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TENNE SSCE

You have heard and read about the state of Tennessee

Down in the southern states is v?here 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)
[ hear you calling me (I 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 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 1 want to go

If 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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When a boy goes wrong and leaves his home
He'll pass by the good of his town
Oh go l&nd him your hand & h%’p him to stand
Be kind to a man while he’s down.

c G
Forgive & forget there’s go%d in him yet
He'll drink his sorrow to drown G
Oh go lend him your hand and help him to stand
Be kind to maf while he’s down.

When a man is down don’t pass him by
) o b T
Just give him one smile
Oh go lend him your hand and help him to stand
Be kind to man while he’s down.

Forgive & forget there’s good in him yet

He'll drink his sorrow to drown

Oh go lend him your hand and help him to stand
Be kind to man while he’s down.

When a hand is lent to a gl soul that's almost spent
There’ll be a bright star in his crown,

Oh go lend him your hand and help him to stand

Be kind to a man while he’s down
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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 first drop burns

But the second one goes down smooth
Then that old black label

Gets a hold of you

It loosens your tongue

But it never 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
Next thing you know
You're all misunderstood
When you're...



MY Flog(DA SUNSH(E

Way down in the state of Florida Florida
Where the old Swannee River flows
Where my sunshine is waiting for me
Way down where the salty grass grows

In my mind | can see the palm trees waiving while
the moon is shinin so bright

| know he loved me, his heart was breaking , the
night we said goodbye

| wanna go back to see my darling and | wonder if
he's still free

To me he's dear and sweet as honey, and will he
be waiting for me?
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Chorus] £ C
§y downtown, oolin' around
ok me to the _]all
It's oh't e, it's oh my
Ain't no one to go my bail

[Verse 1] F C

It was.late last mght when ol' XVllhe come home

I heard him a-rappin' on the door.

He's a—shlg;\)m angd a-slidin' with them ew shoes on
Papa said, "Willi€, don't you rap no more"

[Chorus]

Way downtown, foolin' around

Took me to the jail

It's oh me, it's oh my

Ain't no one to go my bail (Get her, Michael)

[Verse 2]

Well, I wish I was over at my sweet Sally's house
Sittin' in that big armchair
One arm around my old guitar

~ And the other one around my dear

[Chorus]

Way downtown, foolin' around
Took me to the jail

It's oh me and it's oh my

Ain't no one to go my bail

[Verse 3]

Well, it's one old shirt, it's about all I've got
And a dollar is all I crave

I brought nothin' with me into this old world
Ain't takin' nothin' to my grave
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It was in the sprmg one sunny day

My good gal leff me Lord she went away

And now she’s gone bt(gc I don’t WGr;yLm

‘Cause I'm sitting on top of the world

She called me up from down in El paso
Said come back, daddy, Lord I need you so

Ashes to ashes, dust to dust
Show me a woman a man can trust

Mississippi River, long, deep and wide
The woman I’m loving is on the other side

You don’t like my peaches, don’t you shake my tree
Get out of my orchard, let my peaches be

Don’t you come here running, holding out your hand
- I’ll get me a woman like you got your man



