

No need to talk, 'cause if the chalk 

Should write those words again It will be for someone else 

Not things that might have been 

 BLUE EYED ELAINE

 Written and recorded by Ernest Tubb in 1940

Side by side we'll roll along,

Sweetheart you and I,

And to you I'll sing this song,

As the years go passing by,

Times may be good or they may be bad,

But you'll never frown,

I couldn't find a sweeter pal,

If I searched the whole world 'round.

Chorus:

Blue Eyed Elaine, you're the sweetest thing,

And I love you so,

And you'll always be the same,

No matter where we go,

We'll travel here, we'll travel there,

And we'll never part,

You'll always be my Blue Eyed E - laine,

And I'll be your sweet heart.

When skies are gray and things go wrong,

We'll never fret nor sigh,

But we'll just keep traveling on,

With our heads held up high,

And when I gaze into your eyes,

Your heart and soul I'll claim,

Then you'll know the reason why,

I love you Blue Eyed E -laine.
Blue Suede Shoes
Written and recorded by Carl Perkins
Well, it's one for the money,
Two for the show,
Three to get ready,
Now go, cat, go.

But don't you step on my blue suede shoes.
You can do anything but lay off of my Blue suede shoes.

Well, you can knock me down,
Step in my face,
Slander my name
All over the place.

Do anything that you want to do, but uh-uh,
Honey, lay off of my shoes
Don't you, step on my Blue suede shoes.
You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes.

You can burn my house,
Steal my car,
Drink my liquor
From an old fruit jar.

Do anything that you want to do, but uh-uh,
Honey, lay off of my shoes
Don't you, step on my blue suede shoes.
You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes.

BLUES FOR DIXIE 

Recorded 1947 by Bob Wills

(Bb)If you've ever seen that (Bb7)ole Mississippi,

The (Eb)queen of the delta (G7)land,

Then you'll under (C7)stand,  (F7) -

Why I've got the (Bb)Blues For Dixie.

If you've ever been down in (Bb7)Tennessee, when,

Those (Eb)old cotton fields were (G7)white,

In pale moon (C7)light,  (F7)-

Then you've had the (Bb)Blues For Dixie.

Chorus:

If you've seen the (Bb7)glamour, (Bb)of the Ala-(Bb7)bama

(Bb)moon shining (Bb7)in the sky, if (C7)you've got a baby,

Down in Birmingham, maybe, (F7)you'll know the reason why,

That I'm (Bb)gonna be blue, 'til I'm (Bb7)on that old choo, choo,

(Eb)Headin' down South a-(G7)gain',

There goes that (C7)train,(F7)-

That's leavin' me (Bb) Blue For Dixie.

BORN TO LOSE

Words and Music by Ted Daffan

Born To Lose, I've lived my life in vain

Every dream has only brought me pain

All my life I've always been so blue

Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.

Born To Lose, it seems so hard to bear

How I long to always have you near

You've grown tired and now you say we're thru

Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.

Born To Lose, my every hope is gone

It's so hard to face an empty dawn

You were all the happiness I knew

Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.

There's no use to dream of happiness

All I see is only loneliness

All my life, I've always been so blue

Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.
Bring It On Down To My House

Bring it on down to my house honey, aint’ nobody home but me

Bring it on down to my house baby, I need some company

I’m a honey drippin’ daddy got a red hot mama, She’s a shimmy-shakin’ mama, but she can’t shake me

Bring it on down to my house, honey, ain’t nobody home but me.

Now all of you women, give me a try, I’m like a Chesterfield, I satisfy

I held up my hand, the teacher said no, the joke’s on the teacher cause I didn’t have to go

Now Jack and Jill went over the hill, I don’t know what they’re doing, but they’re over there still

Now, I’m not braggin’, but it’s understood,  I don’t do nothing that I can’t do good

We ain’t good lookin’, and we don’t dress fine, the way we whip it, it’s a hangin’ crime

This is my advice, and I’m talkin’ nice, don’t you let me catch you walkin’ with the same man twice

That’s my girl, she’s the one that did it, she began to like it, she just couldn’t quit it

Two and two is four, four and four is eight, you better keep your gal away from my back gate

Say, old man, can you play a fiddle?  Well, by cracky, I can play a little

I may be short, kind of fat in the middle, never have had to play second fiddle

Tomcat settin’ on the railroad track, hollered at the mama cat, she answered back

My gal Sal, she makes good pie, I eat so much I could nearly die

Now I went up on the hill, as far as I could go, saw two little monkeys doin’ the sweet jelly roll

Now I may be old, and up in years, but I can climb a hill without changing gears

Set right down, and have some fun, my wife’s gone out on an all-night run

Take some of this, take some of that, take anything in this doggone flat

Gonna fry some meat, gonna cook some bread, if you get sleepy, there’s a big old bed

I’m drunk and disorderly, and I don’t care, If you want, pull off your under-wear

Monkey told the elephant, I bet you a dime, you can’t twist your tail like I can twist mine

You can shake it, you can break it, you can hang it on the wall, throw it out the window, catch it ‘fore it falls

BUBBLES IN MY BEER

Recorded by Bob Wills (Vocal by Tommy Duncan)

Words and music by T. Duncan, B. Walker and C. Mills

  Tonight in a bar alone I'm  sitting
Apart from the laughter and the  cheers
While scenes from the past, rise be- fore me
Just watchin' The Bubbles In My  Beer.

A  vision of someone who  loved me
Brings a  lone silent tear to my  eye
Oh! I know that my life's been a  failure
Just watchin' The Bubbles In My  Beer.

I'm seeing a road that I've traveled

A road paved with hearthaches and tears

And I'm seeing the past, that I've wasted

While watchin' The Bubbles In My Beer

As I  think of the heart that I've  broken

And of the golden chances that have passed me  by

And the  dreams that I made, now are  empty

As empty as The Bubbles In My  Beer.
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Careless Love

CHORUS:
Love, oh love, oh Careless Love
Love, oh love, oh Careless Love
Love, oh love, oh, Careless Love
See what Careless Love has done

Once I wore my apron low

Once I wore my apron low

Once I wore my apron low

I couldn’t keep you from my door

What, oh what, will Mama say

What, oh what, will Mama say

What, oh what, will Mama say

When she’s learned I’ve gone astray

I love my mama and papa too

I love my mama and papa too

I love my mama and papa too

See what I get for loving you

Now I wear my apron high

Now I wear my apron high

Now I wear my apron high

You pass my door, you walk on by

Cash On the Barrelhead

Got in a little  trouble at the county seat

Lawd, they put me in the jail house for loafing on the street

When the judge heard the verdict I was a guilty man

He said forty-five dollars or thirty days in the can

Said, that'll be cash on the barrelhead, son

You can take your choice you're twenty-one

No money down, no credit plan

No time to chase you cause I'm a busy man

Found a telephone number on a laundry slip

I had a good hearted jailer with a six gun hip

He let me call long distance , she said number please

And no sooner than I told her, she shouted out at me

That'll be cash on the barrelhead son

Not part not half but the entire sum

No money down, no credit plan

Cause a little bird told me , you're a travellin' man

Thirty days in the jailhouse, four days on the road

I was feeling mighty hungry my feet a heavy load

Saw a greyhound coming stuck up my thumb

Just as I was being seated, the driving caught my arm

Said that'll be cash on the barrelhead son

This old gray dog gets paid to run

When the engine starts, lawd, the wheels won't roll

Give me cash on the barrelhead I'll take you down the road

Cherokee Maiden

Merle Haggard

My little 
Cherokee Maiden, I love her so. 

And tho we're far apart,

I know I'll never be tradin' my love for her, 

For anybody else's heart.

Someday I'll make a trip back to the Cherokee Strip

And I'll carry her away with 
me.

And straight as an arrow flies, 


we'll ride to paradise,

My sweet little chickadee,

My little Cherokee Maiden and me.

Some suggested chords:

G 
A7 
D7 
G

D7 
G 
A7 
D7

B7 
Em
A7

Cm 
G 
E7 
Am 
Cm

G 
E7 
Am7 
D7 
G

COLD COLD HEART

  by Hank Williams

I tried so hard my dear to show that you're my everything

Yet you're afraid each thing I do is just some evil scheme

A memory from your lonesome past keeps us so far apart

Why can't I free your doubtful mind and melt your cold cold heart

Another love before my time made your heart sad and blue

And so my heart is paying now for things I didn't do

In anger unkind words were said that make the teardrops start

Why can't I free your doubtful mind,and melt your cold cold heart

You'll never know how much it hurts to see you sit and cry

You know you need and want my love yet you're afraid to try

Why do you run and hide from lies,to try it just ain't smart

Why can't I free your doubtful mind and melt your cold cold heart

There was a time when I believed that you belonged to me

But now I know your heart is shackled to a memory

The more I learn to care for you,the more we drift apart

Why can't I free your doubtful mind and melt your cold cold heart

Cold Cold War 

verse 

The sun goes down and leaves me sad and blue 

The old Iron Curtain falls on this cold war with you 

You won't speak and I won't speak it's true 

Two stubborn people with a cold war to go through 

chorus: 

Why oh why does love ever come to couples like you and me 

Who's cold cold wars are never won and who's hearts just can't be free 

verse 

So lets make up or let's just say were through 

I just can't stand another cold, cold war with you 
Columbus Stockade Blues

Way down in Columbus Georgia
I want to be back in Tennessee
Way down in Columbus Stockade
My friends all have turned their back on me. 


                 Chorus
Go and leave me if you wish to
Never let me cross your mind
In your heart you love another
Leave me, little darling, I don't mind 


Many a night with you I’ve rambled                  
Countless hours with you I've spent
Thought I had your love forever
But I find it was only lent.



Last night as I lay sleeping
I dreamed that I held you in my arms
When I woke I was mistaken
And I was still behind these bars 

Cora is Gone

The winds through the night is blowing so lonesome

Singing to me a song

A whippoowill call is just a reminder

Pretty girls have hearts made of stone

CHORUS:

I'll wake with the blues at dawn

My darling Cora is gone

I don't know why she told me goodbye

But my darling Cora is gone my darling Cora is gone

The ring that she wears I bought for her finger

Purchased her ring so fine

Gave her my last green back dollar

And now she's left me behind

Repeat Chorus

I'll wake with the blues at dawn

My darling Cora is gone

I don't know why she told me goodbye

But my darling Cora is gone my darling Cora is gone

Repeat Chorus

Drifting alone like brush on a river

Caring not where I roam

Going to live in the deep forest

Dark hollow will be my new home

CORRINE, CORRINA

I love Corrina; tell the world I do ... 

I love Cor-rina; tell the world I do

Just a little more lovin'; Let your heart beat true.

Corrine, Corrina; Where've you been so long? ... 

Corrine, Cor-rina; Where've you been so long?

Ain't had no lovin'; Since you've been gone.

Corrine, Corrina; Where'd you stay last night?

Corrine, Corrina; Where'd you stay last night?

Came home this mornin'; Sun was shinin' bright.

Goodbye Corrina; This is fare thee well

Goodbye Corrina; This is fare thee well

When I get back, Babe; Lawd! you never can tell.

I met Corrina; far across the sea

I met Corrina; far across the sea

She didn't write me no letter; She doesn't care for me.

I love Corrina; I'll tell the world I do

Oh, I love Corrina; I'll tell the world I do

Can't wait'll Corrina, says: "I love you too."

Cotton Patch Blues

Sittin’ on this plow day dreamin’, Thinkin’ of the week to come

Old cotton patch is hot, can’t think a worse spot To be, on a hot summer day.

Next week I will get my hoe down, and I’ll hit the field at break of day

That will be so sad, my feet will hurt so bad, when I chop the cotton all the day

bridge

Mule’s been a balkin’, they’re tired of walking, Up and down the cotton rows so straight

They should pull their best, cause soon they’ll get a rest They won’t have very long to wait

And when the pickin’ starts this fall, I’ll need my cotton sack that’s all.

My back will nearly break from pullin’ all that weight

When I start to pickin’ cotton this fall.

Country Waltz


From Bill Monroe

In the longest night when the moon was shining bright
We danced to a country melody
We were young and then we had many friends
So we gathered and danced the country waltz
The fiddle played long, the couples danced free
The wind whispered this tune to me
In the wonderful days that we’ll always live
Were the days that we danced the country waltz.
repeat

Crazy Arms

(BMI #255714)

Written by Ralph E. Mooney and Charles P. Seals

Published by MCA Champion Music Corporation and Sony/ATV Songs Tree

Recorded by Jerry Lee Lewis, Patsy Cline, Ray Price,

(Ray did it with the "Ray Price Shuffle" beat)

Now, blue ain't the word for the way that I feel,

There's a storm brewin' in this heart of mine.

This ain't no crazy dream, I know that it's real.

You're someone else's love now, you're not mine!

Chorus:

Crazy arms that seek to hold somebody new,

But my burnin' heart keeps sayin' you're not mine!

My troubled mind knows soon to another you'll be wed,

And that's why I'm lonely all the time.

Please take these treasured dreams I had for you and me,

And take all the love I thought was mine,

This ain't no crazy dream, I know that it's real,

And that's why I'm lonely all the time!

Repeat Chorus

Tag:


And that's why I'm lonely all the time!

CRY CRY DARLIN'

Recorded by Jimmy C. Newman

Words and music by Jimmy C. Newman & J. D. Miller 

Cry, Cry Darlin'

That's what I'd do, if you'd leave me with the blues 

Cry, Cry Darlin' 

That's all I'd do, if it's you I should lose.

Bridge:

For me there'd be no moonlight 

If ever we should part 

Cry, Cry Darlin'

That's what I'd do, 'cause you're the one in my heart.

Cry, Cry Darlin' 

My eyes would cry and never dry, if you should go 

Cry, Cry Darlin'

When shadows creep, I'd just weep all night I know.

You know how much I'd miss you 

If ever we should part 

Cry, Cry Darlin'

That's all I'd do, 'cause you're the one in my heart.

Crying My Heart Out Over You

Off somewhere the music's playing soft & low,

And another holds the one that I love so,

I was blind and could not see,

That you meant the world to me,

But like a fool I stood and watched you go,

Chorus:

Now I'm crying my heart out over you,

Those blue eyes now

They smile at someone new,

Ever since you went away

I die a little more each day,

Cause I'm crying my heart out over you,

Each night I take the stairs up to my room,

It seems I hear you whisper in the gloom,

I miss your picture on the wall,

I hear your footsteps in the hall,

While I'm crying my heart out over you,

Chorus X2

Instrumental

(Same as Verse)

G - D - Am - D - G - C - Am - C - D -G

DEAR JOHN

HANK WILLIAMS

WELL WHEN I WOKE UP THIS MORNING

THERE WAS A NOTE UPON MY DOOR

IT SAID DON'T MAKE ME NO COFFEE BABE

CAUSE I WON'T BE HOME NO MORE

AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE

NOW JONAH GOT ALONG IN THE BELLY OF A WHALE

DANIEL IN THE LIONS DEN

BUT I KNOW GUY WHO DIDN'T TRY TO GET ALONG

AND HE WON'T GET A CHANCE AGAIN

AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME

NOW SHE DIDN'T FORWARD NO ADDRESS, 

AND SHE DIDN'T SAY GOODBYE

ALL SHE SAID WAS IF YOU GET BLUE,

JUST HANG YOUR LITTLE HEAD AND CRY

AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME

NOW I WENT DOWN TO THE BANK THIS MORNING

THE CASHIER SAID WITH A GRIN

I FEEL SO SORRY FOR YOU DAN

BUT YOUR WIFE HAS DONE BEEN IN

AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME

????

BUT IF THAT LITTLE OLD GAL, EVER GETS AHOLD OF ME

AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME

DEEP WATER

Recorded by Bob Wills and His Texas Playboys

Vocal by Tommy Duncan

Words and music by Fred Rose

I'm - drifting into Deep Water

I'm starting to care for you

You're getting me in Deep Water

Be careful what you do.

You want a romance, but I'm seekin' love

I know I'll regret it when it ends

I'm - windin' up in Deep Water

Why can't we just be friends.

It's - restless in this Deep Water

I'm lost between right and wrong

My love is true as Deep Water

Your love won't last as long.

Where will it lead me and where will it end

I can't help but wish I only knew

I'm - windin' up in Deep Water

So deep in love with you.

DING DONG DADDY FROM DUMAS

I'm a Ding Dong Daddy From Dumas, Babe You oughta see me do my stuff

Wild Papa from Polecat  Hollow I don't want to get rough

You want to know just what we got Got good rhythm and swing it hot

I'm a ding dong daddy from Dumas, Babe You ought to see me do my stuff.


I'm a Ding Dong Daddy From Dumas, Baby You oughta see me do my stuff

I'm a Ding Dong Daddy from Dumas I don't wanna get get rough

Well a pretty little mom tried to put me on the run But I had to burn her down with a Thompson Gun

I'm a Ding Dong Daddy From Dumas, Babe You oughta see me do my stuff


I'm a Ding Dong Daddy from Dumas, Baby And liquor is my racket

Lots of times when things are dull I deal in other traffic

I can sell you morphine, coke or snow, Take a little shot and you're rarin' to go

Cause I'm a ding dong daddy from Dumas, Babe You ought to see me do my stuff


I'm a Ding Dong Daddy From Dumas, Babe You oughta see me do my stuff 

Wild poppa from Polecat Hollow I don't want to get rough 
I got a girl little and low Used to go and see her but I don't no more

 I'm a Ding Dong Daddy From Dumas, Babe You oughta see me do my stuff. 


I'm a Ding Dong Daddy From Dumas, Babe You oughta see me do my stuff 

I'm a Ding Dong Daddy From Dumas, I don't want to get rough 
You can shake it you can break it, you can hang it on the wall If you throw it out the window I'll catch it 'fore it falls

 I'm a Ding Dong Daddy From Dumas, Babe You oughta see me do my stuff 


I'm a Ding Dong Daddy From Dumas, Babe You oughta see me do my stuff

 I'm a Ding Dong Daddy From Dumas, I don't want to get rough 
If that's your gal tie her to your side If she flags my train I'm gonna let her ride

 I'm a Ding Dong Daddy From Dumas, Babe You oughta see me do my stuff 


Dixie Cannonball

I'M  A'HEADIN' BACK TO DIXIE,

THAT'S THE PLACE I LONG TO BE,

WHERE THE COTTON GROWS AND THE SWANEE FLOWS,

THAT'S HOME SWEET HOME TO ME,

WHERE THEY MEET YOU AND THEY GREET YOU,

WITH THE SWEETEST HOW YOU ALL,

WELL SHUT MY MOUTH, I'M A'HEADIN' SOUTH,

ON THE DIXIE CANNON-BALL.

CHORUS:

ON THE DIXIE CANNONBALL, ON THE DIXIE CANNONBALL,

JUST LISTEN TO THE WHISTLE, IT'LL THRILL YOU ONE AND ALL,

AND I KNOW THERE'S SOME ONE WAITIN',WITH THE SWEETEST HOW YOU ALL,

WELL SHUT MY MOUTH, I'M A'HEADIN' SOUTH, ON THE DIXIE CANNON-BALL.

WHEN I CROSS THEM SMOKEY MTNS. I'LL BE COUNTIN' EVERY MILE,

WHEN THE WHISTLE BLOWS, I'LL BE ON MY TOES,

AND WE'LL SHUFFLE DOWN THE AISLE,

AND I KNOW I'LL NOT BE LONESOME,

WHEN I SEE THEM TREETOPS TALL,

I'M COMING THROUGH ON THE BIG CHOO-CHOO,

ON THE DIXIE CANNON-BALL.

Repeat chorus

Do Re Mi

Well thousands of folks back east, they say,

Are leavin' home most every day,

Beatinâ the hot old dusty way to the California line.

'Cross the desert sands they roll,

Getting out of that old dust bowl.

They think they're going to a sugar bowl,

But here is what they find.

Now the police at the port of entry say,

Hey you're number fourteen thousand for today.

Chorus:

Oh if you ain't got that do re mi boy,

Well if you ain't got the do re mi,

Why you better go back to beautiful Texas,

Oklahoma, Georgia, Kansas, Tennessee.

California is a Garden of Eden,

It's a paradise to live in or see.

But believe it or not, you won't find it so hot,

If you ain't got the do re mi.

If you want to buy you a home or farm,

That can't do nobody harm,

Or take your vacation by the mountains or the sea.

Don't swap your old cow for a car,

You'd better stay right where you are,

You'd better take this little tip from me.

Cause I look through the want ads every day,

And the headlines in the papers always say . . .
Don’t Try It 

(Leon Payne)

Aw, there’s tinder in the forest, a lot of fish out in the sea

There’s ain’t no two-timing gal can make a sucker of me

Don’t try it.  No I told you woman, I wouldn’t try it.

Don’t try it, it’s been tried, and it’s always failed before.

If you think while you’re paintin’ up the town with other men,

That I’ll stay at home and wait for you you’d better think again

Don’t try it.  Lord, I’m warning you, woman, don’t try it.

Don’t try it, it’s been tried, and it’s always failed before. 

Well up to now I haven’t trifled, but if you don’t treat me right

Little Mary ain’t my cousin, I called up the other night

Don’t try it, No, sir, that gal ain’t no kin to me, don’t try it

Don’t try it, it’s been tried, and it’s always failed before. 

And if you think I can’t forget you, that you never would be missed

There’s a hundred woman just beggin’ to get on my waiting list

Don’t try it, I’ve bugged you for the last time, don’t try it

Don’t try it, it’s been tried, and it’s always failed before. 

Down On the Corner of Love


From Buck Owens

You’ll find me hangin’ around, it’s there I’ll be found

Down on the corner of love

Neath the stars that shine, and the neon signs

I’ll be down on the corner of love

When night starts to fall, and love starts to call

Down on the corner of love

You’ll find me hangin’ around, it’s there I’ll be found

Down on the corner of love

REFRAIN:

When it’s late in the evening, then I can’t help the feeling,

That my heart you’re a-stealin’.  Neath the stars up above

When the sun goes down, and the moon comes ‘round

I’ll be down on the corner of love

When you’re passin’ by, too lonesome to cry

Down on the corner of love

Just stop for a while, we’ll teach you to smile

Down on the corner of love

A love that you had, has treated you bad

Down on the corner of love

Forget what you knew, we’ll start life anew

Down on the corner of love

I DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR

   Writer/s Bonnie Dodd & Charles Mitchell (sold part to Jimmie Davis)

JUST LIKE OLD TIMES, YOU WERE HERE LAST NIGHT,

AND GONE WAS MY WORRY AND CARE,

WHEN I AWOKE I KNEW THEN THAT I,

HAD DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR. 

1ST CHORUS:

I WAS ALONE IN THE DARKNESS MY DEAR,

MANY DREAMS AGO YOU LEFT ME THERE,

SUNLIGHT TOLD ME YOU WERE GONE AND I,

HAD DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR.

I'VE BEEN SO LONELY SINCE YOU HAVE GONE,

I LOVED YOU WITH ALL OF MY HEART,

HEAVEN WAS MINE WHEN YOU SMILED LAST NIGHT,

AND SAID THAT WE'D TAKE A NEW START.

2ND CHORUS:

LIFE SEEMS SO USELESS AND EMPTY TODAY,

IF IT'S SUN OR RAIN I JUST DON'T CARE,

SUNLIGHT TOLD ME YOU WERE GONE AND I,

HAD DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR.

I’M SATISFIED WITH YOU

George Strait – Key of C

You don’t dress up in satin, you don’t wear diamond rings, but I’m satisfied with you.

You look just like an angel but you haven’t got wings, but I’m satisfied with you.

I’d rather have you just the way that you are than change you for somebody new.

Maybe I could do better if I reached for the star, but I’m satisfied with you.

Break(s) 

You’re not made of candy but you’re sweet as can be, so I’m satisfied with you.

I just can’t see no reason why you bother with me, so I’m satisfied with you.

I often wonder if it’s all a mistake, it’s hard to believe that it’s true,

But if I’m only dreaming, I sure don’t want to wake, cause I’m satisfied with you.

Tag – I’m satisfied with you.

EIGHT MORE MILES TO LOUISVILLE

Words and music by Louis "Grandpa" Jones

I've traveled o'er this country wide 

A-seekin' fortune fair

I've been down the two coast lines

I've traveled every where

From Portland East and Portland West 

And back along the line

I'm goin' now to a place that's best

That old home town of mine.       

CHORUS

Eight more miles and Louisville

Will come in to my view

Eight more miles on this old road 

And I'll never more be blue

I knew some day that I'd come back

I knew it from the start

Eight more miles to Louisville

The home town of my heart.

There's sure to be a girl somewhere

That you like best of all

Mine lives down in Louisville

She's long and she is tall

But she's the kind that you can't find

A ramblin' through the land

I'm on my way this very day

To win her heart and hand.

CHORUS

Now I can picture in my mind

A place we'll call our home

A humble little hut for two

We'll never want to roam

The place that's right for that love site

Is in those bluegrass hills

Where gently flows the O-hi-o

By a place called Louisville.
Even Though

(Webb Pierce - Curt Peeples - Willie Jones)

CHORUS:

Well even tho you took the sunshine out of my heaven

Even tho you took the twinkle out of my eyes

Oh I will always be in love with you my darling

Even tho I sit and wonder if I'm wise

Now since the day that you first told me that you love me

I have been head over heels in love with you

But now you say our little romance has to end dear

So I walk the floor and wonder what I'll do

There was a time when in my heart I didn't doubt you

Now I'm never sure of what you say or do

Cause every time I put my little arms around you

Something tells me that you're not the same ole you

CHORUS

Now I can't help it if I seem a little jealous

I just feel bad and I'm trying to be sure

But I guess there's nothing wrong with me my darling

That your love and hugs and kisses couldn't cure

CHORUS
Everybody Wants to Go to Heaven
Once upon a time there lived a man and his name was Hezekiah
He walked with God both day and night but he didn’t want to die

He cried oh Lord please let me live, death is close I know

God smiled down on Hezekiah and give him 15 years to go

Chorus

Everybody wants to go to heaven but nobody wants to die

Lord I wanna go to heaven but I don’t want to die

But I long for the day when I have new birth

Still I love living here on earth

Everybody wants to go to heaven but nobody wants to die

When Jesus lived here on this earth he knew his father’s plan

He knew that he must give his life to save the soul of man

When Judas had betrayed him his father heard him cry

He was brave until his death but he didn’t wanna die

Chorus

Excuse Me
 (from Wade Ray)

You say that you love me, yes, you say that you do

Now if you really loved me, why can’t you be true?

Oh, you look like an angel, but you’re not one, I know

Excuse me, but you know that it’s so

You’re always flirting, with someone on the sly

Now ain’t your conscience hurtin’, from the way that you lie

You got a cheatin’ heart, sweetheart, and you’ll deny it, I know

Excuse me, but you know that it’s so!
Refrain:
Yes, you know that it’s so, love, yes, you know that it’s so

You keep tellin’ me no, love, but I know what I know

You’re full of stories, as the books on the shelf

But your little stories, fool no one but yourself

Oh, you look like an angel, but you’re not one, I know

Excuse me, but you know that it’s so!
instrumental break

repeat refrain

But you know that it’s so!

Excuse Me, I Think I Have a Heartache
They just don't know how lost I feel without you

 My teardrops never see the light of day

 I laugh and joke each time they talk about you

 But if they heard my heart they'd hear it say
Excuse me, I think I've got a heartache

 There's an aching deep inside and it just won't be denied

 Excuse me, I think I've got a heartache

 And I better say goodbye before I cry
I guess it's pride that makes me hide my sorrow

 I live a lie in all I do and say

 My lips may lie and paint a bright tomorrow

 But if I told the truth I'd have to say
Excuse me, I think I've got a heartache

 There's an aching deep inside and it just won't be denied

 Excuse me, I think I've got a heartache

 And I better say goodbye before I cry

Farewell Party

recorded by Gene Watson written by Lawton Williams 

C
When the last breath of life
F               C
Is gone from my body
                               G7
And my lips are as cold as the sea
        C
When my friends gather 'round
    F           C
For my farewell party
G7                    C
Want you pretend you love me
 
C             F
There will be flowers from those
    C
Who cry when I'm gone
                            G7
And leave you in this world alone
  C
I know you'll have fun
   F           C
At my farewell party
  G7                           C
I know you'll be glad when I'm gone
 
                       F               C
Don't be mad at me for wanting to keep you
                                  G7
Till my life on this old world is through
C                            F           C
You'll be free at the end of my farewell party
    G7                  C
But I'll go away loving you
 
              F
There will be flowers from those
    C
Who cry when I'm gone
                            G7
And leave you in this world alone
  C
I know you'll have fun
      F        C
At my farewell party
  G7                           C
I know you'll be glad when I'm gone
 
                       G7                           C
 (*** TAG ***) Oh  I know you'll be glad when I'm gone


Free Born Man

I was Born in the Southland

Twenty-Some Odd Years Ago

I Ran Away for the First Time

When I was Four Years Old;

CHORUS:

I'm a Freeborn Man

My Home is on my Back

I Know ev'ry Inch of Highway

Ev'ry Foot of back Road

Ev'ry Mile of Railroad Track.

Got a Gal In Cincinnati

Got a Woman in San Antone

Said I Always Loved the Girl next Door

But anyplace is Home;

CHORUS

I Got me this Worn out Guitar

I Carry in old Tote Sack

I Hocked it about Two Hundred Times

But I always get it Back;

CHORUS

Said You may not Like my Appearance

And You may not Like my Song

Said You May not Like the Way I Talk

But You Like the Way I'm Gone;

CHORUS
Going Away Party


Recorded by Bob Wills
Written by Cindy Walker

C                    F
I'm throwing a going away party
  C     E7             D7
A party for a dream of mine
F                            C    A7
So put me somewhere off in a corn-er
       D7                             G7
With a glass and bottle of your party wine

C                         F
Don't worry it won't be a loud party
  C        E7             D7
I feel too low to get too high
F                      C   A7
It's just a sad going away party
      D7        G7          C
For a dream I'm telling goodbye

                          F
Don't worry it won't be a loud party
C                 E7              D7
Dreams don’t make noise when they die
F                     C    A7
It’s just a sad going away party
      D7        G7          C
For a dream I'm telling goodbye

Gone Gone Gone

          A                 D 

Well, she said if I ever deceived her

         E                         A

She'd be gone before I could count ten.

  A                     D

I guess that I didn't believe her,

           E                       A

Cause just look at the trouble I'm in.

chorus:

          A                   D

And she's Gone, Gone, Gone... Gone, Gone, Gone.

E                      A 

Crying won't bring her back.

    A                    D 

The more that I cry, the faster the train flies

E                   A 

Farther on down the track.

I lost every right to be happy

When I lost the heaven I'd found.

She warned me she'd leave, and she left me

Before my first tear hit the ground.

[Chorus]

If I only knew where to find her,

I'd crawl down on my hands and knees.

And each tick of the clock's a reminder

That she's one second farther from me.

[Chorus]

Guitar Town

Hey pretty baby are you ready for me

It's your good rockin' daddy down from Tennessee

I'm just outta Austin bound for San Antone

with the radio blastin' and the bird dog on

Speed trap up ahead Selma town

but no local yokel's gonna shut me down

Cause me and my boys got this rig unwound

and we've come a thousand miles from the guitar town.

Nothin' ever happened round my home town

and I ain't the kind to just hang around

I heard someone callin' my name one day

so I followed that voice down the lost highway

Everybody told me you can't get far

on $37 and a Jap guitar

now I'm smokin into Texas with the hammer down

and a rockin' little combo from the guitar town.

V

Hey pretty baby don't you know it ain't my fault

IV                                          I

Love to hear the steel belts hummin on the asphalt

V

Wake up in the middle of the night in a truck stop

IV                                         V7

Stumble in the restaurant, wonderin' why I don't stop

Well, I Gotta keep rockin while I still can

Got a two-pack habit and a motel tan

When my boots hit the boards I'm a brand new man

put my back to the risers and make my stand

Hey pretty baby won't you hold me tight

I'm loadin' up and rollin' out of here tonight

One of these days I'm gonna settle down

and I'll take you back with me to the guitar town
Half As Much

If you love me half as much as I love you

You wouldn’t worry me half as much as you do

You’re nice to me when there’s no one else around

You only build me up to let me down

If you missed me half as much as I miss you

You wouldn’t stay away half as much as you do

I know that I would never feel so blue

If you only loved me half as much as I love you

Repeat both verses

HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME 

RECORDED BY BOB WILLS

WRITTEN BY FRED ROSE, E.G. NELSON AND STEVE NELSON

DON'T YOUR CONCIENCE EVER BOTHER YOU

EVERY TIME YOU HEAR MY NAME

TRY AND THINK OF ALL THAT I'VE BEEN THROUGH

AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME

SOMEONE CAME ALONG AND TOOK MY PLACE 

THEN YOU GAVE ME ALL THE BLAME

YOU SHOULD GO SOMEWHERE AND HIDE YOUR FACE

AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME

NOW THAT YOU HAVE GONE IT'S PLAIN TO SEE

TRUE LOVE NEVER WAS YOUR AIM

REALIZE HOW MEAN YOU WERE TO ME

AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME

I SHOULD HATE YOU BUT I LOVE YOU STILL

IN MY HEART I'VE KEPT THE FLAME

YOU'LL BE SORRY DARLIN' YES YOU WILL

AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME
Happy Go Lucky Me
 (paul evans)
I get a laugh, when things ain’t funny, ha-ha-happy go lucky me!

Yeah, I can smile, when I ain’t got no money, ha-ha-happy go lucky me!

It may sound silly, but, mmm, I don’t care

I got the moonlight, I got the sun, I got the stars above

Me and my philly, well we both share

Slappy go happy, happy go lucky love…..

Life is sweet, whoa, sweet as honey, ha-ha-happy go lucky me!

Instrumental refrain (with laughing)

It may sound silly, but, mmm, I don’t care

I got the moonlight, I got the sun, I got the stars above

Me and my philly, well we both share

Slappy go happy, happy go lucky love…..

Life is sweet, whoa, sweet as honey, ha-ha-happy go lucky me!

ha-ha-happy go lucky me!

HEART OVER MIND


written by Mel Tillis, recorded by Ray Price, Mel Tillis

I love you so much that I can't leave you

Even though my mind tells me I should

But then you make me think you really love me

And all my thoughts of leavin' do no good

Chorus

You've got me, heart over mind.   Worried all the time

Knowin' you will always be the same, you'll keep hurting me I know

But I still can't let you go, 

cause my heart won't let me love for you change

Friends tell me they see you out with others

And in my heart I try hard to forget

But then you make me think that you still want me         

And I still hope theres some chance for us yet

Heart To Heart Talk

Bob Wills & His Texas Playboys

How Foolish Can You Be To Be Ruled By Jealousy

Could You Throw Away What We've Planned

Why Don't You Ask Your Heart  -- Ask It If We Should Part

I Need To Tell My Heart Ex-actly Where We Stand

So Let's Have A Heart To Heart Talk

Let's Have An Arm In Arm Walk

My Darlin' Let's Try To See Eye To Eye

And Let's Have A Heart To Heart Talk
HEARTACHES BY THE NUMBER

Recorded by Ray Price

Written by Harlan Howard

Heartache number one was when you - left me

I never knew that I'd could hurt this way

And heartache number two was when you come back again

You came back and never meant to stay.

CHORUS

Now, I've got

Heartaches by the number troubles by the score

Every day you love me less each day I love you more

Yes, I've got

Heartaches by the number, a love that I can't win

But the day that I stop counting that's the day my world will end.

Heartache number three was when you - called me

And said that you was coming back to stay

With hopeful heart I waited for your - knock on the door

I waited but you must have lost your way.

CHORUS

Hello Trouble

Woke up this morning, happy as could be
Looked out my window, and what did I see?
A comin' up my sidewalk, just as plain as day
Well here come trouble that I never thought I'd see
When you went away

Chorus:
Hello trouble, come on in, You talk about heartaches,

Where'n the world ya been?
I ain't had the miseries, Since you been gone
Hello trouble, trouble, trouble welcome home

We'll make a pot of coffee, and you can rest your shoes
A you can tell me them sweet lies, and I'll listen to you
For I'm just a little part of, of the life you've lived
But I'd rather have a little bit of trouble
Than to never know the love you give

Repeat Chorus
HE'LL HAVE TO GO

Recorded by Jim Reeves

Written by J. Allison and A. Allison

Chorus

Put your sweet lips a little closer to the phone

Let's pretend that we're together all alone

I'll tell the man to turn the jukebox way down low

And you can tell your friend there with you, he'll have to go.

Whisper to me, tell me do you love me true

Or is he holding you the way I do

Though love is blind, make up your mind, I've got to know

Should I hang up, or will you tell him, he'll have to go.

You can't say the words I want to hear 

When you're with another man

Do you want me, answer yes or no 

Darling, I will under stand.

Repeat Chorus

HEY, GOOD LOOKIN'

Words and music by Hank Williams, Sr.

Hey, Hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin'

How's about cookin' somethin' up with me ... 

Hey, sweet baby, don't you think maybe

We could find us a brand new reci-pe. ... 

I got a hot rod Ford and a two dollar bill

And I know a spot right over the hill

There's soda pop and the dancin's free

So if you wanna have fun come a- long with me.

Say Hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin'

How's about cookin' somethin' up with me.

I'm free and ready so we can go steady

How's about savin' all your time for me

No more lookin', I know I've been (*tooken)

How's about keepin' steady company.

I'm gonna throw my date book over the fence

And find me one for five or ten cents.

I'll keep it 'til it's covered with age

'Cause I'm writin' your name down on ev'ry page.

Say Hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin'

How's about cookin' somethin' up with me.

The Hillbilly Mambo

They’re doing a dance called the Hill Billy Mambo, takin’ a chance on the Hill Billy Mambo

Our romance is the Hill Billy Mambo, Mountain Dance of love.  

Hear the banjo pickin’ out the Hill Billy Mambo, pick, pick, pickin’ out the Hill Billy Mambo

Slick chick checkin’ out the Hill Billy Mambo, Mountain Dance of love.

Pull of your shoes to the Hill Billy Mambo, lose your blues to the Hill Billy Mambo

You can’t refuse it, the Hill Billy Mambo, Mountain Dance of love

See that gal with the red dress on, Oh, I’ll bet she’s lots of fun

But don’t you think she’s a little bit young, to do the Mountain Dance of love

I’ll Dance with the widow with the high top shoes, dance with the widow with the high top shoes

Ask her what have we got to lose?  Doing the dance of love.

Just doing a dance called the Hill Billy Mambo, takin’ a chance on the Hill Billy Mambo

Our romance is the Hill Billy Mambo, Mountain Dance of love.  

When the party’s over and the night is gone, you grab your honey and you walk along

If you’ve got a little rhythm left in your bones, you do the Mountain of Love

Doing a dance called the Hill Billy Mambo, takin’ a chance on the Hill Billy Mambo

Our romance is the Hill Billy Mambo, Mountain Dance of love.  

Honky Tonk Blues

By; Hank Williams Sr.

Well I left my home down on the rural route

I told my paw I'm going steppin out and get the

Honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues

Hey lord I got em, I got the ho-on-ky tonk blues

Well I went to a dance and I wore out my shoes

woke up this mornin wishin I could lose

them jumpin honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues

Oh lord I got em, I go the ho-on-ky tonk blues

Well  I stopped into every place in town

this city life has really got me down

I got the honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues

Îell lord I got em, I got the ho-on-ky tonk blues

I'm gonna tuck my worries underneath my arm

And scat right back to my pappy's farm

And leave these honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues

Oh lord I got em, I go the ho-on-ky tonk blues

HONKY TONK GIRL

Recorded by:  Hank Thompson

DON'T BE FOOLED BY BIG BLUE EYES

BY A SMILE OR A GOLDEN CURL

'CAUSE SHE'LL LOVE YOU NOW AND THEM BREAK EV'RY VOW

'CAUSE SHE'S JUST A HONKY TONK GIRL

(Chorus)

DON'T BE FOOLED BY KISSES

OR ARMS THAT HOLD YOU TIGHT

THERE WILL BE ANOTHER

IN HER ARMS TOMORROW NIGHT

HEARTS TO HER ARE TOY TOPS

SHE LIKES TO WATCH THEM WHIRL

'CAUSE SHE'S JUST A HONKY TONK GIRL

YOU CAN NEVER CHANGE HER WAYS

THO' YOU GIVE HER ALL THE WORLD

SHE'S GOT MORE THAN ONE OR TWO AND EACH DAY THERE'S SOMEONE NEW

'CAUSE SHE'S JUST A HONKY TONK GIRL

The Honky Tonk Song

Well I got me a room in a cheap hotel

My head was a-spinning and I didn't feel well

I laid right down and I tried to go to sleep

The  band kept a-playing in the joint underneath

I picked up my pillow, covered up my head

But the band kept a-playing and a-shaking my bed

Chorus:

Honky tonk all night long

Honky tonk same old song

Honky tonk my money's all gone

Honky tonk she done me wrong

I turned and I tossed I couldn't go to sleep

Cause the band kept a-playing with a honky tonk beat

Oh I'm so blue my baby's gone

She took all my money and left me all alone

I'm trying to forget her

But I don't know what to do

The honky tonk song keeps a-leaking through

I picked up my pillow covered up my head

But the band keeps a-playing and a-shaking my bed

Chorus:

Honky Tonk Merry Go ‘Round

Songwriters: BUNCH, PAT/MITCHELL, DANNY JOE
I'm on a honky tonk merry-go-round, Makin' ever spot in town
Startin' out early, comin' home late, Ever' night with a brand new date

I'm on a honky tonk merry-go-round, Actin' like a foolish clown
Still racin' those blues that you left with me, Wond'rin' if I'll ever be free

Chorus:
Round and around and around I go, Ridin' high and feelin' low
Round and around just like a top, Well, I'm a-gettin' dizzy, but I can't stop

I'm on a honky tonk merry-go-round, Actin' like a foolish clown
Still racin' those blues that you left with me, Wond'rin' if I'll ever be free

Repeat Chorus


I'm on a honky tonk merry-go-round, Actin' like a foolish clown
Still racin' those blues that you left with me, Wond'rin' if I'll ever be free


Tag:
Yes, I'm wonderin' if I'll ever be free

Hoot Owl Boogie

Down in the piney-woods and over in the holler

Where you buy a jug of squeezin’s for a-two silver dollars

You never catch ‘em working none, and still they keep a’ drivin’

But when they hear a boogie beat, they really get to jivin’

They love to do the boogie, do the Hoot Owl Boogie all night

Chorus:

And they go “hoot”, they really started somethin’

With their hootin’, everything’s alright!

And they go “hoot”, the woods are really jumpin’, 
(alt: my happy heart is jumpin’)

With the Hoot Owl Boogie on a Saturday nite.

The gals all work in dresses, and they’re kinda slow in talkin’

Well, you pick you out a cutie, and take her out a walkin’

Strollin’ arm in arm beneath the lonesome pine

You’re bound to get a kiss as sweet as cherry wine,

And then you do the boogie, do the Hoot Owl Boogie all night!

You take your baby home when the daylight comes a peepin’,

And you never have to worry if the old folks are a-sleepin’

Hear the rooster crowin’, hear the hound-dog bay

And then you hear her pa turn to ma and say,

Well, sister done the boogie, done the Hoot Owl Boogie all night!

A House of Gold

Written and recorded by Hank Wiliams Sr.

People steal they cheat and lie

For wealth and what it will buy

But don't they know on the judgement day

That Gold and Silver will melt a-way.

CHORUS:

I'd rather be in a deep dark grave

And to know that my poor soul was saved

Than to live in this world in a house of Gold

And deny my God and doom my soul.

What good is Gold and Silver too

If your heart's not pure and true

Sinner hear me when I say

Fall down on your knees and pray.

HUMPTY DUMPTY HEART

Writers, Johnny Burke and Jimmy Van Heusen

Recorded by Hank Thompson

Humpty Dumpty sat on the wall,

Humpty Dumpty had a big fall,

All the King's horses, all the King's men,

Could never put Humpty together a-gain.

Chorus:

I've got a Humpty Dumpty heart,

You dropped it and broke it apart, all the King's horses,

All the King's men, could never put it together again,

"Cause when I gave to you my heart, you said that we must part,

That was my doom, my heart went boom,

I got a Humpty Dumpty heart.

Now a heart is a fragile thing,

When dropped it won't bounce or ring,

It ain't no joke, 'cause when it's broke,

No love song will it sing.

Repeat chorus

I didn't think you were that sort,

When I handed you my heart,

You got it on a platter, but you let it shatter,

My Humpty Dumpty Heart.

Repeat chorus

I Ain't Never

(Webb Pierce & Mel Tillis)

Welllllllllll, I ain't never

I ain't never

A-seen nobody like you

No no no Never, have I ever

A-seen nobody like you

You call me up to say you'll meet me at nine

I have to hurry hurry that I'm there on time

I walk right up and knock on your door

The landlord says she ain't here no more

I ain't never, oh darling

A-seen nobody like you

Boo-hoo but I love you

Yeah I love you

I love you just the same

You tell me sweet things that you don't mean

You got me a-livin' in a honey dream

You make me do things I don't wanna do

My friends'll say, "Webb what's wrong with you?"

I ain't never, oh darling

A-seen nobody like you

Boo-hoo but I love you

Yeah I love you

I love you just the same

I love you just the same

I love you just the same
I Can’t Go Home Like This

There’s too much lipstick on my collar
I’m spent down to my last old dollar
It’s too late now to gripe and holler
Cause I can’t go home like this

My tongue gets so heavy when I try to talk

My legs turn to jelly when I try to walk

It’s closing but I’ll have to balk

I just can’t go home like this

My baby told me when I left home
She said I’ll give you your last warning
You better be home by a quarter to eight
I don’t mean tomorrow morning!

My eyes are red, my head’s in a spin

Look what an awful shape I’m in

I’ve done slipped up, I’ve done it again,

I can’t go home like this.

My baby told me when I left home

She said I’ll give you your last warning

You better be home by a quarter to eight

I don’t mean tomorrow morning!

My eyes are red, my head’s in a spin

Look what an awful shape I’m in

I’ve done slipped up, and I’ve done it again,

I can’t go home like this.

I’m as loose as a goose, I’m as high as a kite

Ain’t it a shame, Ain’t I a sight?

I guess I’ll have to sleep in the alley tonight

Cause I can’t go home like this

I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY

Recorded by Bob Wills

Vocal by Tommy Duncan

Written by Fred Rose

Moanin' Low, Moanin' High - hair is turnin' gray

Don't care if I live or die - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY

Woe is me, so is you - what a price to pay

Tell me what I'm  gonna do - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.

Ev'ry night I walk the floor - worried over you

All I do is watch the door - hopin' you'll come through

Pacin' up, pacin' down - 'til the break of day

I'm the saddest soul in town - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.

Where are you - at tonight? - while I wait and pray

You know you ain't doin' right - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY

Lonesome me, sad and blue - tryin' hard to say

I'm so much in love with you - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.

You don't want me anymore - guess my love was blind

Never felt this way before - 'bout to lose my mind

Moanin' Low, Moanin' High - hair is turnin' gray

Don't care if I live or die - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.

I DON'T CARE

Written by Webb Pierce and Cindy Walker

Now I Don't Care

If I'm not the first love you've known ...

Just so I'll be the last 

I Don't Care

If I'm not the first one you've kissed ...

Daring I'll never ask.

Yesterday's gone, love me from now on

Be true to me, forget about the past 

For I Don't Care

If I'm not the first love you've known ...

Just so I'll be your last.

Repeat 2nd verse.

Tag:

Darling I'll never ask.
I Don't Love You Anymore

I don't love you any -more,

Not the way I did be -fore,

Since you've found someone new I think it's  best,

I don't cry and walk the floor,

I don't love you any -more,

The trouble is, I don't love you any less.

Chorus:

I don't love you anymore,

'cause I've got no more love to give,

You drained my heart of all it's love,

With every sweet caress,

And I keep sayin' o'er and o'er,

I don't love you any -more,

The trouble is, I don't love you any less.

I held you close to me one time,

Kissed your lips then called you mine,

But another came and thrilled you more I guess,

I cried as you walked out the door,

I don't love you anymore,

The trouble is, I don't love you any less.

Repeat Chorus:

Tag: The trouble is, I don't love you any less.
I Don’t Want to Set the World on Fire

Words & Music by Eddie Seiler, Sol Marcus, Bennie Benjamin & Eddie Durham

Dmaj7   Em7             F#m7  Fm7 Em7

I don't want to set the world on fire,

Gdim   A7/6          A7                     F#7    B7    E7(+5)   A7  

I      just want to start a flame in your heart.

Dmaj7 Em7             F#m7 Fm7   Em7

In my heart I have but one de - sire,

Gdim A7/6        A7                 Cmaj7 C#7 D6

And  that one is you, no other will do.

(Bridge:)

     Am7        D9         Am7       D9

I've lost all ambition for worldly acclaim;

G                              G6    F#7   G6

I just want to be the one you love,

    Bm7         E9           Bm7          E9

And with your admission that you feel the same,

 Em7      Cdim        Em7               A7    A7+5  A7

I'll have reached the goal I'm dreaming of, believe me.

Dmaj7      Em7            F#m7  Fm7 Em7

I    don't want to set the world on fire,

Gdim  A7/6          A7                   Cmaj7 C#7 D6 D6/9

I     just want to start a flame in your heart.

I LOVE YOU BECAUSE

 Leon Payne

I love you because you understand dear

Every single thing I try to do

You're always there to lend a helping hand dear

I love you most of all because you're you 

No matter what the world may say about me

I know your love will always see me through

I love you for the way you never doubt me

But most of all I love you cause you're you

I love you because my heart is lighter

Everytime I'm walking by your side

I love you because the futures brighter

The door to happiness you open wide 

No matter what may be the style of season

I know your heart will al - ways be true

I love you for a hundred thousand reasons

But most of all I love you cause you're you

I STILL MISS SOMEONE

Johnny Cash / Roy Cash Jr.

C              F          G

At my door the leaves are falling

    F          G         C

The cold, wild wind will come

C            F        G

Sweethearts walk by together

    F       G        C

And I still miss someone

C        F     G

I go out on a party

F            G       C

To look for a little fun

C            F         G

But I find a darkened corner

F              G         C

Because I still miss someone

Chorus

      F         G          C

Oh, I never got over those blue eyes

  F        G     C

I see them everywhere

  F          G         C

I miss those arms that held me

F            G        C

When all the love was there

I wonder if she's sorry

For leaving what we'd begun

There's someone for me somewhere

But I still miss someone

Chorus

At my door the leaves are falling

The cold, wild wind will come

Sweethearts walk by together

And I still miss someone

And I still miss someone

I Wish You Didn’t Love You So Much

Little Jimmie Dickens

Well you say get out, and you better stay gone, then you have a big policeman drag me back home

You tell good and loud, put him in the calaboose, then you try and ask a judge to turn me loose

You say it’s ‘cause I love you, you little such-and-such, I’m beginning to wish you didn’t love me so much

Now my night with you stems one hard knock, my head looks like an old chock block

I’ll tell you right now babe, that ain’t all you kick me till I feel like a used football

You say it’s ‘cause I love you, you little such-and-such, I’m beginning to wish you didn’t love me so much

Now the preacher man said for better or worse, lately I’ve been lookin’ for that big black hearse

I wish to my soul you’d slow down the pace cause I tell you right now the hide is getting skaced?

You say it’s ‘cause I love you, you little such-and-such, I’m beginning to wish you didn’t love me so much

I used to think you were a meek  little thing, but babe, among tigers you’d be queen

If a poor little rabbit had you on its side, every hound in the county would crawl off and hide.

You say it’s ‘cause I love you, you little such-and-such, I’m beginning to wish you didn’t love me so much

Idaho Red
From Wade Ray

Listen to a story of a travelin’ man, he has a reputation all across the land

With a Freuhauf special on a GMC, he can haul a bigger load than the Robert E. Lee

Refrain:
Idaho Red!  Wheelin’ and a Dealin’!  Idaho Red, watch him reel and rock!

Highway 40, main line drive, with a gal at every coffee stop.

He takes a load of oranges at the Frisco dock, and he gets to Sacramento about five o’clock

The motor starts a’ hummin’, watch her pass or bust, and he shags it out for Denver in a cloud of dust

It’s Reno, Lovelock, Winnemucka, Battle Mountain, Elko, Wells, and Salt Lake, too!

He throws a burned out flivver into Steamboat Springs, and he sets her down in Denver when the curfew rings!

Refrain

He has a little session with the dice and cards, and he gets another load at the Denver yards

He heads for Kansas City, and for old St. Lou, cause has a little date with a gal in old Mizoo…

It’s Limon, Russell, Salina, Junction City, Manhattan, Tokpeka, and old KC

At Booneville and Columbia he’s a’ rollin’ freight, and he make the Mississippi at a quarter to eight!

Refrain

He goes to Indianapolis for a brand new load, he checks her at Columbus, and he hits the road

His final destination is the eastern shore, but he’s bound to stay a day or two in Baltimore

It’s Zanesville, Cambridge, Wheeling, Uniontown, Cumberland, Hagerstown, and Frederick, too

When he gets to Wilmington he’s feeling fine, Cause he know Atlantic City is the end of the line.

Refrain

Ida Red

 (Asleep at the Wheel)

 Lights in the parlor, fire in the grate

 Clock on the mantle says it's a gettin' late

 Curtain in the window, snowy white

 Parlor's pleasant on a Sunday night

 CHORUS:

 Ida Red, Ida Red, I'm plum fool about Ida Red

 Ida Red, Ida Red, I'm plum fool about Ida Red

 Lamps on the table, pictures on the wall

 I'm pretty sober and that ain't all

 If I'm not mistaken I shore am right

 As somebody else in the parlor tonight

 Chorus

 Chicken in the breadpan peckin' out dough

 Granny will your dog bite? No child, no

 Hurry up boys now and don't be slow

 You ain't a goin' an' you was awhile ago

 Chorus

 Now my ol' mistress promised me

 That when she died she'd set me free

 She lived so long that her head got bald

 Taken' the notion not to die at all

 Chorus

 (Ah them little mandolins·

 The biggest little instruments in the world·yea·)

 Lights burnin' dim, fire's a gettin' low

 Somebody says it's time to go

 I hear a whisper gentle and light

 Don't forget to come back Saturday night
If It’s Wrong To Love You

If it’s wrong to love you, wrong I’ll always be

Though the world may scorn me, darling can’t you see

If it’s wrong to want you when my day is through

Then I’ll gladly pay for all my dreams of you

Though we met too late dear, and you’ll never know

That without the right to, I have loved you so

You can’t change my heart now, you’re a part of me.  

If it’s wrong to love you, wrong I’ll always be

If I Said You Had A Beautiful Body

Bellemy Brothers

         CHORUS

         If I said you had a beautiful body

         Would you hold it against me

         If I swore you were an angel,

         Would you treat me like the devil tonight

         If I were dying of thirst

         Would your flowing love come quench me

         If I said you had a beautiful body

         Would you hold it against me

         Now we can talk all night about the weather

         Tell you 'bout my friends out on the coast

         I could ask alot of crazy questions

         Or I could ask what I really want to know

         (Repeat CHORUS)

         Now rain can fall so soft against the window

         The sun can shine so bright up in the sky

         But daddy always told me, "Don't make small talk"

         He said, "Come on out and said what's on your mind"

         (Repeat CHORUS x2)

If You Were Me

By Webb Pierce and Paul Miller

If you were me and I were you
And I should do the things you do
Would you still love
The way I keep on lovin' you

Of all the times you've been untrue
If I should be the same by you
Just tell me now what would you do
If you were me and I were you

Someday my love may grow cold
Then I'll love you no more I know
Think of all the unkind things
You said and done

But I still love you even though

Your love for me you'll never show
Just tell me now what would you do
If you were me and I were you

If you were me and I were you
And I should do the things you do
Would you still love
The way I keep on lovin' you

Of all the times you've been untrue
If I should be the same by you
Just tell me now what would you do
If you were me and I were you

I'll Be All Smiles Tonight

I'll deck my brow with roses, My true love may be there

And gems that others gave me, Shall shine within my hair

And even them that know me, Will think my heart is light

Though my heart will break tomorrow, I'll be all smiles tonight

chorus:

I'll be all smiles tonight, love,

I'll be all smiles tonight

Though my heart may break tomorrow

I'll be all smiles tonight.

And when the room he entered

The bride upon his arm

I stood and gazed upon him

As though he was a charm

And then he smiled upon her

As once he smiled on me

They know not what I suffered

They found no change in me

chorus

And when the dance is over

And all have gone to rest

I'll think of him, dear mother

The one that I love best

He once did love, believe me

But now he's cold and strange

He sought not to deceive me

False friends have brought this change

chorus
I’ll Get Mine, Bye and Bye
Going down the road, I’m feeling blue

Going down the road, I’m feeling blue

Going down the road, I’m feeling blue, Lost my gal, and my boogie-woo

But I’ll Get Mine, Bye and Bye
Chorus:

I’ll Get Mine, Bye and Bye, 

I’ll Get Mine, Bye and Bye

I’ll Get Mine, Bye and Bye, where the chickens don’t roost so high

I’ll Get Mine, Bye and Bye

I’ll go to the river, Jump in and drown

I’ll go to the river, Jump in and drown

I’ll go to the river, Jump in and drown, I don’t like getting kicked around

But I’ll Get Mine, Bye and Bye
Chorus
There’s one thing, babe, you don’t know. 

There’s one thing, babe, you don’t know.

There’s one thing, babe, you don’t know, when I leave, back to work you’ll go

But I’ll Get Mine, Bye and Bye
Chorus
I’m going back, to my used to be.

I’m going back, to my used to be.

I’m going back, to my used to be, she’s been saving everything for me

But I’ll Get Mine, Bye and Bye

I'LL SAIL MY SHIP ALONE

Writers: Moon Mullican, Henry Bernard, Henry Thurston, Lois Mann, & Morry Burns

We've been sweethearts for so long

But now you say, "We're thru!"

The love we shared is now a memo-ry

I had built a ship of dreams

And planned them all for you

And now I guess what is to be will be.

CHORUS

I'll sail my ship alone

With all the dreams I own

Drifting out across the ocean blue

I'll sail my ship alone

Tho' all the sails, you've torn

And when it starts to sink, then I'll blame you.

I'm just like a ship at sea

That's lost without a sail

The dark clouds hide the sun from up above

And even with these broken dreams

My heart will never fail

For deep inside there's only one true love.

CHORUS

I gave a message to the wind

To take back home to you

Hopin' you would hear my S.O.S.

Maybe you would come back home

My darling, if you knew

How much my aching heart is in distress.
I’m Going Back To Where I Come From    

I’m Going back to where I come from    where the honeysuckle smell so sweet it dern near makes you sick

I used to think my life was humdrum, but I sure have learned a lesson and it’s bound to stick

There ain’t no use of me pretending, this city life just ain’t no place for girls like to end 

I’m Going back to where I come, where the mocking bird is singing in the lilac bush

I used to go down to the station, every evening just to watch the Pullman train come rolling in

Then one night, a great temptation got the best of me and drove to me to a life of sin

I took my hat and fourteen dollars and went through all the troubles of this life that always follows

 when you’re rich and hunting romance, but my hunting days are over I can tell you that

I met a man in Kansas city, and he winked at me and asked me if I’d like to step around

I said, yep, that’s what I’m here for, he said he’d take me to the hottest spots in town

He mentioned things he had to fix up, so he took my 14 dollars and there must have been a mix-up

He’s been gone, since Thursday evening, and I got a hunch I’ll never see that guy no more

When I get old, and I have a grand-girl,gwine-a  tell her about my romance and and then watch her eyes bug out

Chances are, she won’t believe me, so  she’ll do the same dern thing when she grows up no doubt

But she can’t say, I didn’t warn her, what would happen if she meets up with that city guy, dad-burn him

I’m Going back to where I come, where the mocking bird is singing in the lilac bush

I’m Movin’ On   

Hank Snow

That big eight wheeler a rollin' down the track
Means your true lovin' daddy ain't comin' back
'Cause I'm movin' on, I'll soon be gone
You were flyin' too high for my little old sky
So I'm movin' on

That big loud whistle as it blew and blew
Said hello to the Southland, we're comin' to you
And we're movin' on, oh hear my song
You had the laugh on me, so I've set you free
And I'm movin' on

Mister Fireman, won't you please listen to me?
'Cause I got a pretty mama in Tennessee
Keep movin' me on, keep rollin' on
So shovel the coal, let this rattle a roll
And keep movin' me on

Mister Engineer take that throttle in hand
This rattler's the fastest in the southern land
To keep movin' me on, keep rollin' on
You're gonna ease my mind, put me there on time
And keep rollin' on

I warned you baby from time to time
But you just wouldn't listen or pay me no mind
Now I'm movin' on, I'm rollin' on
You have broken your vow and it's all over now
So I'm movin' on

You switched your engine now I ain't got time
For a triflin' woman on my main line
'Cause I'm movin' on, you done your daddy wrong
I've warned you twice, now you can settle the price
'Cause I'm movin' on

But someday baby when you've had your play
You're gonna want your daddy but your daddy will say
Keep movin' on, you stayed away too long
I'm through with you, too bad you're blue
Keep movin' on

I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY

Performed by:  HANK WILLIAMS

C        Em       Am     C

HEAR THE LONESOME WHIPERWILL

   C          Em      Gm7    C7

HE SOUNDS TOO BLUE TO FLY

    F        Fm6      C       Am

THE MIDNIGHT TRAIN IS WHINING LOW

       C        G7      C

I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY

     C     Em     Am       C

I'VE NEVER SEEN A NIGHT SO LONG

     C         Em       Gm7    C7

WHEN TIME GOES CRAWLING BY

    F         Fm6     C       Am

THE MOON JUST WENT BEHIND A CLOUD

   C         G7       C

TO HIDE IT'S FACE AND CRY

    C        Em    Am    C

DID YOU EVER SEE A ROBIN WEEP

     C      Em       Gm7   C7

WHEN LEAVES BEGIN TO DIE

     F          Fm6      C       Am

THAT MEANS HE'S LOST THE WILL TO LIVE

       C        G7      C

I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY

    C       Em   Am       C

THE SILENCE OF A FALLING STAR

       C    Em     Gm7    C7

LIGHTS UP A PURPLE SKY

    F    Fm6    C         Am

AND AS I WONDER WHERE YOU ARE

       C        G7      C

I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY

I Got Stripes

Written by Johnny Cash and Charlie Williams

Recorded by Johnny Cash

On a Monday I was arrested (Uh Huh)

On a Tuesday they locked me in the jail (Poor Boy)

On a Wednesday my trial was attested

On a Thursday they said guilty and the judge’s gavel fell

Chorus:

I got stripes, stripes around my shoulders

I got chains, chains around my feet

I got stripes, stripes around my shoulders

And them chains, them chains, they’re about to drag me down

On a Monday I got my striped britches

On a Tuesday I got my ball and chain

On a Wednesday I’m working digging ditches

On a Thursday Lord I begged em not to knock me down again

Chorus

On a Monday my momma came to see me

On a Tuesday they caught me with a file

On a Wednesday I’m down in sol-i-tary

On a Thursday Lord I start on bread and water for a while

Chorus

In the Jailhouse Now

CHORUS:

He's in the jailhouse now he's in the jailhouse now

I told him once or twice to quit playin' cards and a shootin' dice

He's in the jailhouse now

Well I had a friend named Rambling Bob who used to steal gamble and rob

He thought he was the smartest guy in town

But I found out last Monday that Bob got locked up Sunday

They got him in the jailhouse way downtown

He's in the jailhouse now...

Old Bob broke jail one day, decided he'd get away

But at the railroad station they took him by the arm

The cop said "I come for you", and Bob said "This won't do"

Because old Bob never was my name.

He's in the jail house now...

I met Bob's old gal, Sadie, She said "Have you seen my baby"?

I told her he was downtown, in the can

Little Sadie, she started fussing, went down to the jailhouse a cussin'

She said I've come down here to get my man.

She's in the jailhouse now...

Now I went out last Tuesday I met a girl named Susie

I told her I was the swellest man around

We started to spend my money and she started to callin' me honey

We took in every honky tonk in town

We're in the jailhouse now... 

Invitation To The Blues

 as performed by Ray Price

  I                                            IV

I Couldn't Sleep Last Night  -  Just Walked The Floor

                                   I

Don't Know How I'll Stand This Any More

                                 IV

Lonely All The Time Since I Lost You

   V                           
I    I7

Re-ceived Your Invitation To The Blues

IV      V          

  I

I Don't Know Why You Cause Me Such Pain

II                             V

I Just Hope I Never Go Through This Much Again

I                                   IV

Thanks For Sending Something I Can't Use

   V                           I

Re-ceived Your Invitation To The Blues

Instrumental Break

You Took The Laughter From This World Of Mine

And Thanks To You The Sun Will Never Shine

Walked The Floor So Much - Wore Out My Shoes

Re-ceived Your Invitation To To The Blues

I Don't Know Why You Cause Me Such Pain

I Just Hope I Never Go Through This Much Again

Thanks For Sending Something I Can't Use

Re-ceived Your Invitation To The Blues

IT MAKES NO DIFFERENCE NOW

Recorded by: Ernest Tubb

Writers: Floyd Tillman & Jimmie Davis

Makes no difference now what kind of life fate hands me

I'll get a-long without you now, that's plain to see

I don't care what happens next, ' cause I'll get by somehow

I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.

It was just a year ago when I first met you

I learned to love you and I thought you'd love me, too

But now that's all in the past and I'll forget somehow

I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.

Now that we have really parted, I  can't believe we're thru

I don't blame myself and I'm sure I can't blame you

There was something had to happen and it happened somehow

I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.

After all is said and done I'll soon forget you

Altho' I know that it will be so hard to do

Let things happen as they will and I'll get by somehow

I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.

SOURCE:

ERNEST TUBB/IMPORTANCE OF BEING ERNEST

DECCA RECORDS, INC. DL-78834

It’s Been So Long

By Webb Pierce

It's been so long since we said goodbye
I guess that's the reason why I sit and cry
I miss you, baby, every day and night
It's been so long since I held you tight

Everything's different since you went away
I get so lonely every night and day
I can't help feeling that you ought to know
I love you baby and I miss you so

Nothin' ever seems the same
My sunshine has turned to rain
Every time I hear your name
My heart becomes a burnin' flame

It's been so long since we said goodbye
I guess that's the reason why I sit and cry
I miss you, baby, every day and night
It's been so long since I held you tight

It's been so long since we said goodbye
I guess that's the reason why I sit and cry
I miss you, baby, every day and night
It's been so long since I held you tight

Everything's different since you went away
I get so lonely every night and day
I can't help feeling that you ought to know
I love you, baby and I miss you so

Nothin' ever seems the same
My sunshine has turned to rain
Every time I hear your name
My heart becomes a burnin' flame

It's been so long since we said goodbye
I guess that's the reason why I sit and cry
I miss you, baby, every day and night
It's been so long since I held you tight



I'VE GOT A NEW HEARTACHE
by Ray Price

You're back in town again, spreadin' talk around

That I'm still in love with you, though you let me down

I hate to admit it, but I guess the talk is true

Or else you wouldn't make my heart ache the way you do

CHORUS:

I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart

That left me for somebody new

I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart

And that's why I'm feelin' so blue

Why did you turn up again, I was doin' fine

I'd found another sweetheart to drive you from my mind

I thought that I'd forgotten you but I know that it's not true

Or else you wouldn't make my heart ache the way you do

I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart

That left me for somebody new

I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart

And that's why I'm feelin' so blue

I've Got A Tiger By The Tail 

Buck Owens, Harlan Howard

CHORUS:

I've Got A Ti - ger By The  Tail, it's plain to  see;

I won't be much when   you get thru' with   me.

Well,I'm a-los-ing weight and a - turnin' mighty pale.

Looks like I've Got A  Ti - ger By The  Tail.

Well, I thought the day I met you, you were meek as a lamb;

Just the kind to fit my dreams and plans.                         

But now, the pace we're livin' takes the wind from my  sail  And it

looks like I've Got A Ti - ger  By The Tail.

REPEAT CHORUS 

Well, ev-'ry night you drag me where the bright lights are found;

There ain't no way to slow you down

I'm a-bout as helpless as a leaf in a gale;  

And it looks like I've Got A Ti - ger  By The Tail. 

REPEAT CHORUS

Jambalaya

Goodbye Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh

Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the bayou

My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh

Son of a gun, we'll have good fun on the bayou

CHORUS:

Jambalaya, a-crawfish pie and-a fillet gumbo

'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my machez a mio

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-oh

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

Thibay-deaux, Fountaineaux, the place is buzzin'

Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen

Dress in style, go hog wild, me oh [A]my oh

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

REPEAT CHORUS

FINAL CHORUS:

Jambalaya, a-crawfish pie and-a fillet gumbo

'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my machez a mio

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [A]gay-oh

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

JIMMIE THE KID

Words and music by Jimmie Rodgers and Bob Neville

I'll tell you a story of JIMMIE THE KID

He's a brakeman you all know

He was born in Mississippi, a-way down south

And he flagged on the T. and N. O. 

He yodeled to fame on the Boston Main

The Wabash and the T. P.

From the old Grand Trunk to the cotton belt

He yodeled on the Santa Fe.

YODEL (I/V/I)

On the Lehigh Valley, he yodeled awhile

Then he went to the Nickel Plate

From the old Lake Shore and the Erie Line

He yodeled to a Cadillac Eight.

YODEL

He yodeled his way to the C. & A.

The Lackawanna and I. C.

He rode a rattler called the Cannon Ball

Then he yodeled on the M. K. & T.

YODEL

Now the story goes that Jimmie the Kid

Had a Yodelling Mama so sweet

They’d go Cadillac-ing every night

They’d Yodel Up and Down the street.

Journey's End

Each night brings back, My dreams of you

I cry and cry, I feel so blue

You broke my heart, So why pretend

Cause the sign ahead, Reads Journey's End

Chorus:

Rivers rolling along, Sky's are turning gray

Clouds are rolling in, I've lost my way

I tried to smile, But why pretend

Cause the sign ahead, Reads Journey's End

Sitting all alone, Beneath the stars

I'm wondering where, On earth you are

Thinking of the things, That might have been

But the sign ahead, Reads Journey's End  

Repeat Chorus

Kansas City Star

Written by: Roger Miller

Got a letter just this mornin'

It was postmarked Omaha

It was typed and neatly written

Offerin' me this better job

Better job at higher wages, expenses paid and a car

But I'm on TV here locally and I can't quit cause I'm a star!

I come on the TV a-grinnin'

Wearin' pistols and a hat

It's a kiddie show and I'm a hero of the younger set

I'm the number one attraction of every supermarket parking lot

I'm the king of Kansas City

No thanks, Omaha. Thanks a lot!

CHORUS:

Kansas City Star, that's what I are...

Yodel-ee-da-layeeee, you oughta see my car

I drive a big old Cadillac with wire wheels

Got rhinestones on the spokes

I got credit down at the grocery store

And my barber tells me jokes 

I'm the number one attraction of every supermarket parking lot

I'm the king of Kansas City

No thanks, Omaha. Thanks a lot!

(REPEAT CHORUS)

Stay tuned, we're gonna have a Popeye cartoon in a minute... (strum E)

KENTUCKY WALTZ

Words and music by Bill Monroe

We were waltzing that night in Kentucky

Beneath the beautiful harvest moon

And I was the boy that was lucky

But it all ended too soon

As I sit here alone in the moonlight

I see your smiling face

And I long once more for your em-brace

And the beautiful Kentucky waltz.

Keys in the Mailbox

By Harlan Howard

Oh jealous me and careless you
The odds were just too great
I couldn't take those lonely nights
You made me sit and wait

I'd thought I'd seen the last of you
When you walked out of sight
Instead I see you in my dreams each night

So the key's in the mailbox, come on in
I'm sitting here wishin' dear, I had your love again
I'll never even ask you where you've been
The keys in the mailbox, come on in

I said I'd rather be alone
Than share your company
I said don't come around at all
If you want more than me
But sitting here alone I can't deny the flame that burns
I'd gladly take you back on any terms

King of the Road

Roger Miller

Chorus:

Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let, fifty cents,

No phone, no pool, no pets, I ain't got no cigarettes, ah but

Two hours of pushing broom buys a eight by twelve fourbit room,

I'm a man of means by no means, King of the Road

Third box car midnight train, destination Bangor, Maine,

Old worn out suit and shoes, I don't pay no union dues, I smoke

Old stogies I have found, short, but not too big around,

I'm a man of means by no means, King of the Road

I know every engineer on every train,

All of the children and all of their names

And every handout in every town

And ev'ry lock that ain't locked when

No one's around I sing ...

Repeat chorus

Let the Whole World Talk

Refrain:

Let the whole world talk about you, let the world talk about me

We’re gonna show  the world, how happy we two can be

When this love of ours is true, and my world is built around you

Well you really were the talk of the town, you really used to run around

And I was wild as I could be they said we’d never settle down

But I’ve changed, and so have you, when I talk I know our love is true

Repeat Refrain

Well, no matter what you used to be, no matter what you done to me

We both know it, too, that you belong to me, and I to you

So Let ‘em  talk, but they’re never gonna see it through

Repeat Refrain

Let's Have a Heart to Heart Talk
How foolish can you be to be ruled by jealousy?
Could you throw away what we've planned?

Why don't you ask your heart

Ask it if we should part

I need to tell my heart
Exactly where we stand.

[CHORUS]

So let's have a heart to heart talk

Let's have an arm in arm walk

My darling let's try to see eye to eye
And let’s have a heart to heart talk.
Let's Say Goodbye Like We Said Hello
Chorus:

LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO

In a Friendly Kind of Way

There's Something Wrong, Your love is Gone

I've no Reason now to Stay ...

We Live and Love, We Meet and Part

The Broken Hearts must Pay

LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO

In a Friendly Kind of Way.

Your Love Sweetheart, I wont Forget

You're Always on my Mind

You're All the Happiness I Knew

So thoughtful, Sweet and Kind

For Oldtimes sakes I'm Asking You

To Think of Me Someday

LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO

In a Friendly Kind of Way.

I wish You Happiness, Sweetheart

In Everything You do

May Good Luck always come Your Way

And ev'ry Dream come True

I'll remember You and the Love We Knew

The Love of Yesterday

LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO

In a Friendly Kind of Way.

If I Should meet some other, Dear

And Learn to Love Them, too

I Hope and Pray somehow, Sweetheart

They'll Make Me think of You

A Tender Smile, an old Love Song

A Heart so Light and Gay

LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO

In a Friendly Kind of Way.
Little Old Log Cabin in the Lane

I’m getting old and feeble and cannot work no more

My rusty bladed hoe I’ve laid to rest

My mama and my papa they are sleeping side by side

Their spirits are now roaming with the blessed.

CHORUS:

Oh, the chimney’s falling down, and the roof is all caved in

Letting in the sunshine and the rain

And the only friend I’ve got now is that good ol’ dog of mine

In that little old log cabin in the lane

The paths, they have grown up, that led around the hill

The fences have all gone to decay

And the creeks they have dried up, where we used to go to mill

Things have changed, of course, in other ways.

REPEAT CHORUS

Well, I don’t have long to stay here what little time I’ve got

I’ll try to rest content while I remain

Till death shall call this dog and me to find a better home

Than that little old log cabin in the lane

REPEAT CHORUS

Little Whitewashed Chimney

Where the Mississippi’s flowing on it’s sunny southern shores

And the steamboat comes a_puffing round the bend

There's a little old log cabin with a grape vine o're the door

And a little whitewashed chimney at the end

Oh, I went away up North when they told me I would find

Money hanging around like apples on the tree

But it was as my sweetheart told me there was nothing of the kind

And the weather was so cold I thought I'd freeze

CHO:

I'm going back, yes, going back to the place I love so well

To the folks who'll want me all their own again

To the little old log cabin with the grape vine o're the door

And a little white washed chimney at the end

I can see the smoke a rising from that little ol’ chimney top

As it welcomes me and greets me on the breeze

Then I’ll start a_running and I know I'll never stop

Till I've landed in that cabin on my knees
Lonesome Truck Driver Blues

Lonesome truck driver blues

I leave Pittsburgh with a load of steel, nobody knows just how I feel

With the road up ahead and my baby behind, keep me driving with a worried mind

Lonesome truck driver blues

Lonesome truck driver blues

With the road up ahead and my baby behind, leave me with a worried mind

(break)

If you hold too light you can’t make a dime, If you hold too heavy then you get a fine

Look  at ‘em lined up down the road, guess I better dump my load

Lonesome truck driver blues

With the road up ahead and my baby behind, I can’t keep her off of mind

Lonesome truck driver blues

Well, it’s coffee cakes and pork and beans, black eyed peas and turnip greens

Turn on the radio one time more, hear Ernest Tubb’s Walkin’ the Floor

Lonesome truck Driver Blues

Lonesome truck driver blues

I ain’t sailing my ship alone, cause my baby is waiting for me at home

Lonesome truck driver’s blues

(break)

Oh the motor’s purring, I’m making time, taking me back to that baby of mine

She’ll be purrin’ like a kitten when I walk in the door, the truck driver blues I won’t sing no more

Lonesome truck driver’s blues

Lonesome truck driver’s blues

With the road up ahead and my baby behind, over the hills the big wheels grind

Lonesome truck driver’s blues

Long Black Veil

Ten years ago on a cold dark night 

There was someone killed ‘neath the town hall light 

There were few at the scene, but they all agree 

That the slayer who ran looked a lot like me 

The judge said son what is your alibi

If you were somewhere else then you won’t have to die

I spoke not a word though it meant my life 

For I had been in the arms of my best friend’s wife 

She walks these hills 

In a long black veil 

She visits my grave 

When the night winds wail 

Nobody knows, nobody sees,  

nobody knows but me  

The scaffold’s high and eternity near 

She stood in the crowd and shed not a tear 

But sometimes at night when the cold wind blows 

In a long black veil she cries o’er my bones 

She walks these hills 

In a long black veil 

She visits my grave 

When the night winds wail 

Nobody knows, nobody sees,  

nobody knows but me  

Nobody knows but me  

Nobody knows but me  

Loose Talk 

Written by Freddie Hart, Big hit by Carl Smith 

So long we've been married, life's burdens we've carried, 

Though faith kept us humble and made our love true. 

But plans that we make up, someone seems to break up, 

Oh darling, what else can we do? 

CHORUS 

We may have to leave here to find peace of mind dear, 

Someplace where we can live a life all our own. 

For I know you l love me, and happy we could be, 

If some folks would leave us alone. 

When I go out walking, there's lots of loose talking, 

They say you're unhappy and we'll break apart. 

But darling it's not true, because I still love you, 

And I do with all of my heart., 

Repeat Chorus 

They say you are leaving, that you are deceiving, 

But you tell me they say the same about me. 

But, we'll show them they're wrong, their loose talk can't do harm 

And hope that the truth they will see. 

Repeat Chorus

Louisiana Saturday Night

chorus

I                                    V 

Hey you get down the fiddle and you get down the bow

IV                         I 

Kick off your shoes and throw em on the floor,

                            V

Dance in the kitchen till morning light,

IV       V        I 

Louisiana Saturday night.

Waiting in the front yard sitting on a log,

Single-shot rifle and a one-eyed dog

Yonder come the kinfolk, in the moonlight,

Lousiana Saturday night.

chorus

I                       V

My brother Bill and my other brother Jack,

IV                          I

Belly full of beer and a possum in a sack,

                      V

Fifteen kids in the front porch light,

IV
   V

I 

Lousiana Saturday night.

Chorus

Kin folks leave and the kids get fed,

Me and my woman, gonna sneak off to bed,

We'll have a little fun when we turn out the light,

Lousiana Saturday night

chorus 3x.

Love’s Gonna Live Here

Oh the sun's gonna shine, in my life once more

 Love's gonna live here again

 Things are gonna be the way they, were before

 Love's gonna live here again

 Love's gonna live here

 Love's gonna live here

 Love's gonna live here again

 No more loneliness, only happiness

 Love's gonna live here again

 I hear bells a-ringin', I hear birds a-singin'

 Love's gonna live here again

 I hear bee's a-hummin, and I know the days' a-comin'

 Love's gonna live here again

 Love's gonna live here

 Love's gonna live here

 Love's gonna live here again

 No more loneliness, only happiness

 Love's gonna live here again

 Love's gonna live here again

LOVESICK BLUES

Words and music by Irving Mills and Cliff Friend

I got a feelin' called the blu-ues, oh, Lawd

Since my baby said good-bye

And I don't know what I'll do-oo-oo

All I do is sit and sigh-igh, oh, Lawd

That last long day she said good-bye

Well Lawd I thought I would cry

She'll do me, she'll do you, she's got that kind of lovin'

Lawd, I love to hear her when she calls me

Sweet dad-ad-ad-dy, such a beautiful dream

I hate to think it all o-o-ver

I've lost my heart it seems

I've grown so used to you some-how

Well, I'm nobody's sugar-daddy now

And I'm lo-on-lonesome 

I got the Lovesick Blu-ues.

Well, I'm in love, I'm in love, with a beautiful gal

That's what's the matter with me

Well, I'm in love, I'm in love, with a beautiful gal

But she don't care about me

Lawd, I tried and I tried, to keep her satisfied

But she just wouldn't stay

So now that she is lea-eav-in'

This is all I can say. 

REPEAT 1st VERSE

Key of d: bridge uses F#, Bm

Maiden's Prayer

Written by Bob Wills
Twilight falls - Ev'ning shadows find

There 'neath the stars, a maiden so fair - divine

All alone I seem to see her there

In her eyes is a light shinning ever so bright

She whispered a silent prayer.

Ev'ry word revealed her empty broken heart

Broken by fate that holds them so far apart

Lonely there she kneels and tells the stars above

In her arms he belongs, in her heart is a song

An undying song of love.

MAKING PLANS

by Ira and Charlie Louvin (?)

    D                   G

You say tomorrow you're going

        D                A   

It's so hard for me to believe

D                        G

I'm making plans for the heartache

      D             A        D

Cause you're making plans to leave.

Verse2:

    D                    G   

The tears for me will be falling

       D                 A

Like a tree shedding its leaves

D                      G 

I'm making plans to be lonesome

      D             A        D

Cause you're making plans to leave

Chorus:

              A

You're making plans to forget me

           D

I'm making plans to miss you

E7                   A

I'm getting ready to grieve

D                      G

I'm making plans to be lonesome

D                   A        D

Cause you're making plans to leave

A Mansion on the Hill

I            V          I

Tonight down here in the valley

                 IV      I

I'm lonesome and O how I feel

I              I7          IV

As I sit here alone in my cabin

      I        V              I

I can see your mansion on the hill

Do you recall when we parted

The story to me you revealed

You said you could live without loving

In your loveless mansion on the hill

I've waited all through the years love

To give you a heart true and real

Cause I know you're living in sorrow

In your loveless mansion on the hill

The light shine bright from yer window

The trees stand so silent and still

I know you're alone with your pride dear

In your loveless mansion on the hill
Melinda

Grandpa Jones

Melinda she was handsome, the fairest in the land

Her nose was like a big hoe-cake, and her cheek was like a ham

She was six feet and over, her hair was a beautiful red

She used to stand up on her chair when she wanted to scratch her head

CHORUS

Now don’t you cry, Melinda, don’t you cry for me

I’m goin’ away to leave you way down in Tennessee

But I’ll be back again my love, when the corn is in the ear,

To pick upon my old banjo, for you, Melinda dear

The first time I met her, I never will forget

She put her arms around my neck, and pressed me to her lips

She whispered very gently, you are a handsome chap

She broke my new suspenders when she sat upon my lap

If I were an elephant, how happy I would be

I’d lock Melinda in my trunk, and throw away the key

If I was an alligator, and went out for a swim

I’d open up my aller-gate and scoot Melinda in
Miss Molly

written by Cindy Walker 1944 Mesa Music

recorded by Bob Wills and the Texas Playboys (and numerous others)

        G         G9        D7            G          G9      D7

1:Oh,  have you  seen Miss Molly?   Her  cheeks are rosy    red

      G         G7         C7       C#dim7    G          D7        G

1:Her lips are  soft as    satin    and they  taste like ginger -  bread

CHORUS

            C7                    G                D7

Oh, Oh, Oh, me, oh, my Miss Molly I'm in love with you

    G7              C7        C#dim7    G         D7        G

Oh, me, oh, my Miss Molly     won't you say you   love me   too

Now  when Miss Molly's   smilin'  the  sun is     dim a   spell

And when she  laughs her voice is like a    little     silver    bell

I'll trade my  horse and saddle   Cow  drivin'    I'll re-sign

If  on  -  -  ly Miss    Molly        will  say that   she'll be mine

Now  listen    dear Miss Molly    I've told you   this be-fore

And even      tho' I     told you so I'll   tell you   just once more

MISSISSIPPI RIVER BLUES

Oh you Mississippi River, with waters so deep and wide

My thoughts of you keep risin', just like an evening tide 

I'm just like a seagull that's left the sea

Oh your muddy waters keep on callin' me 

CHORUS;

I'm gonna pack my grip and head that way

You'll see me hanging 'round again some day

'Cause I know that's the only way to lose

The Mississippi River blues

I've often ridden on your bosom  

From Memphis down to New Orleans

Floating over muddy waters, drifting through familiar scenes 

And when I hear that whistle of an old steam boat

Down that Mississippi River again I'm a-going to float 

Mister Hillbilly

Mr. Hillbilly Mr. Hillbilly he’s the talk of the land

Mr. Hillbilly Mr. Hillbilly he’s comin’ to town with his country band

He was raised on corn and beans he’s played from Nashville to new Orleans

Fancy clothes and a friendly smile he picks that guitar country style
<break, ala sugarfoot rag>
Mr. Hillbilly Mr. Hillbilly he’s the talk of the land

Mr. Hillbilly Mr. Hillbilly he’s a pickin’ and a singin’ with his country band

He’ll start singing’ about half past eight so come on down and don’t be late

There’ll be dancin’, fun for all, so listen to the fiddlers and have a ball
<fiddle break>
Mr. Hillbilly Mr. Hillbilly he’s the talk of the land

Mr. Hillbilly Mr. Hillbilly he’s a comin’ to town with his country band

Started singin’ when he was three with his daddy’s guitar on his knee

Now he’s a famous singin’ star, but now he sings with a steel guitar
<steel guitar break>
Mr. Hillbilly Mr. Hillbilly he’s the talk of the land

Mr. Hillbilly Mr. Hillbilly he’s a comin’ to town with his country band
<tag>

MOANIN' THE BLUES

Words and music by Hank Williams, Sr.

When my baby moved out and the blues moved in

There wasn't nothin' I could do

But mosey around with my head in my hands

Lord what am I comin' to

I just keep Moanin', Moa-oanin' the blues.

I wrote a nice, long letter

Sayin' mama please come home

Your dad-ad-dy is lon-one-some

And all I  do is moan ...

I been lovin' that gal for so doggone long

I can't afford to lose her now

I thought I was right but I must of been wrong

'Cause my head is startin' to bow

And now I'm Moanin', Moa-oanin' The Blues.

If you want a good gal to stay around

You gotta treat her nice and kind

If you do her wrong she'll leave this town

And you'll almost lose your mind

Then you'll moanin'; Moa-oanin' The Blues.

Aw! baby, baby, baby

Honey baby, please come home

Your dad-ad-dy is lon-one-some and all I do is moan

I promise you baby that I'll be good

And I'll never be bad no more

I'm sittin' here waitin' for you right now

To walk through that front door

Then I'll stop moanin'; Moa-oanin' The Blues.
MOM AND DAD'S WALTZ

Words and music by Lefty Frizzell

I'd walk for miles - cry or smile

For mama and daddy

I want them - I want them to know 

How I feel - My love is real

For my mama and daddy

I want them to know - I love them so.

CHORUS

In my heart the joy tears start 'cause I'm happy

And I pray every day for Mom and Pappy

And each night -

I'd walk for miles - cry or smile

For my mama and daddy

I want them to know - I love them so.

I'd fight in wars - do all the chores

For my mama and daddy

I want them to live on - til they're called

I'd work and slave - and never rave

For mama and daddy

Because I know I owe them my all.

CHORUS

TAG: I love them so.

MORE AND MORE

Recorded by Webb Pierce

Writer: Merle Kilgore

More And More, I'm forgettin' the past

More And More, I'm livin' at last

Day by day, I'm a-losin' my blues

More And More, I'm for-gettin' 'bout you.

But oh, how I tried, to keep you by my side

And oh, how I cried, the day you said good bye

Day by day, I'm a-losin' my blues

More And More, I'm for- gettin' 'bout you.

REPEAT 2nd VERSE

Mother Was A Lady

Recorded by Jimmie Rodgers, 30 Nov 1927

Written (1896) by Ed Marks (lyrics) and Joe Stern (music)

Two drummers they were seated, in a grand hotel one day.

While dining they were chatting, in a jovial sort of way.

There came a pretty waitress, to bring a tray of food.

They spoke to her familiarly, in a manner rather rude.

At first she did not notice, or make the least re-ply.

But one remark was made to her, brought teardrops to her eyes.

She turned on her tormentors, her cheeks were blushing red.

Ap-proaching as a picture, then this is what she said,

Chorus:

 "My mother was a lady, and your type she’d not al-low.

 And you may have a sister, who needs protection now.

I've come to this fair city, to find my brother dear.

You wouldn't dare insult me, Sir, if brother Jack were here."

The two sat there in silence, their heads hung down in shame.

"Forgive us, Miss, we meant no harm. Pray tell us what's your name?"

She told them and they cried aloud, "We know your brother, too.

We've been friends for many, many years and he often speaks of you.

Come go with me when I go back and if you'll only wed

I'll take you to him as my bride for I love you since you said,"

Repeat chorus

Moving' On #2

As recorded by Homer & Jethro
(To The Tune Of I'm Movin' On) Written by Hank Snow

The old hound dog was feelin' fine

Till he fell in a barrel of turpentine

He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on

He passed the gate, like an eighty-eight

He's a-movin' on.

I knew a feller, come from the city

And he picked up a stripe'd kitty 

He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on

We held our nose, as we burried his clothes

We're a-movin' on.

I let a man work on my car

Then he grabbed a-hold of a spark plug wire

He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on

He turned it loose, when he felt the juice

He's a-movin' on.

The old Tom cat was a-feelin' mean

When he caught his tail in the sewin' machine

He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on

He ripped a stitch, when he hit the ditch

He's a-movin' on.

The old man's face got white as a sheet 

When he slipped and fell in his cream of wheat

He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on

He flapped his ears, as he shifted gears

He's a-movin' on.

Uncle John got awful clean  

When he fell into the washing machine  

He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on

He couldn't straddle, that doggone paddle

He's a-movin' on.

We travel a lot to make our showin'

The way we sing we have to keep goin'  

We're a-movin' on, we're a-movin' on

We've gotta go, here comes Hank Snow

We're a-movin' on.

My Baby's Gone

CHORUS:

Hold back the rushing minutes, Make the wind lie still

Don't let the moonlight shine, Across the lonely hill

Dry all the raindrops,  And hold back the sun

My world has ended, My baby's gone

Verse:

The Milkman whistles softly, As he comes up to my door

The Mailman brings the letters by, Just like he did before

They seem so busy all day long, As though there's nothing wrong,

Don't they know the world has ended, My Baby's Gone

Repeat Chorus

I wake up sometimes in the night, And realize you're gone

And then I toss upon my bed, And wait for day to come

I try to tell my lonely heart, It must go on alone

But it cries the world has ended, My Baby's Gone

Repeat Chorus

My Bucket’s Got a Hole In It
Written by Hank Williams
My Bucket's Got A Hole In It
My Bucket's Got A Hole In It
My Bucket's Got A Hole In It
I can't buy no beer. 

Well I'm standin' on a corner

With a bucket in my hand
I'm waitin' for a woman 

That ain't got no man. 

CHORUS
'Cause My Bucket's Got A Hole In It
My Bucket's Got A Hole In It
My Bucket's Got A Hole In It
I can't buy no beer. 

Well, I went upon the mountain

I looked down in the sea
I seen the crabs and the fishes

Doin' the be-bop-a-ree


CHORUS

Well, there ain't no use

Of me workin' so hard
When I got a woman

In the boss man's yard. 

CHORUS

Well, me and my baby

We bought a new Ford
And now we shift the gears

From the running board.

Chorus
My Dixie Darling

 My Dixie darlin', listen to the song I sing

 Beneath the silver moon, with my banjo right in tune

 My heart is ever true, I love no one but you,

 My Dixie darlin', my Dixie queen.

'Way down below the Mason-Dixie line

Down where the honeysuckles are entwined

There's where the southern winds are blowing

There's where the daisies growing

The girls of the North in the gay fin-e-ree

Whirling around in so-ci-e-tee

Singin' the song of Dixie darlin'

Where I long to be

Goin' down South to have a big time

To see my girl in old Caroline,

I'll drink my booze and do as I please

For all those girls I long to squeeze

Singin' the song of Dixie darlin'

There's where I long to be goin'

Down where the jellyroll's rolling

With my Dixie queen

My Heart Skips a Beat

Buck Owens

CHORUS:

Oh my heart skips a beat, When we walk down the street

I feel a tremblin' in my knees

And just to know your mine, Until the end of time

Makes my heart skip a beat.

Verse:

Well I did a double take the day I met you

My heart turned a flip as I stood next to you

And I knew right there I never could forget you

For you are my every dream come true

Repeat Chorus

You came into my life without a warning

And you turned my cloudy skies from gray to blue

Your my sunshine that comes up every morning

Yes you are my every dream come true

Repeat Chorus

My Shoes Keep Walking Back To You

Ray Price


 I

I must say that I don't care


  V

Hold my head up in the air




       Vm7

         I

Even tell my friends I'm glad that you don't call

But when the day is through

   V

My heart aches start a new

                  Vm7              I

And that's when I miss you most of all

CHORUS:

       I                   V

And my arms, keep reaching for you

                        I

My eyes, keep searching for you

                       IV

My lips, keep calling for you

       V                          I

And my shoes keep walking back to you

VERSE 2:

No matter how much I pretend

I wish I had you back again

Cause nothing else means half as much as you

Our world just seem to die

The day you said good-bye

And I can't for get no matter what I do

REPEAT CHORUS:

TAG:

And my shoes keep walking back to you

MY WIFE THINKS YOU'RE DEAD

Recorded by Junior Brown

It's good to see you, baby, it's been a long, long while

We're both a whole lot older and seen a lot of miles

But things are really different now, since the good old days

And you've been in some trouble, since we went our separate ways

We'll have to say hello, maybe some other time instead

'Cause you're wanted by the Police, And my wife thinks you're dead.

Somebody spread the rumor that you had lost your life

That's the way I heard it and what I told my wife

Now, here you're showin' up again and talk is gettin' 'round

And I can see that one of us will have to leave this town

If you think that I want trouble, then you're crazy in your head

'Cause you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.

You never called or wrote me, just up and disappeared

Nobody knew what happened, where you been for all these years

Well, trouble's what you lookin' like, so, trouble where you been

And I can see the kind of trouble you could get me in

You better pay attention to ev'ry word I said

'Cause you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.

So, goodbye to you baby, I'm glad we go to talk

But I'm faithful to my wife and I don't ever break the law

I don't know where ya headed for but I know where you been

We reminisced, now, let's just go our separate ways again

Go find another ex-sweetheart to hang around instead

'Cause you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.

TAG:  I said, you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.

New Green Light 

(Hank Thompson)

I turn your hold card upside down

I caught you cheatin' and runnin' around

There's a smile upon your face while another takes my place

And now at last dear the truth I'd found

Babe there's the green light you're free to go

You'll take a high road I'll take the low

Here's your coat and shoes and don't forget your blues

Your own canoe now you'll have to row

Babe there's the green light shift your gears

I know you fooled me for all these years

I'll hold my head up high and forget you by and by

And there'll be laughter instead of tears

Babe there's the green light kick up your heels

There'll come a day you know how it feels

To have your aces trumped and be taken for a chump

Now there's the green light so spin your wheels

There’s a New Moon Over My Shoulder
There’s a new moon, over my shoulder

And an old love, still in my heart

I remember, now that I’m older

What you told me the day we had to part

You promised with a new moon you’d be coming back to me

But many moons have passed and I’m waiting patiently

There’s a new moon, over my shoulder

And an old love, still in my heart

There’s a new moon, over my shoulder

And an old love, still in my heart

How I wish now, that I had been bolder

Then perhaps we wouldn’t be so far apart

You promised that you’d write me but so far there’s not a line

Still I wait and make believe that someday you’ll be mine

There’s a new moon, over my shoulder

And an old love, still in my heart

My darling I’ve been praying, for your safe return to me

And that we’ll still be sweethearts, just the way we used to be

There’s a new moon, over my shoulder

And an old love, still in my heart

NEXT SUNDAY DARLIN' IS MY BIRTHDAY

Writer, Arthur Q. Smith, real name, Arthur Pritchett, Knoxville, TN

NEXT SUNDAY DARLIN' IS MY BIRTH -DAY,

A DAY THAT SHOULD BE FREE FROM CARE,

BEST WISHES AND CON - GRAT - U - LA - TIONS,

BUT ONLY SORROW FILLS THE AIR.

FIRST CHORUS

WHILE FRIENDS ARE SINGING HAPPY BIRTH-DAY,

THERE'LL BE SMILE UPON MY FACE,

BUT WHEN THEY'RE GONE, THE SMILE WILL VANISH,

A BROKEN HEART WILL TAKE IT'S PLACE.

ANOTHER YEAR HAS COME AND GONE NOW,

THE PLANS I MADE HAVE GONE A - STRAY,

THE DAY THAT SHOULD BE FILLED WITH LAUGHTER,

WILL ONLY BE ANOTHER DAY.

SECOND CHORUS

THE LITTLE HOUSE WE PLANNED TO - GETHER,

IS EMPTY NOW WITHOUT YOU DEAR,

BUT IN MY DREAMS YOU'RE THERE BE - SIDE ME,

SO LET ME DREAM THAT YOU ARE HERE.
No Help Wanted

Bill Carlisle


Now I`ve got a gal from New Orleans
She`s the cutest little thing that you ever have seen
She`s got a cute little walk with a hippity-hop
She`s *big at the little and bottom at the top* 


(Do ya need any help?) No help wanted
(Do ya need any help?) No help wanted
(Do ya need any help?) (Do ya need any help?)
I can handle this job all by myself 


Well, I love my baby, she`s a little lovin` hugger
Cute as a button and sweet as sugar
I`m gonna buy her a diamond ring
And we`ll get married in the Spring 


Well, she calls me her "little piggy-wiggy" 
And I call her my "little thinga-ma-jiggy"
Every time I ask her for a kiss
I can hear her voice sound somethin` like this 


(Do ya need any help?) No, sirree
(Could you use a little help?) Not for me
(Just call on me if you need a little help)
I can handle this job all by myself 


Well, I`m gonna take her honky-tonkin` tonight
We`re gonna do everything up right
When the music starts we`ll swing and sway
We`re gonna dance till the break of day 

(Could you use a little help?) (Could you use a little help?)
I can handle this job all by myself 
There`s no help wanted!
No Telephone In Heaven

The Carter Family

Now I can wait on baby, the smiling merchant said
As he stooped and softly toyed with her golden curly head
I want to call up mama, came the answer full and free
Would you telephone and ask her when she's coming back to me

Refrain:

My child, the merchant murmured, As he stroked the anxious brow
No telephone connection, Where your mother lives at now
There’s no telephone in heaven, And the tears sprang in her eyes
I thought God had everything, With him up in the sky

Tell her that I get so lonesome that I don't know what to do
And papa cries so much I guess he must be lonesome, too
Tell her to come to baby, 'cause at night I get so 'fraid
With no one there to kiss me when the lights begin to fade

All through the day I need her since my dolly's got so poor
Since unkind little brother, hit it with his little sword
They ain't no one to fix it since mama's gone away
And poor little lonesome dolly's getting thinner every day

No Mama, No Papa

INTRO: Friendless!  Penniless!  Baby, why was I born?  
No Mama, No Papa, no home sweet home.  No mama, no papa, born to wander alone.  

No one to love me, and no one to care  Sittin’ and rockin’ in my old rocking chair.  

No Mama, No Papa, no home sweet home.  No money, no honey, no one to telephone

No candlelight burning, no letters to write, I’m sittin’ at home, all alone every night. 

All I had was you, thought you were true-blue, an orphan of strife and storm.

Friendless!  Penniless!  Life is so aimless!  Baby, why was I born?  

No Mama, No Papa, no home sweet home.  No mama, no papa, born to wander alone.  

No one to love me, and no one to care  Sittin’ and rockin’ in my old rocking chair.
Instrumental
All I had was you, thought you were true-blue, an orphan of strife and storm.

Friendless!  Penniless!  Life is so aimless!  Baby, why was I born?  

No Mama, No Papa, no home sweet home.  No mama, no papa, born to wander alone.  

No one to love me, and no one to care  Sittin’ and rockin’ in my old rocking chair.  

TAG:  Friendless!  Penniless!  Rockin’, in my old rocking chair!

Oh Lonesome Me

  written by Don Gibson

D                         A

Everybody's going out and having fun

                                     D

I'm just a fool for staying home and having none

D                D7             G

I can't get over how she set me free

A           D

Oh lonesome me

D                                            A 

There must be someway that I can lose these lonesome blues

                              D

Forget about my past and find someone new

D                    D7              G

I've thought of everything from A to Z

A           D

Oh lonesome me

     A                           E

I'll bet she's not like me she's out and fancy free

                                    A 

Flirting with the boys with all her charms

    E

But I still love her so and brother don't you know

                                      A

I'd welcome her right back here in my arms

      D                                A

There must be someway I can lose these lonesome blues

                              D

Forget about my past and find someone knew

D                D7             G

I can't get over how she set me free

A           D

Oh lonesome me
Oh Monah


(from Pee Wee King)

An old colored preacher was settin’ on a log, Oh Monah!

Finger on the trigger, and eye on the hog, Oh Monah!

Gun went boom, the hog went zip, Oh Monah! 

Preacher grabbed the hog with all his grip, Oh Monah!

CHORUS:

Oh Monah, you shall be free

Oh Monah, you shall be free, 

When the good Lord sets you free

Meat upon a goose-foot, marrow in the bone, Oh Monah

Devil on the hillside, don’t you hear him groan, Oh Monah

Turkey shootin’ seven out on a ‘melon vine, Oh Monah

The goose chewed tobacco and the duck drank wine, Oh Monah

I knew an old boy who had the blues, Oh Monah

Feet so big that he couldn’t get shoes, Oh Monah

Shoe clerk said, come back again, Oh Monah

I’ll fit you with the box the shoes come in, Oh Monah

Monkey settin’ on a railroad track, Oh Monah

Pickin’ his teeth with a carpet tack, Oh Monah

Sneezed so hard with that whoopin’ cough, Oh Monah

Sneezed his head and tail right off, Oh Monah

The Oakie Boogie

Now listen here friends I want to tell you

about a brand new dance you got to learn to do

It’s called the Okie Boogie, you do it Okie style,

That mean Okie Boogie’s bound to drive you wild

Now when you hear the rhythm lord, you gotta go

just grab you partner then you do-si-do

Ya do the Okie Boogie, you do it Okie style,

That mean Okie Boogie’s bound to drive you wild.

Now old man Mose, on the cane and crutch

tries to do the Okie Boogie just a little too much

Tries to overdo it Oklahoma Style,

that mean Okie Boogie’s bound to drive you wild

Now when you hear the rhythm I’ll tell you what to do,

just grab your partner, then you follow through

You do the Okie Boogie, You do it Okie style.

That mean Okie Boogie’s bound to drive you wild.

Now when you get started it’s hard to stop,

if you don’t look out, you’re going to blow your top

When you do the Okie Boogie, You do it Okie Style,

that mean Okie Boogie’s bound to drive you wild.

OKLAHOMA HILLS

Writers: Jack Guthrie and Woody Guthrie

Many months have come and gone

Since I wandered from my home

In those Oklahoma Hills where I was born

Many a page of life has turned

Many a lesson I have learned

Yet I feel like in those hills I still be-long.  

CHORUS

'Way down yonder in the Indian nation

I rode my pony on the reser-vation

In the Oklahoma Hills where I was born

A-Way down yonder in the Indian nation

A cowboy's life is my occu-pation

In the Oklahoma Hills where I born.

But as I sit here today

Many miles I am away

From the place I rode my pony through the draw

Where the Oak and Blackjack trees

Kiss the playful prairie breeze

In those Oklahoma Hills where I was born.

Repeat Chorus

As I turn life a page

To the land of the great Osage

To those Oklahoma Hills where I was born

Where the black oil rolls and flows

And the snow-white cotton grows

In those Oklahoma Hills where I was born.

Repeat Chorus

On the Road Again

       E                                        G#7

On the road again, just can't wait to get on the road again

                            F#m

The life I love is makin' music with my friends

    A                            B7    E

And I can't wait to get on the road again

         E                                 G#7

On the road again, goin' places that I've never been

                          F#m

Seein' things that I may never see again, 

    A                           B7     E

And I can't wait to get on the road again.

CHORUS:

         A                                                E

On the road again, like a band of gypsies we go down the highway

            A

We're the best of friends, 

                                     E

Insisting that the world be turnin' our way

     B7                        E

And our way, is on is on the road again

                               G#7

Just can't wait to get on the road again

                           F#m

The life I love is makin' music with my friends

      A                          B7    E

And I can't wait to get on the road again.

repeat last line 2x
One By One


Johnny & Jack

One by one, we broke each vow we made, it was you who lied, it was me who paid

As sure as there’s a heaven beyond the sun, we’ll pay for our lies one by one

My plans and hopes have tumbled down, my castle of dreams plunged to the ground

How can you face me after what you’ve done?  You shattered my dreams one by one

One by one, we broke each vow we made, it was you who lied, it was me who paid

As sure as there’s a heaven beyond the sun, we’ll pay for our lies one by one

How can you go to sleep at night, don’t old memories make you long for daylight

You’ll pay the price after having your fun, you’ll regret each mistake one by one

The love I treasured you sold for gold, for wordly goods you left me cold

You’re happy now but the time will come, your false lies will leave you one by one.

One by one, we broke each vow we made, it was you who lied, it was me who paid

As sure as there’s a heaven beyond the sun, we’ll pay for our lies one by one

Pan American

 (Hank Williams)

I have heard your stories about your fast trains

But now I'll tell you about one all the southern folks have seen

She's the beauty of the southlands listen to that whistle scream

It's that Pan American on her way to New Or-leans.

Chorus:

She leaves Cincinnati headin' down that Dixie line

When she passes that Nashville tower you can hear that whistle whine

Stick your head right out the window and feel that southern breeze

You’re on that Pan American on her way to New Or-leans.

Ohio and Kentucky, Tennessee and Alabam,

The delta state of Mississippi, You’re Louisiana bound

Of all the trains in the southland, this one is the Queen,

On that Pan American, on her way to New Orleans

If your ever in the south lands and want to see the scene

Just get your self a ticket on that Pan American Queen

There's Louivill Nashville Montgomery the cap'tal of Ala-bam

You pass right through then all when your New Orleans bound.

She leaves Cincinnati headin' down that Dixie line

When she passes that Nashville tower you can hear that whistle whine

Stick your head right out the window and feel that southern breeze

You’re on that Pan American on her way to New Or-leans.

PARADISE

 by John Prine

C                     F            C

When I was a child my family would travel 

C                                 G            C

Down to Western Kentucky where my parents were born

C                                        F        C

And there's a backwards old town that's often remembered

C                     G            C

So many times that my memories are worn.

C                                   F          C

And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County

C                             G        C

Down by the Green River where Paradise lay

C                                   F          C

Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking

C                               G          C

Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away

Well sometimes we'd travel right down the Green River

To the abandoned old prison down by Adrie Hill

Where the air smelled like snakes and we'd shoot with our pistols

But empty pop bottles was all we would kill.

And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County

Down by the Green River where Paradise lay

Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking

Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away

Then the coal company came with the world's largest shovel 

And they tortured the timber and stripped all the land

Well, they dug for their coal till the land was forsaken

Then they wrote it all down as the progress of man.

And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County

Down by the Green River where Paradise lay

Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking

Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away

When I die let my ashes float down the Green River

Let my soul roll on up to the Rochester dam

I'll be halfway to Heaven with Paradise waiting

Just five miles away from wherever I am.

And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County

Down by the Green River where Paradise lay

Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking

Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away

Peach Picking Time in Georgia

When its peach pickin time in Georgia

Apple pickin time in Tennessee

Cotton pickin time in Mississippi

Everybody picks on me

When its roundup time in Texas

The Cowboys make Whoopee

And way down in old Alabamy

Its gal pickin time to me

There's the bluegrass in old Kentucky

Virginia's where they do the swing

Carolina now I'm coming to you

Coming just to spend the spring

Arkansas I hear you calling

I know I'll see you soon

There is where we'll do some pickin

Beneath that ole Ozark moon

When the pickininees pick the cotton

Thats the time I'll pick the wedding ring

We'll go to town a pick a little gown

For the wedding in the Spring

Hope the preacher knows his business

I know he can't fool me

When its peach pickin time in Georgia

Its gal pickin time for me

When hard times overtake me

I won’t let the blues get me

For I’ve got a sweetheart in old Caroline, 

And I know she’ll wait for me

Soon I’ll be going to see her,

And I know it won’t be long,

Till we pick a little cabin

To call our mountain home.

Philipino Baby 

Ernest Tubb

When the warships left Ma-nil-a

Sailing proudly o'er the sea,

All the sailor's hearts were filled with fond re-gret

Looking backward to this is-land

Where they spent such happy hours

Making love to every pretty girl they met.

When up stepped a little sailor with his bright eyes all aglow

Sayin, "Take a look at my gal's photograph"

Then the sailors gathered round him just look upon her face

And he said, "I love my Filipino Baby."

CHORUS

She's my Filipino baby

She's my treasure and my pet

Her teeth are bright and pearly

And her hair is black as jet

Oh, her lips are sweet as honey

And her heart is true I know

She's my darlin' little Filipino Baby.

In a little rustic cottage in the far off Philippines

Dwells a pretty little maiden all alone

She is thinking of her true love, though he's far across the sea

And her heart beats true for him and him alone.

Then one day he whispered, "Darlin' I've come back from Caroline

I've come back to claim the only girl I love

Then that night there was a wedding while the ship's crew gathered 'round

And he wed his little Filipino Baby.

CHORUS

Pick Me Up On Your Way Down

You were mine for just awhile, Now you're putting on the style,

And you never once looked back, At your home across the track,

You’re the gossip of the town, But my heart can still be found,

Where you tossed it on the ground, Pick me up on your way down,

Chorus:

Pick me up on your way down, When you're blue and all alone,

When their glamour starts to bore you, Come on back where you belong,

You may be their pride and joy, But they'll find another toy,

And they'll take away your crown, Pick me up on your way down,

They have changed your attitude,

Made you haughty, oh so rude,

Your new friends can take the blame,

Underneath you’re still the same,

When you learn these things are true,

I'll be waiting here for you,

As you tumble to the ground,

Pick me up on your way down,

Repeat Chorus
I’m Pickin’ Up the Pieces of My Heart 

 (Atchison, Weber)
I fell in the love the day we met, so well that I just can’t forget

You played a round with Cupid’s dart, and now I’m Pickin’ up the pieces of my heart

I love you even though you tried, to shove the love I gave aside 

I played a foolish lover’s part, and now I’m Pickin’ up the pieces of my heart

(bridge)Why you choose to do me wrong, I just can’t understand,

When you know that all along, my heart was under your command

You’ll fool around until someday, you’ll find somebody who won’t play

Someone who will be twice as smart, will have you Pickin’ up the pieces of your heart

(instrumental)

We build our castles in the air and still have plenty of dreams to share

But then you tore them all apart, and now I’m Pickin’ up the pieces of my heart

Your eyes made me believe in you, your lies convinced me you’d be true

You fooled me from the very start, and now I’m Pickin’ up the pieces of my heart

(bridge)There will come a time I’m sure when you’ll be in distress

For lying lips that such as yours will never find happiness

You’ll fool around until someday, you’ll find somebody who won’t play

Someone who will be twice as smart, will have you Pickin’ up the pieces of your heart

PIPELINER BLUES

Recorded by: Moon Mullican

Well, I'm an old Pipeliner

An' I lay my line all day

I'm an old Pipeliner

An' I lay my line all day

I got four or five women

Waitin' to draw my pay.

Well, I lay my line, baby

Till that sun goes down

Well, I lay my line, baby

Till that sun goes down

Then I meet my honey

She's the meanest gal in town.

Well, them mean old blues

They worry me all the time

Said them mean old blues

They worry me all the time

I'm gonna leave you baby

Just to worry you off my mind.

Well, I'm an old Pipeliner

And I lay my line all day

Well, I'm an old Pipeliner

And I lay my line all day

I got four or five women

Waitin' to draw my pay.

Please Help Me I'm Falling

by  Don Robertson, performed by Hank Locklin

Please help me I'm falling in love with you

Close the door to temptation don't let me walk thru

For I shouldn't want you, But darling I do 

Please help me I'm falling in love with you

Please help me falling and that would be sin

Close the door to temptation don't let me walk in

Turn away from me darling, I'm begging you to

Please help me I'm falling in love with you 

Poison Love

Chorus:

All your poison love has stained the life's blood in my heart and soul dear

And I know my life will never be the same

All my pleas and prayers have been in vain for you and you alone dear

And you know that you are guilty of a shame)

Into each life a love is born for one and one alone dear

The love I chose was surely not for me

But still my heart cries out for you and you alone my darling

And my better judgement tells me to say no

Repeat Chorus 

Remember Me, I'm The One who Loves You

 Stuart Hamblin (1950)

When you're all alone and blue,

 No one to tell your troubles to, 

 Remember me, I'm the one who loves you.

 When this old world has turned you down,

 And not a true friend can be found.

 remember me, I'm the one who loves you. 

 Bridge>>>

 And through all kinds of weather, 

 You know I'll never change,

 Through the sunshine and the shadows,

 I'll always be the same.

 We're together right or wrong,

 Where you go, I'll tag a-long. 

 Remember me, I'm the one who loves you.

 After Instrumental break come back to bridge.

Right or Wrong

         E7                 A7

Right or Wrong, I'll always love you.

              D7               G 

Though you're gone, I can't forget.

                             D

Right or wrong, I'll keep on dreaming,

            A7                        D7  

Though I'll live with that same old regret.

     E7              A7  

All along I knew I'd lose you,

        D7                   B7 

Still I prayed that you'd be true.

        E7                   A7

In your heart, please just remember:

         G          D7                 G

Right or Wrong, I'm still in love with you.
Ring of Fire
 (June Carter Cash)

Love, is a burning thing, and it makes a fiery ring
Bound by wild desire, I fell into a ring of fire

CHORUS:

I fell into a burning ring of fire, I went down, down, down, 
And the flames went higher,
And it burns, burns, burn, the ring of fire, the ring of fire.

REPEAT CHORUS

The taste of love is sweet, when hearts like ours meet
I fell for you like a child, Oh, but the fire went wild

REPEAT CHORUS

REPEAT CHORUS

TAG: the ring of fire, the ring of fire

RUB-A-DUB-DUB

HANK THOMPSON

ONCE UPON A TIME, IN A NURSERY RHYME, THREE LITTLE MEN GOT LOST,

LIKE YOU AND ME, THEY COULDN'T AGREE, AND UPON THE WAVES THEY TOSSED,

I'LL SING THEIR TUNE, CAUSE THEY GOT MAROONED, WITH A LOVE I CAN'T FORGET,

NOW THE THREE LITTLE MEN JUST TOOK ME IN, ON AN OCEAN OF REGRET

CHORUS:

WITH A RUB-A-DUB-DUB, THREE MEN IN THE TUB, LOST ON THE OCEAN BLUE,

I ROW LIKE A HUB, SANG RUB-A-DUB-DUB, CAUSE YOU BROKE MY HEART IN TWO.

WELL, I CAN'T REACH SHORE, AND MY HEART IS SORE, AND I'M DRIFTIN FAR AWAY,

FROM THE LOVE I HAD, AND I'M FEELIN' MIGHTY BAD, AND I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY,

WON'T YOU THROW OUT  THE LINE, AND SAY YOU'RE MINE, AND TAKE ME BACK AGAIN,

CAUSE MY RUDDER'S BROKE, AND IT AIN'T NO JOKE, WON'T YOU REACH AND PULL ME IN?

(CHORUS)

WELL, I KNEW RIGHT AWAY, THERE'D NEVER COME A DAY, WHEN I'D REACH LAND AGAIN,

THE ONE I ADORE, ON THE DISTANCE SHORE, IS NOW AT THE RAINBOW'S END,

TO THE THREE LITTLE GUYS, I TURNED MY EYES, WON'T YOU TELL YOUR NAMES TO ME,

WELL ONE SAID FATE, ONE SAID HATE, AND THE OTHER SAID JEALOUSY.

(CHORUS)

San Antonio Rose 

Bob Wills   

     Bb        Bb7          Eb   C7

Deep within my heart lies a melody,

  F7              F+   Bb

A song of old San An - tone.

                  Bb7         Eb  C7

Where in dreams I live with a memory,

  F7                   Bb

Beneath the stars all alone.

                     Bb7Eb         C7

It was there I found beside the Alamo

  F7                       Bb

Enchantment strange as the blue up above.

          Bb7  Eb             C7

A moonlit pass only she would know,

      F7                      Bb

Still hears my broken song of love.

F           Fdim C7   F          C7   Abm C9

Moon in all your splendor,  know only my  heart

C         Abm C9            F

Call back my  Rose, Rose of San Antone.

        Fdim  F   C7 F         C                    C9

Lips so sweet and tender, like petals falling apart.

C          Abm  C9         F        F7

Speak once  a - gain of my love, my own.

Bb     Bb7         Eb      C7         F7                   F+  Bb

Broken song, empty words I know still live in my heart all a - lone

         Bb      Bb7         Eb  C7      F7                     Bb

For that moonlit pass by the Alamo,  and Rose, my Rose of San Antone.

SEASONS OF MY HEART 

Writers: George Jones & Darrell Edwards 

The seasons come, the seasons go 

We get a little sunshine, rain and snow 

Just the way that it was meant to be 

But there's no seasons in my heart

While you play the leading part 

For the flowers will bloom eternal-ly. 

CHORUS 

Your leaving, it will bring autumn sorrow 

And my tears like withered leaves will fall

But spring, it could bring some glad to-morrow 

And darlin' we could be happy after all. 

As it is in natures' plan

No season gets the upper hand

How I tried to keep this fact in mind 

The trees are bare, the cold winds blow 

And by experience we should know 

That winter comes, but the spring is close be-hind. 

CHORUS 

SOURCE:

GEORGE JONES/KING OF BROKEN HEARTS

1965 United Artists UA-3442

Two Glasses, Joe

Ernest Tubb

Set up two glasses, Joe, And turn the jukebox low

And let me sit and reminisce, While I pretend that she

Is sitting here with me, The way she did not long ago

We used to paint the town red And dance until two

Well, I don't paint it red no more But I'm painting it blue

He stole her love I know But he can't stop me, Joe

From having just a dream or two

Set up two glasses, Joe, Maybe you didn't know

But there's a memory in the room

A memory that walks, A memory that talks

And haunts me everywhere I go

I'm just a fool who loves her

And will till I die

From the very first hello, To the last goodbye

Well this is it you know, So fill the glasses Joe

And leave me here alone to cry

Setting the Woods on Fire

 by Hank Williams

C

Comb your hair and paint and powder

F

You act proud and I'll act prouder

G

You sing loud and I'll sing louder

G

Tonight we're setting the woods on fire

You my gal and I'm your feller

Dress up in your frock of yeller

I'll look swell but you'll look sweller

Setting the woods on fire

F

We'll take in all the honky tonks

F

Tonight we're having fun

D7

We'll show the folks a brand new dance

G   

That never has been done

I don't care who thinks we're silly 

You be Daffy and I'll be Dilly 

We'll order up to bowls of chili 

Setting the woods on fire 

I'll gas up my hot rod stocker 

We'll get hotter than a poker 

You'll be broke but I'll be broker 

Tonight we're setting the woods on fire

We'll sit close to one another 

Up the one street and down the other 

We'll have a time O brother 

Setting the woods on fire

We'll put aside a little time 

To fix a flat or two 

My tires and tubes are doing fine 

But the air is showing through

You clap hands and I'll start bowing 

We'll do all the laws allowin' 

Tomorrow I'll be right back plowing 

Setting the woods on fire

She Thinks I Still Care 

(George Jones)

Just because I asked a friend about her

Just because I spoke her name somewhere

Just because I call her number by mistake today

She thinks I still care.

Just because I haunt the same old places

Where the memory of her lingers everywhere

Just because I’m not the happy guy I used to be

She thinks I still care.
Bridge:
But if she’s happy thinking I still need her

Then let that silly notion bring her cheer

But how could she ever be so foolish?

Where would she get such an idea?

Just because I asked a friend about her

Just because I spoke her name somewhere

Just because I saw her and went all to pieces

She thinks I still care

She thinks I still care

Shenandoah Waltz

In the Shenandoah Valley of Virginia,

Lives a girl who is waiting just for me

Many times we waltzed in the moonlight,

And in her loving arms I long to be

I miss her smiles in the moonlight,

And I know she misses me too

In the Shenandoah Valley of Virginia,

Lives a girl and I know her love is true

repeat
Shut Up and Drink Your Beer


From Merle Travis

There’s a place on the corner, where the fella’s love to meet

Where the honky tonk music makes you pat your feet

In the middle of the evenin’, everyone’s feelin’ gay

That fat bartender, you can hear him say
CHORUS

Shut up <…pause…> and drink your beer

There’s a man still asleep ‘neath a table in the rear

Shut up <…pause…> and drink your beer,

It’s time to have another!

Now Patrick Mahoney, he was always a saint

He could lick any man with an Irish name

When the door it would open, and Mahoney walked in

This is the place where the chorus begins

When the place gets noisy, and you know that it will

When the folks all around seem to have their fill

We all know the chorus from beginning to end, 

So One, Two, Three, let’s do it all again!

Signed, Sealed, and Delivered

Signed sealed and delivered a package containing my heart

To open remove the wrapper but please don't tear it apart

You tore up this heart when you left me you left me alone and so blue

I'm sending this special delivery the postman will bring it to you

I thought perhaps you would keep it just for a while don't you see

Oh darling please keep it forever without you it's no good to me

Signed sealed and delivered a package containing my heart

I send it to you as a token I'm sorry we're so far apart

SILVER THREADS AND GOLDEN NEEDLES

I don't want your lonely mansion with a tear in every room

All I want's the love you promised beneath the silvery moon-oon.

Do you think I could be happy with your money and your name

And drown myself in sorrow while you play your cheating game

CHORUS:

Silver threads and golden needles can not mend this heart of mine

And I dare not drown my sorrows in the warm glow of your wine-ine

Your can't buy my love with money cause I never was that kind

Silver threads and golden needles can not mend this heart of mine.

Repeat Chorus

ENDING:

Silver threads and golden needles can not mend this heart

of mine-ine-ine-ine.

Six Days On The Road

Written by: Earl Green & Carl Montgomery

Well, I pulled outta Pittsburgh

A-rollin' down that Eastern seaboard

I got my Diesel wound up

And she's a-runnin' like-a never before

There's a speed zone ahead, alright

I don't see a cop in sight

Six days on the road

And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight

I got me ten forward gears

And a Georgia Overdrive

I'm takin' little white pills

And my eyes are open wide

I just passed a Jimmy and a White

I been a-passin' ever'thing in sight

Six days on the road

And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight

Well, it seems like a month

Since I kissed my baby goodbye

I could have a lotta women

But I'm not a-like a-some of the guys

I could find one to hold me tight

But I could never make believe it's alright

Six days on the road

And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight

I.C.C. is a-checkin'

On down the line

Well, I'm a little overweight

And my log book's a-way behind

But nothin' bothers me tonight

I can dodge all the scales alright

Six days on the road

And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight

Well, my rig's a little old

But that don't mean she's slow

There's a flame from her stack

And that smokes' a-blowin' black as coal

My home town's a-comin' in sight

If you think I'm happy, you're right

Six days on the road

And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight

Six Pack To Go

Hank Thompson

Hey mister bartender please don’t be so slow

I’ve got time for one more round and a six pack to go

Tomorrow morning's Sunday, I’m gonna be feelin' low

So please please bartender I wanna six pack to go

I’ve been drinkin all day long taking in the town

I’ve done spent my whole paycheck justa honky tonkin round

Well I don’t have enough to pay my rent but I ain’t gonna worry though

I’ve got time for one more round and a six pack to go!

Slippin' Away

ARTIST:  Jean Sheppard

WRITER:  Bill Anderson

Monday's promise is Tuesday's lie

Saturday's party is Sunday's fight

Somethin's wrong with you and I

Love's gone wrong that used to be right.

CHORUS:

And I can feel it slippin' away

Slowly, slowly slippin' away

Yes, it'll be gone in a few more days

If we don't stop this love of our's from slippin' away.

Tuesday's kisses are Thursday's frowns

We can't live two days in a row

When our love's not goin' wrong

Here we stand just a watchin' it go

CHORUS

Slippin'  Around

Recorded by: Ernest Tubb

Writer: Floyd Tillman   

Seems I always have to slip around

To be with you, my Dear

Slippin' around

Afraid we might be found

I know I can't forget you

And I've got to have you near

But we just have to

Slip around and live in constant fear.

Refrain:

Oh, you're tied up with someone else

And  I'm all tied up, too

I know I've made mistakes, Dear

But I'm so in love with you;

I hope some day I'll find a way

To bring you back with me

Then I won't have to slip around

To have your compan-ny.   

Repeat last verse  

SLOW POKE

(Pee Wee King, Redd Stewart and Chilton Pric)

You keep me waitin' till it's gettin' aggravatin', You're a slow poke
I wait and worry but you never seem to hurry, You're a slow poke
Time means nothin' to you, I wait and then
You're late again, eight o'clock, Nine o'clock, quarter to ten

Why should I linger every time you snap your finger. 

Little slow poke
Why can't you hasten when you see the time's a-wastin',

 You're a slow poke, dear
Why should I keep tryin' to change you, It's not the thing to do
I guess I'll have to learn to be a slow poke too

You keep me waitin' till it's gettin' aggravatin', You're a slow poke
I wait and worry but you never seem to hurry, You're a slow poke
Time means nothin' to you, I wait and then
You're late again, eight o'clock, Nine o'clock, quarter to ten

Why should I linger every time you snap your finger
Little slow poke
Why can't you hasten when you see the time's a-wastin'
You're a slow poke, dear
Why should I keep tryin' to change you, It's not the thing to do
I guess I'll have to learn to be a slow poke too

Slowly

SLOWLY I'M FALLING, MORE IN LOVE WITH YOU

SLOWLY YOU'RE WINNING A HEART THAT CAN BE TRUE

NOW I CAN'T HIDE MY FEELINGS NO MATTER WHAT I DO

FOR SLOWLY I'M FALLING MORE IN LOVE WITH YOU

DAY BY DAY I NEED YOU AND WANT YOU BY MY SIDE

MORE AND MORE I LOVE YOU AS EACH DAY PASSES BY

MY HEART I KNOW YOU'RE STEALING I HOPE THAT YOU'LL BE TRUE

FOR SLOWLY I'M FALLING MORE IN LOVE WITH YOU

YOU'RE SOMETHING SPECIAL TO ME

AS I HOLD YOU CLOSE TONIGHT

HERE WHAT I SAY

THERE'S NO DOUBT IT'S LOVE (2m) ALRIGHT

CAUSE I'VE NEVER FELT THIS WAY

AN ANGEL’S WHAT YOU ARE

AND NOW I SEE

YOU'RE NOT JUST (6m) SOMEONE ELSE

YOU'RE SOMETHING SPECIAL TO ME

EVERY MAN HAS A DREAMS

AND YOUR MINE COME TRUE

HOW IT HAPPENED

I DON'T (6m) KNOW OR CARE

I'M JUST (2m) HAPPY I FOUND YOU

AN ANGEL’S WHAT YOU ARE

AND NOW I SEE

YOU'RE NOT JUST (2m) SOMEONE ELSE

YOU'RE SOMETHING SPECIAL TO ME

You’re Stronger Than Me
If you are sincere when you say you don’t care

That our love is just a memory

If the love that we knew won’t bother you

Darlin’ you’re stronger than me

Refrain

For if still loving you means I’m weak than I’m weak

For I still fall apart when we speak or we meet

If the love that we knew won’t bother you

Darlin’ you’re stronger than me

If you can have fun with some other one

With no thought of what used to be

If it’s easy to say that it’s better this way

Darlin’ you’re stronger than me

Refrain

SPARKLING BROWN EYES

Recorded by Webb Pierce (with The Wilburn Brothers)

Words and music by Billy Cox

There's a ramshackle shack, (There's a ramshackle shack/-ack)

[In old Caro- line]

It's callin' me back, (It's callin' me back/-ack)

[To the girl of mine]

Those two brown eyes, (Those two brown eyes/eyes)

[I'm longin' to see]

Oh, the girl of my dreams, (Oh, the girl of my dreams/-eams)

[She will always be.]

CHORUS

Those two brown eyes, (Those two brown eyes/eyes)

[That sparkle with love]

Came down to me, (Came down to me/-ee)

[From heaven a-bove]

If I could fly, (If I could fly/-y) [Like a beautiful dove]

I'd fly to the arms, (I'd fly to the arms/arms)

[Of the one that I love.]

When it's harvest time - down in old Caroline

I'll be driftin' back - to that gal of mine

I'll spend my days - with the girl that I love

With the help of One - up in heaven above.

When the whippoorwills called - on the hills far away

We'd sing love songs - and she would say

"My love for you - will never die."

We bid farewell - and I said good-bye.

SQUAWS ALONG THE YUKON

Recorded by Hank Thompson

Words and music by Cam Smith

There's a Salmon-colored girl who sets my heart awhirl

Who lives along the Yukon far a-way

Where the Northern Lights, they shine, she rubs her nose to mine

She cuddles close and I can hear her say.

CHORUS

[*OOGA-OOGA WOOSKA], which means that I love you 

If you'll be my baby, I'll [*OOGA-OOGA WOOSKA] you

Then I take her hand in mine and set her on my knee

The Squaws along the Yukon are good enough for me.

She makes her underwear from hides of Grizzly bear

And bathes in ice cold water every day

Her skin, I love to touch, but I just can't touch it much

Because her fur-lined Parkas' in the way.

CHORUS

She's got the Air Corps down, the Sourdoughs hang around

[*Chechakos] try to date her night and day

With a landing gear that's fine and a fuselage divine

And a smile that you can see a mile away.

CHORUS

TAG:  Carry me back to old Alaska

      The Squaws Along The Yukon are good enough for me.

Stay All Night

Can't go home if you're going by the mill

Cause the bridge' washed out at the bottom of the hill

Big Creek's up, Little Creek's level,

Plow my corn with a double shovel

Chorus:

Stay all night, stay a little longer

Dance all night, dance a little longer

Pull off your coat, throw it in the corner

Don't see why you can't stay a little longer.

Sitting in the window, singing to my love

Slop bucket fell from the window up above

Mule and the grasshopper eatin ice cream

mule got sick, so they laid him on the green

You ought to see my Blue Eyed Sally

She lives way down on Shinbone Alley

Number on the gate, the number on the door

The next house over is the grocery store.

Grab your partner, pat her on the head

If she don't like biscuits, feed her cornbread

Girls around Big Creek, 'bout half grown

Jump on a man like a dog on a bone

Streamlined Cannonball

It’s a long steel rail and a short crosstie

I'm on my way back home

I'm on the train, the king of them all

The Streamlined Cannonball

(Chorus)

Oh, she moves along like a cannonball

Like a star on its heavenly flight

This lonesome sound of the whistle you love

As she travels thru the night

Her headlight gleams out into the night

Her firebox flash you see

The blinds I ride and the lights I love

Are home, sweet home, to me

(Repeat chorus)

I can see the smile of an engineer

Although he's old and gray

A contented heart he awaits back home

Of the Streamlined Cannonball 

(Repeat chorus)

Streets of Baltimore

written by Glaser/Howard

Recorded by Gram Parsons on GP

Well I sold the farm to take my woman where she longed to be

We left our kin and all our friends back there in Tennessee

And I bought those one way tickets she had often begged me for

And they took us to the streets of Baltimore

Well her heart was filled with gladness when she saw those city lights

She said the prettiest place on earth was Baltimore at night

Well a man feels proud to give his woman what she's longing for

And I kind of like the Streets of Baltimore

Then I got myself a factory job, I ran an old machine

And I bought a little cottage in a neighborhood serene

And every night when I'd come home with every muscle sore

She'd drag me through the Streets of Baltimore

Well I did my best to bring her back to what she used to be

Then I soon learned she loved those bright lights more than she loved me

Now I'm-a-going back on that same train that brought me here before

While my baby walks the streets of Baltimore

While my baby walks the streets of Baltimore

SWEET LITTLE MISS BLUE EYES

Writers, Don Helms and Bobby Taylor  From Ray Price recording, 1955?

Who makes me forget, all the other girls I've met,

Sweet little miss blue eyes,

Who's sweeter to me than she really ought to be,

Sweet little miss blue eyes.

Who's gonna start, takin' care of my heart,

She makes me realize,

And I'm lucky to be, the one she wants to see,

Sweet little miss blue eyes. 

Chorus:

Little miss blue eyes looks so good,

I’m gonna bring her to the neighborhood,

I’m gonna make every girl in town,

Jealous when she's a -round;

I'm walkin' the line, and I'm glad that she's mine,

I'm livin' in paradise,

And I know I can't go wrong, by just tagging along,

With sweet little miss blue eyes.

Sweet Thang

I SLIPPED OUT OF THE HOUSE ABOUT SUNDOWN,

WHILE MAMA WAS WASHIN' HER HAIR.

AND YOU CAN BET YOUR BOTTOM DOLLAR SHE'LL BE LOOKIN' FOR ME,

WHEN SHE FINDS, I'M NOT THERE.

AND IF SHE CATCHES HER SWING THING RUNNIN' AROUND

I KNOW THERE'LL BE THE DEVIL TO PAY.

SHE'LL COME BLOWIN' LIKE CYCLONE THROUGH THAT DOOR

AND I CAN HEAR EXACTLY WHAT SHE'LL SAY.

(CHORUS - WOMAN SINGS)

WELL, HAS ANYBODY HERE SEEN MY SWEET THING?

I GOT A NOTION HE'LL BE HEADED THIS'A WAY.

'CAUSE WHEN MY SWEET THING'S OUT TOMCATTIN' AROUND

HE FINDS A SANDBOX LIKE THIS TO PLAY.

WELL, I'LL TELL ALL YOU (1. CATS AND CUTIES) (2. BARROOM ROSIES) IF MY

SWEET THING SHOULD HAPPEN BY

YOU'D BETTER TAKE MY ADVICE, AND IF YOU BLINK MORE THAN TWICE,

YOU BETTER HAVE SOMETHIN' IN YOUR EYE!

(VERSE 2 - MAN SINGS)

I GIVE MY BABY ALL MY MONEY ON PAYDAY, 

'CEPT A LITTLE SHE DON'T KNOW THAT I GOT.

'CAUSE THERE'S A CUTE LITTLE WAITRESS AT THE CORNER CAFE,

AND SHE SEEMS TO LIKE ME QUITE A LOT.

WE WAS SITTIN' IN THE BACK BOOTH HAVIN' A BALL

SHE'S BELIEVIN' EVERY WORD THAT I SAID,

WHEN THE DOOR BLEW OPEN, MAMA WALKED IN,

YELLIN' LOUD ENOUGH TO WAKE THE DEAD.

Swinging Doors

Merle Haggard

This old smoke filled bar is something I'm not used to

But if gave up my home to see you satisfied

And I just called to let you know where I'll be living

It's not much but I feel welcome here inside

CHORUS:

And I've got swinging doors a jukebox and a barstool

And my new home has got a flashing neon sign

Stop by and see me anytime you want to

Cause I'm always here at home till closing time

I've got everything I need to drive me crazy

I've got everything it takes to lose my mind

And in here the atmosphere's just right for heartaches

And thanks to you I'm always here till closing time

Repeat Chorus

Yeah, I'm always here at home till closing time

Take Me Back To Tulsa

 - Bob Wills/Tommy Duncan

Where's that girl with the red dress on? Some folks calls her Dinah;

Stole my heart away from me, way down in Louisiana.

Chorus:

Take Me back to Tulsa, I'm too young to marry;

Take me back to Tulsa, I'm too young to marry.

Little bee sucks the blossom, big bee gets the honey,

Dark man picks the cotton, White man gets the money.

Oh, walk and talk with Suzy, walk and talk with Suzy.

Walk and talk with Suzy, walk and talk with Suzy.

I went to the Railroad, laid my head down on the track.

I thought about that girl of mine and I gradually eased it back.

We always wear a great big smile, we never do look sour.

Travel all over the country, playing music by the hour.

Tennessee Blues

by Bobby Charles

                               G             C          G                  C

verse:                 If I had my way, I'd leave here today

                                                G         F    G

                          I'd move in a hurry

                                                 C         G                   C 

                           I'd find me a place, where I could stay
                                                       G        F   G

                           And not have to worry
                                                     C     C7

chorus:               A place I could use
                                                    F  Dm   G

                          A place I could lose

                                                     C       F   G

                         These Tennessee blues.
verse 2              I'd find me a spot, on some mountain top

                         With no one around me

                         With valleys and streams, and birds in the trees

                         And lakes that surround me.

verse 3             A place to forget, all my regrets

                        And keep just the good times

                        A place I could sleep, in nothing but peace

                        And feel free at all times.

TENNESSEE BORDER

Words and music by Jimmy Work

Her eyes were blue, her hair was auburn

Her smile was like an angel fair

She was her daddy's only daughter

On the Tennessee Border

CHORUS

One night I took a ride just across the line

I  picked her up in a pickup truck

And she broke this heart of mine

Her mama said: "No-o, she's my only daughter,"

But we got married on the Tennessee Border.

The roses were bloomin' there on the Border

The moon was shinin' there

Her personality made me want her

On the Tennessee Border.

CHORUS

Tennessee Stud

Along about eighteen twenty five, I left Tennessee very much alive

And I never would got through the Arkansas mud

If I hadn't been a-ridin that Tennessee Stud

I had me some trouble with my sweetheart's Paw

One o' her brothers was a bad outlaw

I sent her a letter by my Uncle Fud

Then I rode away on the Tennessee Stud

Chorus:

The Tennesee Stud was long and lean

The color of the sun and his eyes were green

He had the nerve and he had the blood 

And there never was a horse like The Tennesee Stud

We drifted on down inta no man's land 

And crossed that river called the Rio Grande

I raced my hoss with a Spaniard's foal

'Til I got me a skin full of silver and gold

Me and the gambler we couldn't agree

We got in a fight over Tennessee

We jerked our guns and he fell with a thud

And I got away on the Tennessee Stud

Well I got just as lonesome as a man could be

A-dreamin of my girl in Tennessee

The Tennessee Stud's green eyes turned blue

'Cause he was dreamin bout his sweetheart too

We loped right back across Arkansas

I whooped her brother and I whooped her Paw

When I found that girl with the golden hair

She was a-ridin that Tennessee Mare 

Stirrup to stirrup and side by side

We crossed them mountains and the valleys wide

We came to big muddy and then we forded a flood

On the Tennesee Mare and the Tennessee Stud

There's a prety little girl on the cabin floor

And a little horse colt layin on the floor

I love that girl with the golden hair

And the Tennesee stud loves the Tennessee Mare

The Tennessee Waltz

Redd Stewart & Pee Wee king

I was waltzin' with my darlin'

To the Tennessee Waltz

When an old friend I happened to see

I introduced him to my loved one,

And while they were dancing,

My friend stole my sweetheart from me

I remember the night,

And the Tennessee Waltz

Only you know how much I have lost

Yes, I lost my little darlin'

The night they were playing

The beautiful Tennessee Waltz
Thanks A Lot

Ernest Tubb

CHORUS

I

     VIm

Thanks, thanks a lot

               I                  VIm

I got a broken heart that's all I got

            I         IV

You made me cry and I cried a lot

            I     V               I

I lost your love, honey, thanks a lot.

             VIm                   I

You told our friends I was passing by 

                Vim                    I

That you're not sorry that you made me cry

                                IV

You said I deserved just what I got

                        I     V               I

Well, if that's how you feel, honey, thanks a lot.

CHORUS

You wanted a fool, and I played the part

Noow all I've got is a broken heart

We loved a little and you laughed a lot

Then you were gone, honey, thanks a lot.

THAT HEART BELONGS TO ME

Webb Pierce

There are so man-y flirt-y guys with flirt-y, flirt-y ways

'Til I'm so a-fraid that they will try to steal you some-day

But don't you let 'em darlin' 'cause you be-long to me.

Oh, please don't e-ver let them think your heart is fan-cy free

Don't do it dar-lin' that heart be-longs to [A] me.

They'll tell you that I tri-fle and that you should do the same

They'll tell you that they need your love so why not make the change

But don't do it dar-lin' that love be-longs to me..

Oh, please don't let them blind you I still love you can't you see

Don't do it dar-lin' That heart be-longs to me.

They'll of-fer you a man-sion ask you if you'll be their queen

So they can give you rich-es make your life a hap-py dream

But don't let 'em dar-lin' that dream belongs to me

Oh, sure they'll try to buy your love with rich-es such as these

But don't let 'em darlin' that heart be-longs to me.
The Girl on the Billboard

(as recorded by Del Reeves)

Doo da doo doo doo  A doo da doo doo doo

Who is the girl wearing nothing but a smile and a towel 

in the picture on the billboard in the field near the big old highway?

Rolling down the highway in my Jimmy hauling freight

from Chicago to St. Louis Lord I see her every day

A double clutching weasel like me can hardly ever

get a girl to look at him that a-way

Smiling like the girl wearing nothing but a smile and a towel 

in the picture on the billboard in the field near the big old highway

Wow what a girl wearing nothing but a smile and a towel 

in the picture on the billboard in the field near the big old highway

I bet it wouldn't take her very long to be gone

if someone would pull a dirty trick and take her towel away

I slow my Jimmy down to 20 that's how many wrecks I see there every day

Caused by the girl wearing nothing but a smile and a towel 

in the picture on the billboard in the field near the big old highway

A doo da doo doo doo  A doo da doo doo doo

Oh I love the girl wearing nothing but a smile

and a towel in the picture on the billboard

in the field near the big old highway

I guess I'm getting bolder 'cause I'd rather kiss and hold her

than just keep a lookin' at her everyday

At 4:45 coffee drinking eating time Jimmy shimmies

while I wake up the artist who painted the display

Of the girl wearing nothing but a smile

and a towel in the picture on the billboard

in the field near the big old highway

Doggone that girl wearing nothing but a smile

and a towel in the picture on the billboard

in the field near the big old highway

Sleepy headed painter said the girl wasn't real

Better get the (&*%$) on my way

On Route 66 from the billboard to Chicago

You'll find tiny pieces of my heart scattered every which-a way

Scattered by the girl wearing nothing but a smile

and a towel in the picture on the billboard

in the field near the big old highway

A doo da doo doo doo  A doo da doo doo doo

Dee da dee dee doo Doo da doo doo doo....(fade)
The Shenandoah Waltz

In the Shenandoah valley of Virginia

Lives a girl who is waiting just for me

Oh how many times we’ve waltzed in the moonlight

In her loving arms I long to be

I miss her smile in the moonlight

I know she misses me too

In the Shenandoah valley of Virginia

I know that her love for me is true
repeat
The Sidewalk Waltz

From Archie Campbell
Come on and lay your pretty head upon my shoulder

While we dance the sidewalk waltz

You were only five, I was a little older

As we danced the sidewalk waltz

To the tune of Sweet Rosy O’Grady

I’ll dance with my beautiful lady

Come on and lay your pretty head upon my shoulder

While we dance the sidewalk waltz

repeat
The Wednesday Night Waltz

Let’s dance while they’re playing the Wednesday night waltz
Let’s join the couples swaying, before the music halts
Close to my heart I’ll press you, to prove my love is not false
Sweetheart please let me caress you to the Wednesday night waltz

That's All It Took

Words and Music by Edwards, Grier & Jones

That's all it took

The mention of your name

And all my love for you

Burst into flame

I tried so hard

To let you go, but look

How I still tremble at your name

That's all it took

Bridge:

That's all it took

To make me know that I still care

It seems my heart just can't give up

The dreams we used to share.

I tell my friends I'm happy,

But they read me like a book

And when today I heard them say

Your name that's all it took.

That s all it took to make me yearn for your embrace

I guess I might as well admit

No one can take your place

I fell for you completely

Sinker line and hook

And when today I heard them say

Your name that's all it took.

And when today I heard them say

Your name that's all it took. 

THE BIRDS WERE SINGING OF YOU

 by The Carter Family

Last night the pale moon was shining

Last night when all was still

I wandered alone in sadness

Out among the woodland hills.

I heard the birds a-singing

Out among the trees and views

And every bird, my darling

Was singing, was singing of you.

Chorus:


Was singing, singing of you, my love

Was singing, was singing of you

And every bird, my darling

Was singing, was singing of you.

I think of you in the daytime

I dream of you at night

I wake and wish you were here, love,

And tears are blinding my sight.

The flowers that slumber so sweetly

The stars above the blue

Oh heaven itself, my darling

Is thinking, is thinking of you.

Chorus:

Is thinking, is thinking of you, my love

Is thinking, is thinking of you

Oh heaven itself, my darling

Is thinking, is thinking of you.

I open my window so gently

And look on the dreamy view

The world itself, my darling

Is sighing, is sighing for you.

Chorus:

Is sighing, is sighing for you, my love

Is sighing, is sighing for you

The world itself, my darling

Is sighing, is sighing for you

There Stands the Glass

There stands the glass

That will ease all my pain

That will settle my brain

It's my first one today 

There stands the glass

That will hide all my tears 

That will drown all my fears

Brother, I'm on my way.

Chorus:

I'm wond'ring where you are tonight

I'm wond'ring if you all right

I wonder if you think of me

In my misery

There stands the glass 

Fill it up to the brim 

Till my troubles grow dim

It's my first one today.
Chorus 
There’s a Little Bit of Everything in Texas

I                                                                                IV              I                                                                    V

There’s a Little Bit of Everything in Texas,  just look around and you will see
                  I                                              IV                 II                 V             I
There’s a Little Bit of Everything in Texas and a whole lot Texas in me
                   IV                 I                                                                                           V
There are 47 states around it, and each of them have treasures of their own
          I                                                       IV                   II                            V                           I
And everything they boast of I sure found it, but we’ve got them all right here at home
     IV                                      I                                                                 V
If you love old sunny California, or perhaps the hills of Tennessee
       I                                                       IV                 II                 V                            I
No matter what you, just come to Texas, and I’ll bet my boots you will agree!
There’s a Little Bit of Everything in Texas and really I’m not bragging you see
There’s a Little Bit of Everything in Texas, and a whole lot of Texas in me.

There's Nothing As Sweet As My Baby

Hank Williams

I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sake

There's nothin' as sweet as my baby

Golden hair and big blue eyes she could win a beauty prize

There's nothin' as sweet as my baby

If I ever lose her I'll lay me down and die

If sugar seems sweet then you ought to meet

My honey coated sweetie pie

I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sake

There's nothin' as sweet as my baby

I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sake

There's nothin' as sweet as my baby

I feel like a honey bee, when she's buzzing round with me

There's nothin' as sweet as my baby

Got pounds of candy kisses, but I can't spare an ounce

She's sweeter than wine and brother she's mine

And that's the only thing that counts

I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sakes 

There's nothin' as sweet as my baby

They'll Never Take Her Love From Me

By Leon Payne (1950)

    I                    I7            V

If, today the sun should set on all my hopes and cares.

         V                                     I

There is one whose smiling face the gods would see.

                           I7              IV

'Cause she'll walk along beside me up the Golden stairs.

           V                               I

Oh they'll never, never take her love from me.

I7     IV                             I

What a fool I was to go and break the trust she gave.

                                     V7

And to see her love turn in to sympathy.

         I               I7            IV

It's the one regret I'll carry with me to my grave,

            V7                              I

Oh, they'll never, never take her love from me.

Verse 2

I'm so thankful for each golden hour of happiness.

That we shared together in the used to be.

Someone else's arms may hold her now in fond caress.

But they'll Never, never take her love from me.

I, thought I'd make her happy if I stepped aside.

But I knew her love would never set me free.

And even on the day that she became another's bride.

I said they'll Never, never take her love from me.

Throw Your Love At Me

Ernest Tubb

To me your just as pretty as a speckled pup

Thats why I keep on calling and I cant give up

I'll give you everything I've got from A to Z

If you will only throw your pretty love at me

Chorus

She's got the kind of smile that will turn your damper down

She's got the kind of love that started men to slippin' 'round

Well I don't think I'm slippin', but I just have to say

For goodness gracious baby throw your love my way

I know you've got me hangin  from a broken limb

I'm like a little duck I've got to sink or swim

But I could swim the ocean like the Robert E Lee

If you would only throw your pretty love at me

Chorus

I see your eye a' gleaming, seems I'm gaining ground

If that be so I'll turn the whole world upside down

I'll do my part in heaven, I'll get down on my knees,

If you would only throw your pretty lovin' my way.

Time Changes Everything

Words & music by Tommy Duncan

There Was a time When I Thought of no other

And we sang our own loves refrain

And our hearts beat as one as we had our fun

But Time Chan-ges Everything

And When you left me my poor heart was broken

Our romance seemed all in vain

The dark clouds are gone and there's blue skies again

Yes Time Changes Everything

The time has passed and I have forgotten you

Mother Nature does wonderful things

I guess it is true for me and for you

Cause Time Changes Everything

Oh you can change the name of an old song

Rearrange it and make it swing

I thought nothing could stop me from loving you

But time changes everything

So good luck to you and may God bless you

I can't say we won't love again

You have gone your way and I'll go mine

Cause Time changes everything

Together Again

Together again my tears have stopped falling

 The long lonely nights are now at an end

 The key to my heart you hold in your hand

 And nothing else matters 'cause we're together again

Together again the gray skies are gone

 You're back in my arms now where you belong

 The love that we knew is living again

 And nothing else matters 'cause we're together again

Together again my tears have stopped falling

 The long lonely nights are now at an end

 The love that we knew is living again

 And nothing else matters 'cause we're together again

 No nothing else matters 'cause we're together again

Too Much Sugar For a Dime

Eb

You've got too much sugar for a dime....

Dm                        G7

You're always handing me a line

Cm                    G7   

Always bragging 'bout what you've got

Cm             G7

Swimming pool, fancy yacht

C9                                  F      break/no chord

I bet you don't know nothin' bout a boat     (They float)

Eb

That's too much honey for my hive...   (quit your buzzing queen bee)

Dm                          G7

All you do is pitch a lot of jive

Eb                      Edim

(Well I know honey I've done ya dirt

Bb                              G7

But you can wipe your shoes on my silk shirt)

C               F           Bb

That's too much sugar for a dime

You've got too much sugar for a dime  (I've got barrels of that stuff)

Yak yak yak all the time (Yak along Travis, that's me)

Now if you could sing like Gordon McRae, King Cole, or Mel Torme

May I would come down off the shelf (I'm a Tex Ritter man myself)

Too much candy for the cost  (well I have it girl)

So do me a favor  (what's that?)  get lost!

(Well I guess I'll give the devil his due!)

No no ???? [patrillo?] might refuse

That's too much sugar for a dime!

(ad lib, "This dime ain't no good anyway,

 it's got a picture of Jay Peterson on it")

Well turn it over, cause there's a picture of you on the other side!

That's too much sugar for a dime!

Traveling Blues

by Jimmie Rogers

I had a dream last night

I thought my good gal had gone

When I woke this morning

She really had done me wrong

I know it's not fair

But my good gal has done caught air

(Chorus)

I'm going away leaving today

I'm gonna bring my baby back

If that eight wheel driver

Don't jump the railroad track

I'll take her from that man

Gonna bring her home if I can

My gal's been triflin' round

Just about a week I know

Several of my friends

Just told me so and so

She's found a new man

Now I can understand

(Chorus)

Well It's true my baby's gone

I know it won't be long

Soon we'll be on that train

My baby'll be home agian

She's been triflin' round

But now she's turned him down

Truck Driver’s Queen

From Caroline to Alabam’, on down that Georgia Line

I’ve seen lots of pretty girls, but there’s none as sweet as mine

As I put the miles behind me, with the headlights burning bright

I gotta keep these big wheels rolling, I’m a comin’ home tonight

Refrain:

Ain’t got time to shoot the pinball, or to get the radar blues

Gotta keep these big wheels rollin’, I’m a comin’ home to you

I know my baby’s waiting, the sweetest ever seen

With big blue eyes that sparkle, she’s a truck driver’s queen.

At the café’s and truck stops, up and down the line

I’ve seen lots of pretty girls, but there’s none as sweet as mine

With big blue eyes that sparkle, she’s the sweetest I’ve ever seen

Gotta keep these big wheels rollin’, to my truck driver’s queen

Under Your Spell Again

             by Buck Owens

Chorus:

You've got me under your spell again

Sayin' those things again

Making me believe that you're just mine

You've got me dreamin' those dreams again

Thinking those things again

I've got to take you back just one more time

Verse:

I swore the last time that you let me down

That I wouldn't be here if you came around

But I just can't tell my heart what's right or wrong

And I've been so lonely since you've been gone

Repeat Chorus

Well everybody tells me that I'm a fool

That I should never have put my trust in you

And way down deep inside I guess I know it's true

But no one else can make me feel the way you do

Repeat Chorus 

WAITING FOR A TRAIN

words and music by Jimmie Rodgers 1929

All Around the Water Tank, Waiting For a Train

A thousand Miles Away From Home, Sleeping in the Rain

I walked Up to a brakeman, To Give Him A Line of Talk

He says "If you've got Money, I'll see that you don't walk"

I haven't got a nickel, Not a penny can I show

He said Get off you Railroad Bum, And he slammed the box car door

(yodel)

He put me off in Texas, A place I surely love

Wide open spaces 'round me, The Moon and Stars above

Nobody seems to want me, or Lend me a helping Hand

I'm On my Way from Frisco, Goin back to Dixieland

My pocket book is empty, And my heart is filled with pain

I'm a thousand Miles away from home, Just Waiting for a train
WALK ON BY

Written by Kendall Hayes

I            IIm      V                 I

If I see you tomorrow on some street in town

       IV      V         I      (V)

Pardon me if I don't say hello (hello) 

     I          IIm       V                I

I be-long to an-other, it wouldn't look so good

   IV               V               I

To know someone I'm not supposed to know.

CHORUS

             I               V

Just walk on by, wait on the corner

  IV                  V                 I

I love you, but we're strangers when we meet  

             I               V

Just walk on by, wait on the corner

  IV                  V                 I

I love you, but we're strangers when we meet.

In a dimly lit corner in a place outside of town

Tonight we'll try to say goodbye again (goodbye)

But I know it's not over, I'll call tomorrow night

I can't let you go, so why pretend.

CHORUS

Walking The Floor Over You

Ernest Tubb

C                         F

You left me and you went away

    G

You said that you'd be back and just that day

C

You've broken your promise and you left me here alone

  G                                  D7                   G

I don't know why you did dear, but I do know that you're gone

Chorus:

C                          F

I'm walking the floor over you

  G                          C

I can't sleep a wink that is true

C                                                      F

I'm hoping and I'm praying as my heart breaks right in two

G                      C

Walking the floor over you

Now darling you know I love you well

I love you more than I can ever tell

I thought that you loved me and always would be mine]

But you went and left me here with troubles on my mind

Chorus

Now someday you may be lonesome too

Walking the floor is good for you

Just keep right on walking and it won't hurt you to cry

Remember that I love you and I will the day I die

Chorus

Waltz Across Texas

Ernest Tubb

        G                          D

        When we dance together, my world's in disguise

                          D7               G

        It's a fairy-land tale that's come true

                                           D

        And when you look at me with those stars in your eyes

                D7                      G

        I could waltz across Texas with you

        CHORUS

        G                       D

        Waltz across Texas with you in my arms

        D7                      G

        Waltz across Texas with you

        G                             D

        Like a story-book ending, I'm lost in your charms

                    D7                      G

        And I could waltz across Texas with you

        My heartaches and troubles are just up and gone

        The moment that you come in view

        And with your hand in mine dear, I could dance on and on

        I could waltz across Texas with you
Waltzing in the Arms of a Friend

I waltzing in the arms of an old friend of mine

She was holding me tight, and the music it was fine

But when I looked around, you were standing in the door

If I could have done it, I’d have gone right through the floor

I tried to explain, but you wouldn’t listen

You said that this was the end

Jealousy played its part, in breaking my heart

While I was waltzing in the arms of a friend

repeat

Waltzing with Sin

Someday you’ll find that the world left you out

No true love, no nothing, just roaming about

Wild parties, love people, and a cold heart within

And each time you’re dancing, you’re waltzing with sin

You’re Satan made over in perfect disguise

Unfaithful, unworthy, and oh, so unwise

I pity the heart of the next guy you win

Like me, he’ll be losing while waltzing with sin.

The Warm Red Wine
Put a nickel in the jukebox, and let it play,

Cause my heart is cold with its pain 

take the cork from the bottle of the warm red wine

And fill my glass up again 

Fill my glass to the brim, till it flows over the rim

While the tears flow from this heart of mine

While I say so long, to the dreams that are gone

On account of the warm red wine

Oh a prison of stone with it’s cold iron bar

Is no more a prison than mine

I’m a prisoner of drink, who can never escape

From the chains of the warm red wine

Oh the wine is red, so warm red, 

like rubies it sparkles and gleams

But I pay for the wine, the warm red wine

With all my hopes and dreams

 With all my hopes and dreams

We Live In Two Different Worlds

We live in two different worlds, dear

That’s why we're so far apart

You made your world out of vows that are broken

I built a world in my heart

Everyone here tried to warn me

You were just playing a game

I told them all we were meant for each other

I thought our worlds were the same

If you stay over in your world

Oh, how my poor heart will pine

Darling someday when your memories wander

Won't you come over to mine

We live in two different worlds, dear

My world is honest and true

Sweetheart remember when your world gets lonely

I'll still be waiting for you

WEARY BLUES (From Waitin')

Words and music by Hank Williams, Sr.

The snow falls 'round my window

But it can't chill my heart

God knows it died the day you left

My dream world fell a-part.

CHORUS:

Weary blu-ue-ue blues from waitin'

Lord, I've been waitin' too long

These blues have got me cryin'

Oh, sweet ma-a-ma, please come home.

Thru tears I watch young lovers

As they go strollin' by

Oh, all the things that might have been

God forgive me if I cry.

repeat Chorus

WEST VIRGINIA MY HOME

 by Hazel Dickens

Chorus:

West Virginia, oh my home.

West Virginia, where I belong.

In the dead of the night, in the still and the quiet 

I slip away like a bird in flight

Back to those hills, the place that I call home.

verse:

It's been years now since I left there

And this city life's about got the best of me.

I can't remember why I left so free what I wanted to do, what I wanted to see,

But I can sure remember where I come from.

repeat chorus

Well I paid the price for the leavin'

And this life I have is not one I thought I'd find.

Just let me live, love, let my cry, but when I go just let me die

Among the friends who'll remember when I'm gone.

repeat chorus

Bridge:

Home, home, home. I can see it so clear in my mind.

Home, home, home. I can almost smell the honeysuckle vines.

[Repeat last two lines of chorus.]

What Am I Doing Here?

Skeets McDonald

What am I doing here?  When I ought to be with you

Why am I drinkin’? What am I thinkin’ of?

What am I doing here?  I’m not having any fun

Watchin’ ‘em dance on, takin’ a chance on,  Losin’ your love.

No wonder I just wanna cry when I think of you

You’re home again, alone again, just being true

What am I doing here?  What a crazy way to do

Ought to be leavin’, instead of deceivin’ Someone like you.

REPEAT CHORUS

I wonder why, I said goodbye, Cause I’m so blue

You’re home again, alone again, I should be with you

What am I doing here?  What a crazy way to do

Ought to be leavin’, instead of deceivin’ Someone like you.

Ought to be leavin’, instead of deceivin’ A WONDERFUL GIRL LIKE YOU.

What is Home Without Love

(Traditional arranged by Charlie and Ira Louvin)

Sad and alone in a mansion

No loving wife to caress

Sat a man sad and lonely

No loving wife's lips to kiss

She married him for (possessions?)

No love in her heart had she

Sad and alone, in his fine home

He looked all around him and said

Chorus, same progression:

What is a home without a baby?

To love and to tease and adore?

What is home without a sweet wife?

To kiss you each night at the door?

What is a home without sunshine?

To spread its bright rays from above?

You can have wealth and its pleasures

But what is a home without love?

Walking down the streets one evening

He passed by a cottage so neat

Stopped and looked in the window

He saw there a picture so sweet

A husband, a wife, and a baby

They were hugging and kissing too

He turned aside, his tears to cry

And from his lips came these words

repeat chorus

What Am I Doing Here?

Skeets McDonald

What am I doing here?  When I ought to be with you

Why am I drinkin’? What am I thinkin’ of?

What am I doing here?  I’m not having any fun

Watchin’ ‘em dance on, takin’ a chance on,  Losin’ your love.

No wonder I just wanna cry when I think of you

You’re home again, alone again, just being true

What am I doing here?  What a crazy way to do

Ought to be leavin’, instead of deceivin’ Someone like you.
REPEAT CHORUS
I wonder why, I said goodbye, Cause I’m so blue

You’re home again, alone again, I should be with you

What am I doing here?  What a crazy way to do

Ought to be leavin’, instead of deceivin’ Someone like you.

Ought to be leavin’, instead of deceivin’ 

A WONDERFUL GIRL LIKE YOU.

What the Heck Is Going On?  

Big Bill Lister

I                                                                IV                      I

A feller called, said he wanted to know, if the coast was clear

                                                                II                     V
I said my friend, I’m sorry, the weatherman don’t live here

I                                                                                     IV
He said, excuse me, stupid one, had no idea you’d be home

                                      I                              V                    I
Now I’m still trying to figure out, what the heck is going on

I                                     V                                             I
What the heck is going on, I know there’s something wrong

    V                                                                                 I
It ain’t no doubt I’ll figure out, what the heck is going on.

The sewing circle went and met, at my house today

As I came in the back door, I heard a lady say

Your husband looks right smart to me, bet he knows lots of things

Just then I heard the sweet wife say, he don’t suspect a thing

What the heck is going on, I know there’s something wrong

It ain’t no doubt I’ll figure out, what the heck is going on.

I’ve never been the suspicious kind, so certain of my route

But there’s something or another going on, I oughta know about

About cigarette butts in my ashtray, when I don’t even smoke

If what I think is going on, some necks will sure get broke.

What the heck is going on, I know there’s something wrong

It ain’t no doubt I’ll figure out, what the heck is going on.

WHEN IT'S TIME FOR THE WHIPPOORWILL TO SING

Recorded by Ramona and Grandpa Jones

Oh, the stars and the Silvery Moon is shinin'

All around as the sweet-ness of the Spring

But I'm sad and in loneliness I'm pinin'

For the one I know I'll never see a-gain.

CHORUS:

How I long for the day when I shall meet her

If it be where the An-gels sweetly sing

She is mine and the thought of her grows sweeter

When it's time for the Whippoorwill to sing.

Then I left with the thought I'd be returning

Soon to her with the wealth of joy I'd bring

I returned but too late and now I'm pinin'

She has gone and I'll miss her in the spring.

CHORUS

I remember the night she made the promise

And those words said to me great joy did bring

I'll be true and you know you'll find me waiting

When it's time for the Whippoorwill to sing.

CHORUS

WHEN TWO WORLDS COLLIDE

 Written and Recorded by

 Roger Miller and Dottie West

  (slow 3/4 time)

Your world was so dif'rent

From mine don't you see

And we couldn't be close

Though we tried.

We both reached for heaven

But our's weren't the same

That's what happens

When two worlds collide.

chorus:

Your world was made up

Of things sweet and good.

My world could never fit in

Wish it could.

Two hearts lie in shambles

And oh, how they cried

That's what happens

When two worlds collide.

White Lightning 

George Jones

Well in North Carolina, way back in the hills

There lived by old pappy and he had him a still.

He brewed white lightnin' till the sun went down.

Then he filled him a jug and he passed it around.

Mighty,mighty pleasin, my pappy's corn squeezings.........

(ooh-white- Lightnin')

CHORUS:

Well the "G" men "T" men revenuers too

Looking for the place where he made his brew.

They were looking tryin to book him but my 

pappy kept on cooking.......

(ooh-white- Lightnin')

Well I asked my pappy what he called his brew

He said white lightnin stead of mountain dew

I took one sip and right away I knew

Cause my eyes bugged out and my face turned blue

Lightnin' started flashin thunder started crashing.......

(ooh-white lightnin')-chorus

Well a city slicker came and he said "I'm tough"

I think I wanna taste that powerful stuff.

He took one sip and drank it right down.

And I heard him a moaning as he hit the ground

Mighty,mighty pleasin yourpappys corn squeezings.......

(ooh-white lightning.

Who Will Buy The Wine

by Charlie Walker

Not long ago you held our babies bottle

But the one your holding now is a different kind

You just sit and wait to be anybody's baby

And it all depends on who will buy the wine

Chorus:

Who ever sets them up and tips the waitress

Your kind of love just might as well be blind

You'll never know who's lips you'll soon be kissing

And it all depends on who will buy the wine

Your kind of life you live, since you left me

I'm sure it's not the life, you thought you chose

That honky tonky world is not so flashy

Bright lights and booze is all it really knows

repeat chorus

WHY I'M WALKIN'

STONEWALL JACKSON

Key = D

Intro = A7 - A7 - D - D

            A7                              D       D7   

I've Got My Angel On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'

                G                A7                D       D7    

There's Such An Ache In This Old Heart Now I Ain't Talkin'

           G                   A7         G

The Little Hand That Held Mine Tight Just Waved Goodbye Tonight

             A7                                   D 

I've Got Her Sweet Love On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'

        A7                                     D      D7

With An Old Love On Your Mind Life's Not Worth Livin'

  G                     A7               D         D7

I Breathe Her Name With Every Breath I'm Breathin'

    G             A7      G

Why Could I Never See How Much She Meant To Me

             A7                                   D 

I've Got Her Sweet Love On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'

Instrumental Break:  G - A7 - G - G - A7 - A7 - D - D

        A7                                     D      D7

With An Old Love On Your Mind Life's Not Worth Livin'

  G                     A7               D         D7

I Breathe Her Name With Every Breath I'm Breathin'

    G             A7      G

Why Could I Never See How Much She Meant To Me

             A7                                   D

I've Got Her Sweet Love On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'

Tag:

            A7                              D

I've Got My Angel On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'
THE WINDOW UP ABOVE

words and music: George Jones

I’ve been living a new way of life that I love so 

But I can see the clouds are gathering 

And the storm will wreck our home 

For last night he hugged you tightly

And you didn’t even shove

This is true for I’ve been watching

From the window up above

You must have thought I was sleeping and I wish that I had been

But it’s best to get to know you and the way your heart can sin

I thought we belonged together and our hearts fit like a glove

But I was wrong for I’ve been watching from the window up above

From my eyes the teardrops started as I listened on and on

I heard you whisper to him softly that our marriage was all wrong

But I hope he makes you happy and you will never lose his love

I lost mine while I was watching from the window up above

How I wish I could be dreaming

And wake up to a love that’s true 

But I was wrong for I’ve been watching

From the window up above

From the window up above.

_

Wonder Could I Live There Anymore

Charley Pride

         C

Have You Ever Been Awakened By The Crowing Of A Rooster

                                            G7

While The Night's Dew Is Still Heavy On The Ground

And The Voice Of Uncle Ben Seems To Break The Morning's Silence

                                 C

Bringing Lights To Windows All A-round

Well It's Time To Rise And Shine And Start Another Hard Work Day

                                          F

And Get The Cows In And Start The Milking Chores

                     G7      C            Am

It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit

      F              G7             C

But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more

Inst. Break: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C

           C

Somethin' 'Bout The Smell Of Corn Bread Cookin' On A Wood Stove

                               G7

Seems To Bring A Picture To My Mind

Of A Little Three Room House With Mama In The Kitchen

                                         C

But She Can't Stop To Talk Ain't Got The Time

She's A'fixin' Daddy's Supper He's A'workin' Overtime

                                      F

Tryin' To Pay Our Bill At The Grocery Store

                     G7      C            Am

It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit

      F              G7             C

But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more

Inst. Break: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C

     C

As I Think About My Childhood And Of My Old Home Town

                                 F

I Don't Really Miss Them Like Be-fore

                     G7      C            Am

It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit

      F              G7             C

But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more

Inst. Outro: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C - (C - G7 - C - Stop)
Wishing Waltz


From Bill Monroe

The weddings bells chimed for somebody else

I wish they were ringing for me

And while I was hoping someday you’d be mine

I guess that it never can be

Wishing, wishing, never again to be lonely

Waiting, praying, you know that I love you only, so

When you are laughing with somebody else

You know I’ll be crying for you

I may be smiling to cover my tears

While waltzing with somebody new

While wishing that someone was you.

I’m waltzing with somebody new in my arms

But you’re still the one in my heart

I’m always dreaming of our used to be

Wishing we had a new start

Wishing, wishing, never again to be lonely

Waiting, praying, you know that I love you only, so

I’ll keep on wishing and hoping you’ll find

That I am the right one for you

I might be waltzing with somebody else

But darling I’ll always be true

Till I’m wishing and waltzing with you
With Tears in My Eyes

from Texas Ruby.

With tears in my eyes dear, I begged you to stay

You couldn’t forgive me, so you went away

I made a mistake, dear, by telling you lies,

Now I lay awake, with tears in my eyes

If you ever need me, oh, please let me know

Wherever you lead me, I’m willing to go

The past is a flower, that withers and dies

I’ll wake up tomorrow, with tears in my eyes.

No more to be sweethearts, no more to be friends

Please give me a chance, dear, and I’ll make amends

My yesterdays haunt me, my weary heart cries

I just can’t go on, dear, with tears in my eyes

Repeat first verse.

Wonder Could I Live There Anymore

Charley Pride

         C

Have You Ever Been Awakened By The Crowing Of A Rooster

                                            G7

While The Night's Dew Is Still Heavy On The Ground

And The Voice Of Uncle Ben Seems To Break The Morning's Silence

                                 C

Bringing Lights To Windows All A-round

Well It's Time To Rise And Shine And Start Another Hard Work Day

                                          F

And Get The Cows In And Start The Milking Chores

                     G7      C            Am

It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit

      F              G7             C

But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more

Inst. Break: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C

           C

Somethin' 'Bout The Smell Of Corn Bread Cookin' On A Wood Stove

                               G7

Seems To Bring A Picture To My Mind

Of A Little Three Room House With Mama In The Kitchen

                                         C

But She Can't Stop To Talk Ain't Got The Time

She's A'fixin' Daddy's Supper He's A'workin' Overtime

                                      F

Tryin' To Pay Our Bill At The Grocery Store

                     G7      C            Am

It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit

      F              G7             C

But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more

Inst. Break: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C

     C

As I Think About My Childhood And Of My Old Home Town

                                 F

I Don't Really Miss Them Like Be-fore

                     G7      C            Am

It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit

      F              G7             C

But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more

Inst. Outro: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C - (C - G7 - C - Stop)

THE WRECK ON THE HIGHWAY

Recorded by Roy Acuff

Written by Dorsey Dixon

Who did you say it was brother?

Who was it fell by the way?

When whiskey and blood run together

Did you hear anyone pray?

CHORUS:

I didn't hear nobody pray, dear brother

I didn't hear nobody pray

I heard the crash on the highway

But, I didn't hear nobody pray.

When I heard the crash on the highway

I knew what it was from the start

I went to the scene of destruction

And a picture was stamped on my heart.

There was whiskey and blood all together

Mixed with glass where they lay

Death played her hand in destruction

But I didn't hear nobody pray.

I wish I could change this sad story

That I am now telling you

But there is no way I can change it

For somebody's life is now through.

Their soul has been called by the Master

They died in a crash on the way

And I heard the groans of the dying

But, I didn't hear nobody pray.

Y'all Come Back Saloon

Performed by The Oak Ridge Boys

Words and music by Sharon Vaughn

I                                                 IV

She played tambourine with a silver jingle and she must have known the words 

                      I

to at least a million tunes, but the one most requested by the man she knew as

VIm            I                 VIm         V               I

cowboy was the late night benediction at the y'all come back saloon.

In a voice soft and trembling, she'd sing her song to cowboy,

as a smokey halo circled round her raven hair. 

And all the fallen angels and pinball playing rounders

Stopped the games that they'd been playing for the losers evening prayer.

Chorus

IV         I                            IV          I

Faded love and faded memories how the linger in her mind. 

          IV                               I       VIm       II

Miles and years played the cowboy like and old melody out of tune 

           V

and out of time.

Every night in the shadows thinking back on Amarillo, he'd dream of better 

days and ask for faded love, lifting high his glass in honor of the lady and 

her song, he paid his check then lonely walked the broken cowboy home.

Chorus X2

Yesterday's Girl

Hank Thompson

YOU TOLD HER LIES AS HER STARRY EYES LOOKED UP IN ADMIRATION

YOU PAINTED SCENES AND LOVELY DREAMS WITH ALL YOUR TEMPTATION

YOU SPOKE OF THINGS LIKE WEDDING RINGS AND PROMISED HER THE WORLD

FOR NO CAUSE AT ALL YOU LET HER FALL,

AND NOW SHES YESTERDAY'S GIRL

YOU THINK ITS SMART TO LURE THE HEART,

OF A GIRL WHOSE LIPS YOU KISS

IS IT JUST A GAME TO ADD HER NAME TO YOUR BROKEN HEARTED LIST

YOU'VE LOVED SOME LONG, YOU'VE LOVED SOME WRONG

YOU PROMISED EACH THE WORLD

EACH CAME TO BE JUST A MEMORY AND ANOTHER YESTERDAY'S GIRL

DON'T YOU SOMETIMES FEEL THAT LOVE IS REAL,

THE GREATEST THING IN LIFE

NOT ONE ROMANCE YOU GAVE THE CHANCE TO BE YOUR CHERISHED WIFE

YOU CHEAT AND LIE YOU MAKE THEM CRY AND PROMISE EACH THE WORLD

AND ONE BY ONE THEY EACH BECOME ANOTHER YESTERDAY'S GIRL

WHEN AUTUMN FALLS AND YOU RECALL, THE THINGS THAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN

THEN YOU'LL PAUSE AND SEE YOU CAUSED THE GRIEF THATS DEEP WITHIN

WHEN YOUR OLD AND LOVE GROWS COLD, I BET YOU'D GIVE THE WORLD

TO JUST RELIVE, TO TAKE AND GIVE, THE LOVE OF A YESTERDAY'S GIRL
Yonder Comes a Sucker

Chorus:

Railroad, steamboat, river and canal

Yonder comes a sucker and he's got my gal

And she's gone, gone, gone

And she's gone, gone, gone

And I'll bid her my last farewell

I fell in love, with a pretty little thing

I thought that wedding bells would ring

She was as sweet, as sweet could be

Til I found out ,what she did to me

I asked her mother, to let her go

She whispered mother, please tell him no

Though he may think, that I am true

There are plenty more, who think so too

Now I won't cry, my life away

Some other sucker will have to pay

And when he finds, that she is gone

I guess I'll hear, him sing this song.   

You Are The One

You are the one, you’re the one in my heart.  You’re my darling, my life’s greatest thrill

You are the one in my heart and I know, that I love you and I always will. 

I’ve had some sweethearts, and dear, so have you I know I’ve done things that I shouldn’t do

We’ve tasted life, both the bitter and the sweet.  It helped us to know love when we chanced to meet.

You are the one, you’re the one in my heart.  You’re my darling, my life’s greatest thrill

You are the one in my heart and I know, that I love you and I always will. 

(steel guitar, electric guitar breaks)

You are the one, you’re the one in my heart.  You’re my darling, my life’s greatest thrill

You are the one in my heart and I know, that I love you and I always will. 

We paid for the future with tears from the past, it helped us to know when we found love at last

I didn’t know what joy was til I’d been blue, I didn’t know what love was until I met you

You are the one, you’re the one in my heart.  You’re my darling, my life’s greatest thrill

You are the one in my heart and I know, that I love you and I always will. 

You Nearly Lose Your Mind

By Ernest Tubb Recorded for Decca in 1942

Now if you love your momma

And try to treat her right

But she keeps on fussin' at you

Every day and night.

Chorus:

Well she gonna trifle on ya'   

They'll do it every time

And when your baby starts a steppin' 

Lord you nearly lose you mind

Now if your momma's mean

Take a tip from me

Lock her up at home lord

But hang on to that key

But if you momma's good 

I'll tell you what to do

Give her lots of lovin'

But watch her closely too

When you come to your momma 

An' find your clothes ain't clean

You can bet your slippin

If you know just what I mean

Now you may have a momma

That says that she is true

But wait till you are down and out

And really need her too

Now I've been a lot of places

There's nothing I ain't done

But when it comes to wemon

I don't trust a one

It'll nearly drive you crazy.

You Win Again
written by Hank Williams

The word is out, all over town

That you've been seen, out running round

I know that I, should leave but then

I just can't go, you win again

This heart of mine, could never see

What everybody knew but me

Just trusting you, was my great sin

What can I do, you win again

I'm sorry for, your new love now

Soon like me, her head will bow

She'll give her heart, but all in vain

And someday say, you win again

You have no heart, you have no shame

You take true love, and give the blame

I guess that I, should not complain

I love you still, you win again. 

You Never Can Tell
Recorded by Sheb Wooley

You  never can tell just when or where you’re gonna find the

Kind of love you’ve been dreaming

Of all of your life

You never can tell just when you’re gonna be lonesome

Sad and blue and then someone

Will smile at you

Your heart starts beating

Just a little bit faster

Mother nature has a wonderful way

And don’t be surprised dear 

If you hear wedding bells ringing

While you’re holding him someday

You never can tell

Break (whole song)

Repeat all
You’d Be Home By Now
(Leona Williams)

Well, you stopped again tonight at Frankie’s

And I’m just wondering what they’ve got there anyhow

You told me you’ve tried every way to break the habit

If you tried every way, then you’d be home by now.

CHORUS:

An hour more or less to you don’t matter

When they close the door you’ll make it home somehow

And then you’ll try to make me think you know the answer

But if you knew everything, then you’d be home by now

Well somebody bought a drink as you were leaving

And you didn’t have the strength to turn it down

Then someone played your favorite song on the juke box

Yes, you forgot you should be home by now

REPEAT CHORUS
Your Lone Journey

Doc Watson

God's given us years of happiness here
Now we must part
And as the angels come and call for you
The pangs of grief tug at my heart

Oh, my darling, my darling
My heart breaks as you take
Your long journey

Oh, the days will be empty, the nights so long
Without you, my love
And when God calls for you, I'm left alone
But we will meet in Heaven above

Oh, my darling, my darling
My heart breaks as you take
Your long journey

Fond memories I'll keep of happy days
That on earth we trod
And when I come, we will walk hand in hand
As one in Heaven in the family of God

Oh, my darling, my darling
My heart breaks as you take
Your long journey

You’re Not Mine Anymore 


Webb Pierce

You’re not mine anymore, but I’m still praying for
Just a note from you to say you’ve changed your mind
Now I know you say we’re through, but I’m still in love with you
And it’s my fault that you’re not mine anymore
If you don’t ever change your mind to take me back again
I hope you meet someone that’s true and fall in love with him
Since the day you said we’re through, I’m even more in love with you
And it’s my fault that you’re not mine anymore

Repeat verse and chorus

YOU'RE THE ONLY GOOD THING

Written by Jack Toombs 

Recorded by Jim Reeves, 1960

(Intro)  C   C7   D   D7

        G                      C          G

Are you thinking that I wasn't meant for you

         G         C           D          G

Could it be you believe that I've been untrue

  G                       D         C

Listen sweetheart, this just cannot be

    C               G                 D7          G

For you're the only good thing that's happened to me

   G                           C          G

We have our ups and downs like all lovers do

        G            C          D         G

But you know in your heart that I worship you

   G                    D          C

So don't ever think of setting me free

    C               G                 D7          G

For you're the only good thing that's happened to me
(Instr)  C   G   D   G

(Repeat last verse) 

(Instr)  C   G
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A FOOL SUCH AS I


Recorded by: Hank Snow, among many others


PARDON ME, IF I'M SENTIMENTAL WHEN WE SAY GOODBYE


DON'T BE ANGRY WITH ME, SHOULD I CRY


THOUGH YOU'RE GONE, YET I'LL DREAM A LITTLE DREAM AS YEARS GO BY


NOW AND THEN, THERE'S A FOOL SUCH AS I


(Chorus)


NOW AND THEN, THERE'S A FOOL SUCH AS I AM OVER YOU


YOU TAUGHT ME HOW TO LOVE AND NOW, YOU SAY THAT WE ARE THROUGH


I'M A FOOL, BUT I'LL LOVE YOU DEAR, UNTIL THE DAY I DIE


NOW AND THEN, THERE'S A FOOL SUCH AS I


THE ALABAMA WALTZ


Written and recorded by Hank Williams


I was sad and blue, I was down-hearted, too


It seemed like the whole world was lost 


And I took a chance, and we happened to dance


To the tune of the ALABAMA WALTZ.


CHORUS


Waltz, Waltz, the ALABAMA WALTZ


There all my fears and tears were lost 


There in your arms, with all of your charms


We danced to the ALABAMA WALTZ.


CHORUS


Angel of the Morning


            Juice Newton


There'll be no strings to bind your hands


not if my love can't bind your heart 


And there's no need to take a stand 


for it was not I who chose to start 


I see no need to take me home 


I'm old enough to face the dawn


Chrous:


A              D             E      D     E


Just call me angel of the morning  (an - gel)


A              D                E       D  E  


Just touch my cheek before you leave me Ba by  


A              D               E    D    E


Just call me angel of  the morning (an - gel)  


      D                          A      D  E  D  


1.   Then slowly turn a way from me     [go to verse 2]


      D                                                   A


2.  Then slowly turn away  I won't beg you to stay  with me


              D           A           D      E         E7


through the tears of the day  of the years  baby   ba - by  


Maybe the sun's light will be dim 


and it won't matter  any how 


If morning's echo says we've sinned 


well it was what I wanted now 


And if we're victims of the night 


I won't be blinded by the light


go to chorus 


Apartment Number Nine


Johnny Paycheck - from "JP - The Real Mr Heartache". 


You'll find me waiting here, in a Apartment Number Nine


Chorus


Loneliness surrounds me, 


without your arms, around me


and the sun will never shine,


in Apartment Number Nine


Verse 1 


Just follow this stairway,


into this lonely world of mine,


You'll find me waiting here, in a Apartment Number Nine


Chorus 


Verse 2


Not so very long ago, 


you said that you loved me,


and after all of those plans we'd made,


you decided to be free,


Back Street Affair


by Webb Pierce


Words and Music by Billy Wallace    


You did-n't know I was-n't free


When you fell in love with me


And with all your young heart, you learned to care


It brought you shame and dis-grace


The world has tum-bled in your face


Because they call our love a back street af-fair


They (C)say you (Gm7)wrecked (C7)my (F)home


I'm a (Bb)hus-band that's gone (F)wrong


They don't know the sor-row (C7)that, we (Gm7)had (C7)to (F)bear


For the one that (Gm7)I'm (C7)tied (F)to


Was the (Bb)first to (Gm7)be (C7)un-true


And yet they(F)call our love a(C7)back(Gm7)street(C7)af-(F)fair


We have each oth-er now


That's all that mat-ters an-y-how


For the judge-ment of gos-sip's nev-er fair


We'll just be brave and strong


Then some day they'll see they're wrong


Let 'em call our love a back street af-fair


We'll be free to love some-day


When all the talk has died a-way


And then the hap-pi-ness we hope for then we'll share


I'll climb a moun-tain high, 


and then the world can hear me cry


That our love's not a back street af-fair

BACKIN' TO BIRMINGHAM


Recorded by Lester Flatt and Earl Scruggs


Words and music by Lester Flatt and Burkett Graves


Read an ad in Chicago's Sunday paper


Help wanted semi driver needed bad


I walked in I said I'd like to see the foreman 


I told him all the experience that I had


He said son you're just the man I needed 


Handed me the keys and shook my hand 


He pointed to the truck and said I'll see you 


Take that load of steel to Birmin'- ham.


CHORUS


Well I finally got inside and got it started 


Put it into gear and started backin' up 


Tried every way to get it goin' forward


Oh, but I ain't never drove a big old truck 


Well it wasn't easy backin' through the traffic 


And I'll bet I'm the first truck drivin' man 


That ever left Chicago in a semi 


And backed it all the way to Birgin'-ham.


Well, the police pulled me over down in Nashville


What do you think you're doin', I just smiled 


I said I just got tired of goin' forward 


And I thought I'd drive it backwards for a while 


I backed it in a truck stop and said fill it


And check the oil, it probably needs a can 


Oh, he said tell me which way are you backin' 


I said I'm backin' south to Birmin'ham. 


BEFORE THE NEXT TEARDROP FALLS


Recorded by Freddy Fender


Words and music by Ben Peters and Vivian Keith


If he brings you happi- ness


Then I wish you both the best


It's your happiness


That matters most of all 


But if he ever breaks your heart


If the teardrops ever start


I'll be there


Before the next teardrop falls 


CHORUS


I'll be there


Any-time you need me by your side


To dry away every teardrop that you cried


If he ever leaves you blue


Just re-member I love you 


I'll be there


Before the next teardrop falls


Tho' it hurts to let you go


Darling, I want you to know


That I'll stand by you


If ever you should call


And if I should ever hear


That he made you shed a tear


I'll be there


Before the next teardrop falls


Bimbo


Jim Reeves


CHORUS:


Bimbo, Bimbo, where you gonna go-i-o?


Bimbo, Bimbo, what ya gonna do-i-o?


Bimbo, Bimbo, does your mommy know,


That you're goin' down the road, to see your little girl-i-o?


VERSE:


Bimbo is a little boy, who's got a million friends.


And every time he passes by, they all invite him in.


He'll clap his hands and sing and dance, and talk his baby talk,


With a hole in his pants, and his knees stickin' out, 


he's just big enough to walk.


Chorus


Bimbo's got two big blue eyes, that light up like the stars.


And the way to light them up, is to buy him candy bars.


Cracker Jacks and bubble gum will start his day off right.


All the girlies follow him just a begin' for a bite.


Bimbo, Bimbo, candy on your face-i-o,


Bimbo, Bimbo, chewin' on your gum-i-o.


Bimbo, Bimbo, when you gonna grow,


Everybody loves you little baby bimb-i-o.


You never catch him sittin' still, he's just the rovin' kind.


Although he's just a little boy, he's got a grown-up mind.


He's always got a shaggy dog, a-pullin' at his clothes,


And everybody calls to him, as down the street he goes.


Chorus


Bimbo, Bimbo, Bimbo, Bimbo, Bimbo


Black Board of my Heart


Hank Thompson


When I was young and went to school


They taught me how to write 


To take the chalk and make a mark


And hope it turns out right 


Well that's the way it is with love 


And what you did to me 


I wrote it so you'd know 


That I was yours eternally 


(Chorus) 


But my tears have washed I love you 


From the blackboard of my heart 


It's too late to clean the slate 


And make another start 


I'm satisfied the way things are 


Although we're far apart 


My tears have washed I love you from 


The blackboard of my heart 


If you'd been true the way you should 


And not have gone astray 


These tears would not have fallen down 


And washed the words away 


No need to talk, 'cause if the chalk 


Should write those words again It will be for someone else 


Not things that might have been 


 BLUE EYED ELAINE


 Written and recorded by Ernest Tubb in 1940


Side by side we'll roll along,


Sweetheart you and I,


And to you I'll sing this song,


As the years go passing by,


Times may be good or they may be bad,


But you'll never frown,


I couldn't find a sweeter pal,


If I searched the whole world 'round.


Chorus:


Blue Eyed Elaine, you're the sweetest thing,


And I love you so,


And you'll always be the same,


No matter where we go,


We'll travel here, we'll travel there,


And we'll never part,


You'll always be my Blue Eyed E - laine,


And I'll be your sweet heart.


When skies are gray and things go wrong,


We'll never fret nor sigh,


But we'll just keep traveling on,


With our heads held up high,


And when I gaze into your eyes,


Your heart and soul I'll claim,


Then you'll know the reason why,


I love you Blue Eyed E -laine.

BLUES FOR DIXIE 


Recorded 1947 by Bob Wills


(Bb)If you've ever seen that (Bb7)ole Mississippi,


The (Eb)queen of the delta (G7)land,


Then you'll under (C7)stand,  (F7) -


Why I've got the (Bb)Blues For Dixie.


If you've ever been down in (Bb7)Tennessee, when,


Those (Eb)old cotton fields were (G7)white,


In pale moon (C7)light,  (F7)-


Then you've had the (Bb)Blues For Dixie.


Chorus:


If you've seen the (Bb7)glamour, (Bb)of the Ala-(Bb7)bama


(Bb)moon shining (Bb7)in the sky, if (C7)you've got a baby,


Down in Birmingham, maybe, (F7)you'll know the reason why,


That I'm (Bb)gonna be blue, 'til I'm (Bb7)on that old choo, choo,


(Eb)Headin' down South a-(G7)gain',


There goes that (C7)train,(F7)-


That's leavin' me (Bb) Blue For Dixie.


BORN TO LOSE


Words and Music by Ted Daffan


Born To Lose, I've lived my life in vain


Every dream has only brought me pain


All my life I've always been so blue


Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.


Born To Lose, it seems so hard to bear


How I long to always have you near


You've grown tired and now you say we're thru


Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.


Born To Lose, my every hope is gone


It's so hard to face an empty dawn


You were all the happiness I knew


Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.


There's no use to dream of happiness


All I see is only loneliness


All my life, I've always been so blue


Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.


Cash On the Barrelhead


Got in a little  trouble at the county seat


Lawd, they put me in the jail house for loafing on the street


When the judge heard the verdict I was a guilty man


He said forty-five dollars or thirty days in the can


Said, that'll be cash on the barrelhead, son


You can take your choice you're twenty-one


No money down, no credit plan


No time to chase you cause I'm a busy man


Found a telephone number on a laundry slip


I had a good hearted jailer with a six gun hip


He let me call long distance , she said number please


And no sooner than I told her, she shouted out at me


That'll be cash on the barrelhead son


Not part not half but the entire sum


No money down, no credit plan


Cause a little bird told me , you're a travellin' man


Thirty days in the jailhouse, four days on the road


I was feeling mighty hungry my feet a heavy load


Saw a greyhound coming stuck up my thumb


Just as I was being seated, the driving caught my arm


Said that'll be cash on the barrelhead son


This old gray dog gets paid to run


When the engine starts, lawd, the wheels won't roll


Give me cash on the barrelhead I'll take you down the road


Cherokee Maiden


Merle Haggard


My little 
Cherokee Maiden, I love her so. 


And tho we're far apart,


I know I'll never be tradin' my love for her, 


For anybody else's heart.


Someday I'll make a trip back to the Cherokee Strip


And I'll carry her away with 
me.


And straight as an arrow flies, 



we'll ride to paradise,


My sweet little chickadee,


My little Cherokee Maiden and me.


Some suggested chords:
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COLD COLD HEART


  by Hank Williams


I tried so hard my dear to show that you're my everything


Yet you're afraid each thing I do is just some evil scheme


A memory from your lonesome past keeps us so far apart


Why can't I free your doubtful mind and melt your cold cold heart


Another love before my time made your heart sad and blue


And so my heart is paying now for things I didn't do


In anger unkind words were said that make the teardrops start


Why can't I free your doubtful mind,and melt your cold cold heart


You'll never know how much it hurts to see you sit and cry


You know you need and want my love yet you're afraid to try


Why do you run and hide from lies,to try it just ain't smart


Why can't I free your doubtful mind and melt your cold cold heart


There was a time when I believed that you belonged to me


But now I know your heart is shackled to a memory


The more I learn to care for you,the more we drift apart


Why can't I free your doubtful mind and melt your cold cold heart


Cold Cold War 


verse 


The sun goes down and leaves me sad and blue 


The old Iron Curtain falls on this cold war with you 


You won't speak and I won't speak it's true 


Two stubborn people with a cold war to go through 


chorus: 


Why oh why does love ever come to couples like you and me 


Who's cold cold wars are never won and who's hearts just can't be free 


verse 


So lets make up or let's just say were through 


I just can't stand another cold, cold war with you 

Cora is Gone


The winds through the night is blowing so lonesome


Singing to me a song


A whippoowill call is just a reminder


Pretty girls have hearts made of stone


CHORUS:


I'll wake with the blues at dawn


My darling Cora is gone


I don't know why she told me goodbye


But my darling Cora is gone my darling Cora is gone


The ring that she wears I bought for her finger


Purchased her ring so fine


Gave her my last green back dollar


And now she's left me behind


Repeat Chorus


I'll wake with the blues at dawn


My darling Cora is gone


I don't know why she told me goodbye


But my darling Cora is gone my darling Cora is gone


Repeat Chorus


Drifting alone like brush on a river


Caring not where I roam


Going to live in the deep forest


Dark hollow will be my new home


CORRINE, CORRINA


I love Corrina; tell the world I do ... 


I love Cor-rina; tell the world I do


Just a little more lovin'; Let your heart beat true.


Corrine, Corrina; Where've you been so long? ... 


Corrine, Cor-rina; Where've you been so long?


Ain't had no lovin'; Since you've been gone.


Corrine, Corrina; Where'd you stay last night?


Corrine, Corrina; Where'd you stay last night?


Came home this mornin'; Sun was shinin' bright.


Goodbye Corrina; This is fare thee well


Goodbye Corrina; This is fare thee well


When I get back, Babe; Lawd! you never can tell.


I met Corrina; far across the sea


I met Corrina; far across the sea


She didn't write me no letter; She doesn't care for me.


I love Corrina; I'll tell the world I do


Oh, I love Corrina; I'll tell the world I do


Can't wait'll Corrina, says: "I love you too."


Crazy Arms


(BMI #255714)


Written by Ralph E. Mooney and Charles P. Seals


Published by MCA Champion Music Corporation and Sony/ATV Songs Tree


Recorded by Jerry Lee Lewis, Patsy Cline, Ray Price,


(Ray did it with the "Ray Price Shuffle" beat)


Now, blue ain't the word for the way that I feel,


There's a storm brewin' in this heart of mine.


This ain't no crazy dream, I know that it's real.


You're someone else's love now, you're not mine!


Chorus:


Crazy arms that seek to hold somebody new,


But my burnin' heart keeps sayin' you're not mine!


My troubled mind knows soon to another you'll be wed,


And that's why I'm lonely all the time.


Please take these treasured dreams I had for you and me,


And take all the love I thought was mine,


This ain't no crazy dream, I know that it's real,


And that's why I'm lonely all the time!


Repeat Chorus


Tag:



And that's why I'm lonely all the time!


CRY CRY DARLIN'


Recorded by Jimmy C. Newman


Words and music by Jimmy C. Newman & J. D. Miller 


Cry, Cry Darlin'


That's what I'd do, if you'd leave me with the blues 


Cry, Cry Darlin' 


That's all I'd do, if it's you I should lose.


Bridge:


For me there'd be no moonlight 


If ever we should part 


Cry, Cry Darlin'


That's what I'd do, 'cause you're the one in my heart.


Cry, Cry Darlin' 


My eyes would cry and never dry, if you should go 


Cry, Cry Darlin'


When shadows creep, I'd just weep all night I know.


You know how much I'd miss you 


If ever we should part 


Cry, Cry Darlin'


That's all I'd do, 'cause you're the one in my heart.


Crying My Heart Out Over You


Off somewhere the music's playing soft & low,


And another holds the one that I love so,


I was blind and could not see,


That you meant the world to me,


But like a fool I stood and watched you go,


Chorus:


Now I'm crying my heart out over you,


Those blue eyes now


They smile at someone new,


Ever since you went away


I die a little more each day,


Cause I'm crying my heart out over you,


Each night I take the stairs up to my room,


It seems I hear you whisper in the gloom,


I miss your picture on the wall,


I hear your footsteps in the hall,


While I'm crying my heart out over you,


Chorus X2


Instrumental


(Same as Verse)


G - D - Am - D - G - C - Am - C - D -G


DEAR JOHN


HANK WILLIAMS


WELL WHEN I WOKE UP THIS MORNING


THERE WAS A NOTE UPON MY DOOR


IT SAID DON'T MAKE ME NO COFFEE BABE


CAUSE I WON'T BE HOME NO MORE


AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE


NOW JONAH GOT ALONG IN THE BELLY OF A WHALE


DANIEL IN THE LIONS DEN


BUT I KNOW GUY WHO DIDN'T TRY TO GET ALONG


AND HE WON'T GET A CHANCE AGAIN


AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME


NOW SHE DIDN'T FORWARD NO ADDRESS, 


AND SHE DIDN'T SAY GOODBYE


ALL SHE SAID WAS IF YOU GET BLUE,


JUST HANG YOUR LITTLE HEAD AND CRY


AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME


NOW I WENT DOWN TO THE BANK THIS MORNING


THE CASHIER SAID WITH A GRIN


I FEEL SO SORRY FOR YOU DAN


BUT YOUR WIFE HAS DONE BEEN IN


AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME


????


BUT IF THAT LITTLE OLD GAL, EVER GETS AHOLD OF ME


AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME


DEEP WATER


Recorded by Bob Wills and His Texas Playboys


Vocal by Tommy Duncan


Words and music by Fred Rose


I'm - drifting into Deep Water


I'm starting to care for you


You're getting me in Deep Water


Be careful what you do.


You want a romance, but I'm seekin' love


I know I'll regret it when it ends


I'm - windin' up in Deep Water


Why can't we just be friends.


It's - restless in this Deep Water


I'm lost between right and wrong


My love is true as Deep Water


Your love won't last as long.


Where will it lead me and where will it end


I can't help but wish I only knew


I'm - windin' up in Deep Water


So deep in love with you.


Dixie Cannonball


I'M  A'HEADIN' BACK TO DIXIE,


THAT'S THE PLACE I LONG TO BE,


WHERE THE COTTON GROWS AND THE SWANEE FLOWS,


THAT'S HOME SWEET HOME TO ME,


WHERE THEY MEET YOU AND THEY GREET YOU,


WITH THE SWEETEST HOW YOU ALL,


WELL SHUT MY MOUTH, I'M A'HEADIN' SOUTH,


ON THE DIXIE CANNON-BALL.


CHORUS:


ON THE DIXIE CANNONBALL, ON THE DIXIE CANNONBALL,


JUST LISTEN TO THE WHISTLE, IT'LL THRILL YOU ONE AND ALL,


AND I KNOW THERE'S SOME ONE WAITIN',WITH THE SWEETEST HOW YOU ALL,


WELL SHUT MY MOUTH, I'M A'HEADIN' SOUTH, ON THE DIXIE CANNON-BALL.


WHEN I CROSS THEM SMOKEY MTNS. I'LL BE COUNTIN' EVERY MILE,


WHEN THE WHISTLE BLOWS, I'LL BE ON MY TOES,


AND WE'LL SHUFFLE DOWN THE AISLE,


AND I KNOW I'LL NOT BE LONESOME,


WHEN I SEE THEM TREETOPS TALL,


I'M COMING THROUGH ON THE BIG CHOO-CHOO,


ON THE DIXIE CANNON-BALL.


Repeat chorus


Do Re Mi


Well thousands of folks back east, they say,


Are leavin' home most every day,


Beatinâ the hot old dusty way to the California line.


'Cross the desert sands they roll,


Getting out of that old dust bowl.


They think they're going to a sugar bowl,


But here is what they find.


Now the police at the port of entry say,


Hey you're number fourteen thousand for today.


Chorus:


Oh if you ain't got that do re mi boy,


Well if you ain't got the do re mi,


Why you better go back to beautiful Texas,


Oklahoma, Georgia, Kansas, Tennessee.


California is a Garden of Eden,


It's a paradise to live in or see.


But believe it or not, you won't find it so hot,


If you ain't got the do re mi.


If you want to buy you a home or farm,


That can't do nobody harm,


Or take your vacation by the mountains or the sea.


Don't swap your old cow for a car,


You'd better stay right where you are,


You'd better take this little tip from me.


Cause I look through the want ads every day,


And the headlines in the papers always say . . .


Chorus


I DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR


   Writer/s Bonnie Dodd & Charles Mitchell (sold part to Jimmie Davis)


JUST LIKE OLD TIMES, YOU WERE HERE LAST NIGHT,


AND GONE WAS MY WORRY AND CARE,


WHEN I AWOKE I KNEW THEN THAT I,


HAD DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR. 


1ST CHORUS:


I WAS ALONE IN THE DARKNESS MY DEAR,


MANY DREAMS AGO YOU LEFT ME THERE,


SUNLIGHT TOLD ME YOU WERE GONE AND I,


HAD DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR.


I'VE BEEN SO LONELY SINCE YOU HAVE GONE,


I LOVED YOU WITH ALL OF MY HEART,


HEAVEN WAS MINE WHEN YOU SMILED LAST NIGHT,


AND SAID THAT WE'D TAKE A NEW START.


2ND CHORUS:


LIFE SEEMS SO USELESS AND EMPTY TODAY,


IF IT'S SUN OR RAIN I JUST DON'T CARE,


SUNLIGHT TOLD ME YOU WERE GONE AND I,


HAD DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR.


EIGHT MORE MILES TO LOUISVILLE


Words and music by Louis "Grandpa" Jones


I've traveled o'er this country wide 


A-seekin' fortune fair


I've been down the two coast lines


I've traveled every where


From Portland East and Portland West 


And back along the line


I'm goin' now to a place that's best


That old home town of mine.       


CHORUS


Eight more miles and Louisville


Will come in to my view


Eight more miles on this old road 


And I'll never more be blue


I knew some day that I'd come back


I knew it from the start


Eight more miles to Louisville


The home town of my heart.


There's sure to be a girl somewhere


That you like best of all


Mine lives down in Louisville


She's long and she is tall


But she's the kind that you can't find


A ramblin' through the land


I'm on my way this very day


To win her heart and hand.


CHORUS


Now I can picture in my mind


A place we'll call our home


A humble little hut for two


We'll never want to roam


The place that's right for that love site


Is in those bluegrass hills


Where gently flows the O-hi-o


By a place called Louisville.

Even Though


(Webb Pierce - Curt Peeples - Willie Jones)


CHORUS:


Well even tho you took the sunshine out of my heaven


Even tho you took the twinkle out of my eyes


Oh I will always be in love with you my darling


Even tho I sit and wonder if I'm wise


Now since the day that you first told me that you love me


I have been head over heels in love with you


But now you say our little romance has to end dear


So I walk the floor and wonder what I'll do


There was a time when in my heart I didn't doubt you


Now I'm never sure of what you say or do


Cause every time I put my little arms around you


Something tells me that you're not the same ole you


CHORUS


Now I can't help it if I seem a little jealous


I just feel bad and I'm trying to be sure


But I guess there's nothing wrong with me my darling


That your love and hugs and kisses couldn't cure


CHORUS


Free Born Man


I was Born in the Southland


Twenty-Some Odd Years Ago


I Ran Away for the First Time


When I was Four Years Old;


CHORUS:


I'm a Freeborn Man


My Home is on my Back


I Know ev'ry Inch of Highway


Ev'ry Foot of back Road


Ev'ry Mile of Railroad Track.


Got a Gal In Cincinnati


Got a Woman in San Antone


Said I Always Loved the Girl next Door


But anyplace is Home;


CHORUS


I Got me this Worn out Guitar


I Carry in old Tote Sack


I Hocked it about Two Hundred Times


But I always get it Back;


CHORUS


Said You may not Like my Appearance


And You may not Like my Song


Said You May not Like the Way I Talk


But You Like the Way I'm Gone;


CHORUS

Gone Gone Gone

          A                 D 


Well, she said if I ever deceived her


         E                         A


She'd be gone before I could count ten.


  A                     D


I guess that I didn't believe her,


           E                       A


Cause just look at the trouble I'm in.


chorus:


          A                   D


And she's Gone, Gone, Gone... Gone, Gone, Gone.


E                      A 


Crying won't bring her back.


    A                    D 


The more that I cry, the faster the train flies


E                   A 


Farther on down the track.


I lost every right to be happy


When I lost the heaven I'd found.


She warned me she'd leave, and she left me


Before my first tear hit the ground.


[Chorus]


If I only knew where to find her,


I'd crawl down on my hands and knees.


And each tick of the clock's a reminder


That she's one second farther from me.


[Chorus]


Guitar Town


Hey pretty baby are you ready for me


It's your good rockin' daddy down from Tennessee


I'm just outta Austin bound for San Antone


with the radio blastin' and the bird dog on


Speed trap up ahead Selma town


but no local yokel's gonna shut me down


Cause me and my boys got this rig unwound


and we've come a thousand miles from the guitar town.


Nothin' ever happened round my home town


and I ain't the kind to just hang around


I heard someone callin' my name one day


so I followed that voice down the lost highway


Everybody told me you can't get far


on $37 and a Jap guitar


now I'm smokin into Texas with the hammer down


and a rockin' little combo from the guitar town.


V


Hey pretty baby don't you know it ain't my fault


IV                                          I


Love to hear the steel belts hummin on the asphalt


V


Wake up in the middle of the night in a truck stop


IV                                         V7


Stumble in the restaurant, wonderin' why I don't stop


Well, I Gotta keep rockin while I still can


Got a two-pack habit and a motel tan


When my boots hit the boards I'm a brand new man


put my back to the risers and make my stand


Hey pretty baby won't you hold me tight


I'm loadin' up and rollin' out of here tonight


One of these days I'm gonna settle down


and I'll take you back with me to the guitar town

HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME 


RECORDED BY BOB WILLS


WRITTEN BY FRED ROSE, E.G. NELSON AND STEVE NELSON


DON'T YOUR CONCIENCE EVER BOTHER YOU


EVERY TIME YOU HEAR MY NAME


TRY AND THINK OF ALL THAT I'VE BEEN THROUGH


AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME


SOMEONE CAME ALONG AND TOOK MY PLACE 


THEN YOU GAVE ME ALL THE BLAME


YOU SHOULD GO SOMEWHERE AND HIDE YOUR FACE


AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME


NOW THAT YOU HAVE GONE IT'S PLAIN TO SEE


TRUE LOVE NEVER WAS YOUR AIM


REALIZE HOW MEAN YOU WERE TO ME


AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME


I SHOULD HATE YOU BUT I LOVE YOU STILL


IN MY HEART I'VE KEPT THE FLAME


YOU'LL BE SORRY DARLIN' YES YOU WILL


AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME


HEART OVER MIND



written by Mel Tillis, recorded by Ray Price, Mel Tillis


I love you so much that I can't leave you


Even though my mind tells me I should


But then you make me think you really love me


And all my thoughts of leavin' do no good


Chorus


You've got me, heart over mind.   Worried all the time


Knowin' you will always be the same, you'll keep hurting me I know


But I still can't let you go, 


cause my heart won't let me love for you change


Friends tell me they see you out with others


And in my heart I try hard to forget


But then you make me think that you still want me         


And I still hope theres some chance for us yet


Heart To Heart Talk


Bob Wills & His Texas Playboys


How Foolish Can You Be To Be Ruled By Jealousy


Could You Throw Away What We've Planned


Why Don't You Ask Your Heart  -- Ask It If We Should Part


I Need To Tell My Heart Ex-actly Where We Stand


So Let's Have A Heart To Heart Talk


Let's Have An Arm In Arm Walk


My Darlin' Let's Try To See Eye To Eye


And Let's Have A Heart To Heart Talk

HEARTACHES BY THE NUMBER


Recorded by Ray Price


Written by Harlan Howard


Heartache number one was when you - left me


I never knew that I'd could hurt this way


And heartache number two was when you come back again


You came back and never meant to stay.


CHORUS


Now, I've got


Heartaches by the number troubles by the score


Every day you love me less each day I love you more


Yes, I've got


Heartaches by the number, a love that I can't win


But the day that I stop counting that's the day my world will end.


Heartache number three was when you - called me


And said that you was coming back to stay


With hopeful heart I waited for your - knock on the door


I waited but you must have lost your way.


CHORUS


HE'LL HAVE TO GO


Recorded by Jim Reeves


Written by J. Allison and A. Allison


Chorus


Put your sweet lips a little closer to the phone


Let's pretend that we're together all alone


I'll tell the man to turn the jukebox way down low


And you can tell your friend there with you, he'll have to go.


Whisper to me, tell me do you love me true


Or is he holding you the way I do


Though love is blind, make up your mind, I've got to know


Should I hang up, or will you tell him, he'll have to go.


You can't say the words I want to hear 


When you're with another man


Do you want me, answer yes or no 


Darling, I will under stand.


Repeat Chorus


HEY, GOOD LOOKIN'


Words and music by Hank Williams, Sr.


Hey, Hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin'


How's about cookin' somethin' up with me ... 


Hey, sweet baby, don't you think maybe


We could find us a brand new reci-pe. ... 


I got a hot rod Ford and a two dollar bill


And I know a spot right over the hill


There's soda pop and the dancin's free


So if you wanna have fun come a- long with me.


Say Hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin'


How's about cookin' somethin' up with me.


I'm free and ready so we can go steady


How's about savin' all your time for me


No more lookin', I know I've been (*tooken)


How's about keepin' steady company.


I'm gonna throw my date book over the fence


And find me one for five or ten cents.


I'll keep it 'til it's covered with age


'Cause I'm writin' your name down on ev'ry page.


Say Hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin'


How's about cookin' somethin' up with me.


Honky Tonk Blues


By; Hank Williams Sr.


Well I left my home down on the rural route


I told my paw I'm going steppin out and get the


Honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues


Hey lord I got em, I got the ho-on-ky tonk blues


Well I went to a dance and I wore out my shoes


woke up this mornin wishin I could lose


them jumpin honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues


Oh lord I got em, I go the ho-on-ky tonk blues


Well  I stopped into every place in town


this city life has really got me down


I got the honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues


Îell lord I got em, I got the ho-on-ky tonk blues


I'm gonna tuck my worries underneath my arm


And scat right back to my pappy's farm


And leave these honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues


Oh lord I got em, I go the ho-on-ky tonk blues


HONKY TONK GIRL


Recorded by:  Hank Thompson


DON'T BE FOOLED BY BIG BLUE EYES


BY A SMILE OR A GOLDEN CURL


'CAUSE SHE'LL LOVE YOU NOW AND THEM BREAK EV'RY VOW


'CAUSE SHE'S JUST A HONKY TONK GIRL


(Chorus)


DON'T BE FOOLED BY KISSES


OR ARMS THAT HOLD YOU TIGHT


THERE WILL BE ANOTHER


IN HER ARMS TOMORROW NIGHT


HEARTS TO HER ARE TOY TOPS


SHE LIKES TO WATCH THEM WHIRL


'CAUSE SHE'S JUST A HONKY TONK GIRL


YOU CAN NEVER CHANGE HER WAYS


THO' YOU GIVE HER ALL THE WORLD


SHE'S GOT MORE THAN ONE OR TWO AND EACH DAY THERE'S SOMEONE NEW


'CAUSE SHE'S JUST A HONKY TONK GIRL


The Honky Tonk Song


Well I got me a room in a cheap hotel


My head was a-spinning and I didn't feel well


I laid right down and I tried to go to sleep


The  band kept a-playing in the joint underneath


I picked up my pillow, covered up my head


But the band kept a-playing and a-shaking my bed


Chorus:


Honky tonk all night long


Honky tonk same old song


Honky tonk my money's all gone


Honky tonk she done me wrong


I turned and I tossed I couldn't go to sleep


Cause the band kept a-playing with a honky tonk beat


Oh I'm so blue my baby's gone


She took all my money and left me all alone


I'm trying to forget her


But I don't know what to do


The honky tonk song keeps a-leaking through


I picked up my pillow covered up my head


But the band keeps a-playing and a-shaking my bed


Chorus:


A House of Gold


Written and recorded by Hank Wiliams Sr.


People steal they cheat and lie


For wealth and what it will buy


But don't they know on the judgement day


That Gold and Silver will melt a-way.


CHORUS:


I'd rather be in a deep dark grave


And to know that my poor soul was saved


Than to live in this world in a house of Gold


And deny my God and doom my soul.


What good is Gold and Silver too


If your heart's not pure and true


Sinner hear me when I say


Fall down on your knees and pray.


HUMPTY DUMPTY HEART


Writers, Johnny Burke and Jimmy Van Heusen


Recorded by Hank Thompson


Humpty Dumpty sat on the wall,


Humpty Dumpty had a big fall,


All the King's horses, all the King's men,


Could never put Humpty together a-gain.


Chorus:


I've got a Humpty Dumpty heart,


You dropped it and broke it apart, all the King's horses,


All the King's men, could never put it together again,


"Cause when I gave to you my heart, you said that we must part,


That was my doom, my heart went boom,


I got a Humpty Dumpty heart.


Now a heart is a fragile thing,


When dropped it won't bounce or ring,


It ain't no joke, 'cause when it's broke,


No love song will it sing.


Repeat chorus


I didn't think you were that sort,


When I handed you my heart,


You got it on a platter, but you let it shatter,


My Humpty Dumpty Heart.


Repeat chorus


I Ain't Never


(Webb Pierce & Mel Tillis)


Welllllllllll, I ain't never


I ain't never


A-seen nobody like you


No no no Never, have I ever


A-seen nobody like you


You call me up to say you'll meet me at nine


I have to hurry hurry that I'm there on time


I walk right up and knock on your door


The landlord says she ain't here no more


I ain't never, oh darling


A-seen nobody like you


Boo-hoo but I love you


Yeah I love you


I love you just the same


You tell me sweet things that you don't mean


You got me a-livin' in a honey dream


You make me do things I don't wanna do


My friends'll say, "Webb what's wrong with you?"


I ain't never, oh darling


A-seen nobody like you


Boo-hoo but I love you


Yeah I love you


I love you just the same


I love you just the same


I love you just the same


I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY


Recorded by Bob Wills


Vocal by Tommy Duncan


Written by Fred Rose


Moanin' Low, Moanin' High - hair is turnin' gray


Don't care if I live or die - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY


Woe is me, so is you - what a price to pay


Tell me what I'm [F] gonna do - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.


Ev'ry night I walk the floor - worried over you


All I do is watch the door - hopin' you'll come through


Pacin' up, pacin' down - 'til the break of day


I'm the saddest soul in town - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.


Where are you - at tonight? - while I wait and pray


You know you ain't doin' right - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY


Lonesome me, sad and blue - tryin' hard to say


I'm so much in love with you - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.


You don't want me anymore - guess my love was blind


Never felt this way before - 'bout to lose my mind


Moanin' Low, Moanin' High - hair is turnin' gray


Don't care if I live or die - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.


I DON'T CARE


Written by Webb Pierce and Cindy Walker


Now I Don't Care


If I'm not the first love you've known ...


Just so I'll be the last 


I Don't Care


If I'm not the first one you've kissed ...


Daring I'll never ask.


Yesterday's gone, love me from now on


Be true to me, forget about the past 


For I Don't Care


If I'm not the first love you've known ...


Just so I'll be your last.


Repeat 2nd verse.


Tag:


Darling I'll never ask.

I Don't Love You Anymore

I don't love you any -more,


Not the way I did be -fore,


Since you've found someone new I think it's  best,


I don't cry and walk the floor,


I don't love you any -more,


The trouble is, I don't love you any less.


Chorus:


I don't love you anymore,


'cause I've got no more love to give,


You drained my heart of all it's love,


With every sweet caress,


And I keep sayin' o'er and o'er,


I don't love you any -more,


The trouble is, I don't love you any less.


I held you close to me one time,


Kissed your lips then called you mine,


But another came and thrilled you more I guess,


I cried as you walked out the door,


I don't love you anymore,


The trouble is, I don't love you any less.


Repeat Chorus:


Tag: The trouble is, I don't love you any less.


I LOVE YOU BECAUSE


 Leon Payne


I love you because you understand dear


Every single thing I try to do


You're always there to lend a helping hand dear


I love you most of all because you're you 


No matter what the world may say about me


I know your love will always see me through


I love you for the way you never doubt me


But most of all I love you cause you're you


I love you because my heart is lighter


Everytime I'm walking by your side


I love you because the futures brighter


The door to happiness you open wide 


No matter what may be the style of season


I know your heart will al - ways be true


I love you for a hundred thousand reasons


But most of all I love you cause you're you


I STILL MISS SOMEONE


Johnny Cash / Roy Cash Jr.


C              F          G


At my door the leaves are falling


    F          G         C


The cold, wild wind will come


C            F        G


Sweethearts walk by together


    F       G        C


And I still miss someone


C        F     G


I go out on a party


F            G       C


To look for a little fun


C            F         G


But I find a darkened corner


F              G         C


Because I still miss someone


Chorus


      F         G          C


Oh, I never got over those blue eyes


  F        G     C


I see them everywhere


  F          G         C


I miss those arms that held me


F            G        C


When all the love was there


I wonder if she's sorry


For leaving what we'd begun


There's someone for me somewhere


But I still miss someone


Chorus


At my door the leaves are falling


The cold, wild wind will come


Sweethearts walk by together


And I still miss someone


And I still miss someone


Ida Red


 (Asleep at the Wheel)


 Lights in the parlor, fire in the grate


 Clock on the mantle says it's a gettin' late


 Curtain in the window, snowy white


 Parlor's pleasant on a Sunday night


 CHORUS:


 Ida Red, Ida Red, I'm plum fool about Ida Red


 Ida Red, Ida Red, I'm plum fool about Ida Red


 Lamps on the table, pictures on the wall


 I'm pretty sober and that ain't all


 If I'm not mistaken I shore am right


 As somebody else in the parlor tonight


 Chorus


 Chicken in the breadpan peckin' out dough


 Granny will your dog bite? No child, no


 Hurry up boys now and don't be slow


 You ain't a goin' an' you was awhile ago


 Chorus


 Now my ol' mistress promised me


 That when she died she'd set me free


 She lived so long that her head got bald


 Taken' the notion not to die at all


 Chorus


 (Ah them little mandolins·


 The biggest little instruments in the world·yea·)


 Lights burnin' dim, fire's a gettin' low


 Somebody says it's time to go


 I hear a whisper gentle and light


 Don't forget to come back Saturday night

If I Said You Had A Beautiful Body


Bellemy Brothers


         CHORUS


         If I said you had a beautiful body


         Would you hold it against me


         If I swore you were an angel,


         Would you treat me like the devil tonight


         If I were dying of thirst


         Would your flowing love come quench me


         If I said you had a beautiful body


         Would you hold it against me


         Now we can talk all night about the weather


         Tell you 'bout my friends out on the coast


         I could ask alot of crazy questions


         Or I could ask what I really want to know


         (Repeat CHORUS)


         Now rain can fall so soft against the window


         The sun can shine so bright up in the sky


         But daddy always told me, "Don't make small talk"


         He said, "Come on out and said what's on your mind"


         (Repeat CHORUS x2)


I'll Be All Smiles Tonight


I'll deck my brow with roses, My true love may be there


And gems that others gave me, Shall shine within my hair


And even them that know me, Will think my heart is light


Though my heart will break tomorrow, I'll be all smiles tonight


chorus:


I'll be all smiles tonight, love,


I'll be all smiles tonight


Though my heart may break tomorrow


I'll be all smiles tonight.


And when the room he entered


The bride upon his arm


I stood and gazed upon him


As though he was a charm


And then he smiled upon her


As once he smiled on me


They know not what I suffered


They found no change in me


chorus


And when the dance is over


And all have gone to rest


I'll think of him, dear mother


The one that I love best


He once did love, believe me


But now he's cold and strange


He sought not to deceive me


False friends have brought this change


chorus

I'LL SAIL MY SHIP ALONE


Writers: Moon Mullican, Henry Bernard, Henry Thurston, Lois Mann, & Morry Burns


We've been sweethearts for so long


But now you say, "We're thru!"


The love we shared is now a memo-ry


I had built a ship of dreams


And planned them all for you


And now I guess what is to be will be.


CHORUS


I'll sail my ship alone


With all the dreams I own


Drifting out across the ocean blue


I'll sail my ship alone


Tho' all the sails, you've torn


And when it starts to sink, then I'll blame you.


I'm just like a ship at sea


That's lost without a sail


The dark clouds hide the sun from up above


And even with these broken dreams


My heart will never fail


For deep inside there's only one true love.


CHORUS


I gave a message to the wind


To take back home to you


Hopin' you would hear my S.O.S.


Maybe you would come back home


My darling, if you knew


How much my aching heart is in distress.


I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY


Performed by:  HANK WILLIAMS


C        Em       Am     C


HEAR THE LONESOME WHIPERWILL


   C          Em      Gm7    C7


HE SOUNDS TOO BLUE TO FLY


    F        Fm6      C       Am


THE MIDNIGHT TRAIN IS WHINING LOW


       C        G7      C


I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY


     C     Em     Am       C


I'VE NEVER SEEN A NIGHT SO LONG


     C         Em       Gm7    C7


WHEN TIME GOES CRAWLING BY


    F         Fm6     C       Am


THE MOON JUST WENT BEHIND A CLOUD


   C         G7       C


TO HIDE IT'S FACE AND CRY


    C        Em    Am    C


DID YOU EVER SEE A ROBIN WEEP


     C      Em       Gm7   C7


WHEN LEAVES BEGIN TO DIE


     F          Fm6      C       Am


THAT MEANS HE'S LOST THE WILL TO LIVE


       C        G7      C


I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY


    C       Em   Am       C


THE SILENCE OF A FALLING STAR


       C    Em     Gm7    C7


LIGHTS UP A PURPLE SKY


    F    Fm6    C         Am


AND AS I WONDER WHERE YOU ARE


       C        G7      C


I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY


In the Jailhouse Now


CHORUS:


He's in the jailhouse now he's in the jailhouse now


I told him once or twice to quit playin' cards and a shootin' dice


He's in the jailhouse now


Well I had a friend named Rambling Bob who used to steal gamble and rob


He thought he was the smartest guy in town


But I found out last Monday that Bob got locked up Sunday


They got him in the jailhouse way downtown


He's in the jailhouse now...


Old Bob broke jail one day, decided he'd get away


But at the railroad station they took him by the arm


The cop said "I come for you", and Bob said "This won't do"


Because old Bob never was my name.


He's in the jail house now...


I met Bob's old gal, Sadie, She said "Have you seen my baby"?


I told her he was downtown, in the can


Little Sadie, she started fussing, went down to the jailhouse a cussin'


She said I've come down here to get my man.


She's in the jailhouse now...


Now I went out last Tuesday I met a girl named Susie


I told her I was the swellest man around


We started to spend my money and she started to callin' me honey


We took in every honky tonk in town


We're in the jailhouse now... 


Invitation To The Blues


 as performed by Ray Price


  I                                            IV


I Couldn't Sleep Last Night  -  Just Walked The Floor


                                   I


Don't Know How I'll Stand This Any More


                                 IV


Lonely All The Time Since I Lost You


   V                           
I    I7


Re-ceived Your Invitation To The Blues


IV      V          

  I


I Don't Know Why You Cause Me Such Pain


II                             V


I Just Hope I Never Go Through This Much Again


I                                   IV


Thanks For Sending Something I Can't Use


   V                           I


Re-ceived Your Invitation To The Blues


Instrumental Break


You Took The Laughter From This World Of Mine


And Thanks To You The Sun Will Never Shine


Walked The Floor So Much - Wore Out My Shoes


Re-ceived Your Invitation To To The Blues


I Don't Know Why You Cause Me Such Pain


I Just Hope I Never Go Through This Much Again


Thanks For Sending Something I Can't Use


Re-ceived Your Invitation To The Blues


IT MAKES NO DIFFERENCE NOW


Recorded by: Ernest Tubb


Writers: Floyd Tillman & Jimmie Davis


Makes no difference now what kind of life fate hands me


I'll get a-long without you now, that's plain to see


I don't care what happens next, ' cause I'll get by somehow


I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.


It was just a year ago when I first met you


I learned to love you and I thought you'd love me, too


But now that's all in the past and I'll forget somehow


I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.


Now that we have really parted, I  can't believe we're thru


I don't blame myself and I'm sure I can't blame you


There was something had to happen and it happened somehow


I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.


After all is said and done I'll soon forget you


Altho' I know that it will be so hard to do


Let things happen as they will and I'll get by somehow


I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.


SOURCE:


ERNEST TUBB/IMPORTANCE OF BEING ERNEST


DECCA RECORDS, INC. DL-78834


I'VE GOT A NEW HEARTACHE


by Ray Price


You're back in town again, spreadin' talk around


That I'm still in love with you, though you let me down


I hate to admit it, but I guess the talk is true


Or else you wouldn't make my heart ache the way you do


CHORUS:


I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart


That left me for somebody new


I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart


And that's why I'm feelin' so blue


Why did you turn up again, I was doin' fine


I'd found another sweetheart to drive you from my mind


I thought that I'd forgotten you but I know that it's not true


Or else you wouldn't make my heart ache the way you do


I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart


That left me for somebody new


I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart


And that's why I'm feelin' so blue


I've Got A Tiger By The Tail 


Buck Owens, Harlan Howard


CHORUS:


I've Got A Ti - ger By The  Tail, it's plain to  see;


I won't be much when   you get thru' with   me.


Well,I'm a-los-ing weight and a - turnin' mighty pale.


Looks like I've Got A  Ti - ger By The  Tail.


Well, I thought the day I met you, you were meek as a lamb;


Just the kind to fit my dreams and plans.                         


But now, the pace we're livin' takes the wind from my  sail  And it


looks like I've Got A Ti - ger  By The Tail.


REPEAT CHORUS 


Well, ev-'ry night you drag me where the bright lights are found;


There ain't no way to slow you down


I'm a-bout as helpless as a leaf in a gale;  


And it looks like I've Got A Ti - ger  By The Tail. 


REPEAT CHORUS


Jambalaya


Goodbye Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh


Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the bayou


My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh


Son of a gun, we'll have good fun on the bayou


CHORUS:


Jambalaya, a-crawfish pie and-a fillet gumbo


'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my machez a mio


Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-oh


Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.


Thibay-deaux, Fountaineaux, the place is buzzin'


Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the [D]dozen


Dress in style, go hog wild, me oh [A]my oh


Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the [D]bayou.


REPEAT CHORUS


FINAL CHORUS:


Jambalaya, a-crawfish pie and-a fillet gumbo


'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my machez a mio


Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [A]gay-oh


Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.


Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.


Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.


JIMMIE THE KID


Words and music by Jimmie Rodgers and Bob Neville


I'll tell you a story of JIMMIE THE KID


He's a brakeman you all know


He was born in Mississippi, a-way down south


And he flagged on the T. and N. O. 


He yodeled to fame on the Boston Main


The Wabash and the T. P.


From the old Grand Trunk to the cotton belt


He yodeled on the Santa Fe.


YODEL (I/V/I)


On the Lehigh Valley, he yodeled awhile


Then he went to the Nickel Plate


From the old Lake Shore and the Erie Line


He yodeled to a Cadillac Eight.


YODEL


He yodeled his way to the C. & A.


The Lackawanna and I. C.


He rode a rattler called the Cannon Ball


Then he yodeled on the M. K. & T.


YODEL


Now the story goes that Jimmie the Kid


Had a Yodelling Mama so sweet


They’d go Cadillac-ing every night


They’d Yodel Up and Down the street.


Journey's End


Each night brings back, My dreams of you


I cry and cry, I feel so blue


You broke my heart, So why pretend


Cause the sign ahead, Reads Journey's End


Chorus:


Rivers rolling along, Sky's are turning gray


Clouds are rolling in, I've lost my way


I tried to smile, But why pretend


Cause the sign ahead, Reads Journey's End


Sitting all alone, Beneath the stars


I'm wondering where, On earth you are


Thinking of the things, That might have been


But the sign ahead, Reads Journey's End  


Repeat Chorus


Kansas City Star


Written by: Roger Miller


Got a letter just this mornin'


It was postmarked Omaha


It was typed and neatly written


Offerin' me this better job


Better job at higher wages, expenses paid and a car


But I'm on TV here locally and I can't quit cause I'm a star!


I come on the TV a-grinnin'


Wearin' pistols and a hat


It's a kiddie show and I'm a hero of the younger set


I'm the number one attraction of every supermarket parking lot


I'm the king of Kansas City


No thanks, Omaha. Thanks a lot!


CHORUS:


Kansas City Star, that's what I are...


Yodel-ee-da-layeeee, you oughta see my car


I drive a big old Cadillac with wire wheels


Got rhinestones on the spokes


I got credit down at the grocery store


And my barber tells me jokes 


I'm the number one attraction of every supermarket parking lot


I'm the king of Kansas City


No thanks, Omaha. Thanks a lot!


(REPEAT CHORUS)


Stay tuned, we're gonna have a Popeye cartoon in a minute... (strum E)


KENTUCKY WALTZ


Words and music by Bill Monroe


We were waltzing that night in Kentucky


Beneath the beautiful harvest moon


And I was the boy that was lucky


But it all ended too soon


As I sit here alone in the moonlight


I see your smiling face


And I long once more for your em-brace


And the beautiful Kentucky waltz.


King of the Road


Roger Miller


Chorus:


Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let, fifty cents,


No phone, no pool, no pets, I ain't got no cigarettes, ah but


Two hours of pushing broom buys a eight by twelve fourbit room,


I'm a man of means by no means, King of the Road


Third box car midnight train, destination Bangor, Maine,


Old worn out suit and shoes, I don't pay no union dues, I smoke


Old stogies I have found, short, but not too big around,


I'm a man of means by no means, King of the Road


I know every engineer on every train,


All of the children and all of their names


And every handout in every town


And ev'ry lock that ain't locked when


No one's around I sing ...


Repeat chorus


Let's Say Goodbye Like We Said Hello


Chorus:


LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO


In a Friendly Kind of Way


There's Something Wrong, Your love is Gone


I've no Reason now to Stay ...


We Live and Love, We Meet and Part


The Broken Hearts must Pay


LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO


In a Friendly Kind of Way.


Your Love Sweetheart, I wont Forget


You're Always on my Mind


You're All the Happiness I Knew


So thoughtful, Sweet and Kind


For Oldtimes sakes I'm Asking You


To Think of Me Someday


LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO


In a Friendly Kind of Way.


I wish You Happiness, Sweetheart


In Everything You do


May Good Luck always come Your Way


And ev'ry Dream come True


I'll remember You and the Love We Knew


The Love of Yesterday


LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO


In a Friendly Kind of Way.


If I Should meet some other, Dear


And Learn to Love Them, too


I Hope and Pray somehow, Sweetheart


They'll Make Me think of You


A Tender Smile, an old Love Song


A Heart so Light and Gay


LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO


In a Friendly Kind of Way.

Little Whitewashed Chimney


Where the Mississippi’s flowing on it’s sunny southern shores


And the steamboat comes a_puffing round the bend


There's a little old log cabin with a grape vine o're the door


And a little whitewashed chimney at the end


Oh, I went away up North when they told me I would find


Money hanging around like apples on the tree


But it was as my sweetheart told me there was nothing of the kind


And the weather was so cold I thought I'd freeze


CHO:


I'm going back, yes, going back to the place I love so well


To the folks who'll want me all their own again


To the little old log cabin with the grape vine o're the door


And a little white washed chimney at the end


I can see the smoke a rising from that little ol’ chimney top


As it welcomes me and greets me on the breeze


Then I’ll start a_running and I know I'll never stop


Till I've landed in that cabin on my knees


Long Black Veil


Ten years ago on a cold dark night 


There was someone killed ‘neath the town hall light 


There were few at the scene, but they all agree 


That the slayer who ran looked a lot like me 


The judge said son what is your alibi


If you were somewhere else then you won’t have to die


I spoke not a word though it meant my life 


For I had been in the arms of my best friend’s wife 


She walks these hills 


In a long black veil 


She visits my grave 


When the night winds wail 


Nobody knows, nobody sees,  


nobody knows but me  


The scaffold’s high and eternity near 


She stood in the crowd and shed not a tear 


But sometimes at night when the cold wind blows 


In a long black veil she cries o’er my bones 


She walks these hills 


In a long black veil 


She visits my grave 


When the night winds wail 


Nobody knows, nobody sees,  


nobody knows but me  


Nobody knows but me  


Nobody knows but me  


Loose Talk 


Written by Freddie Hart, Big hit by Carl Smith 


So long we've been married, life's burdens we've carried, 


Though faith kept us humble and made our love true. 


But plans that we make up, someone seems to break up, 


Oh darling, what else can we do? 


CHORUS 


We may have to leave here to find peace of mind dear, 


Someplace where we can live a life all our own. 


For I know you l love me, and happy we could be, 


If some folks would leave us alone. 


When I go out walking, there's lots of loose talking, 


They say you're unhappy and we'll break apart. 


But darling it's not true, because I still love you, 


And I do with all of my heart., 


Repeat Chorus 


They say you are leaving, that you are deceiving, 


But you tell me they say the same about me. 


But, we'll show them they're wrong, their loose talk can't do harm 


And hope that the truth they will see. 


Repeat Chorus


Louisiana Saturday Night


chorus


I                                    V 


Hey you get down the fiddle and you get down the bow


IV                         I 


Kick off your shoes and throw em on the floor,


                            V


Dance in the kitchen till morning light,


IV       V        I 


Louisiana Saturday night.


Waiting in the front yard sitting on a log,


Single-shot rifle and a one-eyed dog


Yonder come the kinfolk, in the moonlight,


Lousiana Saturday night.


chorus


I                       V


My brother Bill and my other brother Jack,


IV                          I


Belly full of beer and a possum in a sack,


                      V


Fifteen kids in the front porch light,


IV
   V

I 


Lousiana Saturday night.


Chorus


Kin folks leave and the kids get fed,


Me and my woman, gonna sneak off to bed,


We'll have a little fun when we turn out the light,


Lousiana Saturday night


chorus 3x.


LOVESICK BLUES


Words and music by Irving Mills and Cliff Friend


I got a feelin' called the blu-ues, oh, Lawd


Since my baby said good-bye


And I don't know what I'll do-oo-oo


All I do is sit and sigh-igh, oh, Lawd


That last long day she said good-bye


Well Lawd I thought I would cry


She'll do me, she'll do you, she's got that kind of lovin'


Lawd, I love to hear her when she calls me


Sweet dad-ad-ad-dy, such a beautiful dream


I hate to think it all o-o-ver


I've lost my heart it seems


I've grown so used to you some-how


Well, I'm nobody's sugar-daddy now


And I'm lo-on-lonesome 


I got the Lovesick Blu-ues.


Well, I'm in love, I'm in love, with a beautiful gal


That's what's the matter with me


Well, I'm in love, I'm in love, with a beautiful gal


But she don't care about me


Lawd, I tried and I tried, to keep her satisfied


But she just wouldn't stay


So now that she is lea-eav-in'


This is all I can say. 


REPEAT 1st VERSE


Key of d: bridge uses F#, Bm

Maiden's Prayer


Written by Bob Wills

Twilight falls - Ev'ning shadows find


There 'neath the stars, a maiden so fair - divine


All alone I seem to see her there


In her eyes is a light shinning ever so bright


She whispered a silent prayer.


Ev'ry word revealed her empty broken heart


Broken by fate that holds them so far apart


Lonely there she kneels and tells the stars above


In her arms he belongs, in her heart is a song


An undying song of love.


MAKING PLANS


by Ira and Charlie Louvin (?)


    D                   G


You say tomorrow you're going


        D                A   


It's so hard for me to believe


D                        G


I'm making plans for the heartache


      D             A        D


Cause you're making plans to leave.


Verse2:


    D                    G   


The tears for me will be falling


       D                 A


Like a tree shedding its leaves


D                      G 


I'm making plans to be lonesome


      D             A        D


Cause you're making plans to leave


Chorus:


              A


You're making plans to forget me


           D


I'm making plans to miss you


E7                   A


I'm getting ready to grieve


D                      G


I'm making plans to be lonesome


D                   A        D


Cause you're making plans to leave


A Mansion on the Hill


I            V          I


Tonight down here in the valley


                 IV      I


I'm lonesome and O how I feel


I              I7          IV


As I sit here alone in my cabin


      I        V              I


I can see your mansion on the hill


Do you recall when we parted


The story to me you revealed


You said you could live without loving


In your loveless mansion on the hill


I've waited all through the years love


To give you a heart true and real


Cause I know you're living in sorrow


In your loveless mansion on the hill


The light shine bright from yer window


The trees stand so silent and still


I know you're alone with your pride dear


In your loveless mansion on the hill


MISSISSIPPI RIVER BLUES


Oh you Mississippi River, with waters so deep and wide


My thoughts of you keep risin', just like an evening tide 


I'm just like a seagull that's left the sea


Oh your muddy waters keep on callin' me 


CHORUS;


I'm gonna pack my grip and head that way


You'll see me hanging 'round again some day


'Cause I know that's the only way to lose


The Mississippi River blues


I've often ridden on your bosom  


From Memphis down to New Orleans


Floating over muddy waters, drifting through familiar scenes 


And when I hear that whistle of an old steam boat


Down that Mississippi River again I'm a-going to float 


MOANIN' THE BLUES


Words and music by Hank Williams, Sr.


When my baby moved out and the blues moved in


There wasn't nothin' I could do


But mosey around with my head in my hands


Lord what am I comin' to


I just keep Moanin', Moa-oanin' the blues.


I wrote a nice, long letter


Sayin' mama please come home


Your dad-ad-dy is lon-one-some


And all I [Am] do is moan ...


I been lovin' that gal for so doggone long


I can't afford to lose her now


I thought I was right but I must of been wrong


'Cause my head is startin' to bow


And now I'm Moanin', Moa-oanin' The Blues.


If you want a good gal to stay around


You gotta treat her nice and kind


If you do her wrong she'll leave this town


And you'll almost lose your mind


Then you'll moanin'; Moa-oanin' The Blues.


Aw! baby, baby, baby


Honey baby, please come home


Your dad-ad-dy is lon-one-some and all I do is moan


I promise you baby that I'll be good


And I'll never be bad no more


I'm sittin' here waitin' for you right now


To walk through that front door


Then I'll stop moanin'; Moa-oanin' The Blues.

MOM AND DAD'S WALTZ


Words and music by Lefty Frizzell


I'd walk for miles - cry or smile


For mama and daddy


I want them - I want them to know 


How I feel - My love is real


For my mama and daddy


I want them to know - I love them so.


CHORUS


In my heart the joy tears start 'cause I'm happy


And I pray every day for Mom and Pappy


And each night -


I'd walk for miles - cry or smile


For my mama and daddy


I want them to know - I love them so.


I'd fight in wars - do all the chores


For my mama and daddy


I want them to live on - til they're called


I'd work and slave - and never rave


For mama and daddy


Because I know I owe them my all.


CHORUS


TAG: I love them so.


MORE AND MORE


Recorded by Webb Pierce


Writer: Merle Kilgore


More And More, I'm forgettin' the past


More And More, I'm livin' at last


Day by day, I'm a-losin' my blues


More And More, I'm for-gettin' 'bout you.


But oh, how I tried, to keep you by my side


And oh, how I cried, the day you said good bye


Day by day, I'm a-losin' my blues


More And More, I'm for- gettin' 'bout you.


REPEAT 2nd VERSE


Mother Was A Lady


Recorded by Jimmie Rodgers, 30 Nov 1927


Written (1896) by Ed Marks (lyrics) and Joe Stern (music)


Two drummers they were seated, in a grand hotel one day.


While dining they were chatting, in a jovial sort of way.


There came a pretty waitress, to bring a tray of food.


They spoke to her familiarly, in a manner rather rude.


At first she did not notice, or make the least re-ply.


But one remark was made to her, brought teardrops to her eyes.


She turned on her tormentors, her cheeks were blushing red.


Ap-proaching as a picture, then this is what she said,


Chorus:


 "My mother was a lady, and your type she’d not al-low.


 And you may have a sister, who needs protection now.


I've come to this fair city, to find my brother dear.


You wouldn't dare insult me, Sir, if brother Jack were here."


The two sat there in silence, their heads hung down in shame.


"Forgive us, Miss, we meant no harm. Pray tell us what's your name?"


She told them and they cried aloud, "We know your brother, too.


We've been friends for many, many years and he often speaks of you.


Come go with me when I go back and if you'll only wed


I'll take you to him as my bride for I love you since you said,"


Repeat chorus

Moving' On #2


As recorded by Homer & Jethro

(To The Tune Of I'm Movin' On) Written by Hank Snow


The old hound dog was feelin' fine


Till he fell in a barrel of turpentine


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


He passed the gate, like an eighty-eight


He's a-movin' on.


I knew a feller, come from the city


And he picked up a stripe'd kitty 


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


We held our nose, as we burried his clothes


We're a-movin' on.


I let a man work on my car


Then he grabbed a-hold of a spark plug wire


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


He turned it loose, when he felt the juice


He's a-movin' on.


The old Tom cat was a-feelin' mean


When he caught his tail in the sewin' machine


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


He ripped a stitch, when he hit the ditch


He's a-movin' on.


The old man's face got white as a sheet 


When he slipped and fell in his cream of wheat


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


He flapped his ears, as he shifted gears


He's a-movin' on.


Uncle John got awful clean  


When he fell into the washing machine  


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


He couldn't straddle, that doggone paddle


He's a-movin' on.


We travel a lot to make our showin'


The way we sing we have to keep goin'  


We're a-movin' on, we're a-movin' on


We've gotta go, here comes Hank Snow


We're a-movin' on.


My Baby's Gone


CHORUS:


Hold back the rushing minutes, Make the wind lie still


Don't let the moonlight shine, Across the lonely hill


Dry all the raindrops,  And hold back the sun


My world has ended, My baby's gone


Verse:


The Milkman whistles softly, As he comes up to my door


The Mailman brings the letters by, Just like he did before


They seem so busy all day long, As though there's nothing wrong,


Don't they know the world has ended, My Baby's Gone


Repeat Chorus


I wake up sometimes in the night, And realize you're gone


And then I toss upon my bed, And wait for day to come


I try to tell my lonely heart, It must go on alone


But it cries the world has ended, My Baby's Gone


Repeat Chorus


My Dixie Darling


 My Dixie darlin', listen to the song I sing


 Beneath the silver moon, with my banjo right in tune


 My heart is ever true, I love no one but you,


 My Dixie darlin', my Dixie queen.


'Way down below the Mason-Dixie line


Down where the honeysuckles are entwined


There's where the southern winds are blowing


There's where the daisies growing


The girls of the North in the gay fin-e-ree


Whirling around in so-ci-e-tee


Singin' the song of Dixie darlin'


Where I long to be


Goin' down South to have a big time


To see my girl in old Caroline,


I'll drink my booze and do as I please


For all those girls I long to squeeze


Singin' the song of Dixie darlin'


There's where I long to be goin'


Down where the jellyroll's rolling


With my Dixie queen


My Heart Skips a Beat


Buck Owens


CHORUS:


Oh my heart skips a beat, When we walk down the street


I feel a tremblin' in my knees


And just to know your mine, Until the end of time


Makes my heart skip a beat.


Verse:


Well I did a double take the day I met you


My heart turned a flip as I stood next to you


And I knew right there I never could forget you


For you are my every dream come true


Repeat Chorus


You came into my life without a warning


And you turned my cloudy skies from gray to blue


Your my sunshine that comes up every morning


Yes you are my every dream come true


Repeat Chorus


My Shoes Keep Walking Back To You


Ray Price



 I


I must say that I don't care



  V


Hold my head up in the air





       Vm7

         I


Even tell my friends I'm glad that you don't call


But when the day is through


   V


My heart aches start a new


                  Vm7              I


And that's when I miss you most of all


CHORUS:


       I                   V


And my arms, keep reaching for you


                        I


My eyes, keep searching for you


                       IV


My lips, keep calling for you


       V                          I


And my shoes keep walking back to you


VERSE 2:


No matter how much I pretend


I wish I had you back again


Cause nothing else means half as much as you


Our world just seem to die


The day you said good-bye


And I can't for get no matter what I do


REPEAT CHORUS:


TAG:


And my shoes keep walking back to you


MY WIFE THINKS YOU'RE DEAD


Recorded by Junior Brown


It's good to see you, baby, it's been a long, long while


We're both a whole lot older and seen a lot of miles


But things are really different now, since the good old days


And you've been in some trouble, since we went our separate ways


We'll have to say hello, maybe some other time instead


'Cause you're wanted by the Police, And my wife thinks you're dead.


Somebody spread the rumor that you had lost your life


That's the way I heard it and what I told my wife


Now, here you're showin' up again and talk is gettin' 'round


And I can see that one of us will have to leave this town


If you think that I want trouble, then you're crazy in your head


'Cause you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.


You never called or wrote me, just up and disappeared


Nobody knew what happened, where you been for all these years


Well, trouble's what you lookin' like, so, trouble where you been


And I can see the kind of trouble you could get me in


You better pay attention to ev'ry word I said


'Cause you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.


So, goodbye to you baby, I'm glad we go to talk


But I'm faithful to my wife and I don't ever break the law


I don't know where ya headed for but I know where you been


We reminisced, now, let's just go our separate ways again


Go find another ex-sweetheart to hang around instead


'Cause you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.


TAG:  I said, you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.


New Green Light 


(Hank Thompson)


I turn your hold card upside down


I caught you cheatin' and runnin' around


There's a smile upon your face while another takes my place


And now at last dear the truth I'd found


Babe there's the green light you're free to go


You'll take a high road I'll take the low


Here's your coat and shoes and don't forget your blues


Your own canoe now you'll have to row


Babe there's the green light shift your gears


I know you fooled me for all these years


I'll hold my head up high and forget you by and by


And there'll be laughter instead of tears


Babe there's the green light kick up your heels


There'll come a day you know how it feels


To have your aces trumped and be taken for a chump


Now there's the green light so spin your wheels


NEXT SUNDAY DARLIN' IS MY BIRTHDAY


Writer, Arthur Q. Smith, real name, Arthur Pritchett, Knoxville, TN


NEXT SUNDAY DARLIN' IS MY BIRTH -DAY,


A DAY THAT SHOULD BE FREE FROM CARE,


BEST WISHES AND CON - GRAT - U - LA - TIONS,


BUT ONLY SORROW FILLS THE AIR.


FIRST CHORUS


WHILE FRIENDS ARE SINGING HAPPY BIRTH-DAY,


THERE'LL BE SMILE UPON MY FACE,


BUT WHEN THEY'RE GONE, THE SMILE WILL VANISH,


A BROKEN HEART WILL TAKE IT'S PLACE.


ANOTHER YEAR HAS COME AND GONE NOW,


THE PLANS I MADE HAVE GONE A - STRAY,


THE DAY THAT SHOULD BE FILLED WITH LAUGHTER,


WILL ONLY BE ANOTHER DAY.


SECOND CHORUS


THE LITTLE HOUSE WE PLANNED TO - GETHER,


IS EMPTY NOW WITHOUT YOU DEAR,


BUT IN MY DREAMS YOU'RE THERE BE - SIDE ME,


SO LET ME DREAM THAT YOU ARE HERE.


Oh Lonesome Me


  written by Don Gibson


D                         A


Everybody's going out and having fun


                                     D


I'm just a fool for staying home and having none


D                D7             G


I can't get over how she set me free


A           D


Oh lonesome me


D                                            A 


There must be someway that I can lose these lonesome blues


                              D


Forget about my past and find someone new


D                    D7              G


I've thought of everything from A to Z


A           D


Oh lonesome me


     A                           E


I'll bet she's not like me she's out and fancy free


                                    A 


Flirting with the boys with all her charms


    E


But I still love her so and brother don't you know


                                      A


I'd welcome her right back here in my arms


      D                                A


There must be someway I can lose these lonesome blues


                              D


Forget about my past and find someone knew


D                D7             G


I can't get over how she set me free


A           D


Oh lonesome me


OKLAHOMA HILLS


Writers: Jack Guthrie and Woody Guthrie


Many months have come and gone


Since I wandered from my home


In those Oklahoma Hills where I was born


Many a page of life has turned


Many a lesson I have learned


Yet I feel like in those hills I still be-long.  


CHORUS


'Way down yonder in the Indian nation


I rode my pony on the reser-vation


In the Oklahoma Hills where I was born


A-Way down yonder in the Indian nation


A cowboy's life is my occu-pation


In the Oklahoma Hills where I born.


But as I sit here today


Many miles I am away


From the place I rode my pony through the draw


Where the Oak and Blackjack trees


Kiss the playful prairie breeze


In those Oklahoma Hills where I was born.


Repeat Chorus


As I turn life a page


To the land of the great Osage


To those Oklahoma Hills where I was born


Where the black oil rolls and flows


And the snow-white cotton grows


In those Oklahoma Hills where I was born.


Repeat Chorus


On the Road Again


       E                                        G#7


On the road again, just can't wait to get on the road again


                            F#m


The life I love is makin' music with my friends


    A                            B7    E


And I can't wait to get on the road again


         E                                 G#7


On the road again, goin' places that I've never been


                          F#m


Seein' things that I may never see again, 


    A                           B7     E


And I can't wait to get on the road again.


CHORUS:


         A                                                E


On the road again, like a band of gypsies we go down the highway


            A


We're the best of friends, 


                                     E


Insisting that the world be turnin' our way


     B7                        E


And our way, is on is on the road again


                               G#7


Just can't wait to get on the road again


                           F#m


The life I love is makin' music with my friends


      A                          B7    E


And I can't wait to get on the road again.


repeat last line 2x


Pan American


 (Hank Williams)


I have heard your stories about your fast trains


But now I'll tell you about one all the southern folks have seen


She's the beauty of the southlands listen to that whistle scream


It's that Pan American on her way to New Or-leans.


Chorus:


She leaves Cincinnati headin' down that Dixie line


When she passes that Nashville tower you can hear that whistle whine


Stick your head right out the window and feel that southern breeze


You’re on that Pan American on her way to New Or-leans.


Ohio and Kentucky, Tennessee and Alabam,


The delta state of Mississippi, You’re Louisiana bound


Of all the trains in the southland, this one is the Queen,


On that Pan American, on her way to New Orleans


If your ever in the south lands and want to see the scene


Just get your self a ticket on that Pan American Queen


There's Louivill Nashville Montgomery the cap'tal of Ala-bam


You pass right through then all when your New Orleans bound.


She leaves Cincinnati headin' down that Dixie line


When she passes that Nashville tower you can hear that whistle whine


Stick your head right out the window and feel that southern breeze


You’re on that Pan American on her way to New Or-leans.


PARADISE


 by John Prine


C                     F            C


When I was a child my family would travel 


C                                 G            C


Down to Western Kentucky where my parents were born


C                                        F        C


And there's a backwards old town that's often remembered


C                     G            C


So many times that my memories are worn.


C                                   F          C


And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County


C                             G        C


Down by the Green River where Paradise lay


C                                   F          C


Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking


C                               G          C


Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away


Well sometimes we'd travel right down the Green River


To the abandoned old prison down by Adrie Hill


Where the air smelled like snakes and we'd shoot with our pistols


But empty pop bottles was all we would kill.


And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County


Down by the Green River where Paradise lay


Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking


Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away


Then the coal company came with the world's largest shovel 


And they tortured the timber and stripped all the land


Well, they dug for their coal till the land was forsaken


Then they wrote it all down as the progress of man.


And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County


Down by the Green River where Paradise lay


Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking


Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away


When I die let my ashes float down the Green River


Let my soul roll on up to the Rochester dam


I'll be halfway to Heaven with Paradise waiting


Just five miles away from wherever I am.


And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County


Down by the Green River where Paradise lay


Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking


Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away


Peach Picking Time in Georgia


When its peach pickin time in Georgia


Apple pickin time in Tennessee


Cotton pickin time in Mississippi


Everybody picks on me


When its roundup time in Texas


The Cowboys make Whoopee


And way down in old Alabamy


Its gal pickin time to me


There's the bluegrass in old Kentucky


Virginia's where they do the swing


Carolina now I'm coming to you


Coming just to spend the spring


Arkansas I hear you calling


I know I'll see you soon


There is where we'll do some pickin


Beneath that ole Ozark moon


When the pickininees pick the cotton


Thats the time I'll pick the wedding ring


We'll go to town a pick a little gown


For the wedding in the Spring


Hope the preacher knows his business


I know he can't fool me


When its peach pickin time in Georgia


Its gal pickin time for me


When hard times overtake me


I won’t let the blues get me


For I’ve got a sweetheart in old Caroline, 


And I know she’ll wait for me


Soon I’ll be going to see her,


And I know it won’t be long,


Till we pick a little cabin


To call our mountain home.


Philipino Baby 


Ernest Tubb


When the warships left Ma-nil-a


Sailing proudly o'er the sea,


All the sailor's hearts were filled with fond re-gret


Looking backward to this is-land


Where they spent such happy hours


Making love to every pretty girl they met.


When up stepped a little sailor with his bright eyes all aglow


Sayin, "Take a look at my gal's photograph"


Then the sailors gathered round him just look upon her face


And he said, "I love my Filipino Baby."


CHORUS


She's my Filipino baby


She's my treasure and my pet


Her teeth are bright and pearly


And her hair is black as jet


Oh, her lips are sweet as honey


And her heart is true I know


She's my darlin' little Filipino Baby.


In a little rustic cottage in the far off Philippines


Dwells a pretty little maiden all alone


She is thinking of her true love, though he's far across the sea


And her heart beats true for him and him alone.


Then one day he whispered, "Darlin' I've come back from Caroline


I've come back to claim the only girl I love


Then that night there was a wedding while the ship's crew gathered 'round


And he wed his little Filipino Baby.


CHORUS


Pick Me Up On Your Way Down


You were mine for just awhile, Now you're putting on the style,


And you never once looked back, At your home across the track,


You’re the gossip of the town, But my heart can still be found,


Where you tossed it on the ground, Pick me up on your way down,


Chorus:


Pick me up on your way down, When you're blue and all alone,


When their glamour starts to bore you, Come on back where you belong,


You may be their pride and joy, But they'll find another toy,


And they'll take away your crown, Pick me up on your way down,


They have changed your attitude,


Made you haughty, oh so rude,


Your new friends can take the blame,


Underneath you’re still the same,


When you learn these things are true,


I'll be waiting here for you,


As you tumble to the ground,


Pick me up on your way down,


Repeat Chorus


PIPELINER BLUES


Recorded by: Moon Mullican


Well, I'm an old Pipeliner


An' I lay my line all day


I'm an old Pipeliner


An' I lay my line all day


I got four or five women


Waitin' to draw my pay.


Well, I lay my line, baby


Till that sun goes down


Well, I lay my line, baby


Till that sun goes down


Then I meet my honey


She's the meanest gal in town.


Well, them mean old blues


They worry me all the time


Said them mean old blues


They worry me all the time


I'm gonna leave you baby


Just to worry you off my mind.


Well, I'm an old Pipeliner


And I lay my line all day


Well, I'm an old Pipeliner


And I lay my line all day


I got four or five women


Waitin' to draw my pay.


Please Help Me I'm Falling


by  Don Robertson, performed by Hank Locklin


Please help me I'm falling in love with you


Close the door to temptation don't let me walk thru


For I shouldn't want you, But darling I do 


Please help me I'm falling in love with you


Please help me falling and that would be sin


Close the door to temptation don't let me walk in


Turn away from me darling, I'm begging you to


Please help me I'm falling in love with you 


Poison Love


Chorus:


All your poison love has stained the life's blood in my heart and soul dear


And I know my life will never be the same


All my pleas and prayers have been in vain for you and you alone dear


And you know that you are guilty of a shame)


Into each life a love is born for one and one alone dear


The love I chose was surely not for me


But still my heart cries out for you and you alone my darling


And my better judgement tells me to say no


Repeat Chorus 


Remember Me, I'm The One who Loves You


 Stuart Hamblin (1950)


When you're all alone and blue,


 No one to tell your troubles to, 


 Remember me, I'm the one who loves you.


 When this old world has turned you down,


 And not a true friend can be found.


 remember me, I'm the one who loves you. 


 Bridge>>>


 And through all kinds of weather, 


 You know I'll never change,


 Through the sunshine and the shadows,


 I'll always be the same.


 We're together right or wrong,


 Where you go, I'll tag a-long. 


 Remember me, I'm the one who loves you.


 After Instrumental break come back to bridge.


Right or Wrong


         E7                 A7


Right or Wrong, I'll always love you.


              D7               G 


Though you're gone, I can't forget.


                             D


Right or wrong, I'll keep on dreaming,


            A7                        D7  


Though I'll live with that same old regret.


     E7              A7  


All along I knew I'd lose you,


        D7                   B7 


Still I prayed that you'd be true.


        E7                   A7


In your heart, please just remember:


         G          D7                 G


Right or Wrong, I'm still in love with you.


RUB-A-DUB-DUB


HANK THOMPSON


ONCE UPON A TIME, IN A NURSERY RHYME, THREE LITTLE MEN GOT LOST,


LIKE YOU AND ME, THEY COULDN'T AGREE, AND UPON THE WAVES THEY TOSSED,


I'LL SING THEIR TUNE, CAUSE THEY GOT MAROONED, WITH A LOVE I CAN'T FORGET,


NOW THE THREE LITTLE MEN JUST TOOK ME IN, ON AN OCEAN OF REGRET


CHORUS:


WITH A RUB-A-DUB-DUB, THREE MEN IN THE TUB, LOST ON THE OCEAN BLUE,


I ROW LIKE A HUB, SANG RUB-A-DUB-DUB, CAUSE YOU BROKE MY HEART IN TWO.


WELL, I CAN'T REACH SHORE, AND MY HEART IS SORE, AND I'M DRIFTIN FAR AWAY,


FROM THE LOVE I HAD, AND I'M FEELIN' MIGHTY BAD, AND I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY,


WON'T YOU THROW OUT  THE LINE, AND SAY YOU'RE MINE, AND TAKE ME BACK AGAIN,


CAUSE MY RUDDER'S BROKE, AND IT AIN'T NO JOKE, WON'T YOU REACH AND PULL ME IN?


(CHORUS)


WELL, I KNEW RIGHT AWAY, THERE'D NEVER COME A DAY, WHEN I'D REACH LAND AGAIN,


THE ONE I ADORE, ON THE DISTANCE SHORE, IS NOW AT THE RAINBOW'S END,


TO THE THREE LITTLE GUYS, I TURNED MY EYES, WON'T YOU TELL YOUR NAMES TO ME,


WELL ONE SAID FATE, ONE SAID HATE, AND THE OTHER SAID JEALOUSY.


(CHORUS)


San Antonio Rose 


Bob Wills   


     Bb        Bb7          Eb   C7


Deep within my heart lies a melody,


  F7              F+   Bb


A song of old San An - tone.


                  Bb7         Eb  C7


Where in dreams I live with a memory,


  F7                   Bb


Beneath the stars all alone.


                     Bb7Eb         C7


It was there I found beside the Alamo


  F7                       Bb


Enchantment strange as the blue up above.


          Bb7  Eb             C7


A moonlit pass only she would know,


      F7                      Bb


Still hears my broken song of love.


F           Fdim C7   F          C7   Abm C9


Moon in all your splendor,  know only my  heart


C         Abm C9            F


Call back my  Rose, Rose of San Antone.


        Fdim  F   C7 F         C                    C9


Lips so sweet and tender, like petals falling apart.


C          Abm  C9         F        F7


Speak once  a - gain of my love, my own.


Bb     Bb7         Eb      C7         F7                   F+  Bb


Broken song, empty words I know still live in my heart all a - lone


         Bb      Bb7         Eb  C7      F7                     Bb


For that moonlit pass by the Alamo,  and Rose, my Rose of San Antone.


SEASONS OF MY HEART 


Writers: George Jones & Darrell Edwards 


The seasons come, the seasons go 


We get a little sunshine, rain and snow 


Just the way that it was meant to be 


But there's no seasons in my heart


While you play the leading part 


For the flowers will bloom eternal-ly. 


CHORUS 


Your leaving, it will bring autumn sorrow 


And my tears like withered leaves will fall


But spring, it could bring some glad to-morrow 


And darlin' we could be happy after all. 


As it is in natures' plan


No season gets the upper hand


How I tried to keep this fact in mind 


The trees are bare, the cold winds blow 


And by experience we should know 


That winter comes, but the spring is close be-hind. 


CHORUS 


SOURCE:


GEORGE JONES/KING OF BROKEN HEARTS


1965 United Artists UA-3442


Two Glasses, Joe


Ernest Tubb


Set up two glasses, Joe, And turn the jukebox low


And let me sit and reminisce, While I pretend that she


Is sitting here with me, The way she did not long ago


We used to paint the town red And dance until two


Well, I don't paint it red no more But I'm painting it blue


He stole her love I know But he can't stop me, Joe


From having just a dream or two


Set up two glasses, Joe, Maybe you didn't know


But there's a memory in the room


A memory that walks, A memory that talks


And haunts me everywhere I go


I'm just a fool who loves her


And will till I die


From the very first hello, To the last goodbye


Well this is it you know, So fill the glasses Joe


And leave me here alone to cry


Setting the Woods on Fire


 by Hank Williams


C


Comb your hair and paint and powder


F


You act proud and I'll act prouder


G


You sing loud and I'll sing louder


G


Tonight we're setting the woods on fire


You my gal and I'm your feller


Dress up in your frock of yeller


I'll look swell but you'll look sweller


Setting the woods on fire


F


We'll take in all the honky tonks


F


Tonight we're having fun


D7


We'll show the folks a brand new dance


G   


That never has been done


I don't care who thinks we're silly 


You be Daffy and I'll be Dilly 


We'll order up to bowls of chili 


Setting the woods on fire 


I'll gas up my hot rod stocker 


We'll get hotter than a poker 


You'll be broke but I'll be broker 


Tonight we're setting the woods on fire


We'll sit close to one another 


Up the one street and down the other 


We'll have a time O brother 


Setting the woods on fire


We'll put aside a little time 


To fix a flat or two 


My tires and tubes are doing fine 


But the air is showing through


You clap hands and I'll start bowing 


We'll do all the laws allowin' 


Tomorrow I'll be right back plowing 


Setting the woods on fire


Shenandoah Waltz


In the Shenandoah Valley of Virginia,


Lives a girl who is waiting just for me


Many times we waltzed in the moonlight,


And in her loving arms I long to be


I miss her smiles in the moonlight,


And I know she misses me too


In the Shenandoah Valley of Virginia,


Lives a girl and I know her love is true


repeat


Signed, Sealed, and Delivered


Signed sealed and delivered a package containing my heart


To open remove the wrapper but please don't tear it apart


You tore up this heart when you left me you left me alone and so blue


I'm sending this special delivery the postman will bring it to you


I thought perhaps you would keep it just for a while don't you see


Oh darling please keep it forever without you it's no good to me


Signed sealed and delivered a package containing my heart


I send it to you as a token I'm sorry we're so far apart


SILVER THREADS AND GOLDEN NEEDLES


I don't want your lonely mansion with a tear in every room


All I want's the love you promised beneath the silvery moon-oon.


Do you think I could be happy with your money and your name


And drown myself in sorrow while you play your cheating game


CHORUS:


Silver threads and golden needles can not mend this heart of mine


And I dare not drown my sorrows in the warm glow of your wine-ine


Your can't buy my love with money cause I never was that kind


Silver threads and golden needles can not mend this heart of mine.


Repeat Chorus


ENDING:


Silver threads and golden needles can not mend this heart


of mine-ine-ine-ine.


Six Days On The Road


Written by: Earl Green & Carl Montgomery


Well, I pulled outta Pittsburgh


A-rollin' down that Eastern seaboard


I got my Diesel wound up


And she's a-runnin' like-a never before


There's a speed zone ahead, alright


I don't see a cop in sight


Six days on the road


And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight


I got me ten forward gears


And a Georgia Overdrive


I'm takin' little white pills


And my eyes are open wide


I just passed a Jimmy and a White


I been a-passin' ever'thing in sight


Six days on the road


And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight


Well, it seems like a month


Since I kissed my baby goodbye


I could have a lotta women


But I'm not a-like a-some of the guys


I could find one to hold me tight


But I could never make believe it's alright


Six days on the road


And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight


I.C.C. is a-checkin'


On down the line


Well, I'm a little overweight


And my log book's a-way behind


But nothin' bothers me tonight


I can dodge all the scales alright


Six days on the road


And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight


Well, my rig's a little old


But that don't mean she's slow


There's a flame from her stack


And that smokes' a-blowin' black as coal


My home town's a-comin' in sight


If you think I'm happy, you're right


Six days on the road


And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight


Six Pack To Go


Hank Thompson


Hey mister bartender please don’t be so slow


I’ve got time for one more round and a six pack to go


Tomorrow morning's Sunday, I’m gonna be feelin' low


So please please bartender I wanna six pack to go


I’ve been drinkin all day long taking in the town


I’ve done spent my whole paycheck justa honky tonkin round


Well I don’t have enough to pay my rent but I ain’t gonna worry though


I’ve got time for one more round and a six pack to go!


Slippin' Away


ARTIST:  Jean Sheppard


WRITER:  Bill Anderson


Monday's promise is Tuesday's lie


Saturday's party is Sunday's fight


Somethin's wrong with you and I


Love's gone wrong that used to be right.


CHORUS:


And I can feel it slippin' away


Slowly, slowly slippin' away


Yes, it'll be gone in a few more days


If we don't stop this love of our's from slippin' away.


Tuesday's kisses are Thursday's frowns


We can't live two days in a row


When our love's not goin' wrong


Here we stand just a watchin' it go


CHORUS


Slippin'  Around


Recorded by: Ernest Tubb


Writer: Floyd Tillman   


Seems I always have to slip around


To be with you, my Dear


Slippin' around


Afraid we might be found


I know I can't forget you


And I've got to have you near


But we just have to


Slip around and live in constant fear.


Refrain:


Oh, you're tied up with someone else


And  I'm all tied up, too


I know I've made mistakes, Dear


But I'm so in love with you;


I hope some day I'll find a way


To bring you back with me


Then I won't have to slip around


To have your compan-ny.   


Repeat last verse  


Slowly


SLOWLY I'M FALLING, MORE IN LOVE WITH YOU


SLOWLY YOU'RE WINNING A HEART THAT CAN BE TRUE


NOW I CAN'T HIDE MY FEELINGS NO MATTER WHAT I DO


FOR SLOWLY I'M FALLING MORE IN LOVE WITH YOU


DAY BY DAY I NEED YOU AND WANT YOU BY MY SIDE


MORE AND MORE I LOVE YOU AS EACH DAY PASSES BY


MY HEART I KNOW YOU'RE STEALING I HOPE THAT YOU'LL BE TRUE


FOR SLOWLY I'M FALLING MORE IN LOVE WITH YOU


YOU'RE SOMETHING SPECIAL TO ME


AS I HOLD YOU CLOSE TONIGHT


HERE WHAT I SAY


THERE'S NO DOUBT IT'S LOVE (2m) ALRIGHT


CAUSE I'VE NEVER FELT THIS WAY


AN ANGEL’S WHAT YOU ARE


AND NOW I SEE


YOU'RE NOT JUST (6m) SOMEONE ELSE


YOU'RE SOMETHING SPECIAL TO ME


EVERY MAN HAS A DREAMS


AND YOUR MINE COME TRUE


HOW IT HAPPENED


I DON'T (6m) KNOW OR CARE


I'M JUST (2m) HAPPY I FOUND YOU


AN ANGEL’S WHAT YOU ARE


AND NOW I SEE


YOU'RE NOT JUST (2m) SOMEONE ELSE


YOU'RE SOMETHING SPECIAL TO ME


SPARKLING BROWN EYES


Recorded by Webb Pierce (with The Wilburn Brothers)


Words and music by Billy Cox


There's a ramshackle shack, (There's a ramshackle shack/-ack)


[In old Caro- line]


It's callin' me back, (It's callin' me back/-ack)


[To the girl of mine]


Those two brown eyes, (Those two brown eyes/eyes)


[I'm longin' to see]


Oh, the girl of my dreams, (Oh, the girl of my dreams/-eams)


[She will always be.]


CHORUS


Those two brown eyes, (Those two brown eyes/eyes)


[That sparkle with love]


Came down to me, (Came down to me/-ee)


[From heaven a-bove]


If I could fly, (If I could fly/-y) [Like a beautiful dove]


I'd fly to the arms, (I'd fly to the arms/arms)


[Of the one that I love.]


When it's harvest time - down in old Caroline


I'll be driftin' back - to that gal of mine


I'll spend my days - with the girl that I love


With the help of One - up in heaven above.


When the whippoorwills called - on the hills far away


We'd sing love songs - and she would say


"My love for you - will never die."


We bid farewell - and I said good-bye.


SQUAWS ALONG THE YUKON


Recorded by Hank Thompson


Words and music by Cam Smith


There's a Salmon-colored girl who sets my heart awhirl


Who lives along the Yukon far a-way


Where the Northern Lights, they shine, she rubs her nose to mine


She cuddles close and I can hear her say.


CHORUS


[*OOGA-OOGA WOOSKA], which means that I love you 


If you'll be my baby, I'll [*OOGA-OOGA WOOSKA] you


Then I take her hand in mine and set her on my knee


The Squaws along the Yukon are good enough for me.


She makes her underwear from hides of Grizzly bear


And bathes in ice cold water every day


Her skin, I love to touch, but I just can't touch it much


Because her fur-lined Parkas' in the way.


CHORUS


She's got the Air Corps down, the Sourdoughs hang around


[*Chechakos] try to date her night and day


With a landing gear that's fine and a fuselage divine


And a smile that you can see a mile away.


CHORUS


TAG:  Carry me back to old Alaska


      The Squaws Along The Yukon are good enough for me.


Stay All Night


Can't go home if you're going by the mill


Cause the bridge' washed out at the bottom of the hill


Big Creek's up, Little Creek's level,


Plow my corn with a double shovel


Chorus:


Stay all night, stay a little longer


Dance all night, dance a little longer


Pull off your coat, throw it in the corner


Don't see why you can't stay a little longer.


Sitting in the window, singing to my love


Slop bucket fell from the window up above


Mule and the grasshopper eatin ice cream


mule got sick, so they laid him on the green


You ought to see my Blue Eyed Sally


She lives way down on Shinbone Alley


Number on the gate, the number on the door


The next house over is the grocery store.


Grab your partner, pat her on the head


If she don't like biscuits, feed her cornbread


Girls around Big Creek, 'bout half grown


Jump on a man like a dog on a bone


Streamlined Cannonball


It’s a long steel rail and a short crosstie


I'm on my way back home


I'm on the train, the king of them all


The Streamlined Cannonball


(Chorus)


Oh, she moves along like a cannonball


Like a star on its heavenly flight


This lonesome sound of the whistle you love


As she travels thru the night


Her headlight gleams out into the night


Her firebox flash you see


The blinds I ride and the lights I love


Are home, sweet home, to me


(Repeat chorus)


I can see the smile of an engineer


Although he's old and gray


A contented heart he awaits back home


Of the Streamlined Cannonball 


(Repeat chorus)


Streets of Baltimore


written by Glaser/Howard


Recorded by Gram Parsons on GP


Well I sold the farm to take my woman where she longed to be


We left our kin and all our friends back there in Tennessee


And I bought those one way tickets she had often begged me for


And they took us to the streets of Baltimore


Well her heart was filled with gladness when she saw those city lights


She said the prettiest place on earth was Baltimore at night


Well a man feels proud to give his woman what she's longing for


And I kind of like the Streets of Baltimore


Then I got myself a factory job, I ran an old machine


And I bought a little cottage in a neighborhood serene


And every night when I'd come home with every muscle sore


She'd drag me through the Streets of Baltimore


Well I did my best to bring her back to what she used to be


Then I soon learned she loved those bright lights more than she loved me


Now I'm-a-going back on that same train that brought me here before


While my baby walks the streets of Baltimore


While my baby walks the streets of Baltimore


SWEET LITTLE MISS BLUE EYES


Writers, Don Helms and Bobby Taylor  From Ray Price recording, 1955?


Who makes me forget, all the other girls I've met,


Sweet little miss blue eyes,


Who's sweeter to me than she really ought to be,


Sweet little miss blue eyes.


Who's gonna start, takin' care of my heart,


She makes me realize,


And I'm lucky to be, the one she wants to see,


Sweet little miss blue eyes. 


Chorus:


Little miss blue eyes looks so good,


I’m gonna bring her to the neighborhood,


I’m gonna make every girl in town,


Jealous when she's a -round;


I'm walkin' the line, and I'm glad that she's mine,


I'm livin' in paradise,


And I know I can't go wrong, by just tagging along,


With sweet little miss blue eyes.


Sweet Thang


I SLIPPED OUT OF THE HOUSE ABOUT SUNDOWN,


WHILE MAMA WAS WASHIN' HER HAIR.


AND YOU CAN BET YOUR BOTTOM DOLLAR SHE'LL BE LOOKIN' FOR ME,


WHEN SHE FINDS, I'M NOT THERE.


AND IF SHE CATCHES HER SWING THING RUNNIN' AROUND


I KNOW THERE'LL BE THE DEVIL TO PAY.


SHE'LL COME BLOWIN' LIKE CYCLONE THROUGH THAT DOOR


AND I CAN HEAR EXACTLY WHAT SHE'LL SAY.


(CHORUS - WOMAN SINGS)


WELL, HAS ANYBODY HERE SEEN MY SWEET THING?


I GOT A NOTION HE'LL BE HEADED THIS'A WAY.


'CAUSE WHEN MY SWEET THING'S OUT TOMCATTIN' AROUND


HE FINDS A SANDBOX LIKE THIS TO PLAY.


WELL, I'LL TELL ALL YOU (1. CATS AND CUTIES) (2. BARROOM ROSIES) IF MY


SWEET THING SHOULD HAPPEN BY


YOU'D BETTER TAKE MY ADVICE, AND IF YOU BLINK MORE THAN TWICE,


YOU BETTER HAVE SOMETHIN' IN YOUR EYE!


(VERSE 2 - MAN SINGS)


I GIVE MY BABY ALL MY MONEY ON PAYDAY, 


'CEPT A LITTLE SHE DON'T KNOW THAT I GOT.


'CAUSE THERE'S A CUTE LITTLE WAITRESS AT THE CORNER CAFE,


AND SHE SEEMS TO LIKE ME QUITE A LOT.


WE WAS SITTIN' IN THE BACK BOOTH HAVIN' A BALL


SHE'S BELIEVIN' EVERY WORD THAT I SAID,


WHEN THE DOOR BLEW OPEN, MAMA WALKED IN,


YELLIN' LOUD ENOUGH TO WAKE THE DEAD.


Swinging Doors


Merle Haggard


This old smoke filled bar is something I'm not used to


But if gave up my home to see you satisfied


And I just called to let you know where I'll be living


It's not much but I feel welcome here inside


CHORUS:


And I've got swinging doors a jukebox and a barstool


And my new home has got a flashing neon sign


Stop by and see me anytime you want to


Cause I'm always here at home till closing time


I've got everything I need to drive me crazy


I've got everything it takes to lose my mind


And in here the atmosphere's just right for heartaches


And thanks to you I'm always here till closing time


Repeat Chorus


Yeah, I'm always here at home till closing time


Take Me Back To Tulsa


 - Bob Wills/Tommy Duncan


Where's that girl with the red dress on? Some folks calls her Dinah;


Stole my heart away from me, way down in Louisiana.


Chorus:


Take Me back to Tulsa, I'm too young to marry;


Take me back to Tulsa, I'm too young to marry.


Little bee sucks the blossom, big bee gets the honey,


Dark man picks the cotton, White man gets the money.


Oh, walk and talk with Suzy, walk and talk with Suzy.


Walk and talk with Suzy, walk and talk with Suzy.


I went to the Railroad, laid my head down on the track.


I thought about that girl of mine and I gradually eased it back.


We always wear a great big smile, we never do look sour.


Travel all over the country, playing music by the hour.


TENNESSEE BORDER


Words and music by Jimmy Work


Her eyes were blue, her hair was auburn


Her smile was like an angel fair


She was her daddy's only daughter


On the Tennessee Border


CHORUS


One night I took a ride just across the line


I  picked her up in a pickup truck


And she broke this heart of mine


Her mama said: "No-o, she's my only daughter,"


But we got married on the Tennessee Border.


The roses were bloomin' there on the Border


The moon was shinin' there


Her personality made me want her


On the Tennessee Border.


CHORUS


Tennessee Stud


Along about eighteen twenty five, I left Tennessee very much alive


And I never would got through the Arkansas mud


If I hadn't been a-ridin that Tennessee Stud


I had me some trouble with my sweetheart's Paw


One o' her brothers was a bad outlaw


I sent her a letter by my Uncle Fud


Then I rode away on the Tennessee Stud


Chorus:


The Tennesee Stud was long and lean


The color of the sun and his eyes were green


He had the nerve and he had the blood 


And there never was a horse like The Tennesee Stud


We drifted on down inta no man's land 


And crossed that river called the Rio Grande


I raced my hoss with a Spaniard's foal


'Til I got me a skin full of silver and gold


Me and the gambler we couldn't agree


We got in a fight over Tennessee


We jerked our guns and he fell with a thud


And I got away on the Tennessee Stud


Well I got just as lonesome as a man could be


A-dreamin of my girl in Tennessee


The Tennessee Stud's green eyes turned blue


'Cause he was dreamin bout his sweetheart too


We loped right back across Arkansas


I whooped her brother and I whooped her Paw


When I found that girl with the golden hair


She was a-ridin that Tennessee Mare 


Stirrup to stirrup and side by side


We crossed them mountains and the valleys wide


We came to big muddy and then we forded a flood


On the Tennesee Mare and the Tennessee Stud


There's a prety little girl on the cabin floor


And a little horse colt layin on the floor


I love that girl with the golden hair


And the Tennesee stud loves the Tennessee Mare


The Tennessee Waltz


Redd Stewart & Pee Wee king


I was waltzin' with my darlin'


To the Tennessee Waltz


When an old friend I happened to see


I introduced him to my loved one,


And while they were dancing,


My friend stole my sweetheart from me


I remember the night,


And the Tennessee Waltz


Only you know how much I have lost


Yes, I lost my little darlin'


The night they were playing


The beautiful Tennessee Waltz

Thanks A Lot


Ernest Tubb


CHORUS


I

     VIm


Thanks, thanks a lot


               I                  VIm


I got a broken heart that's all I got


            I         IV


You made me cry and I cried a lot


            I     V               I


I lost your love, honey, thanks a lot.


             VIm                   I


You told our friends I was passing by 


                Vim                    I


That you're not sorry that you made me cry


                                IV


You said I deserved just what I got


                        I     V               I


Well, if that's how you feel, honey, thanks a lot.


CHORUS


You wanted a fool, and I played the part


Noow all I've got is a broken heart


We loved a little and you laughed a lot


Then you were gone, honey, thanks a lot.


THAT HEART BELONGS TO ME


Webb Pierce


There are so man-y flirt-y guys with flirt-y, flirt-y ways


'Til I'm so a-fraid that they will try to steal you some-day


But don't you let 'em darlin' 'cause you be-long to me.


Oh, please don't e-ver let them think your heart is fan-cy free


Don't do it dar-lin' that heart be-longs to [A] me.


They'll tell you that I tri-fle and that you should do the same


They'll tell you that they need your love so why not make the change


But don't do it dar-lin' that love be-longs to me..


Oh, please don't let them blind you I still love you can't you see


Don't do it dar-lin' That heart be-longs to me.


They'll of-fer you a man-sion ask you if you'll be their queen


So they can give you rich-es make your life a hap-py dream


But don't let 'em dar-lin' that dream belongs to me


Oh, sure they'll try to buy your love with rich-es such as these


But don't let 'em darlin' that heart be-longs to me.

That's All It Took


Words and Music by Edwards, Grier & Jones


That's all it took


The mention of your name


And all my love for you


Burst into flame


I tried so hard


To let you go, but look


How I still tremble at your name


That's all it took


Bridge:


That's all it took


To make me know that I still care


It seems my heart just can't give up


The dreams we used to share.


I tell my friends I'm happy,


But they read me like a book


And when today I heard them say


Your name that's all it took.


That s all it took to make me yearn for your embrace


I guess I might as well admit


No one can take your place


I fell for you completely


Sinker line and hook


And when today I heard them say


Your name that's all it took.


And when today I heard them say


Your name that's all it took. 


THE BIRDS WERE SINGING OF YOU


 by The Carter Family


Last night the pale moon was shining


Last night when all was still


I wandered alone in sadness


Out among the woodland hills.


I heard the birds a-singing


Out among the trees and views


And every bird, my darling


Was singing, was singing of you.


Chorus:



Was singing, singing of you, my love


Was singing, was singing of you


And every bird, my darling


Was singing, was singing of you.


I think of you in the daytime


I dream of you at night


I wake and wish you were here, love,


And tears are blinding my sight.


The flowers that slumber so sweetly


The stars above the blue


Oh heaven itself, my darling


Is thinking, is thinking of you.


Chorus:


Is thinking, is thinking of you, my love


Is thinking, is thinking of you


Oh heaven itself, my darling


Is thinking, is thinking of you.


I open my window so gently


And look on the dreamy view


The world itself, my darling


Is sighing, is sighing for you.


Chorus:


Is sighing, is sighing for you, my love


Is sighing, is sighing for you


The world itself, my darling


Is sighing, is sighing for you


There Stands the Glass


There stands the glass


That will ease all my pain


That will settle my brain


It's my first one today 


There stands the glass

That will hide all my tears 


That will drown all my fears

Brother, I'm on my way.


Chorus:


I'm wond'ring where you are tonight


I'm wond'ring if you all right


I wonder if you think of me


In my misery


There stands the glass 


Fill it up to the brim 


Till my troubles grow dim


It's my first one today.

Chorus 


There's Nothing As Sweet As My Baby


Hank Williams

I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sake


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby

Golden hair and big blue eyes she could win a beauty prize


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby


If I ever lose her I'll lay me down and die


If sugar seems sweet then you ought to meet


My honey coated sweetie pie


I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sake


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby


I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sake


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby

I feel like a honey bee, when she's buzzing round with me


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby


Got pounds of candy kisses, but I can't spare an ounce


She's sweeter than wine and brother she's mine


And that's the only thing that counts


I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sakes 


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby


They'll Never Take Her Love From Me


By Leon Payne (1950)


    I                    I7            V

If, today the sun should set on all my hopes and cares.


         V                                     I

There is one whose smiling face the gods would see.


                           I7              IV

'Cause she'll walk along beside me up the Golden stairs.


           V                               I

Oh they'll never, never take her love from me.


I7     IV                             I

What a fool I was to go and break the trust she gave.


                                     V7

And to see her love turn in to sympathy.


         I               I7            IV

It's the one regret I'll carry with me to my grave,


            V7                              I

Oh, they'll never, never take her love from me.


Verse 2


I'm so thankful for each golden hour of happiness.


That we shared together in the used to be.


Someone else's arms may hold her now in fond caress.


But they'll Never, never take her love from me.


I, thought I'd make her happy if I stepped aside.


But I knew her love would never set me free.


And even on the day that she became another's bride.


I said they'll Never, never take her love from me.


Throw Your Love At Me

Ernest Tubb


To me your just as pretty as a speckled pup


Thats why I keep on calling and I cant give up


I'll give you everything I've got from A to Z


If you will only throw your pretty love at me


Chorus


She's got the kind of smile that will turn your damper down


She's got the kind of love that started men to slippin' 'round


Well I don't think I'm slippin', but I just have to say


For goodness gracious baby throw your love my way

I know you've got me hangin  from a broken limb


I'm like a little duck I've got to sink or swim


But I could swim the ocean like the Robert E Lee


If you would only throw your pretty love at me


Chorus


I see your eye a' gleaming, seems I'm gaining ground


If that be so I'll turn the whole world upside down


I'll do my part in heaven, I'll get down on my knees,


If you would only throw your pretty lovin' my way.


Time Changes Everything


Words & music by Tommy Duncan


There Was a time When I Thought of no other

And we sang our own loves refrain

And our hearts beat as one as we had our fun

But Time Chan-ges Everything


And When you left me my poor heart was broken

Our romance seemed all in vain

The dark clouds are gone and there's blue skies again

Yes Time Changes Everything

The time has passed and I have forgotten you


Mother Nature does wonderful things


I guess it is true for me and for you


Cause Time Changes Everything


Oh you can change the name of an old song


Rearrange it and make it swing


I thought nothing could stop me from loving you


But time changes everything


So good luck to you and may God bless you


I can't say we won't love again


You have gone your way and I'll go mine


Cause Time changes everything


Too Much Sugar For a Dime


Eb


You've got too much sugar for a dime....

Dm                        G7


You're always handing me a line

Cm                    G7   


Always bragging 'bout what you've got

Cm             G7


Swimming pool, fancy yacht

C9                                  F      break/no chord


I bet you don't know nothin' bout a boat     (They float)

Eb


That's too much honey for my hive...   (quit your buzzing queen bee)

Dm                          G7


All you do is pitch a lot of jive

Eb                      Edim


(Well I know honey I've done ya dirt

Bb                              G7


But you can wipe your shoes on my silk shirt)

C               F           Bb


That's too much sugar for a dime

You've got too much sugar for a dime  (I've got barrels of that stuff)


Yak yak yak all the time (Yak along Travis, that's me)


Now if you could sing like Gordon McRae, King Cole, or Mel Torme


May I would come down off the shelf (I'm a Tex Ritter man myself)


Too much candy for the cost  (well I have it girl)


So do me a favor  (what's that?)  get lost!


(Well I guess I'll give the devil his due!)


No no ???? [patrillo?] might refuse


That's too much sugar for a dime!


(ad lib, "This dime ain't no good anyway,


 it's got a picture of Jay Peterson on it")


Well turn it over, cause there's a picture of you on the other side!


That's too much sugar for a dime!


Traveling Blues


by Jimmie Rogers


I had a dream last night


I thought my good gal had gone


When I woke this morning


She really had done me wrong


I know it's not fair


But my good gal has done caught air


(Chorus)


I'm going away leaving today


I'm gonna bring my baby back


If that eight wheel driver


Don't jump the railroad track


I'll take her from that man


Gonna bring her home if I can


My gal's been triflin' round


Just about a week I know


Several of my friends


Just told me so and so


She's found a new man


Now I can understand


(Chorus)


Well It's true my baby's gone


I know it won't be long


Soon we'll be on that train


My baby'll be home agian


She's been triflin' round


But now she's turned him down


Under Your Spell Again


             by Buck Owens


Chorus:

You've got me under your spell again


Sayin' those things again


Making me believe that you're just mine


You've got me dreamin' those dreams again


Thinking those things again


I've got to take you back just one more time


Verse:


I swore the last time that you let me down


That I wouldn't be here if you came around


But I just can't tell my heart what's right or wrong


And I've been so lonely since you've been gone


Repeat Chorus


Well everybody tells me that I'm a fool


That I should never have put my trust in you


And way down deep inside I guess I know it's true


But no one else can make me feel the way you do


Repeat Chorus 


WAITING FOR A TRAIN


words and music by Jimmie Rodgers 1929


All Around the Water Tank, Waiting For a Train


A thousand Miles Away From Home, Sleeping in the Rain


I walked Up to a brakeman, To Give Him A Line of Talk


He says "If you've got Money, I'll see that you don't walk"


I haven't got a nickel, Not a penny can I show


He said Get off you Railroad Bum, And he slammed the box car door


(yodel)


He put me off in Texas, A place I surely love


Wide open spaces 'round me, The Moon and Stars above


Nobody seems to want me, or Lend me a helping Hand


I'm On my Way from Frisco, Goin back to Dixieland


My pocket book is empty, And my heart is filled with pain


I'm a thousand Miles away from home, Just Waiting for a train

WALK ON BY


Written by Kendall Hayes


I            IIm      V                 I

If I see you tomorrow on some street in town


       IV      V         I      (V)

Pardon me if I don't say hello (hello) 


     I          IIm       V                I

I be-long to an-other, it wouldn't look so good


   IV               V               I

To know someone I'm not supposed to know.


CHORUS


             I               V

Just walk on by, wait on the corner


  IV                  V                 I

I love you, but we're strangers when we meet  


             I               V

Just walk on by, wait on the corner


  IV                  V                 I

I love you, but we're strangers when we meet.


In a dimly lit corner in a place outside of town


Tonight we'll try to say goodbye again (goodbye)


But I know it's not over, I'll call tomorrow night


I can't let you go, so why pretend.


CHORUS


Walking The Floor Over You

Ernest Tubb


C                         F


You left me and you went away


    G


You said that you'd be back and just that day


C


You've broken your promise and you left me here alone


  G                                  D7                   G


I don't know why you did dear, but I do know that you're gone


Chorus:


C                          F


I'm walking the floor over you


  G                          C


I can't sleep a wink that is true


C                                                      F


I'm hoping and I'm praying as my heart breaks right in two


G                      C


Walking the floor over you


Now darling you know I love you well


I love you more than I can ever tell


I thought that you loved me and always would be mine]


But you went and left me here with troubles on my mind


Chorus


Now someday you may be lonesome too


Walking the floor is good for you


Just keep right on walking and it won't hurt you to cry


Remember that I love you and I will the day I die


Chorus


Waltz Across Texas

Ernest Tubb


        G                          D


        When we dance together, my world's in disguise


                          D7               G


        It's a fairy-land tale that's come true


                                           D


        And when you look at me with those stars in your eyes


                D7                      G


        I could waltz across Texas with you


        CHORUS


        G                       D


        Waltz across Texas with you in my arms


        D7                      G


        Waltz across Texas with you


        G                             D


        Like a story-book ending, I'm lost in your charms


                    D7                      G


        And I could waltz across Texas with you


        My heartaches and troubles are just up and gone


        The moment that you come in view


        And with your hand in mine dear, I could dance on and on


        I could waltz across Texas with you


WEARY BLUES (From Waitin')


Words and music by Hank Williams, Sr.


The snow falls 'round my window


But it can't chill my heart


God knows it died the day you left


My dream world fell a-part.


CHORUS:

Weary blu-ue-ue blues from waitin'


Lord, I've been waitin' too long


These blues have got me cryin'


Oh, sweet ma-a-ma, please come home.


Thru tears I watch young lovers


As they go strollin' by


Oh, all the things that might have been


God forgive me if I cry.


repeat Chorus

WEST VIRGINIA MY HOME

 by Hazel Dickens


Chorus:


West Virginia, oh my home.


West Virginia, where I belong.


In the dead of the night, in the still and the quiet 

I slip away like a bird in flight


Back to those hills, the place that I call home.


verse:


It's been years now since I left there

And this city life's about got the best of me.

I can't remember why I left so free what I wanted to do, what I wanted to see,

But I can sure remember where I come from.

repeat chorus


Well I paid the price for the leavin'


And this life I have is not one I thought I'd find.


Just let me live, love, let my cry, but when I go just let me die


Among the friends who'll remember when I'm gone.


repeat chorus

Bridge:


Home, home, home. I can see it so clear in my mind.


Home, home, home. I can almost smell the honeysuckle vines.


[Repeat last two lines of chorus.]


What is Home Without Love


(Traditional arranged by Charlie and Ira Louvin)

Sad and alone in a mansion


No loving wife to caress


Sat a man sad and lonely


No loving wife's lips to kiss


She married him for (possessions?)


No love in her heart had she


Sad and alone, in his fine home


He looked all around him and said


Chorus, same progression:

What is a home without a baby?


To love and to tease and adore?


What is home without a sweet wife?


To kiss you each night at the door?


What is a home without sunshine?


To spread its bright rays from above?


You can have wealth and its pleasures


But what is a home without love?


Walking down the streets one evening


He passed by a cottage so neat


Stopped and looked in the window


He saw there a picture so sweet


A husband, a wife, and a baby


They were hugging and kissing too


He turned aside, his tears to cry


And from his lips came these words


repeat chorus


WHEN IT'S TIME FOR THE WHIPPOORWILL TO SING


Recorded by Ramona and Grandpa Jones


Oh, the stars and the Silvery Moon is shinin'


All around as the sweet-ness of the Spring


But I'm sad and in loneliness I'm pinin'


For the one I know I'll never see a-gain.


CHORUS:

How I long for the day when I shall meet her


If it be where the An-gels sweetly sing


She is mine and the thought of her grows sweeter


When it's time for the Whippoorwill to sing.


Then I left with the thought I'd be returning


Soon to her with the wealth of joy I'd bring


I returned but too late and now I'm pinin'


She has gone and I'll miss her in the spring.


CHORUS


I remember the night she made the promise


And those words said to me great joy did bring


I'll be true and you know you'll find me waiting


When it's time for the Whippoorwill to sing.


CHORUS


WHEN TWO WORLDS COLLIDE


 Written and Recorded by


 Roger Miller and Dottie West


  (slow 3/4 time)


Your world was so dif'rent


From mine don't you see


And we couldn't be close


Though we tried.


We both reached for heaven


But our's weren't the same


That's what happens


When two worlds collide.


chorus:

Your world was made up


Of things sweet and good.


My world could never fit in


Wish it could.


Two hearts lie in shambles


And oh, how they cried


That's what happens


When two worlds collide.


White Lightning 


George Jones


Well in North Carolina, way back in the hills


There lived by old pappy and he had him a still.


He brewed white lightnin' till the sun went down.


Then he filled him a jug and he passed it around.


Mighty,mighty pleasin, my pappy's corn squeezings.........

(ooh-white- Lightnin')


CHORUS:


Well the "G" men "T" men revenuers too


Looking for the place where he made his brew.


They were looking tryin to book him but my 

pappy kept on cooking.......


(ooh-white- Lightnin')


Well I asked my pappy what he called his brew


He said white lightnin stead of mountain dew


I took one sip and right away I knew


Cause my eyes bugged out and my face turned blue


Lightnin' started flashin thunder started crashing.......

(ooh-white lightnin')-chorus


Well a city slicker came and he said "I'm tough"


I think I wanna taste that powerful stuff.


He took one sip and drank it right down.


And I heard him a moaning as he hit the ground


Mighty,mighty pleasin your[C]pappys corn squeezings.......

(ooh-white lightning.


Who Will Buy The Wine


by Charlie Walker


Not long ago you held our babies bottle


But the one your holding now is a different kind


You just sit and wait to be anybody's baby


And it all depends on who will buy the wine


Chorus:


Who ever sets them up and tips the waitress


Your kind of love just might as well be blind


You'll never know who's lips you'll soon be kissing


And it all depends on who will buy the wine


Your kind of life you live, since you left me


I'm sure it's not the life, you thought you chose


That honky tonky world is not so flashy


Bright lights and booze is all it really knows


repeat chorus

WHY I'M WALKIN'


STONEWALL JACKSON


Key = D


Intro = A7 - A7 - D - D


            A7                              D       D7   


I've Got My Angel On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'


                G                A7                D       D7    


There's Such An Ache In This Old Heart Now I Ain't Talkin'


           G                   A7         G


The Little Hand That Held Mine Tight Just Waved Goodbye Tonight


             A7                                   D 


I've Got Her Sweet Love On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'


        A7                                     D      D7


With An Old Love On Your Mind Life's Not Worth Livin'


  G                     A7               D         D7


I Breathe Her Name With Every Breath I'm Breathin'


    G             A7      G


Why Could I Never See How Much She Meant To Me


             A7                                   D 


I've Got Her Sweet Love On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'


Instrumental Break:  G - A7 - G - G - A7 - A7 - D - D


        A7                                     D      D7


With An Old Love On Your Mind Life's Not Worth Livin'


  G                     A7               D         D7


I Breathe Her Name With Every Breath I'm Breathin'


    G             A7      G


Why Could I Never See How Much She Meant To Me


             A7                                   D


I've Got Her Sweet Love On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'


Tag:


            A7                              D


I've Got My Angel On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'

THE WINDOW UP ABOVE


words and music: George Jones


I’ve been living a new way of life that I love so 

But I can see the clouds are gathering 


And the storm will wreck our home 

For last night he hugged you tightly


And you didn’t even shove


This is true for I’ve been watching


From the window up above

You must have thought I was sleeping and I wish that I had been


But it’s best to get to know you and the way your heart can sin


I thought we belonged together and our hearts fit like a glove


But I was wrong for I’ve been watching from the window up above


From my eyes the teardrops started as I listened on and on


I heard you whisper to him softly that our marriage was all wrong


But I hope he makes you happy and you will never lose his love


I lost mine while I was watching from the window up above


How I wish I could be dreaming


And wake up to a love that’s true 


But I was wrong for I’ve been watching

From the window up above

From the window up above.

_


Wonder Could I Live There Anymore


Charley Pride


         C


Have You Ever Been Awakened By The Crowing Of A Rooster


                                            G7


While The Night's Dew Is Still Heavy On The Ground


And The Voice Of Uncle Ben Seems To Break The Morning's Silence


                                 C


Bringing Lights To Windows All A-round


Well It's Time To Rise And Shine And Start Another Hard Work Day


                                          F


And Get The Cows In And Start The Milking Chores


                     G7      C            Am


It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit


      F              G7             C


But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more


Inst. Break: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C


           C


Somethin' 'Bout The Smell Of Corn Bread Cookin' On A Wood Stove


                               G7


Seems To Bring A Picture To My Mind


Of A Little Three Room House With Mama In The Kitchen


                                         C


But She Can't Stop To Talk Ain't Got The Time


She's A'fixin' Daddy's Supper He's A'workin' Overtime


                                      F


Tryin' To Pay Our Bill At The Grocery Store


                     G7      C            Am


It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit


      F              G7             C


But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more


Inst. Break: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C


     C


As I Think About My Childhood And Of My Old Home Town


                                 F


I Don't Really Miss Them Like Be-fore


                     G7      C            Am


It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit


      F              G7             C


But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more


Inst. Outro: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C - (C - G7 - C - Stop)

THE WRECK ON THE HIGHWAY


Recorded by Roy Acuff


Written by Dorsey Dixon


Who did you say it was brother?


Who was it fell by the way?


When whiskey and blood run together


Did you hear anyone pray?


CHORUS:

I didn't hear nobody pray, dear brother


I didn't hear nobody pray


I heard the crash on the highway


But, I didn't hear nobody pray.


When I heard the crash on the highway


I knew what it was from the start


I went to the scene of destruction


And a picture was stamped on my heart.


There was whiskey and blood all together


Mixed with glass where they lay


Death played her hand in destruction


But I didn't hear nobody pray.


I wish I could change this sad story


That I am now telling you


But there is no way I can change it


For somebody's life is now through.


Their soul has been called by the Master


They died in a crash on the way


And I heard the groans of the dying


But, I didn't hear nobody pray.


Y'all Come Back Saloon


Performed by The Oak Ridge Boys


Words and music by Sharon Vaughn


I                                                 IV

She played tamourine with a silver jingle and she must have known the words 


                      I

to at least a million tunes, but the one most requested by the man she knew as


VIm            I                 VIm         V               I

cowboy was the late night benediction at the y'all come back saloon.


In a voice soft and trembling, she'd sing her song to cowboy,


as a smokey halo circled round her raven hair. 

And all the fallen angels and pinball playing rounders


Stopped the games that they'd been playing for the losers evening prayer.


Chorus


IV         I                            IV          I


Faded love and faded memories how the linger in her mind. 

          IV                               I       VIm       II

Miles and years played the cowboy like and old melody out of tune 


           V

and out of time.


Every night in the shadows thinking back on Amarillo, he'd dream of better 


days and ask for faded love, lifting high his glass in honor of the lady and 


her song, he paid his check then lonely walked the broken cowboy home.


Chorus X2

Yesterday's Girl


Hank Thompson


YOU TOLD HER LIES AS HER STARRY EYES LOOKED UP IN ADMIRATION


YOU PAINTED SCENES AND LOVELY DREAMS WITH ALL YOUR TEMPTATION


YOU SPOKE OF THINGS LIKE WEDDING RINGS AND PROMISED HER THE WORLD


FOR NO CAUSE AT ALL YOU LET HER FALL,


AND NOW SHES YESTERDAY'S GIRL


YOU THINK ITS SMART TO LURE THE HEART,


OF A GIRL WHOSE LIPS YOU KISS


IS IT JUST A GAME TO ADD HER NAME TO YOUR BROKEN HEARTED LIST


YOU'VE LOVED SOME LONG, YOU'VE LOVED SOME WRONG


YOU PROMISED EACH THE WORLD


EACH CAME TO BE JUST A MEMORY AND ANOTHER YESTERDAY'S GIRL


DON'T YOU SOMETIMES FEEL THAT LOVE IS REAL,


THE GREATEST THING IN LIFE


NOT ONE ROMANCE YOU GAVE THE CHANCE TO BE YOUR CHERISHED WIFE


YOU CHEAT AND LIE YOU MAKE THEM CRY AND PROMISE EACH THE WORLD


AND ONE BY ONE THEY EACH BECOME ANOTHER YESTERDAY'S GIRL

WHEN AUTUMN FALLS AND YOU RECALL, THE THINGS THAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN


THEN YOU'LL PAUSE AND SEE YOU CAUSED THE GRIEF THATS DEEP WITHIN

WHEN YOUR OLD AND LOVE GROWS COLD, I BET YOU'D GIVE THE WORLD


TO JUST RELIVE, TO TAKE AND GIVE, THE LOVE OF A YESTERDAY'S GIRL

You Nearly Lose Your Mind


By Ernest Tubb Recorded for Decca in 1942


Now if you love your momma


And try to treat her right


But she keeps on fussin' at you


Every day and night.


Chorus:


Well she gonna trifle on ya'   

They'll do it every time


And when your baby starts a steppin' 


Lord you nearly lose you mind


Now if your momma's mean


Take a tip from me


Lock her up at home lord


But hang on to that key


But if you momma's good 


I'll tell you what to do


Give her lots of lovin'


But watch her closely too


When you come to your momma 


An' find your clothes ain't clean


You can bet your slippin


If you know just what I mean


Now you may have a momma


That says that she is true


But wait till you are down and out


And really need her too


Now I've been a lot of places


There's nothing I ain't done


But when it comes to wemon


I don't trust a one


It'll nearly drive you crazy.


YOU'RE THE ONLY GOOD THING


Written by Jack Toombs 


Recorded by Jim Reeves, 1960


(Intro)  C   C7   D   D7


        G                      C          G


Are you thinking that I wasn't meant for you


         G         C           D          G


Could it be you believe that I've been untrue


  G                       D         C


Listen sweetheart, this just cannot be


    C               G                 D7          G


For you're the only good thing that's happened to me


   G                           C          G


We have our ups and downs like all lovers do


        G            C          D         G


But you know in your heart that I worship you


   G                    D          C


So don't ever think of setting me free


    C               G                 D7          G


For you're the only good thing that's happened to me

(Instr)  C   G   D   G


(Repeat last verse) 


(Instr)  C   G
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A FOOL SUCH AS I


Recorded by: Hank Snow, among many others


PARDON ME, IF I'M SENTIMENTAL WHEN WE SAY GOODBYE


DON'T BE ANGRY WITH ME, SHOULD I CRY


THOUGH YOU'RE GONE, YET I'LL DREAM A LITTLE DREAM AS YEARS GO BY


NOW AND THEN, THERE'S A FOOL SUCH AS I


(Chorus)


NOW AND THEN, THERE'S A FOOL SUCH AS I AM OVER YOU


YOU TAUGHT ME HOW TO LOVE AND NOW, YOU SAY THAT WE ARE THROUGH


I'M A FOOL, BUT I'LL LOVE YOU DEAR, UNTIL THE DAY I DIE


NOW AND THEN, THERE'S A FOOL SUCH AS I


THE ALABAMA WALTZ


Written and recorded by Hank Williams


I was sad and blue, I was down-hearted, too


It seemed like the whole world was lost 


And I took a chance, and we happened to dance


To the tune of the ALABAMA WALTZ.


CHORUS


Waltz, Waltz, the ALABAMA WALTZ


There all my fears and tears were lost 


There in your arms, with all of your charms


We danced to the ALABAMA WALTZ.


CHORUS


Angel of the Morning


            Juice Newton


There'll be no strings to bind your hands


not if my love can't bind your heart 


And there's no need to take a stand 


for it was not I who chose to start 


I see no need to take me home 


I'm old enough to face the dawn


Chrous:


A              D             E      D     E


Just call me angel of the morning  (an - gel)


A              D                E       D  E  


Just touch my cheek before you leave me Ba by  


A              D               E    D    E


Just call me angel of  the morning (an - gel)  


      D                          A      D  E  D  


1.   Then slowly turn a way from me     [go to verse 2]


      D                                                   A


2.  Then slowly turn away  I won't beg you to stay  with me


              D           A           D      E         E7


through the tears of the day  of the years  baby   ba - by  


Maybe the sun's light will be dim 


and it won't matter  any how 


If morning's echo says we've sinned 


well it was what I wanted now 


And if we're victims of the night 


I won't be blinded by the light


go to chorus 


Apartment Number Nine


Johnny Paycheck - from "JP - The Real Mr Heartache". 


You'll find me waiting here, in a Apartment Number Nine


Chorus


Loneliness surrounds me, 


without your arms, around me


and the sun will never shine,


in Apartment Number Nine


Verse 1 


Just follow this stairway,


into this lonely world of mine,


You'll find me waiting here, in a Apartment Number Nine


Chorus 


Verse 2


Not so very long ago, 


you said that you loved me,


and after all of those plans we'd made,


you decided to be free,


Back Street Affair


by Webb Pierce


Words and Music by Billy Wallace    


You did-n't know I was-n't free


When you fell in love with me


And with all your young heart, you learned to care


It brought you shame and dis-grace


The world has tum-bled in your face


Because they call our love a back street af-fair


They (C)say you (Gm7)wrecked (C7)my (F)home


I'm a (Bb)hus-band that's gone (F)wrong


They don't know the sor-row (C7)that, we (Gm7)had (C7)to (F)bear


For the one that (Gm7)I'm (C7)tied (F)to


Was the (Bb)first to (Gm7)be (C7)un-true


And yet they(F)call our love a(C7)back(Gm7)street(C7)af-(F)fair


We have each oth-er now


That's all that mat-ters an-y-how


For the judge-ment of gos-sip's nev-er fair


We'll just be brave and strong


Then some day they'll see they're wrong


Let 'em call our love a back street af-fair


We'll be free to love some-day


When all the talk has died a-way


And then the hap-pi-ness we hope for then we'll share


I'll climb a moun-tain high, 


and then the world can hear me cry


That our love's not a back street af-fair

BACKIN' TO BIRMINGHAM


Recorded by Lester Flatt and Earl Scruggs


Words and music by Lester Flatt and Burkett Graves


Read an ad in Chicago's Sunday paper


Help wanted semi driver needed bad


I walked in I said I'd like to see the foreman 


I told him all the experience that I had


He said son you're just the man I needed 


Handed me the keys and shook my hand 


He pointed to the truck and said I'll see you 


Take that load of steel to Birmin'- ham.


CHORUS


Well I finally got inside and got it started 


Put it into gear and started backin' up 


Tried every way to get it goin' forward


Oh, but I ain't never drove a big old truck 


Well it wasn't easy backin' through the traffic 


And I'll bet I'm the first truck drivin' man 


That ever left Chicago in a semi 


And backed it all the way to Birgin'-ham.


Well, the police pulled me over down in Nashville


What do you think you're doin', I just smiled 


I said I just got tired of goin' forward 


And I thought I'd drive it backwards for a while 


I backed it in a truck stop and said fill it


And check the oil, it probably needs a can 


Oh, he said tell me which way are you backin' 


I said I'm backin' south to Birmin'ham. 


BEFORE THE NEXT TEARDROP FALLS


Recorded by Freddy Fender


Words and music by Ben Peters and Vivian Keith


If he brings you happi- ness


Then I wish you both the best


It's your happiness


That matters most of all 


But if he ever breaks your heart


If the teardrops ever start


I'll be there


Before the next teardrop falls 


CHORUS


I'll be there


Any-time you need me by your side


To dry away every teardrop that you cried


If he ever leaves you blue


Just re-member I love you 


I'll be there


Before the next teardrop falls


Tho' it hurts to let you go


Darling, I want you to know


That I'll stand by you


If ever you should call


And if I should ever hear


That he made you shed a tear


I'll be there


Before the next teardrop falls


Bimbo


Jim Reeves


CHORUS:


Bimbo, Bimbo, where you gonna go-i-o?


Bimbo, Bimbo, what ya gonna do-i-o?


Bimbo, Bimbo, does your mommy know,


That you're goin' down the road, to see your little girl-i-o?


VERSE:


Bimbo is a little boy, who's got a million friends.


And every time he passes by, they all invite him in.


He'll clap his hands and sing and dance, and talk his baby talk,


With a hole in his pants, and his knees stickin' out, 


he's just big enough to walk.


Chorus


Bimbo's got two big blue eyes, that light up like the stars.


And the way to light them up, is to buy him candy bars.


Cracker Jacks and bubble gum will start his day off right.


All the girlies follow him just a begin' for a bite.


Bimbo, Bimbo, candy on your face-i-o,


Bimbo, Bimbo, chewin' on your gum-i-o.


Bimbo, Bimbo, when you gonna grow,


Everybody loves you little baby bimb-i-o.


You never catch him sittin' still, he's just the rovin' kind.


Although he's just a little boy, he's got a grown-up mind.


He's always got a shaggy dog, a-pullin' at his clothes,


And everybody calls to him, as down the street he goes.


Chorus


Bimbo, Bimbo, Bimbo, Bimbo, Bimbo


Black Board of my Heart


Hank Thompson


When I was young and went to school


They taught me how to write 


To take the chalk and make a mark


And hope it turns out right 


Well that's the way it is with love 


And what you did to me 


I wrote it so you'd know 


That I was yours eternally 


(Chorus) 


But my tears have washed I love you 


From the blackboard of my heart 


It's too late to clean the slate 


And make another start 


I'm satisfied the way things are 


Although we're far apart 


My tears have washed I love you from 


The blackboard of my heart 


If you'd been true the way you should 


And not have gone astray 


These tears would not have fallen down 


And washed the words away 


No need to talk, 'cause if the chalk 


Should write those words again It will be for someone else 


Not things that might have been 


 BLUE EYED ELAINE


 Written and recorded by Ernest Tubb in 1940


Side by side we'll roll along,


Sweetheart you and I,


And to you I'll sing this song,


As the years go passing by,


Times may be good or they may be bad,


But you'll never frown,


I couldn't find a sweeter pal,


If I searched the whole world 'round.


Chorus:


Blue Eyed Elaine, you're the sweetest thing,


And I love you so,


And you'll always be the same,


No matter where we go,


We'll travel here, we'll travel there,


And we'll never part,


You'll always be my Blue Eyed E - laine,


And I'll be your sweet heart.


When skies are gray and things go wrong,


We'll never fret nor sigh,


But we'll just keep traveling on,


With our heads held up high,


And when I gaze into your eyes,


Your heart and soul I'll claim,


Then you'll know the reason why,


I love you Blue Eyed E -laine.

BLUES FOR DIXIE 


Recorded 1947 by Bob Wills


(Bb)If you've ever seen that (Bb7)ole Mississippi,


The (Eb)queen of the delta (G7)land,


Then you'll under (C7)stand,  (F7) -


Why I've got the (Bb)Blues For Dixie.


If you've ever been down in (Bb7)Tennessee, when,


Those (Eb)old cotton fields were (G7)white,


In pale moon (C7)light,  (F7)-


Then you've had the (Bb)Blues For Dixie.


Chorus:


If you've seen the (Bb7)glamour, (Bb)of the Ala-(Bb7)bama


(Bb)moon shining (Bb7)in the sky, if (C7)you've got a baby,


Down in Birmingham, maybe, (F7)you'll know the reason why,


That I'm (Bb)gonna be blue, 'til I'm (Bb7)on that old choo, choo,


(Eb)Headin' down South a-(G7)gain',


There goes that (C7)train,(F7)-


That's leavin' me (Bb) Blue For Dixie.


BORN TO LOSE


Words and Music by Ted Daffan


Born To Lose, I've lived my life in vain


Every dream has only brought me pain


All my life I've always been so blue


Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.


Born To Lose, it seems so hard to bear


How I long to always have you near


You've grown tired and now you say we're thru


Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.


Born To Lose, my every hope is gone


It's so hard to face an empty dawn


You were all the happiness I knew


Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.


There's no use to dream of happiness


All I see is only loneliness


All my life, I've always been so blue


Born To Lose, and now I'm losing you.


Cash On the Barrelhead


Got in a little  trouble at the county seat


Lawd, they put me in the jail house for loafing on the street


When the judge heard the verdict I was a guilty man


He said forty-five dollars or thirty days in the can


Said, that'll be cash on the barrelhead, son


You can take your choice you're twenty-one


No money down, no credit plan


No time to chase you cause I'm a busy man


Found a telephone number on a laundry slip


I had a good hearted jailer with a six gun hip


He let me call long distance , she said number please


And no sooner than I told her, she shouted out at me


That'll be cash on the barrelhead son


Not part not half but the entire sum


No money down, no credit plan


Cause a little bird told me , you're a travellin' man


Thirty days in the jailhouse, four days on the road


I was feeling mighty hungry my feet a heavy load


Saw a greyhound coming stuck up my thumb


Just as I was being seated, the driving caught my arm


Said that'll be cash on the barrelhead son


This old gray dog gets paid to run


When the engine starts, lawd, the wheels won't roll


Give me cash on the barrelhead I'll take you down the road


Cherokee Maiden


Merle Haggard


My little 
Cherokee Maiden, I love her so. 


And tho we're far apart,


I know I'll never be tradin' my love for her, 


For anybody else's heart.


Someday I'll make a trip back to the Cherokee Strip


And I'll carry her away with 
me.


And straight as an arrow flies, 



we'll ride to paradise,


My sweet little chickadee,


My little Cherokee Maiden and me.


Some suggested chords:
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COLD COLD HEART


  by Hank Williams


I tried so hard my dear to show that you're my everything


Yet you're afraid each thing I do is just some evil scheme


A memory from your lonesome past keeps us so far apart


Why can't I free your doubtful mind and melt your cold cold heart


Another love before my time made your heart sad and blue


And so my heart is paying now for things I didn't do


In anger unkind words were said that make the teardrops start


Why can't I free your doubtful mind,and melt your cold cold heart


You'll never know how much it hurts to see you sit and cry


You know you need and want my love yet you're afraid to try


Why do you run and hide from lies,to try it just ain't smart


Why can't I free your doubtful mind and melt your cold cold heart


There was a time when I believed that you belonged to me


But now I know your heart is shackled to a memory


The more I learn to care for you,the more we drift apart


Why can't I free your doubtful mind and melt your cold cold heart


Cold Cold War 


verse 


The sun goes down and leaves me sad and blue 


The old Iron Curtain falls on this cold war with you 


You won't speak and I won't speak it's true 


Two stubborn people with a cold war to go through 


chorus: 


Why oh why does love ever come to couples like you and me 


Who's cold cold wars are never won and who's hearts just can't be free 


verse 


So lets make up or let's just say were through 


I just can't stand another cold, cold war with you 

Cora is Gone


The winds through the night is blowing so lonesome


Singing to me a song


A whippoowill call is just a reminder


Pretty girls have hearts made of stone


CHORUS:


I'll wake with the blues at dawn


My darling Cora is gone


I don't know why she told me goodbye


But my darling Cora is gone my darling Cora is gone


The ring that she wears I bought for her finger


Purchased her ring so fine


Gave her my last green back dollar


And now she's left me behind


Repeat Chorus


I'll wake with the blues at dawn


My darling Cora is gone


I don't know why she told me goodbye


But my darling Cora is gone my darling Cora is gone


Repeat Chorus


Drifting alone like brush on a river


Caring not where I roam


Going to live in the deep forest


Dark hollow will be my new home


CORRINE, CORRINA


I love Corrina; tell the world I do ... 


I love Cor-rina; tell the world I do


Just a little more lovin'; Let your heart beat true.


Corrine, Corrina; Where've you been so long? ... 


Corrine, Cor-rina; Where've you been so long?


Ain't had no lovin'; Since you've been gone.


Corrine, Corrina; Where'd you stay last night?


Corrine, Corrina; Where'd you stay last night?


Came home this mornin'; Sun was shinin' bright.


Goodbye Corrina; This is fare thee well


Goodbye Corrina; This is fare thee well


When I get back, Babe; Lawd! you never can tell.


I met Corrina; far across the sea


I met Corrina; far across the sea


She didn't write me no letter; She doesn't care for me.


I love Corrina; I'll tell the world I do


Oh, I love Corrina; I'll tell the world I do


Can't wait'll Corrina, says: "I love you too."


Crazy Arms


(BMI #255714)


Written by Ralph E. Mooney and Charles P. Seals


Published by MCA Champion Music Corporation and Sony/ATV Songs Tree


Recorded by Jerry Lee Lewis, Patsy Cline, Ray Price,


(Ray did it with the "Ray Price Shuffle" beat)


Now, blue ain't the word for the way that I feel,


There's a storm brewin' in this heart of mine.


This ain't no crazy dream, I know that it's real.


You're someone else's love now, you're not mine!


Chorus:


Crazy arms that seek to hold somebody new,


But my burnin' heart keeps sayin' you're not mine!


My troubled mind knows soon to another you'll be wed,


And that's why I'm lonely all the time.


Please take these treasured dreams I had for you and me,


And take all the love I thought was mine,


This ain't no crazy dream, I know that it's real,


And that's why I'm lonely all the time!


Repeat Chorus


Tag:



And that's why I'm lonely all the time!


CRY CRY DARLIN'


Recorded by Jimmy C. Newman


Words and music by Jimmy C. Newman & J. D. Miller 


Cry, Cry Darlin'


That's what I'd do, if you'd leave me with the blues 


Cry, Cry Darlin' 


That's all I'd do, if it's you I should lose.


Bridge:


For me there'd be no moonlight 


If ever we should part 


Cry, Cry Darlin'


That's what I'd do, 'cause you're the one in my heart.


Cry, Cry Darlin' 


My eyes would cry and never dry, if you should go 


Cry, Cry Darlin'


When shadows creep, I'd just weep all night I know.


You know how much I'd miss you 


If ever we should part 


Cry, Cry Darlin'


That's all I'd do, 'cause you're the one in my heart.


Crying My Heart Out Over You


Off somewhere the music's playing soft & low,


And another holds the one that I love so,


I was blind and could not see,


That you meant the world to me,


But like a fool I stood and watched you go,


Chorus:


Now I'm crying my heart out over you,


Those blue eyes now


They smile at someone new,


Ever since you went away


I die a little more each day,


Cause I'm crying my heart out over you,


Each night I take the stairs up to my room,


It seems I hear you whisper in the gloom,


I miss your picture on the wall,


I hear your footsteps in the hall,


While I'm crying my heart out over you,


Chorus X2


Instrumental


(Same as Verse)


G - D - Am - D - G - C - Am - C - D -G


DEAR JOHN


HANK WILLIAMS


WELL WHEN I WOKE UP THIS MORNING


THERE WAS A NOTE UPON MY DOOR


IT SAID DON'T MAKE ME NO COFFEE BABE


CAUSE I WON'T BE HOME NO MORE


AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE


NOW JONAH GOT ALONG IN THE BELLY OF A WHALE


DANIEL IN THE LIONS DEN


BUT I KNOW GUY WHO DIDN'T TRY TO GET ALONG


AND HE WON'T GET A CHANCE AGAIN


AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME


NOW SHE DIDN'T FORWARD NO ADDRESS, 


AND SHE DIDN'T SAY GOODBYE


ALL SHE SAID WAS IF YOU GET BLUE,


JUST HANG YOUR LITTLE HEAD AND CRY


AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME


NOW I WENT DOWN TO THE BANK THIS MORNING


THE CASHIER SAID WITH A GRIN


I FEEL SO SORRY FOR YOU DAN


BUT YOUR WIFE HAS DONE BEEN IN


AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME


????


BUT IF THAT LITTLE OLD GAL, EVER GETS AHOLD OF ME


AND THATS ALL SHE WROTE, DEAR JOHN, I SENT YOUR SADDLE HOME


DEEP WATER


Recorded by Bob Wills and His Texas Playboys


Vocal by Tommy Duncan


Words and music by Fred Rose


I'm - drifting into Deep Water


I'm starting to care for you


You're getting me in Deep Water


Be careful what you do.


You want a romance, but I'm seekin' love


I know I'll regret it when it ends


I'm - windin' up in Deep Water


Why can't we just be friends.


It's - restless in this Deep Water


I'm lost between right and wrong


My love is true as Deep Water


Your love won't last as long.


Where will it lead me and where will it end


I can't help but wish I only knew


I'm - windin' up in Deep Water


So deep in love with you.


Dixie Cannonball


I'M  A'HEADIN' BACK TO DIXIE,


THAT'S THE PLACE I LONG TO BE,


WHERE THE COTTON GROWS AND THE SWANEE FLOWS,


THAT'S HOME SWEET HOME TO ME,


WHERE THEY MEET YOU AND THEY GREET YOU,


WITH THE SWEETEST HOW YOU ALL,


WELL SHUT MY MOUTH, I'M A'HEADIN' SOUTH,


ON THE DIXIE CANNON-BALL.


CHORUS:


ON THE DIXIE CANNONBALL, ON THE DIXIE CANNONBALL,


JUST LISTEN TO THE WHISTLE, IT'LL THRILL YOU ONE AND ALL,


AND I KNOW THERE'S SOME ONE WAITIN',WITH THE SWEETEST HOW YOU ALL,


WELL SHUT MY MOUTH, I'M A'HEADIN' SOUTH, ON THE DIXIE CANNON-BALL.


WHEN I CROSS THEM SMOKEY MTNS. I'LL BE COUNTIN' EVERY MILE,


WHEN THE WHISTLE BLOWS, I'LL BE ON MY TOES,


AND WE'LL SHUFFLE DOWN THE AISLE,


AND I KNOW I'LL NOT BE LONESOME,


WHEN I SEE THEM TREETOPS TALL,


I'M COMING THROUGH ON THE BIG CHOO-CHOO,


ON THE DIXIE CANNON-BALL.


Repeat chorus


Do Re Mi


Well thousands of folks back east, they say,


Are leavin' home most every day,


Beatinâ the hot old dusty way to the California line.


'Cross the desert sands they roll,


Getting out of that old dust bowl.


They think they're going to a sugar bowl,


But here is what they find.


Now the police at the port of entry say,


Hey you're number fourteen thousand for today.


Chorus:


Oh if you ain't got that do re mi boy,


Well if you ain't got the do re mi,


Why you better go back to beautiful Texas,


Oklahoma, Georgia, Kansas, Tennessee.


California is a Garden of Eden,


It's a paradise to live in or see.


But believe it or not, you won't find it so hot,


If you ain't got the do re mi.


If you want to buy you a home or farm,


That can't do nobody harm,


Or take your vacation by the mountains or the sea.


Don't swap your old cow for a car,


You'd better stay right where you are,


You'd better take this little tip from me.


Cause I look through the want ads every day,


And the headlines in the papers always say . . .


Chorus


I DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR


   Writer/s Bonnie Dodd & Charles Mitchell (sold part to Jimmie Davis)


JUST LIKE OLD TIMES, YOU WERE HERE LAST NIGHT,


AND GONE WAS MY WORRY AND CARE,


WHEN I AWOKE I KNEW THEN THAT I,


HAD DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR. 


1ST CHORUS:


I WAS ALONE IN THE DARKNESS MY DEAR,


MANY DREAMS AGO YOU LEFT ME THERE,


SUNLIGHT TOLD ME YOU WERE GONE AND I,


HAD DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR.


I'VE BEEN SO LONELY SINCE YOU HAVE GONE,


I LOVED YOU WITH ALL OF MY HEART,


HEAVEN WAS MINE WHEN YOU SMILED LAST NIGHT,


AND SAID THAT WE'D TAKE A NEW START.


2ND CHORUS:


LIFE SEEMS SO USELESS AND EMPTY TODAY,


IF IT'S SUN OR RAIN I JUST DON'T CARE,


SUNLIGHT TOLD ME YOU WERE GONE AND I,


HAD DREAMED OF AN OLD LOVE AFFAIR.


EIGHT MORE MILES TO LOUISVILLE


Words and music by Louis "Grandpa" Jones


I've traveled o'er this country wide 


A-seekin' fortune fair


I've been down the two coast lines


I've traveled every where


From Portland East and Portland West 


And back along the line


I'm goin' now to a place that's best


That old home town of mine.       


CHORUS


Eight more miles and Louisville


Will come in to my view


Eight more miles on this old road 


And I'll never more be blue


I knew some day that I'd come back


I knew it from the start


Eight more miles to Louisville


The home town of my heart.


There's sure to be a girl somewhere


That you like best of all


Mine lives down in Louisville


She's long and she is tall


But she's the kind that you can't find


A ramblin' through the land


I'm on my way this very day


To win her heart and hand.


CHORUS


Now I can picture in my mind


A place we'll call our home


A humble little hut for two


We'll never want to roam


The place that's right for that love site


Is in those bluegrass hills


Where gently flows the O-hi-o


By a place called Louisville.

Even Though


(Webb Pierce - Curt Peeples - Willie Jones)


CHORUS:


Well even tho you took the sunshine out of my heaven


Even tho you took the twinkle out of my eyes


Oh I will always be in love with you my darling


Even tho I sit and wonder if I'm wise


Now since the day that you first told me that you love me


I have been head over heels in love with you


But now you say our little romance has to end dear


So I walk the floor and wonder what I'll do


There was a time when in my heart I didn't doubt you


Now I'm never sure of what you say or do


Cause every time I put my little arms around you


Something tells me that you're not the same ole you


CHORUS


Now I can't help it if I seem a little jealous


I just feel bad and I'm trying to be sure


But I guess there's nothing wrong with me my darling


That your love and hugs and kisses couldn't cure


CHORUS


Free Born Man


I was Born in the Southland


Twenty-Some Odd Years Ago


I Ran Away for the First Time


When I was Four Years Old;


CHORUS:


I'm a Freeborn Man


My Home is on my Back


I Know ev'ry Inch of Highway


Ev'ry Foot of back Road


Ev'ry Mile of Railroad Track.


Got a Gal In Cincinnati


Got a Woman in San Antone


Said I Always Loved the Girl next Door


But anyplace is Home;


CHORUS


I Got me this Worn out Guitar


I Carry in old Tote Sack


I Hocked it about Two Hundred Times


But I always get it Back;


CHORUS


Said You may not Like my Appearance


And You may not Like my Song


Said You May not Like the Way I Talk


But You Like the Way I'm Gone;


CHORUS

Gone Gone Gone

          A                 D 


Well, she said if I ever deceived her


         E                         A


She'd be gone before I could count ten.


  A                     D


I guess that I didn't believe her,


           E                       A


Cause just look at the trouble I'm in.


chorus:


          A                   D


And she's Gone, Gone, Gone... Gone, Gone, Gone.


E                      A 


Crying won't bring her back.


    A                    D 


The more that I cry, the faster the train flies


E                   A 


Farther on down the track.


I lost every right to be happy


When I lost the heaven I'd found.


She warned me she'd leave, and she left me


Before my first tear hit the ground.


[Chorus]


If I only knew where to find her,


I'd crawl down on my hands and knees.


And each tick of the clock's a reminder


That she's one second farther from me.


[Chorus]


Guitar Town


Hey pretty baby are you ready for me


It's your good rockin' daddy down from Tennessee


I'm just outta Austin bound for San Antone


with the radio blastin' and the bird dog on


Speed trap up ahead Selma town


but no local yokel's gonna shut me down


Cause me and my boys got this rig unwound


and we've come a thousand miles from the guitar town.


Nothin' ever happened round my home town


and I ain't the kind to just hang around


I heard someone callin' my name one day


so I followed that voice down the lost highway


Everybody told me you can't get far


on $37 and a Jap guitar


now I'm smokin into Texas with the hammer down


and a rockin' little combo from the guitar town.


V


Hey pretty baby don't you know it ain't my fault


IV                                          I


Love to hear the steel belts hummin on the asphalt


V


Wake up in the middle of the night in a truck stop


IV                                         V7


Stumble in the restaurant, wonderin' why I don't stop


Well, I Gotta keep rockin while I still can


Got a two-pack habit and a motel tan


When my boots hit the boards I'm a brand new man


put my back to the risers and make my stand


Hey pretty baby won't you hold me tight


I'm loadin' up and rollin' out of here tonight


One of these days I'm gonna settle down


and I'll take you back with me to the guitar town

HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME 


RECORDED BY BOB WILLS


WRITTEN BY FRED ROSE, E.G. NELSON AND STEVE NELSON


DON'T YOUR CONCIENCE EVER BOTHER YOU


EVERY TIME YOU HEAR MY NAME


TRY AND THINK OF ALL THAT I'VE BEEN THROUGH


AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME


SOMEONE CAME ALONG AND TOOK MY PLACE 


THEN YOU GAVE ME ALL THE BLAME


YOU SHOULD GO SOMEWHERE AND HIDE YOUR FACE


AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME


NOW THAT YOU HAVE GONE IT'S PLAIN TO SEE


TRUE LOVE NEVER WAS YOUR AIM


REALIZE HOW MEAN YOU WERE TO ME


AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME


I SHOULD HATE YOU BUT I LOVE YOU STILL


IN MY HEART I'VE KEPT THE FLAME


YOU'LL BE SORRY DARLIN' YES YOU WILL


AND HANG YOUR HEAD IN SHAME


HEART OVER MIND



written by Mel Tillis, recorded by Ray Price, Mel Tillis


I love you so much that I can't leave you


Even though my mind tells me I should


But then you make me think you really love me


And all my thoughts of leavin' do no good


Chorus


You've got me, heart over mind.   Worried all the time


Knowin' you will always be the same, you'll keep hurting me I know


But I still can't let you go, 


cause my heart won't let me love for you change


Friends tell me they see you out with others


And in my heart I try hard to forget


But then you make me think that you still want me         


And I still hope theres some chance for us yet


Heart To Heart Talk


Bob Wills & His Texas Playboys


How Foolish Can You Be To Be Ruled By Jealousy


Could You Throw Away What We've Planned


Why Don't You Ask Your Heart  -- Ask It If We Should Part


I Need To Tell My Heart Ex-actly Where We Stand


So Let's Have A Heart To Heart Talk


Let's Have An Arm In Arm Walk


My Darlin' Let's Try To See Eye To Eye


And Let's Have A Heart To Heart Talk

HEARTACHES BY THE NUMBER


Recorded by Ray Price


Written by Harlan Howard


Heartache number one was when you - left me


I never knew that I'd could hurt this way


And heartache number two was when you come back again


You came back and never meant to stay.


CHORUS


Now, I've got


Heartaches by the number troubles by the score


Every day you love me less each day I love you more


Yes, I've got


Heartaches by the number, a love that I can't win


But the day that I stop counting that's the day my world will end.


Heartache number three was when you - called me


And said that you was coming back to stay


With hopeful heart I waited for your - knock on the door


I waited but you must have lost your way.


CHORUS


HE'LL HAVE TO GO


Recorded by Jim Reeves


Written by J. Allison and A. Allison


Chorus


Put your sweet lips a little closer to the phone


Let's pretend that we're together all alone


I'll tell the man to turn the jukebox way down low


And you can tell your friend there with you, he'll have to go.


Whisper to me, tell me do you love me true


Or is he holding you the way I do


Though love is blind, make up your mind, I've got to know


Should I hang up, or will you tell him, he'll have to go.


You can't say the words I want to hear 


When you're with another man


Do you want me, answer yes or no 


Darling, I will under stand.


Repeat Chorus


HEY, GOOD LOOKIN'


Words and music by Hank Williams, Sr.


Hey, Hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin'


How's about cookin' somethin' up with me ... 


Hey, sweet baby, don't you think maybe


We could find us a brand new reci-pe. ... 


I got a hot rod Ford and a two dollar bill


And I know a spot right over the hill


There's soda pop and the dancin's free


So if you wanna have fun come a- long with me.


Say Hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin'


How's about cookin' somethin' up with me.


I'm free and ready so we can go steady


How's about savin' all your time for me


No more lookin', I know I've been (*tooken)


How's about keepin' steady company.


I'm gonna throw my date book over the fence


And find me one for five or ten cents.


I'll keep it 'til it's covered with age


'Cause I'm writin' your name down on ev'ry page.


Say Hey, Good Lookin', whatcha got cookin'


How's about cookin' somethin' up with me.


Honky Tonk Blues


By; Hank Williams Sr.


Well I left my home down on the rural route


I told my paw I'm going steppin out and get the


Honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues


Hey lord I got em, I got the ho-on-ky tonk blues


Well I went to a dance and I wore out my shoes


woke up this mornin wishin I could lose


them jumpin honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues


Oh lord I got em, I go the ho-on-ky tonk blues


Well  I stopped into every place in town


this city life has really got me down


I got the honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues


Îell lord I got em, I got the ho-on-ky tonk blues


I'm gonna tuck my worries underneath my arm


And scat right back to my pappy's farm


And leave these honky tonk blues, hey the honky tonk blues


Oh lord I got em, I go the ho-on-ky tonk blues


HONKY TONK GIRL


Recorded by:  Hank Thompson


DON'T BE FOOLED BY BIG BLUE EYES


BY A SMILE OR A GOLDEN CURL


'CAUSE SHE'LL LOVE YOU NOW AND THEM BREAK EV'RY VOW


'CAUSE SHE'S JUST A HONKY TONK GIRL


(Chorus)


DON'T BE FOOLED BY KISSES


OR ARMS THAT HOLD YOU TIGHT


THERE WILL BE ANOTHER


IN HER ARMS TOMORROW NIGHT


HEARTS TO HER ARE TOY TOPS


SHE LIKES TO WATCH THEM WHIRL


'CAUSE SHE'S JUST A HONKY TONK GIRL


YOU CAN NEVER CHANGE HER WAYS


THO' YOU GIVE HER ALL THE WORLD


SHE'S GOT MORE THAN ONE OR TWO AND EACH DAY THERE'S SOMEONE NEW


'CAUSE SHE'S JUST A HONKY TONK GIRL


The Honky Tonk Song


Well I got me a room in a cheap hotel


My head was a-spinning and I didn't feel well


I laid right down and I tried to go to sleep


The  band kept a-playing in the joint underneath


I picked up my pillow, covered up my head


But the band kept a-playing and a-shaking my bed


Chorus:


Honky tonk all night long


Honky tonk same old song


Honky tonk my money's all gone


Honky tonk she done me wrong


I turned and I tossed I couldn't go to sleep


Cause the band kept a-playing with a honky tonk beat


Oh I'm so blue my baby's gone


She took all my money and left me all alone


I'm trying to forget her


But I don't know what to do


The honky tonk song keeps a-leaking through


I picked up my pillow covered up my head


But the band keeps a-playing and a-shaking my bed


Chorus:


A House of Gold


Written and recorded by Hank Wiliams Sr.


People steal they cheat and lie


For wealth and what it will buy


But don't they know on the judgement day


That Gold and Silver will melt a-way.


CHORUS:


I'd rather be in a deep dark grave


And to know that my poor soul was saved


Than to live in this world in a house of Gold


And deny my God and doom my soul.


What good is Gold and Silver too


If your heart's not pure and true


Sinner hear me when I say


Fall down on your knees and pray.


HUMPTY DUMPTY HEART


Writers, Johnny Burke and Jimmy Van Heusen


Recorded by Hank Thompson


Humpty Dumpty sat on the wall,


Humpty Dumpty had a big fall,


All the King's horses, all the King's men,


Could never put Humpty together a-gain.


Chorus:


I've got a Humpty Dumpty heart,


You dropped it and broke it apart, all the King's horses,


All the King's men, could never put it together again,


"Cause when I gave to you my heart, you said that we must part,


That was my doom, my heart went boom,


I got a Humpty Dumpty heart.


Now a heart is a fragile thing,


When dropped it won't bounce or ring,


It ain't no joke, 'cause when it's broke,


No love song will it sing.


Repeat chorus


I didn't think you were that sort,


When I handed you my heart,


You got it on a platter, but you let it shatter,


My Humpty Dumpty Heart.


Repeat chorus


I Ain't Never


(Webb Pierce & Mel Tillis)


Welllllllllll, I ain't never


I ain't never


A-seen nobody like you


No no no Never, have I ever


A-seen nobody like you


You call me up to say you'll meet me at nine


I have to hurry hurry that I'm there on time


I walk right up and knock on your door


The landlord says she ain't here no more


I ain't never, oh darling


A-seen nobody like you


Boo-hoo but I love you


Yeah I love you


I love you just the same


You tell me sweet things that you don't mean


You got me a-livin' in a honey dream


You make me do things I don't wanna do


My friends'll say, "Webb what's wrong with you?"


I ain't never, oh darling


A-seen nobody like you


Boo-hoo but I love you


Yeah I love you


I love you just the same


I love you just the same


I love you just the same


I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY


Recorded by Bob Wills


Vocal by Tommy Duncan


Written by Fred Rose


Moanin' Low, Moanin' High - hair is turnin' gray


Don't care if I live or die - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY


Woe is me, so is you - what a price to pay


Tell me what I'm [F] gonna do - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.


Ev'ry night I walk the floor - worried over you


All I do is watch the door - hopin' you'll come through


Pacin' up, pacin' down - 'til the break of day


I'm the saddest soul in town - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.


Where are you - at tonight? - while I wait and pray


You know you ain't doin' right - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY


Lonesome me, sad and blue - tryin' hard to say


I'm so much in love with you - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.


You don't want me anymore - guess my love was blind


Never felt this way before - 'bout to lose my mind


Moanin' Low, Moanin' High - hair is turnin' gray


Don't care if I live or die - I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY.


I DON'T CARE


Written by Webb Pierce and Cindy Walker


Now I Don't Care


If I'm not the first love you've known ...


Just so I'll be the last 


I Don't Care


If I'm not the first one you've kissed ...


Daring I'll never ask.


Yesterday's gone, love me from now on


Be true to me, forget about the past 


For I Don't Care


If I'm not the first love you've known ...


Just so I'll be your last.


Repeat 2nd verse.


Tag:


Darling I'll never ask.

I Don't Love You Anymore

I don't love you any -more,


Not the way I did be -fore,


Since you've found someone new I think it's  best,


I don't cry and walk the floor,


I don't love you any -more,


The trouble is, I don't love you any less.


Chorus:


I don't love you anymore,


'cause I've got no more love to give,


You drained my heart of all it's love,


With every sweet caress,


And I keep sayin' o'er and o'er,


I don't love you any -more,


The trouble is, I don't love you any less.


I held you close to me one time,


Kissed your lips then called you mine,


But another came and thrilled you more I guess,


I cried as you walked out the door,


I don't love you anymore,


The trouble is, I don't love you any less.


Repeat Chorus:


Tag: The trouble is, I don't love you any less.


I LOVE YOU BECAUSE


 Leon Payne


I love you because you understand dear


Every single thing I try to do


You're always there to lend a helping hand dear


I love you most of all because you're you 


No matter what the world may say about me


I know your love will always see me through


I love you for the way you never doubt me


But most of all I love you cause you're you


I love you because my heart is lighter


Everytime I'm walking by your side


I love you because the futures brighter


The door to happiness you open wide 


No matter what may be the style of season


I know your heart will al - ways be true


I love you for a hundred thousand reasons


But most of all I love you cause you're you


I STILL MISS SOMEONE


Johnny Cash / Roy Cash Jr.


C              F          G


At my door the leaves are falling


    F          G         C


The cold, wild wind will come


C            F        G


Sweethearts walk by together


    F       G        C


And I still miss someone


C        F     G


I go out on a party


F            G       C


To look for a little fun


C            F         G


But I find a darkened corner


F              G         C


Because I still miss someone


Chorus


      F         G          C


Oh, I never got over those blue eyes


  F        G     C


I see them everywhere


  F          G         C


I miss those arms that held me


F            G        C


When all the love was there


I wonder if she's sorry


For leaving what we'd begun


There's someone for me somewhere


But I still miss someone


Chorus


At my door the leaves are falling


The cold, wild wind will come


Sweethearts walk by together


And I still miss someone


And I still miss someone


Ida Red


 (Asleep at the Wheel)


 Lights in the parlor, fire in the grate


 Clock on the mantle says it's a gettin' late


 Curtain in the window, snowy white


 Parlor's pleasant on a Sunday night


 CHORUS:


 Ida Red, Ida Red, I'm plum fool about Ida Red


 Ida Red, Ida Red, I'm plum fool about Ida Red


 Lamps on the table, pictures on the wall


 I'm pretty sober and that ain't all


 If I'm not mistaken I shore am right


 As somebody else in the parlor tonight


 Chorus


 Chicken in the breadpan peckin' out dough


 Granny will your dog bite? No child, no


 Hurry up boys now and don't be slow


 You ain't a goin' an' you was awhile ago


 Chorus


 Now my ol' mistress promised me


 That when she died she'd set me free


 She lived so long that her head got bald


 Taken' the notion not to die at all


 Chorus


 (Ah them little mandolins·


 The biggest little instruments in the world·yea·)


 Lights burnin' dim, fire's a gettin' low


 Somebody says it's time to go


 I hear a whisper gentle and light


 Don't forget to come back Saturday night

If I Said You Had A Beautiful Body


Bellemy Brothers


         CHORUS


         If I said you had a beautiful body


         Would you hold it against me


         If I swore you were an angel,


         Would you treat me like the devil tonight


         If I were dying of thirst


         Would your flowing love come quench me


         If I said you had a beautiful body


         Would you hold it against me


         Now we can talk all night about the weather


         Tell you 'bout my friends out on the coast


         I could ask alot of crazy questions


         Or I could ask what I really want to know


         (Repeat CHORUS)


         Now rain can fall so soft against the window


         The sun can shine so bright up in the sky


         But daddy always told me, "Don't make small talk"


         He said, "Come on out and said what's on your mind"


         (Repeat CHORUS x2)


I'll Be All Smiles Tonight


I'll deck my brow with roses, My true love may be there


And gems that others gave me, Shall shine within my hair


And even them that know me, Will think my heart is light


Though my heart will break tomorrow, I'll be all smiles tonight


chorus:


I'll be all smiles tonight, love,


I'll be all smiles tonight


Though my heart may break tomorrow


I'll be all smiles tonight.


And when the room he entered


The bride upon his arm


I stood and gazed upon him


As though he was a charm


And then he smiled upon her


As once he smiled on me


They know not what I suffered


They found no change in me


chorus


And when the dance is over


And all have gone to rest


I'll think of him, dear mother


The one that I love best


He once did love, believe me


But now he's cold and strange


He sought not to deceive me


False friends have brought this change


chorus

I'LL SAIL MY SHIP ALONE


Writers: Moon Mullican, Henry Bernard, Henry Thurston, Lois Mann, & Morry Burns


We've been sweethearts for so long


But now you say, "We're thru!"


The love we shared is now a memo-ry


I had built a ship of dreams


And planned them all for you


And now I guess what is to be will be.


CHORUS


I'll sail my ship alone


With all the dreams I own


Drifting out across the ocean blue


I'll sail my ship alone


Tho' all the sails, you've torn


And when it starts to sink, then I'll blame you.


I'm just like a ship at sea


That's lost without a sail


The dark clouds hide the sun from up above


And even with these broken dreams


My heart will never fail


For deep inside there's only one true love.


CHORUS


I gave a message to the wind


To take back home to you


Hopin' you would hear my S.O.S.


Maybe you would come back home


My darling, if you knew


How much my aching heart is in distress.


I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY


Performed by:  HANK WILLIAMS


C        Em       Am     C


HEAR THE LONESOME WHIPERWILL


   C          Em      Gm7    C7


HE SOUNDS TOO BLUE TO FLY


    F        Fm6      C       Am


THE MIDNIGHT TRAIN IS WHINING LOW


       C        G7      C


I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY


     C     Em     Am       C


I'VE NEVER SEEN A NIGHT SO LONG


     C         Em       Gm7    C7


WHEN TIME GOES CRAWLING BY


    F         Fm6     C       Am


THE MOON JUST WENT BEHIND A CLOUD


   C         G7       C


TO HIDE IT'S FACE AND CRY


    C        Em    Am    C


DID YOU EVER SEE A ROBIN WEEP


     C      Em       Gm7   C7


WHEN LEAVES BEGIN TO DIE


     F          Fm6      C       Am


THAT MEANS HE'S LOST THE WILL TO LIVE


       C        G7      C


I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY


    C       Em   Am       C


THE SILENCE OF A FALLING STAR


       C    Em     Gm7    C7


LIGHTS UP A PURPLE SKY


    F    Fm6    C         Am


AND AS I WONDER WHERE YOU ARE


       C        G7      C


I'M SO LONESOME I COULD CRY


In the Jailhouse Now


CHORUS:


He's in the jailhouse now he's in the jailhouse now


I told him once or twice to quit playin' cards and a shootin' dice


He's in the jailhouse now


Well I had a friend named Rambling Bob who used to steal gamble and rob


He thought he was the smartest guy in town


But I found out last Monday that Bob got locked up Sunday


They got him in the jailhouse way downtown


He's in the jailhouse now...


Old Bob broke jail one day, decided he'd get away


But at the railroad station they took him by the arm


The cop said "I come for you", and Bob said "This won't do"


Because old Bob never was my name.


He's in the jail house now...


I met Bob's old gal, Sadie, She said "Have you seen my baby"?


I told her he was downtown, in the can


Little Sadie, she started fussing, went down to the jailhouse a cussin'


She said I've come down here to get my man.


She's in the jailhouse now...


Now I went out last Tuesday I met a girl named Susie


I told her I was the swellest man around


We started to spend my money and she started to callin' me honey


We took in every honky tonk in town


We're in the jailhouse now... 


Invitation To The Blues


 as performed by Ray Price


  I                                            IV


I Couldn't Sleep Last Night  -  Just Walked The Floor


                                   I


Don't Know How I'll Stand This Any More


                                 IV


Lonely All The Time Since I Lost You


   V                           
I    I7


Re-ceived Your Invitation To The Blues


IV      V          

  I


I Don't Know Why You Cause Me Such Pain


II                             V


I Just Hope I Never Go Through This Much Again


I                                   IV


Thanks For Sending Something I Can't Use


   V                           I


Re-ceived Your Invitation To The Blues


Instrumental Break


You Took The Laughter From This World Of Mine


And Thanks To You The Sun Will Never Shine


Walked The Floor So Much - Wore Out My Shoes


Re-ceived Your Invitation To To The Blues


I Don't Know Why You Cause Me Such Pain


I Just Hope I Never Go Through This Much Again


Thanks For Sending Something I Can't Use


Re-ceived Your Invitation To The Blues


IT MAKES NO DIFFERENCE NOW


Recorded by: Ernest Tubb


Writers: Floyd Tillman & Jimmie Davis


Makes no difference now what kind of life fate hands me


I'll get a-long without you now, that's plain to see


I don't care what happens next, ' cause I'll get by somehow


I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.


It was just a year ago when I first met you


I learned to love you and I thought you'd love me, too


But now that's all in the past and I'll forget somehow


I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.


Now that we have really parted, I  can't believe we're thru


I don't blame myself and I'm sure I can't blame you


There was something had to happen and it happened somehow


I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.


After all is said and done I'll soon forget you


Altho' I know that it will be so hard to do


Let things happen as they will and I'll get by somehow


I don't worry 'cause It Makes No Difference Now.


SOURCE:


ERNEST TUBB/IMPORTANCE OF BEING ERNEST


DECCA RECORDS, INC. DL-78834


I'VE GOT A NEW HEARTACHE


by Ray Price


You're back in town again, spreadin' talk around


That I'm still in love with you, though you let me down


I hate to admit it, but I guess the talk is true


Or else you wouldn't make my heart ache the way you do


CHORUS:


I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart


That left me for somebody new


I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart


And that's why I'm feelin' so blue


Why did you turn up again, I was doin' fine


I'd found another sweetheart to drive you from my mind


I thought that I'd forgotten you but I know that it's not true


Or else you wouldn't make my heart ache the way you do


I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart


That left me for somebody new


I've got a new heartache about an old sweetheart


And that's why I'm feelin' so blue


I've Got A Tiger By The Tail 


Buck Owens, Harlan Howard


CHORUS:


I've Got A Ti - ger By The  Tail, it's plain to  see;


I won't be much when   you get thru' with   me.


Well,I'm a-los-ing weight and a - turnin' mighty pale.


Looks like I've Got A  Ti - ger By The  Tail.


Well, I thought the day I met you, you were meek as a lamb;


Just the kind to fit my dreams and plans.                         


But now, the pace we're livin' takes the wind from my  sail  And it


looks like I've Got A Ti - ger  By The Tail.


REPEAT CHORUS 


Well, ev-'ry night you drag me where the bright lights are found;


There ain't no way to slow you down


I'm a-bout as helpless as a leaf in a gale;  


And it looks like I've Got A Ti - ger  By The Tail. 


REPEAT CHORUS


Jambalaya


Goodbye Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh


Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the bayou


My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh


Son of a gun, we'll have good fun on the bayou


CHORUS:


Jambalaya, a-crawfish pie and-a fillet gumbo


'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my machez a mio


Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-oh


Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.


Thibay-deaux, Fountaineaux, the place is buzzin'


Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the [D]dozen


Dress in style, go hog wild, me oh [A]my oh


Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the [D]bayou.


REPEAT CHORUS


FINAL CHORUS:


Jambalaya, a-crawfish pie and-a fillet gumbo


'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my machez a mio


Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be [A]gay-oh


Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.


Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.


Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.


JIMMIE THE KID


Words and music by Jimmie Rodgers and Bob Neville


I'll tell you a story of JIMMIE THE KID


He's a brakeman you all know


He was born in Mississippi, a-way down south


And he flagged on the T. and N. O. 


He yodeled to fame on the Boston Main


The Wabash and the T. P.


From the old Grand Trunk to the cotton belt


He yodeled on the Santa Fe.


YODEL (I/V/I)


On the Lehigh Valley, he yodeled awhile


Then he went to the Nickel Plate


From the old Lake Shore and the Erie Line


He yodeled to a Cadillac Eight.


YODEL


He yodeled his way to the C. & A.


The Lackawanna and I. C.


He rode a rattler called the Cannon Ball


Then he yodeled on the M. K. & T.


YODEL


Now the story goes that Jimmie the Kid


Had a Yodelling Mama so sweet


They’d go Cadillac-ing every night


They’d Yodel Up and Down the street.


Journey's End


Each night brings back, My dreams of you


I cry and cry, I feel so blue


You broke my heart, So why pretend


Cause the sign ahead, Reads Journey's End


Chorus:


Rivers rolling along, Sky's are turning gray


Clouds are rolling in, I've lost my way


I tried to smile, But why pretend


Cause the sign ahead, Reads Journey's End


Sitting all alone, Beneath the stars


I'm wondering where, On earth you are


Thinking of the things, That might have been


But the sign ahead, Reads Journey's End  


Repeat Chorus


Kansas City Star


Written by: Roger Miller


Got a letter just this mornin'


It was postmarked Omaha


It was typed and neatly written


Offerin' me this better job


Better job at higher wages, expenses paid and a car


But I'm on TV here locally and I can't quit cause I'm a star!


I come on the TV a-grinnin'


Wearin' pistols and a hat


It's a kiddie show and I'm a hero of the younger set


I'm the number one attraction of every supermarket parking lot


I'm the king of Kansas City


No thanks, Omaha. Thanks a lot!


CHORUS:


Kansas City Star, that's what I are...


Yodel-ee-da-layeeee, you oughta see my car


I drive a big old Cadillac with wire wheels


Got rhinestones on the spokes


I got credit down at the grocery store


And my barber tells me jokes 


I'm the number one attraction of every supermarket parking lot


I'm the king of Kansas City


No thanks, Omaha. Thanks a lot!


(REPEAT CHORUS)


Stay tuned, we're gonna have a Popeye cartoon in a minute... (strum E)


KENTUCKY WALTZ


Words and music by Bill Monroe


We were waltzing that night in Kentucky


Beneath the beautiful harvest moon


And I was the boy that was lucky


But it all ended too soon


As I sit here alone in the moonlight


I see your smiling face


And I long once more for your em-brace


And the beautiful Kentucky waltz.


King of the Road


Roger Miller


Chorus:


Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let, fifty cents,


No phone, no pool, no pets, I ain't got no cigarettes, ah but


Two hours of pushing broom buys a eight by twelve fourbit room,


I'm a man of means by no means, King of the Road


Third box car midnight train, destination Bangor, Maine,


Old worn out suit and shoes, I don't pay no union dues, I smoke


Old stogies I have found, short, but not too big around,


I'm a man of means by no means, King of the Road


I know every engineer on every train,


All of the children and all of their names


And every handout in every town


And ev'ry lock that ain't locked when


No one's around I sing ...


Repeat chorus


Let's Say Goodbye Like We Said Hello


Chorus:


LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO


In a Friendly Kind of Way


There's Something Wrong, Your love is Gone


I've no Reason now to Stay ...


We Live and Love, We Meet and Part


The Broken Hearts must Pay


LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO


In a Friendly Kind of Way.


Your Love Sweetheart, I wont Forget


You're Always on my Mind


You're All the Happiness I Knew


So thoughtful, Sweet and Kind


For Oldtimes sakes I'm Asking You


To Think of Me Someday


LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO


In a Friendly Kind of Way.


I wish You Happiness, Sweetheart


In Everything You do


May Good Luck always come Your Way


And ev'ry Dream come True


I'll remember You and the Love We Knew


The Love of Yesterday


LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO


In a Friendly Kind of Way.


If I Should meet some other, Dear


And Learn to Love Them, too


I Hope and Pray somehow, Sweetheart


They'll Make Me think of You


A Tender Smile, an old Love Song


A Heart so Light and Gay


LET'S SAY GOODBYE LIKE WE SAID HELLO


In a Friendly Kind of Way.

Little Whitewashed Chimney


Where the Mississippi’s flowing on it’s sunny southern shores


And the steamboat comes a_puffing round the bend


There's a little old log cabin with a grape vine o're the door


And a little whitewashed chimney at the end


Oh, I went away up North when they told me I would find


Money hanging around like apples on the tree


But it was as my sweetheart told me there was nothing of the kind


And the weather was so cold I thought I'd freeze


CHO:


I'm going back, yes, going back to the place I love so well


To the folks who'll want me all their own again


To the little old log cabin with the grape vine o're the door


And a little white washed chimney at the end


I can see the smoke a rising from that little ol’ chimney top


As it welcomes me and greets me on the breeze


Then I’ll start a_running and I know I'll never stop


Till I've landed in that cabin on my knees


Long Black Veil


Ten years ago on a cold dark night 


There was someone killed ‘neath the town hall light 


There were few at the scene, but they all agree 


That the slayer who ran looked a lot like me 


The judge said son what is your alibi


If you were somewhere else then you won’t have to die


I spoke not a word though it meant my life 


For I had been in the arms of my best friend’s wife 


She walks these hills 


In a long black veil 


She visits my grave 


When the night winds wail 


Nobody knows, nobody sees,  


nobody knows but me  


The scaffold’s high and eternity near 


She stood in the crowd and shed not a tear 


But sometimes at night when the cold wind blows 


In a long black veil she cries o’er my bones 


She walks these hills 


In a long black veil 


She visits my grave 


When the night winds wail 


Nobody knows, nobody sees,  


nobody knows but me  


Nobody knows but me  


Nobody knows but me  


Loose Talk 


Written by Freddie Hart, Big hit by Carl Smith 


So long we've been married, life's burdens we've carried, 


Though faith kept us humble and made our love true. 


But plans that we make up, someone seems to break up, 


Oh darling, what else can we do? 


CHORUS 


We may have to leave here to find peace of mind dear, 


Someplace where we can live a life all our own. 


For I know you l love me, and happy we could be, 


If some folks would leave us alone. 


When I go out walking, there's lots of loose talking, 


They say you're unhappy and we'll break apart. 


But darling it's not true, because I still love you, 


And I do with all of my heart., 


Repeat Chorus 


They say you are leaving, that you are deceiving, 


But you tell me they say the same about me. 


But, we'll show them they're wrong, their loose talk can't do harm 


And hope that the truth they will see. 


Repeat Chorus


Louisiana Saturday Night


chorus


I                                    V 


Hey you get down the fiddle and you get down the bow


IV                         I 


Kick off your shoes and throw em on the floor,


                            V


Dance in the kitchen till morning light,


IV       V        I 


Louisiana Saturday night.


Waiting in the front yard sitting on a log,


Single-shot rifle and a one-eyed dog


Yonder come the kinfolk, in the moonlight,


Lousiana Saturday night.


chorus


I                       V


My brother Bill and my other brother Jack,


IV                          I


Belly full of beer and a possum in a sack,


                      V


Fifteen kids in the front porch light,


IV
   V

I 


Lousiana Saturday night.


Chorus


Kin folks leave and the kids get fed,


Me and my woman, gonna sneak off to bed,


We'll have a little fun when we turn out the light,


Lousiana Saturday night


chorus 3x.


LOVESICK BLUES


Words and music by Irving Mills and Cliff Friend


I got a feelin' called the blu-ues, oh, Lawd


Since my baby said good-bye


And I don't know what I'll do-oo-oo


All I do is sit and sigh-igh, oh, Lawd


That last long day she said good-bye


Well Lawd I thought I would cry


She'll do me, she'll do you, she's got that kind of lovin'


Lawd, I love to hear her when she calls me


Sweet dad-ad-ad-dy, such a beautiful dream


I hate to think it all o-o-ver


I've lost my heart it seems


I've grown so used to you some-how


Well, I'm nobody's sugar-daddy now


And I'm lo-on-lonesome 


I got the Lovesick Blu-ues.


Well, I'm in love, I'm in love, with a beautiful gal


That's what's the matter with me


Well, I'm in love, I'm in love, with a beautiful gal


But she don't care about me


Lawd, I tried and I tried, to keep her satisfied


But she just wouldn't stay


So now that she is lea-eav-in'


This is all I can say. 


REPEAT 1st VERSE


Key of d: bridge uses F#, Bm

Maiden's Prayer


Written by Bob Wills

Twilight falls - Ev'ning shadows find


There 'neath the stars, a maiden so fair - divine


All alone I seem to see her there


In her eyes is a light shinning ever so bright


She whispered a silent prayer.


Ev'ry word revealed her empty broken heart


Broken by fate that holds them so far apart


Lonely there she kneels and tells the stars above


In her arms he belongs, in her heart is a song


An undying song of love.


MAKING PLANS


by Ira and Charlie Louvin (?)


    D                   G


You say tomorrow you're going


        D                A   


It's so hard for me to believe


D                        G


I'm making plans for the heartache


      D             A        D


Cause you're making plans to leave.


Verse2:


    D                    G   


The tears for me will be falling


       D                 A


Like a tree shedding its leaves


D                      G 


I'm making plans to be lonesome


      D             A        D


Cause you're making plans to leave


Chorus:


              A


You're making plans to forget me


           D


I'm making plans to miss you


E7                   A


I'm getting ready to grieve


D                      G


I'm making plans to be lonesome


D                   A        D


Cause you're making plans to leave


A Mansion on the Hill


I            V          I


Tonight down here in the valley


                 IV      I


I'm lonesome and O how I feel


I              I7          IV


As I sit here alone in my cabin


      I        V              I


I can see your mansion on the hill


Do you recall when we parted


The story to me you revealed


You said you could live without loving


In your loveless mansion on the hill


I've waited all through the years love


To give you a heart true and real


Cause I know you're living in sorrow


In your loveless mansion on the hill


The light shine bright from yer window


The trees stand so silent and still


I know you're alone with your pride dear


In your loveless mansion on the hill


MISSISSIPPI RIVER BLUES


Oh you Mississippi River, with waters so deep and wide


My thoughts of you keep risin', just like an evening tide 


I'm just like a seagull that's left the sea


Oh your muddy waters keep on callin' me 


CHORUS;


I'm gonna pack my grip and head that way


You'll see me hanging 'round again some day


'Cause I know that's the only way to lose


The Mississippi River blues


I've often ridden on your bosom  


From Memphis down to New Orleans


Floating over muddy waters, drifting through familiar scenes 


And when I hear that whistle of an old steam boat


Down that Mississippi River again I'm a-going to float 


MOANIN' THE BLUES


Words and music by Hank Williams, Sr.


When my baby moved out and the blues moved in


There wasn't nothin' I could do


But mosey around with my head in my hands


Lord what am I comin' to


I just keep Moanin', Moa-oanin' the blues.


I wrote a nice, long letter


Sayin' mama please come home


Your dad-ad-dy is lon-one-some


And all I [Am] do is moan ...


I been lovin' that gal for so doggone long


I can't afford to lose her now


I thought I was right but I must of been wrong


'Cause my head is startin' to bow


And now I'm Moanin', Moa-oanin' The Blues.


If you want a good gal to stay around


You gotta treat her nice and kind


If you do her wrong she'll leave this town


And you'll almost lose your mind


Then you'll moanin'; Moa-oanin' The Blues.


Aw! baby, baby, baby


Honey baby, please come home


Your dad-ad-dy is lon-one-some and all I do is moan


I promise you baby that I'll be good


And I'll never be bad no more


I'm sittin' here waitin' for you right now


To walk through that front door


Then I'll stop moanin'; Moa-oanin' The Blues.

MOM AND DAD'S WALTZ


Words and music by Lefty Frizzell


I'd walk for miles - cry or smile


For mama and daddy


I want them - I want them to know 


How I feel - My love is real


For my mama and daddy


I want them to know - I love them so.


CHORUS


In my heart the joy tears start 'cause I'm happy


And I pray every day for Mom and Pappy


And each night -


I'd walk for miles - cry or smile


For my mama and daddy


I want them to know - I love them so.


I'd fight in wars - do all the chores


For my mama and daddy


I want them to live on - til they're called


I'd work and slave - and never rave


For mama and daddy


Because I know I owe them my all.


CHORUS


TAG: I love them so.


MORE AND MORE


Recorded by Webb Pierce


Writer: Merle Kilgore


More And More, I'm forgettin' the past


More And More, I'm livin' at last


Day by day, I'm a-losin' my blues


More And More, I'm for-gettin' 'bout you.


But oh, how I tried, to keep you by my side


And oh, how I cried, the day you said good bye


Day by day, I'm a-losin' my blues


More And More, I'm for- gettin' 'bout you.


REPEAT 2nd VERSE


Mother Was A Lady


Recorded by Jimmie Rodgers, 30 Nov 1927


Written (1896) by Ed Marks (lyrics) and Joe Stern (music)


Two drummers they were seated, in a grand hotel one day.


While dining they were chatting, in a jovial sort of way.


There came a pretty waitress, to bring a tray of food.


They spoke to her familiarly, in a manner rather rude.


At first she did not notice, or make the least re-ply.


But one remark was made to her, brought teardrops to her eyes.


She turned on her tormentors, her cheeks were blushing red.


Ap-proaching as a picture, then this is what she said,


Chorus:


 "My mother was a lady, and your type she’d not al-low.


 And you may have a sister, who needs protection now.


I've come to this fair city, to find my brother dear.


You wouldn't dare insult me, Sir, if brother Jack were here."


The two sat there in silence, their heads hung down in shame.


"Forgive us, Miss, we meant no harm. Pray tell us what's your name?"


She told them and they cried aloud, "We know your brother, too.


We've been friends for many, many years and he often speaks of you.


Come go with me when I go back and if you'll only wed


I'll take you to him as my bride for I love you since you said,"


Repeat chorus

Moving' On #2


As recorded by Homer & Jethro

(To The Tune Of I'm Movin' On) Written by Hank Snow


The old hound dog was feelin' fine


Till he fell in a barrel of turpentine


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


He passed the gate, like an eighty-eight


He's a-movin' on.


I knew a feller, come from the city


And he picked up a stripe'd kitty 


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


We held our nose, as we burried his clothes


We're a-movin' on.


I let a man work on my car


Then he grabbed a-hold of a spark plug wire


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


He turned it loose, when he felt the juice


He's a-movin' on.


The old Tom cat was a-feelin' mean


When he caught his tail in the sewin' machine


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


He ripped a stitch, when he hit the ditch


He's a-movin' on.


The old man's face got white as a sheet 


When he slipped and fell in his cream of wheat


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


He flapped his ears, as he shifted gears


He's a-movin' on.


Uncle John got awful clean  


When he fell into the washing machine  


He's a-movin' on, he's a-movin' on


He couldn't straddle, that doggone paddle


He's a-movin' on.


We travel a lot to make our showin'


The way we sing we have to keep goin'  


We're a-movin' on, we're a-movin' on


We've gotta go, here comes Hank Snow


We're a-movin' on.


My Baby's Gone


CHORUS:


Hold back the rushing minutes, Make the wind lie still


Don't let the moonlight shine, Across the lonely hill


Dry all the raindrops,  And hold back the sun


My world has ended, My baby's gone


Verse:


The Milkman whistles softly, As he comes up to my door


The Mailman brings the letters by, Just like he did before


They seem so busy all day long, As though there's nothing wrong,


Don't they know the world has ended, My Baby's Gone


Repeat Chorus


I wake up sometimes in the night, And realize you're gone


And then I toss upon my bed, And wait for day to come


I try to tell my lonely heart, It must go on alone


But it cries the world has ended, My Baby's Gone


Repeat Chorus


My Dixie Darling


 My Dixie darlin', listen to the song I sing


 Beneath the silver moon, with my banjo right in tune


 My heart is ever true, I love no one but you,


 My Dixie darlin', my Dixie queen.


'Way down below the Mason-Dixie line


Down where the honeysuckles are entwined


There's where the southern winds are blowing


There's where the daisies growing


The girls of the North in the gay fin-e-ree


Whirling around in so-ci-e-tee


Singin' the song of Dixie darlin'


Where I long to be


Goin' down South to have a big time


To see my girl in old Caroline,


I'll drink my booze and do as I please


For all those girls I long to squeeze


Singin' the song of Dixie darlin'


There's where I long to be goin'


Down where the jellyroll's rolling


With my Dixie queen


My Heart Skips a Beat


Buck Owens


CHORUS:


Oh my heart skips a beat, When we walk down the street


I feel a tremblin' in my knees


And just to know your mine, Until the end of time


Makes my heart skip a beat.


Verse:


Well I did a double take the day I met you


My heart turned a flip as I stood next to you


And I knew right there I never could forget you


For you are my every dream come true


Repeat Chorus


You came into my life without a warning


And you turned my cloudy skies from gray to blue


Your my sunshine that comes up every morning


Yes you are my every dream come true


Repeat Chorus


My Shoes Keep Walking Back To You


Ray Price



 I


I must say that I don't care



  V


Hold my head up in the air





       Vm7

         I


Even tell my friends I'm glad that you don't call


But when the day is through


   V


My heart aches start a new


                  Vm7              I


And that's when I miss you most of all


CHORUS:


       I                   V


And my arms, keep reaching for you


                        I


My eyes, keep searching for you


                       IV


My lips, keep calling for you


       V                          I


And my shoes keep walking back to you


VERSE 2:


No matter how much I pretend


I wish I had you back again


Cause nothing else means half as much as you


Our world just seem to die


The day you said good-bye


And I can't for get no matter what I do


REPEAT CHORUS:


TAG:


And my shoes keep walking back to you


MY WIFE THINKS YOU'RE DEAD


Recorded by Junior Brown


It's good to see you, baby, it's been a long, long while


We're both a whole lot older and seen a lot of miles


But things are really different now, since the good old days


And you've been in some trouble, since we went our separate ways


We'll have to say hello, maybe some other time instead


'Cause you're wanted by the Police, And my wife thinks you're dead.


Somebody spread the rumor that you had lost your life


That's the way I heard it and what I told my wife


Now, here you're showin' up again and talk is gettin' 'round


And I can see that one of us will have to leave this town


If you think that I want trouble, then you're crazy in your head


'Cause you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.


You never called or wrote me, just up and disappeared


Nobody knew what happened, where you been for all these years


Well, trouble's what you lookin' like, so, trouble where you been


And I can see the kind of trouble you could get me in


You better pay attention to ev'ry word I said


'Cause you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.


So, goodbye to you baby, I'm glad we go to talk


But I'm faithful to my wife and I don't ever break the law


I don't know where ya headed for but I know where you been


We reminisced, now, let's just go our separate ways again


Go find another ex-sweetheart to hang around instead


'Cause you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.


TAG:  I said, you're wanted by the Police and my wife thinks you're dead.


New Green Light 


(Hank Thompson)


I turn your hold card upside down


I caught you cheatin' and runnin' around


There's a smile upon your face while another takes my place


And now at last dear the truth I'd found


Babe there's the green light you're free to go


You'll take a high road I'll take the low


Here's your coat and shoes and don't forget your blues


Your own canoe now you'll have to row


Babe there's the green light shift your gears


I know you fooled me for all these years


I'll hold my head up high and forget you by and by


And there'll be laughter instead of tears


Babe there's the green light kick up your heels


There'll come a day you know how it feels


To have your aces trumped and be taken for a chump


Now there's the green light so spin your wheels


NEXT SUNDAY DARLIN' IS MY BIRTHDAY


Writer, Arthur Q. Smith, real name, Arthur Pritchett, Knoxville, TN


NEXT SUNDAY DARLIN' IS MY BIRTH -DAY,


A DAY THAT SHOULD BE FREE FROM CARE,


BEST WISHES AND CON - GRAT - U - LA - TIONS,


BUT ONLY SORROW FILLS THE AIR.


FIRST CHORUS


WHILE FRIENDS ARE SINGING HAPPY BIRTH-DAY,


THERE'LL BE SMILE UPON MY FACE,


BUT WHEN THEY'RE GONE, THE SMILE WILL VANISH,


A BROKEN HEART WILL TAKE IT'S PLACE.


ANOTHER YEAR HAS COME AND GONE NOW,


THE PLANS I MADE HAVE GONE A - STRAY,


THE DAY THAT SHOULD BE FILLED WITH LAUGHTER,


WILL ONLY BE ANOTHER DAY.


SECOND CHORUS


THE LITTLE HOUSE WE PLANNED TO - GETHER,


IS EMPTY NOW WITHOUT YOU DEAR,


BUT IN MY DREAMS YOU'RE THERE BE - SIDE ME,


SO LET ME DREAM THAT YOU ARE HERE.


Oh Lonesome Me


  written by Don Gibson


D                         A


Everybody's going out and having fun


                                     D


I'm just a fool for staying home and having none


D                D7             G


I can't get over how she set me free


A           D


Oh lonesome me


D                                            A 


There must be someway that I can lose these lonesome blues


                              D


Forget about my past and find someone new


D                    D7              G


I've thought of everything from A to Z


A           D


Oh lonesome me


     A                           E


I'll bet she's not like me she's out and fancy free


                                    A 


Flirting with the boys with all her charms


    E


But I still love her so and brother don't you know


                                      A


I'd welcome her right back here in my arms


      D                                A


There must be someway I can lose these lonesome blues


                              D


Forget about my past and find someone knew


D                D7             G


I can't get over how she set me free


A           D


Oh lonesome me


OKLAHOMA HILLS


Writers: Jack Guthrie and Woody Guthrie


Many months have come and gone


Since I wandered from my home


In those Oklahoma Hills where I was born


Many a page of life has turned


Many a lesson I have learned


Yet I feel like in those hills I still be-long.  


CHORUS


'Way down yonder in the Indian nation


I rode my pony on the reser-vation


In the Oklahoma Hills where I was born


A-Way down yonder in the Indian nation


A cowboy's life is my occu-pation


In the Oklahoma Hills where I born.


But as I sit here today


Many miles I am away


From the place I rode my pony through the draw


Where the Oak and Blackjack trees


Kiss the playful prairie breeze


In those Oklahoma Hills where I was born.


Repeat Chorus


As I turn life a page


To the land of the great Osage


To those Oklahoma Hills where I was born


Where the black oil rolls and flows


And the snow-white cotton grows


In those Oklahoma Hills where I was born.


Repeat Chorus


On the Road Again


       E                                        G#7


On the road again, just can't wait to get on the road again


                            F#m


The life I love is makin' music with my friends


    A                            B7    E


And I can't wait to get on the road again


         E                                 G#7


On the road again, goin' places that I've never been


                          F#m


Seein' things that I may never see again, 


    A                           B7     E


And I can't wait to get on the road again.


CHORUS:


         A                                                E


On the road again, like a band of gypsies we go down the highway


            A


We're the best of friends, 


                                     E


Insisting that the world be turnin' our way


     B7                        E


And our way, is on is on the road again


                               G#7


Just can't wait to get on the road again


                           F#m


The life I love is makin' music with my friends


      A                          B7    E


And I can't wait to get on the road again.


repeat last line 2x


Pan American


 (Hank Williams)


I have heard your stories about your fast trains


But now I'll tell you about one all the southern folks have seen


She's the beauty of the southlands listen to that whistle scream


It's that Pan American on her way to New Or-leans.


Chorus:


She leaves Cincinnati headin' down that Dixie line


When she passes that Nashville tower you can hear that whistle whine


Stick your head right out the window and feel that southern breeze


You’re on that Pan American on her way to New Or-leans.


Ohio and Kentucky, Tennessee and Alabam,


The delta state of Mississippi, You’re Louisiana bound


Of all the trains in the southland, this one is the Queen,


On that Pan American, on her way to New Orleans


If your ever in the south lands and want to see the scene


Just get your self a ticket on that Pan American Queen


There's Louivill Nashville Montgomery the cap'tal of Ala-bam


You pass right through then all when your New Orleans bound.


She leaves Cincinnati headin' down that Dixie line


When she passes that Nashville tower you can hear that whistle whine


Stick your head right out the window and feel that southern breeze


You’re on that Pan American on her way to New Or-leans.


PARADISE


 by John Prine


C                     F            C


When I was a child my family would travel 


C                                 G            C


Down to Western Kentucky where my parents were born


C                                        F        C


And there's a backwards old town that's often remembered


C                     G            C


So many times that my memories are worn.


C                                   F          C


And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County


C                             G        C


Down by the Green River where Paradise lay


C                                   F          C


Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking


C                               G          C


Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away


Well sometimes we'd travel right down the Green River


To the abandoned old prison down by Adrie Hill


Where the air smelled like snakes and we'd shoot with our pistols


But empty pop bottles was all we would kill.


And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County


Down by the Green River where Paradise lay


Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking


Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away


Then the coal company came with the world's largest shovel 


And they tortured the timber and stripped all the land


Well, they dug for their coal till the land was forsaken


Then they wrote it all down as the progress of man.


And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County


Down by the Green River where Paradise lay


Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking


Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away


When I die let my ashes float down the Green River


Let my soul roll on up to the Rochester dam


I'll be halfway to Heaven with Paradise waiting


Just five miles away from wherever I am.


And daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County


Down by the Green River where Paradise lay


Well, I'm sorry my son, but you're too late in asking


Mister Peabody's coal train has hauled it away


Peach Picking Time in Georgia


When its peach pickin time in Georgia


Apple pickin time in Tennessee


Cotton pickin time in Mississippi


Everybody picks on me


When its roundup time in Texas


The Cowboys make Whoopee


And way down in old Alabamy


Its gal pickin time to me


There's the bluegrass in old Kentucky


Virginia's where they do the swing


Carolina now I'm coming to you


Coming just to spend the spring


Arkansas I hear you calling


I know I'll see you soon


There is where we'll do some pickin


Beneath that ole Ozark moon


When the pickininees pick the cotton


Thats the time I'll pick the wedding ring


We'll go to town a pick a little gown


For the wedding in the Spring


Hope the preacher knows his business


I know he can't fool me


When its peach pickin time in Georgia


Its gal pickin time for me


When hard times overtake me


I won’t let the blues get me


For I’ve got a sweetheart in old Caroline, 


And I know she’ll wait for me


Soon I’ll be going to see her,


And I know it won’t be long,


Till we pick a little cabin


To call our mountain home.


Philipino Baby 


Ernest Tubb


When the warships left Ma-nil-a


Sailing proudly o'er the sea,


All the sailor's hearts were filled with fond re-gret


Looking backward to this is-land


Where they spent such happy hours


Making love to every pretty girl they met.


When up stepped a little sailor with his bright eyes all aglow


Sayin, "Take a look at my gal's photograph"


Then the sailors gathered round him just look upon her face


And he said, "I love my Filipino Baby."


CHORUS


She's my Filipino baby


She's my treasure and my pet


Her teeth are bright and pearly


And her hair is black as jet


Oh, her lips are sweet as honey


And her heart is true I know


She's my darlin' little Filipino Baby.


In a little rustic cottage in the far off Philippines


Dwells a pretty little maiden all alone


She is thinking of her true love, though he's far across the sea


And her heart beats true for him and him alone.


Then one day he whispered, "Darlin' I've come back from Caroline


I've come back to claim the only girl I love


Then that night there was a wedding while the ship's crew gathered 'round


And he wed his little Filipino Baby.


CHORUS


Pick Me Up On Your Way Down


You were mine for just awhile, Now you're putting on the style,


And you never once looked back, At your home across the track,


You’re the gossip of the town, But my heart can still be found,


Where you tossed it on the ground, Pick me up on your way down,


Chorus:


Pick me up on your way down, When you're blue and all alone,


When their glamour starts to bore you, Come on back where you belong,


You may be their pride and joy, But they'll find another toy,


And they'll take away your crown, Pick me up on your way down,


They have changed your attitude,


Made you haughty, oh so rude,


Your new friends can take the blame,


Underneath you’re still the same,


When you learn these things are true,


I'll be waiting here for you,


As you tumble to the ground,


Pick me up on your way down,


Repeat Chorus


PIPELINER BLUES


Recorded by: Moon Mullican


Well, I'm an old Pipeliner


An' I lay my line all day


I'm an old Pipeliner


An' I lay my line all day


I got four or five women


Waitin' to draw my pay.


Well, I lay my line, baby


Till that sun goes down


Well, I lay my line, baby


Till that sun goes down


Then I meet my honey


She's the meanest gal in town.


Well, them mean old blues


They worry me all the time


Said them mean old blues


They worry me all the time


I'm gonna leave you baby


Just to worry you off my mind.


Well, I'm an old Pipeliner


And I lay my line all day


Well, I'm an old Pipeliner


And I lay my line all day


I got four or five women


Waitin' to draw my pay.


Please Help Me I'm Falling


by  Don Robertson, performed by Hank Locklin


Please help me I'm falling in love with you


Close the door to temptation don't let me walk thru


For I shouldn't want you, But darling I do 


Please help me I'm falling in love with you


Please help me falling and that would be sin


Close the door to temptation don't let me walk in


Turn away from me darling, I'm begging you to


Please help me I'm falling in love with you 


Poison Love


Chorus:


All your poison love has stained the life's blood in my heart and soul dear


And I know my life will never be the same


All my pleas and prayers have been in vain for you and you alone dear


And you know that you are guilty of a shame)


Into each life a love is born for one and one alone dear


The love I chose was surely not for me


But still my heart cries out for you and you alone my darling


And my better judgement tells me to say no


Repeat Chorus 


Remember Me, I'm The One who Loves You


 Stuart Hamblin (1950)


When you're all alone and blue,


 No one to tell your troubles to, 


 Remember me, I'm the one who loves you.


 When this old world has turned you down,


 And not a true friend can be found.


 remember me, I'm the one who loves you. 


 Bridge>>>


 And through all kinds of weather, 


 You know I'll never change,


 Through the sunshine and the shadows,


 I'll always be the same.


 We're together right or wrong,


 Where you go, I'll tag a-long. 


 Remember me, I'm the one who loves you.


 After Instrumental break come back to bridge.


Right or Wrong


         E7                 A7


Right or Wrong, I'll always love you.


              D7               G 


Though you're gone, I can't forget.


                             D


Right or wrong, I'll keep on dreaming,


            A7                        D7  


Though I'll live with that same old regret.


     E7              A7  


All along I knew I'd lose you,


        D7                   B7 


Still I prayed that you'd be true.


        E7                   A7


In your heart, please just remember:


         G          D7                 G


Right or Wrong, I'm still in love with you.


RUB-A-DUB-DUB


HANK THOMPSON


ONCE UPON A TIME, IN A NURSERY RHYME, THREE LITTLE MEN GOT LOST,


LIKE YOU AND ME, THEY COULDN'T AGREE, AND UPON THE WAVES THEY TOSSED,


I'LL SING THEIR TUNE, CAUSE THEY GOT MAROONED, WITH A LOVE I CAN'T FORGET,


NOW THE THREE LITTLE MEN JUST TOOK ME IN, ON AN OCEAN OF REGRET


CHORUS:


WITH A RUB-A-DUB-DUB, THREE MEN IN THE TUB, LOST ON THE OCEAN BLUE,


I ROW LIKE A HUB, SANG RUB-A-DUB-DUB, CAUSE YOU BROKE MY HEART IN TWO.


WELL, I CAN'T REACH SHORE, AND MY HEART IS SORE, AND I'M DRIFTIN FAR AWAY,


FROM THE LOVE I HAD, AND I'M FEELIN' MIGHTY BAD, AND I CAN'T GO ON THIS WAY,


WON'T YOU THROW OUT  THE LINE, AND SAY YOU'RE MINE, AND TAKE ME BACK AGAIN,


CAUSE MY RUDDER'S BROKE, AND IT AIN'T NO JOKE, WON'T YOU REACH AND PULL ME IN?


(CHORUS)


WELL, I KNEW RIGHT AWAY, THERE'D NEVER COME A DAY, WHEN I'D REACH LAND AGAIN,


THE ONE I ADORE, ON THE DISTANCE SHORE, IS NOW AT THE RAINBOW'S END,


TO THE THREE LITTLE GUYS, I TURNED MY EYES, WON'T YOU TELL YOUR NAMES TO ME,


WELL ONE SAID FATE, ONE SAID HATE, AND THE OTHER SAID JEALOUSY.


(CHORUS)


San Antonio Rose 


Bob Wills   


     Bb        Bb7          Eb   C7


Deep within my heart lies a melody,


  F7              F+   Bb


A song of old San An - tone.


                  Bb7         Eb  C7


Where in dreams I live with a memory,


  F7                   Bb


Beneath the stars all alone.


                     Bb7Eb         C7


It was there I found beside the Alamo


  F7                       Bb


Enchantment strange as the blue up above.


          Bb7  Eb             C7


A moonlit pass only she would know,


      F7                      Bb


Still hears my broken song of love.


F           Fdim C7   F          C7   Abm C9


Moon in all your splendor,  know only my  heart


C         Abm C9            F


Call back my  Rose, Rose of San Antone.


        Fdim  F   C7 F         C                    C9


Lips so sweet and tender, like petals falling apart.


C          Abm  C9         F        F7


Speak once  a - gain of my love, my own.


Bb     Bb7         Eb      C7         F7                   F+  Bb


Broken song, empty words I know still live in my heart all a - lone


         Bb      Bb7         Eb  C7      F7                     Bb


For that moonlit pass by the Alamo,  and Rose, my Rose of San Antone.


SEASONS OF MY HEART 


Writers: George Jones & Darrell Edwards 


The seasons come, the seasons go 


We get a little sunshine, rain and snow 


Just the way that it was meant to be 


But there's no seasons in my heart


While you play the leading part 


For the flowers will bloom eternal-ly. 


CHORUS 


Your leaving, it will bring autumn sorrow 


And my tears like withered leaves will fall


But spring, it could bring some glad to-morrow 


And darlin' we could be happy after all. 


As it is in natures' plan


No season gets the upper hand


How I tried to keep this fact in mind 


The trees are bare, the cold winds blow 


And by experience we should know 


That winter comes, but the spring is close be-hind. 


CHORUS 


SOURCE:


GEORGE JONES/KING OF BROKEN HEARTS


1965 United Artists UA-3442


Two Glasses, Joe


Ernest Tubb


Set up two glasses, Joe, And turn the jukebox low


And let me sit and reminisce, While I pretend that she


Is sitting here with me, The way she did not long ago


We used to paint the town red And dance until two


Well, I don't paint it red no more But I'm painting it blue


He stole her love I know But he can't stop me, Joe


From having just a dream or two


Set up two glasses, Joe, Maybe you didn't know


But there's a memory in the room


A memory that walks, A memory that talks


And haunts me everywhere I go


I'm just a fool who loves her


And will till I die


From the very first hello, To the last goodbye


Well this is it you know, So fill the glasses Joe


And leave me here alone to cry


Setting the Woods on Fire


 by Hank Williams


C


Comb your hair and paint and powder


F


You act proud and I'll act prouder


G


You sing loud and I'll sing louder


G


Tonight we're setting the woods on fire


You my gal and I'm your feller


Dress up in your frock of yeller


I'll look swell but you'll look sweller


Setting the woods on fire


F


We'll take in all the honky tonks


F


Tonight we're having fun


D7


We'll show the folks a brand new dance


G   


That never has been done


I don't care who thinks we're silly 


You be Daffy and I'll be Dilly 


We'll order up to bowls of chili 


Setting the woods on fire 


I'll gas up my hot rod stocker 


We'll get hotter than a poker 


You'll be broke but I'll be broker 


Tonight we're setting the woods on fire


We'll sit close to one another 


Up the one street and down the other 


We'll have a time O brother 


Setting the woods on fire


We'll put aside a little time 


To fix a flat or two 


My tires and tubes are doing fine 


But the air is showing through


You clap hands and I'll start bowing 


We'll do all the laws allowin' 


Tomorrow I'll be right back plowing 


Setting the woods on fire


Shenandoah Waltz


In the Shenandoah Valley of Virginia,


Lives a girl who is waiting just for me


Many times we waltzed in the moonlight,


And in her loving arms I long to be


I miss her smiles in the moonlight,


And I know she misses me too


In the Shenandoah Valley of Virginia,


Lives a girl and I know her love is true


repeat


Signed, Sealed, and Delivered


Signed sealed and delivered a package containing my heart


To open remove the wrapper but please don't tear it apart


You tore up this heart when you left me you left me alone and so blue


I'm sending this special delivery the postman will bring it to you


I thought perhaps you would keep it just for a while don't you see


Oh darling please keep it forever without you it's no good to me


Signed sealed and delivered a package containing my heart


I send it to you as a token I'm sorry we're so far apart


SILVER THREADS AND GOLDEN NEEDLES


I don't want your lonely mansion with a tear in every room


All I want's the love you promised beneath the silvery moon-oon.


Do you think I could be happy with your money and your name


And drown myself in sorrow while you play your cheating game


CHORUS:


Silver threads and golden needles can not mend this heart of mine


And I dare not drown my sorrows in the warm glow of your wine-ine


Your can't buy my love with money cause I never was that kind


Silver threads and golden needles can not mend this heart of mine.


Repeat Chorus


ENDING:


Silver threads and golden needles can not mend this heart


of mine-ine-ine-ine.


Six Days On The Road


Written by: Earl Green & Carl Montgomery


Well, I pulled outta Pittsburgh


A-rollin' down that Eastern seaboard


I got my Diesel wound up


And she's a-runnin' like-a never before


There's a speed zone ahead, alright


I don't see a cop in sight


Six days on the road


And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight


I got me ten forward gears


And a Georgia Overdrive


I'm takin' little white pills


And my eyes are open wide


I just passed a Jimmy and a White


I been a-passin' ever'thing in sight


Six days on the road


And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight


Well, it seems like a month


Since I kissed my baby goodbye


I could have a lotta women


But I'm not a-like a-some of the guys


I could find one to hold me tight


But I could never make believe it's alright


Six days on the road


And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight


I.C.C. is a-checkin'


On down the line


Well, I'm a little overweight


And my log book's a-way behind


But nothin' bothers me tonight


I can dodge all the scales alright


Six days on the road


And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight


Well, my rig's a little old


But that don't mean she's slow


There's a flame from her stack


And that smokes' a-blowin' black as coal


My home town's a-comin' in sight


If you think I'm happy, you're right


Six days on the road


And I'm a-gonna make it home tonight


Six Pack To Go


Hank Thompson


Hey mister bartender please don’t be so slow


I’ve got time for one more round and a six pack to go


Tomorrow morning's Sunday, I’m gonna be feelin' low


So please please bartender I wanna six pack to go


I’ve been drinkin all day long taking in the town


I’ve done spent my whole paycheck justa honky tonkin round


Well I don’t have enough to pay my rent but I ain’t gonna worry though


I’ve got time for one more round and a six pack to go!


Slippin' Away


ARTIST:  Jean Sheppard


WRITER:  Bill Anderson


Monday's promise is Tuesday's lie


Saturday's party is Sunday's fight


Somethin's wrong with you and I


Love's gone wrong that used to be right.


CHORUS:


And I can feel it slippin' away


Slowly, slowly slippin' away


Yes, it'll be gone in a few more days


If we don't stop this love of our's from slippin' away.


Tuesday's kisses are Thursday's frowns


We can't live two days in a row


When our love's not goin' wrong


Here we stand just a watchin' it go


CHORUS


Slippin'  Around


Recorded by: Ernest Tubb


Writer: Floyd Tillman   


Seems I always have to slip around


To be with you, my Dear


Slippin' around


Afraid we might be found


I know I can't forget you


And I've got to have you near


But we just have to


Slip around and live in constant fear.


Refrain:


Oh, you're tied up with someone else


And  I'm all tied up, too


I know I've made mistakes, Dear


But I'm so in love with you;


I hope some day I'll find a way


To bring you back with me


Then I won't have to slip around


To have your compan-ny.   


Repeat last verse  


Slowly


SLOWLY I'M FALLING, MORE IN LOVE WITH YOU


SLOWLY YOU'RE WINNING A HEART THAT CAN BE TRUE


NOW I CAN'T HIDE MY FEELINGS NO MATTER WHAT I DO


FOR SLOWLY I'M FALLING MORE IN LOVE WITH YOU


DAY BY DAY I NEED YOU AND WANT YOU BY MY SIDE


MORE AND MORE I LOVE YOU AS EACH DAY PASSES BY


MY HEART I KNOW YOU'RE STEALING I HOPE THAT YOU'LL BE TRUE


FOR SLOWLY I'M FALLING MORE IN LOVE WITH YOU


YOU'RE SOMETHING SPECIAL TO ME


AS I HOLD YOU CLOSE TONIGHT


HERE WHAT I SAY


THERE'S NO DOUBT IT'S LOVE (2m) ALRIGHT


CAUSE I'VE NEVER FELT THIS WAY


AN ANGEL’S WHAT YOU ARE


AND NOW I SEE


YOU'RE NOT JUST (6m) SOMEONE ELSE


YOU'RE SOMETHING SPECIAL TO ME


EVERY MAN HAS A DREAMS


AND YOUR MINE COME TRUE


HOW IT HAPPENED


I DON'T (6m) KNOW OR CARE


I'M JUST (2m) HAPPY I FOUND YOU


AN ANGEL’S WHAT YOU ARE


AND NOW I SEE


YOU'RE NOT JUST (2m) SOMEONE ELSE


YOU'RE SOMETHING SPECIAL TO ME


SPARKLING BROWN EYES


Recorded by Webb Pierce (with The Wilburn Brothers)


Words and music by Billy Cox


There's a ramshackle shack, (There's a ramshackle shack/-ack)


[In old Caro- line]


It's callin' me back, (It's callin' me back/-ack)


[To the girl of mine]


Those two brown eyes, (Those two brown eyes/eyes)


[I'm longin' to see]


Oh, the girl of my dreams, (Oh, the girl of my dreams/-eams)


[She will always be.]


CHORUS


Those two brown eyes, (Those two brown eyes/eyes)


[That sparkle with love]


Came down to me, (Came down to me/-ee)


[From heaven a-bove]


If I could fly, (If I could fly/-y) [Like a beautiful dove]


I'd fly to the arms, (I'd fly to the arms/arms)


[Of the one that I love.]


When it's harvest time - down in old Caroline


I'll be driftin' back - to that gal of mine


I'll spend my days - with the girl that I love


With the help of One - up in heaven above.


When the whippoorwills called - on the hills far away


We'd sing love songs - and she would say


"My love for you - will never die."


We bid farewell - and I said good-bye.


SQUAWS ALONG THE YUKON


Recorded by Hank Thompson


Words and music by Cam Smith


There's a Salmon-colored girl who sets my heart awhirl


Who lives along the Yukon far a-way


Where the Northern Lights, they shine, she rubs her nose to mine


She cuddles close and I can hear her say.


CHORUS


[*OOGA-OOGA WOOSKA], which means that I love you 


If you'll be my baby, I'll [*OOGA-OOGA WOOSKA] you


Then I take her hand in mine and set her on my knee


The Squaws along the Yukon are good enough for me.


She makes her underwear from hides of Grizzly bear


And bathes in ice cold water every day


Her skin, I love to touch, but I just can't touch it much


Because her fur-lined Parkas' in the way.


CHORUS


She's got the Air Corps down, the Sourdoughs hang around


[*Chechakos] try to date her night and day


With a landing gear that's fine and a fuselage divine


And a smile that you can see a mile away.


CHORUS


TAG:  Carry me back to old Alaska


      The Squaws Along The Yukon are good enough for me.


Stay All Night


Can't go home if you're going by the mill


Cause the bridge' washed out at the bottom of the hill


Big Creek's up, Little Creek's level,


Plow my corn with a double shovel


Chorus:


Stay all night, stay a little longer


Dance all night, dance a little longer


Pull off your coat, throw it in the corner


Don't see why you can't stay a little longer.


Sitting in the window, singing to my love


Slop bucket fell from the window up above


Mule and the grasshopper eatin ice cream


mule got sick, so they laid him on the green


You ought to see my Blue Eyed Sally


She lives way down on Shinbone Alley


Number on the gate, the number on the door


The next house over is the grocery store.


Grab your partner, pat her on the head


If she don't like biscuits, feed her cornbread


Girls around Big Creek, 'bout half grown


Jump on a man like a dog on a bone


Streamlined Cannonball


It’s a long steel rail and a short crosstie


I'm on my way back home


I'm on the train, the king of them all


The Streamlined Cannonball


(Chorus)


Oh, she moves along like a cannonball


Like a star on its heavenly flight


This lonesome sound of the whistle you love


As she travels thru the night


Her headlight gleams out into the night


Her firebox flash you see


The blinds I ride and the lights I love


Are home, sweet home, to me


(Repeat chorus)


I can see the smile of an engineer


Although he's old and gray


A contented heart he awaits back home


Of the Streamlined Cannonball 


(Repeat chorus)


Streets of Baltimore


written by Glaser/Howard


Recorded by Gram Parsons on GP


Well I sold the farm to take my woman where she longed to be


We left our kin and all our friends back there in Tennessee


And I bought those one way tickets she had often begged me for


And they took us to the streets of Baltimore


Well her heart was filled with gladness when she saw those city lights


She said the prettiest place on earth was Baltimore at night


Well a man feels proud to give his woman what she's longing for


And I kind of like the Streets of Baltimore


Then I got myself a factory job, I ran an old machine


And I bought a little cottage in a neighborhood serene


And every night when I'd come home with every muscle sore


She'd drag me through the Streets of Baltimore


Well I did my best to bring her back to what she used to be


Then I soon learned she loved those bright lights more than she loved me


Now I'm-a-going back on that same train that brought me here before


While my baby walks the streets of Baltimore


While my baby walks the streets of Baltimore


SWEET LITTLE MISS BLUE EYES


Writers, Don Helms and Bobby Taylor  From Ray Price recording, 1955?


Who makes me forget, all the other girls I've met,


Sweet little miss blue eyes,


Who's sweeter to me than she really ought to be,


Sweet little miss blue eyes.


Who's gonna start, takin' care of my heart,


She makes me realize,


And I'm lucky to be, the one she wants to see,


Sweet little miss blue eyes. 


Chorus:


Little miss blue eyes looks so good,


I’m gonna bring her to the neighborhood,


I’m gonna make every girl in town,


Jealous when she's a -round;


I'm walkin' the line, and I'm glad that she's mine,


I'm livin' in paradise,


And I know I can't go wrong, by just tagging along,


With sweet little miss blue eyes.


Sweet Thang


I SLIPPED OUT OF THE HOUSE ABOUT SUNDOWN,


WHILE MAMA WAS WASHIN' HER HAIR.


AND YOU CAN BET YOUR BOTTOM DOLLAR SHE'LL BE LOOKIN' FOR ME,


WHEN SHE FINDS, I'M NOT THERE.


AND IF SHE CATCHES HER SWING THING RUNNIN' AROUND


I KNOW THERE'LL BE THE DEVIL TO PAY.


SHE'LL COME BLOWIN' LIKE CYCLONE THROUGH THAT DOOR


AND I CAN HEAR EXACTLY WHAT SHE'LL SAY.


(CHORUS - WOMAN SINGS)


WELL, HAS ANYBODY HERE SEEN MY SWEET THING?


I GOT A NOTION HE'LL BE HEADED THIS'A WAY.


'CAUSE WHEN MY SWEET THING'S OUT TOMCATTIN' AROUND


HE FINDS A SANDBOX LIKE THIS TO PLAY.


WELL, I'LL TELL ALL YOU (1. CATS AND CUTIES) (2. BARROOM ROSIES) IF MY


SWEET THING SHOULD HAPPEN BY


YOU'D BETTER TAKE MY ADVICE, AND IF YOU BLINK MORE THAN TWICE,


YOU BETTER HAVE SOMETHIN' IN YOUR EYE!


(VERSE 2 - MAN SINGS)


I GIVE MY BABY ALL MY MONEY ON PAYDAY, 


'CEPT A LITTLE SHE DON'T KNOW THAT I GOT.


'CAUSE THERE'S A CUTE LITTLE WAITRESS AT THE CORNER CAFE,


AND SHE SEEMS TO LIKE ME QUITE A LOT.


WE WAS SITTIN' IN THE BACK BOOTH HAVIN' A BALL


SHE'S BELIEVIN' EVERY WORD THAT I SAID,


WHEN THE DOOR BLEW OPEN, MAMA WALKED IN,


YELLIN' LOUD ENOUGH TO WAKE THE DEAD.


Swinging Doors


Merle Haggard


This old smoke filled bar is something I'm not used to


But if gave up my home to see you satisfied


And I just called to let you know where I'll be living


It's not much but I feel welcome here inside


CHORUS:


And I've got swinging doors a jukebox and a barstool


And my new home has got a flashing neon sign


Stop by and see me anytime you want to


Cause I'm always here at home till closing time


I've got everything I need to drive me crazy


I've got everything it takes to lose my mind


And in here the atmosphere's just right for heartaches


And thanks to you I'm always here till closing time


Repeat Chorus


Yeah, I'm always here at home till closing time


Take Me Back To Tulsa


 - Bob Wills/Tommy Duncan


Where's that girl with the red dress on? Some folks calls her Dinah;


Stole my heart away from me, way down in Louisiana.


Chorus:


Take Me back to Tulsa, I'm too young to marry;


Take me back to Tulsa, I'm too young to marry.


Little bee sucks the blossom, big bee gets the honey,


Dark man picks the cotton, White man gets the money.


Oh, walk and talk with Suzy, walk and talk with Suzy.


Walk and talk with Suzy, walk and talk with Suzy.


I went to the Railroad, laid my head down on the track.


I thought about that girl of mine and I gradually eased it back.


We always wear a great big smile, we never do look sour.


Travel all over the country, playing music by the hour.


TENNESSEE BORDER


Words and music by Jimmy Work


Her eyes were blue, her hair was auburn


Her smile was like an angel fair


She was her daddy's only daughter


On the Tennessee Border


CHORUS


One night I took a ride just across the line


I  picked her up in a pickup truck


And she broke this heart of mine


Her mama said: "No-o, she's my only daughter,"


But we got married on the Tennessee Border.


The roses were bloomin' there on the Border


The moon was shinin' there


Her personality made me want her


On the Tennessee Border.


CHORUS


Tennessee Stud


Along about eighteen twenty five, I left Tennessee very much alive


And I never would got through the Arkansas mud


If I hadn't been a-ridin that Tennessee Stud


I had me some trouble with my sweetheart's Paw


One o' her brothers was a bad outlaw


I sent her a letter by my Uncle Fud


Then I rode away on the Tennessee Stud


Chorus:


The Tennesee Stud was long and lean


The color of the sun and his eyes were green


He had the nerve and he had the blood 


And there never was a horse like The Tennesee Stud


We drifted on down inta no man's land 


And crossed that river called the Rio Grande


I raced my hoss with a Spaniard's foal


'Til I got me a skin full of silver and gold


Me and the gambler we couldn't agree


We got in a fight over Tennessee


We jerked our guns and he fell with a thud


And I got away on the Tennessee Stud


Well I got just as lonesome as a man could be


A-dreamin of my girl in Tennessee


The Tennessee Stud's green eyes turned blue


'Cause he was dreamin bout his sweetheart too


We loped right back across Arkansas


I whooped her brother and I whooped her Paw


When I found that girl with the golden hair


She was a-ridin that Tennessee Mare 


Stirrup to stirrup and side by side


We crossed them mountains and the valleys wide


We came to big muddy and then we forded a flood


On the Tennesee Mare and the Tennessee Stud


There's a prety little girl on the cabin floor


And a little horse colt layin on the floor


I love that girl with the golden hair


And the Tennesee stud loves the Tennessee Mare


The Tennessee Waltz


Redd Stewart & Pee Wee king


I was waltzin' with my darlin'


To the Tennessee Waltz


When an old friend I happened to see


I introduced him to my loved one,


And while they were dancing,


My friend stole my sweetheart from me


I remember the night,


And the Tennessee Waltz


Only you know how much I have lost


Yes, I lost my little darlin'


The night they were playing


The beautiful Tennessee Waltz

Thanks A Lot


Ernest Tubb


CHORUS


I

     VIm


Thanks, thanks a lot


               I                  VIm


I got a broken heart that's all I got


            I         IV


You made me cry and I cried a lot


            I     V               I


I lost your love, honey, thanks a lot.


             VIm                   I


You told our friends I was passing by 


                Vim                    I


That you're not sorry that you made me cry


                                IV


You said I deserved just what I got


                        I     V               I


Well, if that's how you feel, honey, thanks a lot.


CHORUS


You wanted a fool, and I played the part


Noow all I've got is a broken heart


We loved a little and you laughed a lot


Then you were gone, honey, thanks a lot.


THAT HEART BELONGS TO ME


Webb Pierce


There are so man-y flirt-y guys with flirt-y, flirt-y ways


'Til I'm so a-fraid that they will try to steal you some-day


But don't you let 'em darlin' 'cause you be-long to me.


Oh, please don't e-ver let them think your heart is fan-cy free


Don't do it dar-lin' that heart be-longs to [A] me.


They'll tell you that I tri-fle and that you should do the same


They'll tell you that they need your love so why not make the change


But don't do it dar-lin' that love be-longs to me..


Oh, please don't let them blind you I still love you can't you see


Don't do it dar-lin' That heart be-longs to me.


They'll of-fer you a man-sion ask you if you'll be their queen


So they can give you rich-es make your life a hap-py dream


But don't let 'em dar-lin' that dream belongs to me


Oh, sure they'll try to buy your love with rich-es such as these


But don't let 'em darlin' that heart be-longs to me.

That's All It Took


Words and Music by Edwards, Grier & Jones


That's all it took


The mention of your name


And all my love for you


Burst into flame


I tried so hard


To let you go, but look


How I still tremble at your name


That's all it took


Bridge:


That's all it took


To make me know that I still care


It seems my heart just can't give up


The dreams we used to share.


I tell my friends I'm happy,


But they read me like a book


And when today I heard them say


Your name that's all it took.


That s all it took to make me yearn for your embrace


I guess I might as well admit


No one can take your place


I fell for you completely


Sinker line and hook


And when today I heard them say


Your name that's all it took.


And when today I heard them say


Your name that's all it took. 


THE BIRDS WERE SINGING OF YOU


 by The Carter Family


Last night the pale moon was shining


Last night when all was still


I wandered alone in sadness


Out among the woodland hills.


I heard the birds a-singing


Out among the trees and views


And every bird, my darling


Was singing, was singing of you.


Chorus:



Was singing, singing of you, my love


Was singing, was singing of you


And every bird, my darling


Was singing, was singing of you.


I think of you in the daytime


I dream of you at night


I wake and wish you were here, love,


And tears are blinding my sight.


The flowers that slumber so sweetly


The stars above the blue


Oh heaven itself, my darling


Is thinking, is thinking of you.


Chorus:


Is thinking, is thinking of you, my love


Is thinking, is thinking of you


Oh heaven itself, my darling


Is thinking, is thinking of you.


I open my window so gently


And look on the dreamy view


The world itself, my darling


Is sighing, is sighing for you.


Chorus:


Is sighing, is sighing for you, my love


Is sighing, is sighing for you


The world itself, my darling


Is sighing, is sighing for you


There Stands the Glass


There stands the glass


That will ease all my pain


That will settle my brain


It's my first one today 


There stands the glass

That will hide all my tears 


That will drown all my fears

Brother, I'm on my way.


Chorus:


I'm wond'ring where you are tonight


I'm wond'ring if you all right


I wonder if you think of me


In my misery


There stands the glass 


Fill it up to the brim 


Till my troubles grow dim


It's my first one today.

Chorus 


There's Nothing As Sweet As My Baby


Hank Williams

I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sake


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby

Golden hair and big blue eyes she could win a beauty prize


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby


If I ever lose her I'll lay me down and die


If sugar seems sweet then you ought to meet


My honey coated sweetie pie


I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sake


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby


I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sake


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby

I feel like a honey bee, when she's buzzing round with me


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby


Got pounds of candy kisses, but I can't spare an ounce


She's sweeter than wine and brother she's mine


And that's the only thing that counts


I like candy, I like cake, I like jam but goodness sakes 


There's nothin' as sweet as my baby


They'll Never Take Her Love From Me


By Leon Payne (1950)


    I                    I7            V

If, today the sun should set on all my hopes and cares.


         V                                     I

There is one whose smiling face the gods would see.


                           I7              IV

'Cause she'll walk along beside me up the Golden stairs.


           V                               I

Oh they'll never, never take her love from me.


I7     IV                             I

What a fool I was to go and break the trust she gave.


                                     V7

And to see her love turn in to sympathy.


         I               I7            IV

It's the one regret I'll carry with me to my grave,


            V7                              I

Oh, they'll never, never take her love from me.


Verse 2


I'm so thankful for each golden hour of happiness.


That we shared together in the used to be.


Someone else's arms may hold her now in fond caress.


But they'll Never, never take her love from me.


I, thought I'd make her happy if I stepped aside.


But I knew her love would never set me free.


And even on the day that she became another's bride.


I said they'll Never, never take her love from me.


Throw Your Love At Me

Ernest Tubb


To me your just as pretty as a speckled pup


Thats why I keep on calling and I cant give up


I'll give you everything I've got from A to Z


If you will only throw your pretty love at me


Chorus


She's got the kind of smile that will turn your damper down


She's got the kind of love that started men to slippin' 'round


Well I don't think I'm slippin', but I just have to say


For goodness gracious baby throw your love my way

I know you've got me hangin  from a broken limb


I'm like a little duck I've got to sink or swim


But I could swim the ocean like the Robert E Lee


If you would only throw your pretty love at me


Chorus


I see your eye a' gleaming, seems I'm gaining ground


If that be so I'll turn the whole world upside down


I'll do my part in heaven, I'll get down on my knees,


If you would only throw your pretty lovin' my way.


Time Changes Everything


Words & music by Tommy Duncan


There Was a time When I Thought of no other

And we sang our own loves refrain

And our hearts beat as one as we had our fun

But Time Chan-ges Everything


And When you left me my poor heart was broken

Our romance seemed all in vain

The dark clouds are gone and there's blue skies again

Yes Time Changes Everything

The time has passed and I have forgotten you


Mother Nature does wonderful things


I guess it is true for me and for you


Cause Time Changes Everything


Oh you can change the name of an old song


Rearrange it and make it swing


I thought nothing could stop me from loving you


But time changes everything


So good luck to you and may God bless you


I can't say we won't love again


You have gone your way and I'll go mine


Cause Time changes everything


Too Much Sugar For a Dime


Eb


You've got too much sugar for a dime....

Dm                        G7


You're always handing me a line

Cm                    G7   


Always bragging 'bout what you've got

Cm             G7


Swimming pool, fancy yacht

C9                                  F      break/no chord


I bet you don't know nothin' bout a boat     (They float)

Eb


That's too much honey for my hive...   (quit your buzzing queen bee)

Dm                          G7


All you do is pitch a lot of jive

Eb                      Edim


(Well I know honey I've done ya dirt

Bb                              G7


But you can wipe your shoes on my silk shirt)

C               F           Bb


That's too much sugar for a dime

You've got too much sugar for a dime  (I've got barrels of that stuff)


Yak yak yak all the time (Yak along Travis, that's me)


Now if you could sing like Gordon McRae, King Cole, or Mel Torme


May I would come down off the shelf (I'm a Tex Ritter man myself)


Too much candy for the cost  (well I have it girl)


So do me a favor  (what's that?)  get lost!


(Well I guess I'll give the devil his due!)


No no ???? [patrillo?] might refuse


That's too much sugar for a dime!


(ad lib, "This dime ain't no good anyway,


 it's got a picture of Jay Peterson on it")


Well turn it over, cause there's a picture of you on the other side!


That's too much sugar for a dime!


Traveling Blues


by Jimmie Rogers


I had a dream last night


I thought my good gal had gone


When I woke this morning


She really had done me wrong


I know it's not fair


But my good gal has done caught air


(Chorus)


I'm going away leaving today


I'm gonna bring my baby back


If that eight wheel driver


Don't jump the railroad track


I'll take her from that man


Gonna bring her home if I can


My gal's been triflin' round


Just about a week I know


Several of my friends


Just told me so and so


She's found a new man


Now I can understand


(Chorus)


Well It's true my baby's gone


I know it won't be long


Soon we'll be on that train


My baby'll be home agian


She's been triflin' round


But now she's turned him down


Under Your Spell Again


             by Buck Owens


Chorus:

You've got me under your spell again


Sayin' those things again


Making me believe that you're just mine


You've got me dreamin' those dreams again


Thinking those things again


I've got to take you back just one more time


Verse:


I swore the last time that you let me down


That I wouldn't be here if you came around


But I just can't tell my heart what's right or wrong


And I've been so lonely since you've been gone


Repeat Chorus


Well everybody tells me that I'm a fool


That I should never have put my trust in you


And way down deep inside I guess I know it's true


But no one else can make me feel the way you do


Repeat Chorus 


WAITING FOR A TRAIN


words and music by Jimmie Rodgers 1929


All Around the Water Tank, Waiting For a Train


A thousand Miles Away From Home, Sleeping in the Rain


I walked Up to a brakeman, To Give Him A Line of Talk


He says "If you've got Money, I'll see that you don't walk"


I haven't got a nickel, Not a penny can I show


He said Get off you Railroad Bum, And he slammed the box car door


(yodel)


He put me off in Texas, A place I surely love


Wide open spaces 'round me, The Moon and Stars above


Nobody seems to want me, or Lend me a helping Hand


I'm On my Way from Frisco, Goin back to Dixieland


My pocket book is empty, And my heart is filled with pain


I'm a thousand Miles away from home, Just Waiting for a train

WALK ON BY


Written by Kendall Hayes


I            IIm      V                 I

If I see you tomorrow on some street in town


       IV      V         I      (V)

Pardon me if I don't say hello (hello) 


     I          IIm       V                I

I be-long to an-other, it wouldn't look so good


   IV               V               I

To know someone I'm not supposed to know.


CHORUS


             I               V

Just walk on by, wait on the corner


  IV                  V                 I

I love you, but we're strangers when we meet  


             I               V

Just walk on by, wait on the corner


  IV                  V                 I

I love you, but we're strangers when we meet.


In a dimly lit corner in a place outside of town


Tonight we'll try to say goodbye again (goodbye)


But I know it's not over, I'll call tomorrow night


I can't let you go, so why pretend.


CHORUS


Walking The Floor Over You

Ernest Tubb


C                         F


You left me and you went away


    G


You said that you'd be back and just that day


C


You've broken your promise and you left me here alone


  G                                  D7                   G


I don't know why you did dear, but I do know that you're gone


Chorus:


C                          F


I'm walking the floor over you


  G                          C


I can't sleep a wink that is true


C                                                      F


I'm hoping and I'm praying as my heart breaks right in two


G                      C


Walking the floor over you


Now darling you know I love you well


I love you more than I can ever tell


I thought that you loved me and always would be mine]


But you went and left me here with troubles on my mind


Chorus


Now someday you may be lonesome too


Walking the floor is good for you


Just keep right on walking and it won't hurt you to cry


Remember that I love you and I will the day I die


Chorus


Waltz Across Texas

Ernest Tubb


        G                          D


        When we dance together, my world's in disguise


                          D7               G


        It's a fairy-land tale that's come true


                                           D


        And when you look at me with those stars in your eyes


                D7                      G


        I could waltz across Texas with you


        CHORUS


        G                       D


        Waltz across Texas with you in my arms


        D7                      G


        Waltz across Texas with you


        G                             D


        Like a story-book ending, I'm lost in your charms


                    D7                      G


        And I could waltz across Texas with you


        My heartaches and troubles are just up and gone


        The moment that you come in view


        And with your hand in mine dear, I could dance on and on


        I could waltz across Texas with you


WEARY BLUES (From Waitin')


Words and music by Hank Williams, Sr.


The snow falls 'round my window


But it can't chill my heart


God knows it died the day you left


My dream world fell a-part.


CHORUS:

Weary blu-ue-ue blues from waitin'


Lord, I've been waitin' too long


These blues have got me cryin'


Oh, sweet ma-a-ma, please come home.


Thru tears I watch young lovers


As they go strollin' by


Oh, all the things that might have been


God forgive me if I cry.


repeat Chorus

WEST VIRGINIA MY HOME

 by Hazel Dickens


Chorus:


West Virginia, oh my home.


West Virginia, where I belong.


In the dead of the night, in the still and the quiet 

I slip away like a bird in flight


Back to those hills, the place that I call home.


verse:


It's been years now since I left there

And this city life's about got the best of me.

I can't remember why I left so free what I wanted to do, what I wanted to see,

But I can sure remember where I come from.

repeat chorus


Well I paid the price for the leavin'


And this life I have is not one I thought I'd find.


Just let me live, love, let my cry, but when I go just let me die


Among the friends who'll remember when I'm gone.


repeat chorus

Bridge:


Home, home, home. I can see it so clear in my mind.


Home, home, home. I can almost smell the honeysuckle vines.


[Repeat last two lines of chorus.]


What is Home Without Love


(Traditional arranged by Charlie and Ira Louvin)

Sad and alone in a mansion


No loving wife to caress


Sat a man sad and lonely


No loving wife's lips to kiss


She married him for (possessions?)


No love in her heart had she


Sad and alone, in his fine home


He looked all around him and said


Chorus, same progression:

What is a home without a baby?


To love and to tease and adore?


What is home without a sweet wife?


To kiss you each night at the door?


What is a home without sunshine?


To spread its bright rays from above?


You can have wealth and its pleasures


But what is a home without love?


Walking down the streets one evening


He passed by a cottage so neat


Stopped and looked in the window


He saw there a picture so sweet


A husband, a wife, and a baby


They were hugging and kissing too


He turned aside, his tears to cry


And from his lips came these words


repeat chorus


WHEN IT'S TIME FOR THE WHIPPOORWILL TO SING


Recorded by Ramona and Grandpa Jones


Oh, the stars and the Silvery Moon is shinin'


All around as the sweet-ness of the Spring


But I'm sad and in loneliness I'm pinin'


For the one I know I'll never see a-gain.


CHORUS:

How I long for the day when I shall meet her


If it be where the An-gels sweetly sing


She is mine and the thought of her grows sweeter


When it's time for the Whippoorwill to sing.


Then I left with the thought I'd be returning


Soon to her with the wealth of joy I'd bring


I returned but too late and now I'm pinin'


She has gone and I'll miss her in the spring.


CHORUS


I remember the night she made the promise


And those words said to me great joy did bring


I'll be true and you know you'll find me waiting


When it's time for the Whippoorwill to sing.


CHORUS


WHEN TWO WORLDS COLLIDE


 Written and Recorded by


 Roger Miller and Dottie West


  (slow 3/4 time)


Your world was so dif'rent


From mine don't you see


And we couldn't be close


Though we tried.


We both reached for heaven


But our's weren't the same


That's what happens


When two worlds collide.


chorus:

Your world was made up


Of things sweet and good.


My world could never fit in


Wish it could.


Two hearts lie in shambles


And oh, how they cried


That's what happens


When two worlds collide.


White Lightning 


George Jones


Well in North Carolina, way back in the hills


There lived by old pappy and he had him a still.


He brewed white lightnin' till the sun went down.


Then he filled him a jug and he passed it around.


Mighty,mighty pleasin, my pappy's corn squeezings.........

(ooh-white- Lightnin')


CHORUS:


Well the "G" men "T" men revenuers too


Looking for the place where he made his brew.


They were looking tryin to book him but my 

pappy kept on cooking.......


(ooh-white- Lightnin')


Well I asked my pappy what he called his brew


He said white lightnin stead of mountain dew


I took one sip and right away I knew


Cause my eyes bugged out and my face turned blue


Lightnin' started flashin thunder started crashing.......

(ooh-white lightnin')-chorus


Well a city slicker came and he said "I'm tough"


I think I wanna taste that powerful stuff.


He took one sip and drank it right down.


And I heard him a moaning as he hit the ground


Mighty,mighty pleasin your[C]pappys corn squeezings.......

(ooh-white lightning.


Who Will Buy The Wine


by Charlie Walker


Not long ago you held our babies bottle


But the one your holding now is a different kind


You just sit and wait to be anybody's baby


And it all depends on who will buy the wine


Chorus:


Who ever sets them up and tips the waitress


Your kind of love just might as well be blind


You'll never know who's lips you'll soon be kissing


And it all depends on who will buy the wine


Your kind of life you live, since you left me


I'm sure it's not the life, you thought you chose


That honky tonky world is not so flashy


Bright lights and booze is all it really knows


repeat chorus

WHY I'M WALKIN'


STONEWALL JACKSON


Key = D


Intro = A7 - A7 - D - D


            A7                              D       D7   


I've Got My Angel On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'


                G                A7                D       D7    


There's Such An Ache In This Old Heart Now I Ain't Talkin'


           G                   A7         G


The Little Hand That Held Mine Tight Just Waved Goodbye Tonight


             A7                                   D 


I've Got Her Sweet Love On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'


        A7                                     D      D7


With An Old Love On Your Mind Life's Not Worth Livin'


  G                     A7               D         D7


I Breathe Her Name With Every Breath I'm Breathin'


    G             A7      G


Why Could I Never See How Much She Meant To Me


             A7                                   D 


I've Got Her Sweet Love On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'


Instrumental Break:  G - A7 - G - G - A7 - A7 - D - D


        A7                                     D      D7


With An Old Love On Your Mind Life's Not Worth Livin'


  G                     A7               D         D7


I Breathe Her Name With Every Breath I'm Breathin'


    G             A7      G


Why Could I Never See How Much She Meant To Me


             A7                                   D


I've Got Her Sweet Love On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'


Tag:


            A7                              D


I've Got My Angel On My Mind That's Why I'm Walkin'

THE WINDOW UP ABOVE


words and music: George Jones


I’ve been living a new way of life that I love so 

But I can see the clouds are gathering 


And the storm will wreck our home 

For last night he hugged you tightly


And you didn’t even shove


This is true for I’ve been watching


From the window up above

You must have thought I was sleeping and I wish that I had been


But it’s best to get to know you and the way your heart can sin


I thought we belonged together and our hearts fit like a glove


But I was wrong for I’ve been watching from the window up above


From my eyes the teardrops started as I listened on and on


I heard you whisper to him softly that our marriage was all wrong


But I hope he makes you happy and you will never lose his love


I lost mine while I was watching from the window up above


How I wish I could be dreaming


And wake up to a love that’s true 


But I was wrong for I’ve been watching

From the window up above

From the window up above.

_


Wonder Could I Live There Anymore


Charley Pride


         C


Have You Ever Been Awakened By The Crowing Of A Rooster


                                            G7


While The Night's Dew Is Still Heavy On The Ground


And The Voice Of Uncle Ben Seems To Break The Morning's Silence


                                 C


Bringing Lights To Windows All A-round


Well It's Time To Rise And Shine And Start Another Hard Work Day


                                          F


And Get The Cows In And Start The Milking Chores


                     G7      C            Am


It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit


      F              G7             C


But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more


Inst. Break: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C


           C


Somethin' 'Bout The Smell Of Corn Bread Cookin' On A Wood Stove


                               G7


Seems To Bring A Picture To My Mind


Of A Little Three Room House With Mama In The Kitchen


                                         C


But She Can't Stop To Talk Ain't Got The Time


She's A'fixin' Daddy's Supper He's A'workin' Overtime


                                      F


Tryin' To Pay Our Bill At The Grocery Store


                     G7      C            Am


It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit


      F              G7             C


But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more


Inst. Break: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C


     C


As I Think About My Childhood And Of My Old Home Town


                                 F


I Don't Really Miss Them Like Be-fore


                     G7      C            Am


It's Nice To Think A-bout It   Maybe Even Visit


      F              G7             C


But I Wonder Could I Live There Any-more


Inst. Outro: C - F - G7 - C - Am - F - G7 - C - (C - G7 - C - Stop)

THE WRECK ON THE HIGHWAY


Recorded by Roy Acuff


Written by Dorsey Dixon


Who did you say it was brother?


Who was it fell by the way?


When whiskey and blood run together


Did you hear anyone pray?


CHORUS:

I didn't hear nobody pray, dear brother


I didn't hear nobody pray


I heard the crash on the highway


But, I didn't hear nobody pray.


When I heard the crash on the highway


I knew what it was from the start


I went to the scene of destruction


And a picture was stamped on my heart.


There was whiskey and blood all together


Mixed with glass where they lay


Death played her hand in destruction


But I didn't hear nobody pray.


I wish I could change this sad story


That I am now telling you


But there is no way I can change it


For somebody's life is now through.


Their soul has been called by the Master


They died in a crash on the way


And I heard the groans of the dying


But, I didn't hear nobody pray.


Y'all Come Back Saloon


Performed by The Oak Ridge Boys


Words and music by Sharon Vaughn


I                                                 IV

She played tamourine with a silver jingle and she must have known the words 


                      I

to at least a million tunes, but the one most requested by the man she knew as


VIm            I                 VIm         V               I

cowboy was the late night benediction at the y'all come back saloon.


In a voice soft and trembling, she'd sing her song to cowboy,


as a smokey halo circled round her raven hair. 

And all the fallen angels and pinball playing rounders


Stopped the games that they'd been playing for the losers evening prayer.


Chorus


IV         I                            IV          I


Faded love and faded memories how the linger in her mind. 

          IV                               I       VIm       II

Miles and years played the cowboy like and old melody out of tune 


           V

and out of time.


Every night in the shadows thinking back on Amarillo, he'd dream of better 


days and ask for faded love, lifting high his glass in honor of the lady and 


her song, he paid his check then lonely walked the broken cowboy home.


Chorus X2

Yesterday's Girl


Hank Thompson


YOU TOLD HER LIES AS HER STARRY EYES LOOKED UP IN ADMIRATION


YOU PAINTED SCENES AND LOVELY DREAMS WITH ALL YOUR TEMPTATION


YOU SPOKE OF THINGS LIKE WEDDING RINGS AND PROMISED HER THE WORLD


FOR NO CAUSE AT ALL YOU LET HER FALL,


AND NOW SHES YESTERDAY'S GIRL


YOU THINK ITS SMART TO LURE THE HEART,


OF A GIRL WHOSE LIPS YOU KISS


IS IT JUST A GAME TO ADD HER NAME TO YOUR BROKEN HEARTED LIST


YOU'VE LOVED SOME LONG, YOU'VE LOVED SOME WRONG


YOU PROMISED EACH THE WORLD


EACH CAME TO BE JUST A MEMORY AND ANOTHER YESTERDAY'S GIRL


DON'T YOU SOMETIMES FEEL THAT LOVE IS REAL,


THE GREATEST THING IN LIFE


NOT ONE ROMANCE YOU GAVE THE CHANCE TO BE YOUR CHERISHED WIFE


YOU CHEAT AND LIE YOU MAKE THEM CRY AND PROMISE EACH THE WORLD


AND ONE BY ONE THEY EACH BECOME ANOTHER YESTERDAY'S GIRL

WHEN AUTUMN FALLS AND YOU RECALL, THE THINGS THAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN


THEN YOU'LL PAUSE AND SEE YOU CAUSED THE GRIEF THATS DEEP WITHIN

WHEN YOUR OLD AND LOVE GROWS COLD, I BET YOU'D GIVE THE WORLD


TO JUST RELIVE, TO TAKE AND GIVE, THE LOVE OF A YESTERDAY'S GIRL

You Nearly Lose Your Mind


By Ernest Tubb Recorded for Decca in 1942


Now if you love your momma


And try to treat her right


But she keeps on fussin' at you


Every day and night.


Chorus:


Well she gonna trifle on ya'   

They'll do it every time


And when your baby starts a steppin' 


Lord you nearly lose you mind


Now if your momma's mean


Take a tip from me


Lock her up at home lord


But hang on to that key


But if you momma's good 


I'll tell you what to do


Give her lots of lovin'


But watch her closely too


When you come to your momma 


An' find your clothes ain't clean


You can bet your slippin


If you know just what I mean


Now you may have a momma


That says that she is true


But wait till you are down and out


And really need her too


Now I've been a lot of places


There's nothing I ain't done


But when it comes to wemon


I don't trust a one


It'll nearly drive you crazy.


YOU'RE THE ONLY GOOD THING


Written by Jack Toombs 


Recorded by Jim Reeves, 1960


(Intro)  C   C7   D   D7


        G                      C          G


Are you thinking that I wasn't meant for you


         G         C           D          G


Could it be you believe that I've been untrue


  G                       D         C


Listen sweetheart, this just cannot be


    C               G                 D7          G


For you're the only good thing that's happened to me


   G                           C          G


We have our ups and downs like all lovers do


        G            C          D         G


But you know in your heart that I worship you


   G                    D          C


So don't ever think of setting me free


    C               G                 D7          G


For you're the only good thing that's happened to me

(Instr)  C   G   D   G


(Repeat last verse) 


(Instr)  C   G
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