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This nine pound hammer is a little too heavy
For my size, Buddy for my size

Roll on buddy, don't you ro11 so slow
How can I roll, when the wheels won't ro11

I'm going to the mountain, just to see my baby
And I ain't coming back, no I ain't coming back

There ain't one hammer, down in this tunnel
That can ring like mine, thatcan ring like mine

This old hammer, it"killed John Henry
Ain't gonna kill ffie, ain't gonna kill me

It's a long way to Harlan, and a long way toHazatd
Just to get a lifile booze, just to get a little booze

Buddy when I'm long gone, won't you make my tombstone
Out of number nine coal, out of number nine coal
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Drinkin' dark whiskey
Tellin'white lies
One leads to another
On a Saturday night
Don't ya cross your heart
unless you hope to die
Drinkin' dark whiskey
Tellin'white lies

Well, the f,rst drop burns
But the second one goss down smoath
Then that old black label
Gsts a hald ofyou
It loosens your tongue
But it nevsr tells the truth

When the bottle starts 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 away

Well a little white lie
Don't mean anyone no good
When it's makin'the rounds
All over the neighborhood
Irlext thing you know
You're all misunderstood
l#hen you're...
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Oh, my heart skips a beat when we walk down the street
I ftel a tremblin' in my knees
And just to know you're mine until the end of time
Makes my heart skip abeat

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

You came into my life without a warning
And you turned my cloudy skies from g.ray to blue
You're my sunshine that comes up every morning
Yes, you are my every dream come true

I
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It was in tbe sp{pg one sunny day O
My good gal bfthe Lord she went away

fr G -€rn
And fou. she's gone b* I don't WruV
oCause I'm sitting on tb'p of the dorld

She calledffirs rlp from dorryn in Hl pass

Said corns bach dsddn Lord I need you so

Ashss to ashes, dust to dust

Shcrar rns awofirarr &rnarr canffust

Mississippi Rivero long deep and wide

Thelro*ao I'm loving is on the other side

Yoq don't like my peaches, don't you thake 
my tee

Get out of my orchard let my pear,hes h
Donlt you come here running, holding out your hand

. 'I'11 get me a woman like you got your man
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I arn a ffr wayfarlng stranger
while traveting rFfil Ir, i, *ortd of *%t-
Yet there's no sickness toil nordanger
In thar bright *Efru tfuffiich rFf

l'm going *1f,re to seg my fafh gr,
I'nn gsins thtre no *Lre *o;;# 7

I'm only r{frrouru+o'g?I
f 'm only Sffi over home
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I know dark clauds will gather around me
I know rty uralr is rough and steep
Yet beauteous fields lie just before rne
where God's redeemed their vigils keep

I'm ssins ther* t* see $!y rrrcther
she said she'd meet rne r*vhen I carne
I'm *nly gaing *ver Jardan
I'm snly g*ing over hcrne
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Yerse 1l

You
A
Rem
That

IChorus]
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How
Some
Just come

[Verse Z]e c G
DoqI wait to bring great riches hogg to me

t ndEd 99 diamond rrygs or fancy flearlso
Just briilg yoqgielf ybu're all I.'-ll ever need e,

That's gooA;ffi"th fot this Uf,?t KentucLy g?1
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You have heard and read aboutJhe state of Tennessee

Down in the southern states is &ere I want to be

Where the valleys are ss green and the msuntairts are so tall
You will know just what f rnean when you hear them say "Y'all"

Tennessee (Tennessee)

I hear you catting me (I hear you c*lling md
The home of Davey Crockett in the hills ofTennessee.

Wh$n I was a little boy mound the folks back home

My mother always said to me Jimmy, please don't roam

Now that I have gone away my heart is full of woe
'When I think of Mom and Dad that's where I want to go

If ever I get back to that state of Ternessee

I tetl you there'llbe 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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ke up this mornlng
appy as soutd be

Looked out mY window
And what did I see?

A comin' uP mY sidewatk
Just as ptain as daY

A weLt a here come troubte that I never thought I'd see

When you went away

Hetlo tr*ub[s, cslrle on in

You tatk absut heartaches
Where'n the w*rtd Ya been?

I ain-t had the miseries
Since you been gons

Hefi.* trcubt*, trcubts, trcuble
Welcome honne

We'[[ rr]ake a Pst of csffss
And you can restYour shse$

Aycu Can t*tl. ITls therTl swset lies

And I't[ tisten ts You
For I'rt just a tittt* Part *f
Of the life You've tived

But I'd rath*r have ff tittte hit of troubte

Than to never knowths tove y*u $ive
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Well, somebody robbed the Glendple train
This morning et half past nine
Sornebody robbed the Glendale train
And I swsar I ain't lyin'
They made clean off with sixteen G's
And left two rnen l3ring cold
Somebody rcbbed the Glendale train
And they made off with the gold

[Verse 1]

I.{ow, Charlie Jones was the engineer
He had twenff years on the line
He kissed his wife at the station gate

This morning at 6:35
Now everything went fine'til half past nine
Then Charlie looked up and he savr

There was men on horsss, men with guns

And no sign of the law

[Verse 21

Amos White was the baggage man
And he dearly loved his job
The comp&ny, they rewarded hirn
With agolden watch and fob
Well, Amos, he was a-marking time
When the door blew off his car
They found Arnos White in fifteen pieces

Fifteen miles apafr
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Seminole Wind
'\-- ishn Anderssn

EmG
Ever since the days of old
DA
lVlen would search for wealth untold

GEm
They'd dig for silver and for gold
DA
And leave the empty holes
EmG
And way down south in the Everglades
DA
Where the black water rolls and the salty (saw) grass waves
EmGDA
The eagles fly and the otters play in the land of the Seminole

Ch*rus
So bl*w, hlmw S*r*inole wiffid
BIcw like you're nev*r Ssnn# btrcw agaln
I'm cfrlling t* y#u like a Imn#*l*st friend
But il kn*w wh* y*u ar*
And btr*w, hlmwr fr*m the *keechabee
Atrl the wffiy up spy

#f the $eminsl#
Th* atllgat*rs and the #ffir

And progress came and took its toll

They made their plans and they drained the land
Now the glades are going dry
And the last time I walked in the swamp
I sat upon a Cypress stump
I listened close and I heard the ghost of Osceola cry

*hsru$ x3
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I'm waiting at the gate looking for my ride
Soon to take me to my home on high
Angel bands a coming From the other side
I don't want to be late I'm waiting at the gate

I can hear the thunder the time's at hand
Joybells are ringrng in the promised land
Jesus is a comlng my soul to take
Yes my Lord sees me waiting at the gate

I'rn a' leaving the world no more to do
All of my work on earth is through
I've fought the fight I've kept the faith
Well I'm ready to go I'm waiting at the gate

,



LL 6c, Sret?rnl G

Don't think I'll be hanging around while you're having fun
I won't sit here crying over you
From now on when you step out I'11 tell you what I'11 do
I'll lock the door, put out the cat and I'll go stepping too

Yes, I'11 go stepping tco, my honey
I'11 go stepping too
I'11 lock the door, put out the cat
And I'11 go stepping too

Now every time you come in late we begin to fight
You tell me there are more fish in the sea

But the bait ain't what it used to be and I've got news for you
Now after this when you step out then I'11 go stepping too

From now on when you come in and you won't tell where you
been
With your hair mussed up and your clothes don't fit you right
Don't start to yell if you find I look the same way too
Then you will know that I have been stepping just like you
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I am a fu* of constar:t s*rrsw
I've $eeffi tr**ble all my days
I bid &rewe$[ t* *l# Kentucky
Th* p**ce wher* *wfirs h*rn and raised
{The plare where he w*s h*r* x,nd raised}

F*r s*x [*rtg years ['ve he** irt tr"**h$*
ffim p$masilres here *ffi earth If*und
F*r [n this world l*ffix h*und t* rary]bte
$ hffYe no frien#s t* help rr*# ffisw

{He has ft* fr[**#s ta hetp h*rrt nouv]

It's far* th*e we**, rny old true [*ver
I n*v*r exp*ct t* $ee ysu ffiSmin

F*r *uffir h*und to ride that ffi*rthern rai*r'*ad
P*rhap$ [-f* dk upsn this trm[n

{Ferhmp$ he-fi$ die upon th*s trm$m}

Y*u **ft bury $yle in ssrrl* de*p w*ltrey
F*r rrlafty y*er$ where I mmy $my

Then you rfiffiy $*arn ta tr*v* ffiffi*ther
White I am s$**piftg in rrty #rffiv#
{ttrhile h* $s s*m*ping in h*s #rev*)

&rt*yb* y#r*rfr*en#s think tr*ffr iumt # straftS*r
fu?y fa*s, y#Lr'$[ mmwer see ft* rY]*r&
ffiut there *s *ffi# pr#rnise that is E*v*rr
l-*[ meet y*rf; *m ffimd's Sold*n sh#r*
{H*-lt meet y#u #ffi ffi*d;-s S*$d*ru sh*re}

ilU



G*t tr"x L*m# mrsth*r
Oh, listen to me, sinners, don't you want to go

For some day He's comin' back again you know

lf that wrong ain't righted you'll be lost in sin

Get in line, brother, He will take you in

Chorus

Get in line brother if you wanna go home

Get on your knees and righten that wrong

Then you'll be singing this old time song

Get in line, brother, if you wanna go home

Oh, listen to me, Satan, I have righted that $/rong

a one way ticket and I'm goin' home

l've got no worries as I sing this song

Get in line, brother, if you uranna go home

Chorus

lf I could tell you, brother, just how I feel

Then I'm,sure you'll know the love of God is real

Then you'll be praying while I sing this song

Get in line, brother, if you lffanna go home

ffi
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