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You have heard and read about{he state of Tennsssee

Down in the sou&ern states is rilhere I want to be

Where the valleys ar$ so green and the mountains are so tall
You will know just what I mean when you hear them say oY'all"

Tennessee (Tennessee)

I 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 homs

I\dy mother always said to me Jimmy, please don't roaln

Now that I have gCIne away my heart is firll ofwoe
when I think of Mom and Dad that's where I want to go

If ever I get back to ttrat 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 lg4ves his home

^' ' He'll pars by the good of his d&n G\r' 
oh go thO hiq vour hand a F+ him to stana

Be kind to a m5n while he's dbfrn.

{G
Forgive & forget there's gogd in him yet

He'lt drigk his sorrow to dr8fun C
oh go lefi? him your hand aryd hdlp him to
Be kind to rrra#wf'*ile he's d6iln,

When a man is down don't Pass him bY

Justgive him o'ilF*%
Oh go lend him ysur hand and help him to stand

Be kind to man while he's down.
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G
stand

Forgive & forget there's ga*d in him yet

He'll drink his ssrrow to drown
Oh gs lend him your hand and help him to stand

Be kind to man while he's down.

When a hand is lent to a {psnsoul 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 nigtlt
I)on't ya cross your heart
tlnless 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 nsver would in the day
Then he gets in trouble
Just as soon as he gets awry

Well a little white lie
Don't mean anyone no good
When it's makin'the rounds
All oYer the neighborhood
Next thing you know
You're all misunderstood
\Mhen you're...
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Way down in the state of Ftorida Ftorida
Where the otd Swannee River ftows
Where my sunshine is waiting for me
Way down where the satty grass grows

In my mind I can see the paLm trees waiving white
the moon is shinin so bright
I know he loved me, his heart was breaking , the
night we said goodbye

I wanna go back to see my darting and I wonder if
he's stitt free
To me he's dear and sweet as honey, and witt he

be waiting for me?
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Chorusl d t
Wpy downtowulfoolin' around

Tffik gre to tht jfil
Ifs ohfue, ifs ohhY
Ain't nFone to go mY bail

fVerse 1] ,F C 
u

it waptate last night whe1ol'flillie come home

I hear? hp a-raPPin' on the door e.
He's a-slffiin anAa-slidin'with them.new shoes on

Papa saiO,i'wiUitdon't you rap no fore"
ICh*rcsJ
Way S*ffi, fib*lin'*rs$nd
To*kffts t* thsieil
It's *h rns, ifs *h ffly
Ain?n* *n* t* ss ffiy bail {G*th*r, Mich*el}

ffsr$* 3J

Well* I rrishl lnrss ff,rrsr at my $srs*t Sally's h*uss

Sit*n' in that big srffi*keir
*rc amn arsu$*IBY ffld guitar

fu1sthe *fhcr nffis argundffiY dear

lCh*rusJ
W-ry S@ f**lin- ffrsllnd

T**kfi:s t* ?hcifr"il

It-* *hffis errd ifs sh ryf
Afor't nc sns t* gs t*Y beil

a,*

fYerss 3]
well, it's srls sld $kirL it-s ab*rrt all l*ve sst
Asd a doll*r is all I crrx*
I brcusktrrsthi# wiftm$ irrts this sld w*rld
Ain't takift* *sthin' to ffiY gravs
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ItNras in*re sp{pe one $unrry daY b
h{y Sood gel leffire Lcrd she went arnray

And #* she's gslrs b* I dcn'tffi
*Caus$ I'm sitfing on t6"p ofthe vfrdrld

She called firs llp *om dcrarn in El pa$o

Said comfi bach dffddy, Lord I needSrou ss

Ashes t* ashes, d$st ts dust

Shovr rns awslnan aman cffrlffirst

Mississippi Rivsr, lcng deep and wide
Theffif'm loving is onthe o&er side

Yoq don't like my peaches, don't you shake my tree

Get out of my orchar{ let my peaches be

\* 
Don:t you some here nrnniag, holding out your hand

. 'I'll get me a woman like you got your man
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