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T*ruru#ss*#
JimrYly &/lmr-t*r"r

You have heard and read about the state of Tennessee
Down in the southern states is where I want to be
Where the valleys are so green and the mountains are so tall
You will know just what I mean when you hear them say "Y'all"

Tennessee (Tennessee)
I hear you calling me (l hear you calling me)
The home of Davey Crockett in the hills of Tennessee,

When I was a little boy around the folks back home
My mother always said to rne Jimrny, please don't roam
Now that I have gone away my heart is full of woe
When I think of [dom and Dad that's where I want to go

Tennessee {Tennessee)
I hear you calling me (l hear you calling me)
The home of Davey Crockett in the hills of Tennessee.

lf ever I get back to that state of Tennessee
I tell you there'll be no more roaming for me
There lives a sweetheart who said she'd marry me
As soon as I get back to that state of Tennessee
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Dri nkill' Dark Whiskey
S*mg hy The SteelDrivers

Drinkin dark whiskey, tellin' white lies
one leads to another on a Saturday night
don't you cross your heart unless you hope to die
drinkin dark whiskey, tellin' white lies

the first drop burns but the second one goes down smooth
and then that ol' black label gets ahold of you
it'll loosen your tongue but it don't ever tell the truth

Ch*rus

When the bottle 's talkin be careful what he might say
he talks in the dark like he never would in the day
then he gets in trouble just as soon as he gets his way

Chorus

A little white lie don't mean anyone no good
when it's makin the rounds all over the neighborhood
next thing you know you're all misunderstood

Ch*rus

\./



Girl From West Virginia
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Break

I like the sound of the coal trucks
Back in the hills a hauling coal
With the beautiful mountains all around me
West Virginia you have won my head and soul

Ch*ril.J$
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Rank Strangers

I wandered again ta my horne ln the mountain
\ffhere in youth's early dawn I was happy and free
I looked for rny friends but I never could tind them
I found they lduere all rank strangers to rfie

[Chorust
Everybody I met (Everybody I met)
Seemed to be a rank stranger (Seemed to be a rank stranger)
No mother or dad (No mother or dad)
Not a friend could I see (Not a friend could I see)
They knew not my name (They knew not my name)
And I knew not their faces (And I knew not their faces)
I found they were all (l found they were all)
Rank strangers to me (Rank strangers to me)

[Verse 2]
"They've all moved away," said the voice of a stranger
"To a beautiful home by the bright crystal sea"
Some beautiful day I'll meet'em in heaven
Where no one will be a stranger to me

Chorus
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Old Home Place

It's been ten long years since I left my home
In the hollow where I was born
Where the cool fall nights make the wood srnoke rise
And the foxhunter blows his horn

I fsll in lovc with a girl from the t*urn
I thcught that she wsuld be truc
I ratl away t* Charl*ffesville
And worked in a sawmill or twc

What have they drne to the old hcme place
Wht, did they tear it dawn
And why did I leave the plow in the f,eld
And look fur a job in the town

Sfell rny girl she ran off with somcbcdy else
The taverns taok all mlr pa.y

And here I stanil where the old homc stood
Before they took it awry

Now the geese they fly south and the cold wind blows
As I stand here and hang my head
I've lost my love I've lost my home
And now I wish that I was dead



Truck firivin'tMan ffi*mg fuy Buck Owen*

I stopped at a roadhouse in Texas
It was a little place called Hamburger Dan's
And I heard that old jukebox a-playin'
A song about a truck drivin' man

ffihffinffiffi

ffimffir ffi# ffiffiffithffir #ffiffi ffif #ffiff#ffi
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Arc# p*ffiy Yhm Yruffik ffin*w$rn* fu?ffiffi

The waitress just brought rne some coffee
I thanked her but called her again
I said, "That ol' song sure does fit me"
"'Cause I am a truck drivin' man"
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Ivlama sai{i yfiu'd c*mtr hornc sffi*ffi
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F{urry h*me right ewrm}r

i'm so tired af luns distance kisses
L*ve b3r mmil is all s* **td
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On Heaven's Bright Shore
Song by Alison Krauss & Union Station

#*€ #ffi €h* Ft*EEs mf ff*#ry $mrud
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Chcrus
On heaven's bright shore {on hearrenb hright sltore}
There's gonna be no mCIre dyin' (otrer ffiere)
Not one little grave {not one littte grave}
In all that fair land {that wonderful [and}
Not even a tear will dim the eye
And no one up there will say goodbye
Just singing His praise through endless days
On Heaven's bright shore (on heavenb brightshore)

When I must cross that rolling tide
There'll be someone on the other side
Welcoming rne to that fair land, made perfect by love
When I walk up the milky white way
l-ll see that home coming in a ray
How great it rnust be for angels to see
A pilgrim reach home

#h#rLJs



Poor Wayfar*mg Stranger

Bm

I arn a poor wayfari ng stranger
Em Bm

While traveling through this world of woe
Bm

Yet there's no slcknessr toll or danger
'Errr A/A#dim Bm

In that hn lEht world to which I go

G

I'm

I'm

I'rn

I'm

D

goimg there to see nny father
G Em A/ A#dim

going there no msre to roarn
Bm

only going over Jordan
Em A#dim Bm

only going over hcme

I know dark clouds wlll gather'round me
I know my way is rough and steep
Yet beauteous fields IIe just before rne
Where God's redeemed their viglls keep

I'm going there to see rny rnother
She said shend r-'neet me when I come
I'm anly going over lcrdafi
I'm anly going over horne

I'm going there to see my savior
I'm gotng there no more to roam
I'm only going sver lardan
I'm anly golng over home
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$ld C$untry Church

There's a place dear to me where I'm longing to be

With my friends at the old country church
There with rnother we went, and our Sundays urere spent
V'/ith my friends at the old country church

Precious years precious years, sweet memory
Oh what joy they bring to me
How I long once more to be
With my friends at the old country church

As a small country boy, how my heart beat with joy
As I knelt at the old country church
There with Jesus above in his wonderful love
Saved my soul at the old country church

How I wish that today all the people would pray
As they did at the old country church
If they'd only confess, Jesus surely would bless
As he did at the old country church



J*hn Hardy
T*hn Hnrdy w&s a despermt* trittl* ff?effi

F{e *arri*d tv"* St}x?$ *Y*ry day
F{* sh*t d*wm e ffi?e{x *tt t}aat W*st Virgisaia Xine

Y*u *urght & $**m J*hn Ha::dy g*tting ewey
Y*u *mght t* s**st T*hn ffimrdy get*ir:g ewey

3*hn Hardy st**d fu: thmt *1S funrr**xm

S* druxk that he *a:xld n** ssn

And & ffii&n watrk*d up amd t**k him by th* &ffin

F{e said J*hnny} frostr}c and g* al*rag with ffi}# P**r h*y
Schnny, ssry* and rvalk etr*:ng with ffiIfi

Jmhn Hnrdy st**d in his *XS jeil **11

Th* t*ars running d*wn f,r*rxr his eyf;s
Hc said {uve hssn th* death cf meny a p<:sr b*y
Hut ffi}r six*sh**t*rs &#I/*r t*}d n lie
N*, $?)r six*sh**ters ffi*ver t*ld a }i*

The first *ffi* t* vixit T*hn F{erdy iNr fuis c*}i
Was a trittl* girl dr*ss*d in btrar*

$hc c&rx?* d*wn t* thnt *trd jmiX *etrX

She said .I*hmny, tr'v* heexe true t* y*ex G*d ksl*ws
J*h::my, I*vffi foettr trel* t* y*u

Th* next *&* t* Visit 3*hffi F{ardy iru his cm}}

Was a little girl dresscd im r*d
She n*rn* d*wn t* that *ld jail **11

She said, J*hnny, I had rath*r s## y*tx ctead

Wetrtr, J*hnny, I had rmtk*r sffitr y*11 dsad

I'v* heen t* thc Hast mnd {'v* h*mn t* the Yt'est

I'v* trav*lcd this wiC* w*rld amund
I'vc been t* that riv*r arr$ {uv* h**n haptized
S* take sri* t* my bmryiriffi gr*und
S* take ffil* t* my buryirrg gr*und



In Ths Gr&v*Iy*rd

In the gravel yard, with a number for my name

Making little rocks out of big rocks all day
Oh, the work is mighty hard in the gravel yard
tr'll never be a free man, so they say

Warden hear my plea, listen now to me
I killed a man that I caught with my wife
You'd probably done the same? so I am not to blame
Sentenced to the rest of my life

In the driven rain with a ball and chain
My hammer rings a low mournful sound
It sings a little song for the ones who done me wrong
Who lie beneath the cold, cold ground



Wtoffi*m ffirwffigfu*ffi ffimffin ffiffiffiffiffi
Tmwnm* Vmn Xmrxdt K*y &, *mp* #

CG
I'm goin out on the highway, listen to them big trucks whine
CG
I'm goin out on the highway, listen to them big trucks whine
DG
White freight liner, won't you steal away my mind

\lt'ell, it's bad news from Houston
Half my friends are dying
Well, it's bad news from Houston
Half my friends are dying
Oh, White freight liner won't you steal away my mind

New Mexico ain't bad, lord
And the people there they treat you kind
Yeah, New Mexico ain't bad, lord
And the people there they treat you kind
Oh, White freight liner won't you steal away my mind

Ah, lord, I'rn gonna ramble till I get back to where I came
Ah, lord, l'rfl gonna ramble till I get back to where I came
White freight liner, won't you steal away my mind

lf you see Miss Caroline, won't you tell her l'rn fine
Yeah, lf you see Miss Caroline, tell her I'm fine
Oh, Vfhite freight liner won't you steal away my mind

I'm goin out on the hlghway, listen to them big trucks whine
l'm goin out on the highway, listen to them big trucks whine
White freight liner, won't you steal away my mind



Goin Up the Country

l'm goin' up the country, baby, don't you wanna go?
I'm goin' up the country, baby, don't you wanna go?
l'm goin' to someplace where I've never been before

[Verse 2]
I'm goin', l'ffI goin' where the water tastes like wine
I'm goin' where the water tastes like wine
We can jump in the water, stay drunk all the time

Chorus

[Verse 3]
I'm gonna leave the city, got to get away
I'm gonna leave the city, got to get away
All this fussin' and fightin', man, you know I sure can't stay

IBridge]
Now, baby, pack your leavin' trunk, you know we've got to leave
today
Just exactly where we're goin' I cannot say, but

Chorlrs

fnt r*t^I
[\-t LI U rJ.l
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'Cause you've got a home as long as I've got mine
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lf you don't like my peaches, don't shake my tree
Get out of my orchard, let my peaches be
Now she's gone, and I don't worry
Lord, I'm sittin' on top of the world.

Don't you come here running, holding out your hand
I'm goin to get me a woman, like you got your man
Now she's gone, and I don't worry
Lord, I'm sittin' on top of the world.

furT*ss$mm$pp* ffitrwffir, #*#p ffinx# w$dm

My hmfuy ##rT# tm th* #thffir m*d*
ffimw ffihffiuffi ##ffi#, ffiffi# $ ##ffT*t w*rry
L*rfr* , fr*rTT slttrffiu #rc t*ffi #f th* w*r$#.

&shmm tm ffishffis. duxmt tm #u'xmt

Shtw ffiffi ffi wffirr"?ffiflT ffirTy ry,Tffiffi ##ffi tru*mt

N*w ffihffiuffi ##ffi#* mffid $ ##$T,t w#rry
L*r#, t'ffiT m$ttim' *ffi tmffi ffif thm w#rt#,
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I Saw The Light

I wandered so aimless my heart filled with sin
I wouldn't let my dear Savior in
Then Jesus came like a stranger in the night
Praise the Lord I saw the light

I saw th* light I s&w th* Hght
No ffil*rs darknf,ss no mors night
N*w I'm ss happy no s*Iro$/ in sight
Praiss the Lord I saw the light

Just like a blind man I wandered alone
Worries and fears I claimed for my own
Then like the blind man that God gave back his sight
Praise the Lord I saw the light

'\__
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Csluffilhus Stockade Blues

Way d*wre in t*lumhus* #mmrgia
Want t* h* he*k in Tcnn#sstrs
Wmy d*wxx ir: ff*trumh*s St**kmde
Friends ml} turxrmd tltslr hm*ks *ffi ffi?fi

#u and Xmavm xn* if y*u wish t*
N*v#r Xmt it fir*ss y*ur mind
If in )r#Llr Ftcnrt y#$ I*ve an*thsr
Lsmv* rvl* littlr darli*g, I d*xrut miEld

Lest nigtrt ffis I trmy slespins
X Cr*amt I hmld y*u in ffqr arffils

Wh*ft I &w*ks { w&s rsrtstakmn

X w&s p**ring thr*ugh thr hars

&r{mmy & night with y*u I'vm r&ffi?b}md

I\{any &ffi hmur with y*{r X've spmnt

Thc*gkt I hmd ysur h*art furevsr
N*w I f;xrd it's *nly trent



I StiH Mi$$ Ssmlesne

At ffiIy C**r th* lmmv*s &r* foiliffiffi
ffi *mld wilt wind wiltr **rY?#

sw#*th*arts wmtrk hy tmgmther

mnd I still miss ssrxl##x?#

Th* { ffi*Y*r g*t #Y*r th*sf; h}m* *y*s
X str* tlamm *v#rlrwh*rffi
I miss th*s* ffinms that held ryI*

&lfhr& all tk* 1*v* w&$ tlt*rm

X g* *ut *81 e p#"rfy

mnd n**k for & }ittl* &nrs

hut I find a darlqened f,srxlsr
#&ffis* I still maiss s#x?t##ffitr

g w*rcder if she's $#rry
f*r lcaving what w#'d h*gffis?

thers's ssrn**gl* f*r rxlf, s*ffilewh*rf,
and I still srliss s*syls#&*


