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R*II kl ffiy sw*etbabY's fi[ffin$

R*Il kl fiIy swsst babY'* ffffn$

Lay *rrundthe shack'til th* mail s*ffiss ba*k

AftS I'11 r*11 ia my mryeetbab,Yt* ffffins

I *ilt't Sslrn*rryork fin th* milr*ffS
I airi't Sslrnilw*fk sftttre &ffi
Lay d"Ir-rfi** shack'til the mail tr*kr s*ffisx hask

Afid I'trl ro11 ixr my srnr**t ba$'s {lffns

Nrw $-rhsrs were ysu last Friday r:i$ht

Whil$ I was lyirrg i$ j*"i}

Walkiry ths s*e*tr rryitfo *n*thcr ffi*&
qrffiIldn't svsn'Ss my bail

I knoTtr you parents don't like ms

They dr*vs In* awey *mry*ur d**r
If I h*S Slr lifll t* livc *Ysr
I'd nsYsr gs fhere ffnY ilnsrs
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There's a biglrollow tree down thg road here from me
Where you h! down a dollar or ttFo

again

7

My uncle Mort, he's sarred offand short
He measures about four foot two
But he thinks he's a giant when you give him a pint
Of that good old mountain dew

Well, my old aunt June bought some brand new perfume
If had such a sweet smelling pew
But to her surprise when she had it analyzed
It was nothing but good old mountain dew

Well, my brother Bill's got a still on the hill
Where he runs off a gallon or two
The btyzards in the slqf get so drunk they can't fly
From smelling that good old mountain dew
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Tonight I'm al*n* without Yffi, myodear

Ilsesms there's a longing for you still-
ATf I have to do novris sk alonerand dfo

In sur little cabin hu:ins sn the fih
{t

*h, $*ffIs*ns h*s takcqy*Il *om ffls
Ar*d lcftFe hsre all al$rts c *
fust t* liffen tc th* rain be*t *i+my wind*w pan*

In *ur littt* **hinh*&e *rr**Eiti

I h*pe y#$ ftrs h*ppy t*night *"3 ysu *r*
Br:t in fily heart *rere's a longing f*rys$ $tilt
I just k*ep it *r*re $s I $r*&-t b* s.l*n*
I$ *ur litttr* *shixl k*ms #I1 f.h* hill

*h, s*#ts*rr* has takcaysa**m ffis
fuIS }*ft rns here all 4,1*lr*

Sust t* lixt*nt* th* rainheat sa srwind*w paae

In s$r littl* *afuirl k*me *rl th* hill

Ncw rrhsn y*u have coffie to the snd *f tks way

And find there's $s more happiness fibr you

Just let your thoughts film back once more ifyou will
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wittr the l*w'd*rnrn blues
my shoes €{aF
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f-1 Dffi
salty

N*w l*ok*a h*er, Sal, I kn*rr y*tr
A fl[]fl*d*rnm st**kln' and B. wsrfi-*ut sh**s
H*nsy, l*t rns be y*ur salty d*g

* Refrai:r

I was down in the wild:r**d ssttian sn a 1*g

Fingcr *n tke trigger and an sye sn the hog
Hon*y let ms be your salty dcg

* Rs*ain

I pulled the trigger and the gun said go
Shot fell over in Mexico
Honey let me be your salry dog

Let rns be your salty dog
Or I won't be your man *tall
Hany, lst ms be ysur salty
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Mama don't allow no guitar playing around here

Mama don't allow no guitar playing around here

Wetrl rue don't care rnrhat marrla don't allow
We gonna play the guitar anYhow

Marna don*t allaw no guitar playing around here

ma don't allow no fiddle playing around here

Mama don't allornr no fiddle playing around here

Well we don't Care what marna don't allow

We gonna play the fiddle anYhow

IU
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Mama don't allow no

ma don't allow no

Marna don't allouu no

Well we don't care

We gonna play the
mama don't allow

ama don't allow around here
dru m*playing around here

drum{ playing around here

Well we don't care uvhat rnama don't allow
We gonna play drums anYhow

rna don't allorr no Wdrumeplaying around here

Mama don't allow no ma ndolin playing around here

Mama don't allow no mandolin playing around here

Well we don't care what mama don't allow we gonna play the mandolin anyhow

arna don*t allaw no mandolin playing around here

don't allow no fftusic playing around here

Mama don't allow no music playing around here

Well we don't care what mama don't allow we gpnna play the music anyhow

Mama don't allow no music playing around here

fiddle playing around here

#&hlaying around here

ffifplaying around here

Mama don't allow no @
Mama don't alloufW

ffi

L



'3 grn7€ -{ n{ Yr;

-,,---\,'\:: ,: \: _*:r i,, ::l] i

,"., ,o"-,i'
:

t thsusht I'd seen pretty girls in rny tirne

That wa$ before I met You
I never sauf one that I wanted for mine

That was before I met You

I thought I was swinging the world by the tail

I thought I could never be blue
I thought I'd been kissed and I thought I'd been loved

But that was before I met You

I wanted to ramble and alrrays be free

That was before I met You
I said that no wsman csuld ever hold me

That was before I met You

I thougtrt"Fwagswins@i bry.'tt{stail

I thought'[ ee@een*er be-b+ue

I thougtrt,,ll&$ Eissed and [*kg16pLI6[Seen'loved

But that-vuwbefiffi I metyou

They tell rne I must r*ap iust what tr hav* sown

*arlin*, I hope it's n*t true
F*r *nt* tr made plafl$ sf livifiS al*ne .r

Sut that was hef*re I m*t Ysu

I thought I was swinging the world by the tail
I thought I could never be blue

I thought I'd been kissed and lthought l'd been loved

But that was before I met You
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G*in'down the rcad feeling bad

Scin*dcwn the r*ad fesling had

Sci**dcu*n the rcad feeXing had, Yefrh, yeah

I d*n't rsant t* be treated this a-H$ily

W'€frt{,&{*
S*ing where the W*suits rfiy cl*thes
Inm Ssing whsre the &W#suits rny cl*thes

S*inswhere Xh*,Msuits r11y cl*thes
I d*n't want t* hs treated this E*tvaY

Goin'dorru* the road feeling bad

Well l*rn gainndovrn the raad feeli*g bad

Goin'dotrun the road feeling bad

I donnt rruant to be treated this a*way

G*inS urrhers the water tastss ilik* wine

Well I'm going rfithere th* water tastes like wine

G*inS whers the ruater tastes trike wirte

I dan*t tuant ts be treated this a*tvaY

Goin'd*urn the rcad feeling bad

Goin*dcwn the road feetring bad

Gcin'dc$tn the r*ad feeling had

I d*n't uua*t t* he treat*d this a-way
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Clouds so swift
Raln won't lift
Gate won't close

Railings froze
Get your mind of winterti me

You ain't goin' nowhere

Whoo-ee ride me high

Tomorrow's the day

My bride's gonna come

Oh, oh, are we gonna fly
Down in the easy chair !

I don't care

How many letters they sent

Morning came and morning went
Pick up your money
And pack up your tent
You ain't goin' nowhere

Buy me a flute
And a gun that shoots
Ta ilgates some su bstitutes
Strap yourself
To the tree with roots

You ain't goin' nowhere

Genghis Khan

He could not keep

All his kings Suffur6D ur tth. Suse€
UJe'rt <ctmB fvlnf r,{tlu No ttlp flr€F l"{or,,.r 5{eef
NA€N w€ Gtr u( {'b rt.
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I'm going out on the highwaY
And listen to them big trucks wind
I'm going out on the highwaY
And liste,lr to them big trucks wind
Oh, white freightliner, won't you steal away my mind

Well, New Mexico ain't ba4 Lord
The people here, they reat You kind
Well, New Mexico ain't ba{ Lord
The people here, they fieat You kind
Oh, *trite freightliner, won't you steal away my mind

Well, it's bad news from Houston
Half my friends are dYing
Well, it's bad news &om Houston
Half my friends are dying
Oh, white freightliner, won't you steal away my mind

Lordy, Lord I'm gonna ramble
Till I get back to where I came

Lordy, Lord I'm gonna ranrble
Till I get back to where I came

Till ttrat white freightliner's gonna haul away my brain
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f I'd only listened to what my mama said
I would not be here today
A lying around this old jailhouse
lYasting my poor life away

If I was on some foggy mountain top
I'd sail away to ttre West
I'd sail all around this whole wide would
To the girl I love the best

Oh she caused me to weep and she caused me to mourn
She catrsed me to leave mY home
Oh the lonesome pines and ths good old times
i'm on my way back home

Now if you see that girt of mine
There's something you can tell her
She need not fool her time alYay

To court some other feller
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I was standing by the window
On one cold and cloudy day

When I saw the hearse come rolling
For to carry my rnother away

Will the circle be unbroken
By and by Lord, by and by

There's a better home awaiting
ln the sky Lord, in the sky

I said to the undertaker
Undertaker please drive slow
For this lady you are carrying
Lord I hate to see her go

Will the circle be unbroken
By and by Lord, by and by

There's a better home awaiting
ln the sky Lord, in the sky

Oh, lfollowed close behind her
Tried to hold up and be brave

But I could not hide my sorrow
When they laid her in the grave


