
Blue Moon 
T By Richard Rodgers and Lorenz Hart (1934) 

TCadNQf\Y
T         C      Am, Dm          G7            C   Am, Dm
TBlue Moon,              you saw me standing a-lone, 
T                 G7                Cmaj7, Am, Dm                   G7       C   F, C, G7 
TWithout a dream in my heart, without a love of my own. 
T          C Am, Dm               G7 C          Am, Dm 
TBlue Moon,              you knew just what I was there for, 
T G7          Cmaj7     Am, Dm  G7   C         Dm, C 
TYou heard me saying a prayer for,               someone I really could care for 

T            Dm  G7            C 
TAnd then there suddenly ap-peared be-fore me 
T               Dm           G7                C 
TThe only one my heart could ever hold. 
T           Fm    Bb7        Eb 
TI heard some-body whisper, “Please a-dore me” 
T   G  D7          Dm , G7 
TAnd when I looked, the moon had turned to gold. 

T          C Am, Dm             G7        C     Am, F 
TBlue Moon,                now I’m no longer a-lone. 
T  G7     C     Am, Dm                     G7            C    Dm, C 
TWithout a dream in my heart, without a love of my own. 
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Five Foot Two 
By Sam Lewis, Joe Young 

 

 
 
C                     E7                A7 
Five foot two, eyes of blue, oh, what those five two could do 
        D7           G7          C    G7 
Has any-body seen my gal? 
C                      E7                          A7 
Turn up nose, turned down hose, flapper, yes, sir, one of those 
        D7            G7         C 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
                   E7                                 A7 
Now if you run into a five foot two, covered with fur 
D7                                                     G7/       (     tacet      ) 
Diamond rings and all those things, betcha life it isn’t her! 
 
        C                      E7                     A7 
But could she love, could she woo, could she, could she, could she coo! 
         D7         G7           C 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
increase tempo! C                     E7                A7 
   Five foot two, eyes of blue, oh, what those five two could do 
                  D7           G7          C    G7 
   Has any-body seen my gal? 
   C                      E7                          A7 
   Turn up nose, turned down hose, flapper, yes, sir, one of those 
               D7           G7         C 
   Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
                      E7                                 A7 
   Now if you run into a five foot two, covered with fur 
   D7                                                     G7/       (     tacet      ) 
   Diamond rings and all those things, betcha life it isn’t her! 
 
                C                      E7                     A7 
   But could she love, could she woo, could she, could she, could she coo! 
                   D7         G7           C 
   Has anybody seen my gal? 
                  D7           G7           D7          G7           D7          G7          C . . . . C/G7/C/ 
   Has anybody seen my, anybody seen my, anybody seen my gal? 
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Hey, Good Lookin’
by Hank Williams

CKNFJ
         C
 Say, Hey, good lookin’, whatcha got cookin’?
D7                             G7                         C     G7

How’s about cookin’ something up with me?
C 

Hey, sweet baby, don’t cha think maybe
D7                           G7                     C   C7

We could find us a brand new re-ci-pe

            F                            C

I got a hot rod Ford and a two dollar bill
       F                             C

And I know a spot right over the hill
                 F                           C

There’s soda pop and the dancin’s free
                 D7                                   G7

So if you wanna have fun, come along with me.

         C
Say Hey, good lookin’, whatcha got cookin’?
D7                             G7                          C     G7

How’s about cookin’ something’ up with me?

        C
I’m free and ready, so we can go steady
D7                          G7                      C     G7

How’s about savin’ all your time for me
C

No more lookin’, I know I been tooken
D7                             G7                    C     C7

How’s about keepin’ steady com-pa-ny? 

                  F                               C

I’m gonna throw my date book over the fence
         F                       C

And find me one for five or ten cents
        F                 C

I’ll keep it ‘til it’s covered with age
             D7                                           G7

‘Cause I’m writin’ your name down on every page.

         C
Say, Hey, good lookin’ whatcha got cookin’?
D7                             G7                     D7                            G7           

How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up...how's about cooking something up..
D7                             G7                         C     G7 C

How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up with me?
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Home on the Range 
by Brewster M. Higley (1873) 

CJFKNfa
       
         C             C7                          F                                          C                   D7          G7
Oh, give me a home, where the buffalo roam,  Where the deer and the antelope play 
            C                C7         F                   Fm                        C                     G7             C 
Where seldom is heard, a dis-couraging word, And the skies are not cloudy all day 
               
                            C                                
Chorus :   A home!  A home! 

                  Am                D7         G7 
  Where the deer and the antelope play 
                                  C              C7         F                     Fm 

Where seldom is heard, a dis-couraging word,  
                                    C                    G7          C 

And the skies are not cloudy all day. 

       C             C7                          F                                                    C                     D7              G7 
Oh, give me a land, where the bright diamond sand, throws its light from the glittering  streams 
             C             C7            F                      Fm                     C                G7             C 
Where glideth a-long, the graceful white swan, like the maid in her heavenly dreams. 

Chorus 

       C                 C7              F                                         C                          D7             G7       
Oh! Give me a gale of the Solomon Vale, where the life streams with buoyancy flow 
             C                   C7                     F               Fm           C                 G7                     C
On the banks of the Beaver, where seldom if ever, any poisonous herbage doth grow. 

Chorus 

           C            C7                    F                                                C                D7            G7           
How often at night, when the heavens are bright, With the light of the twinkling stars. 
            C                      C7                 F               Fm                       C            G7                C
Have I stood there a-mazed, and asked as I gazed,  If their glory ex-ceeds that of ours. 

Chorus 

    C                   C7                       F                                       C                   D7                G7
I love the wild flowers in this bright land of ours, I love the wild cur-lew’s shrill scream 
           C                         C7             F                Fm              C                 G7                    C 
The bluffs and white rocks, and antelope flocks, that graze on the mountains so green 

Chorus 

        C             C7                   F                                 C               D7               G7 
The air is so pure, and the breezes so fine, the zephyrs so balmy and light, 
           C                        C7               F                   Fm            C          G7             C 
That I would not ex-change my home here to range, for-ever in azures so bright. 

Chorus 
               C                    G7               C    G7  C 
And the skies are not cloudy all day…. 
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“Loch Lomond”, traditional Scottish

Verse 1:

By [C]yon bonnie [Am]banks and by [Dm]yon bonnie [G]braes,
Where the [C]sun shines [Am]bright on Loch [F]Lo[G]mond,
Where [F]me and my [C]true love were [Dm]ever wunt to [F]gae,
[G7]On the [C]bonnie, bonnie [F]banks [Em]o’ Loch [Dm]Lo[G7][C]mond.

Chorus:

Oh, [C]ye’ll take the [Am]high road and [Dm]I’ll take the [G]low road,
And [C]I’ll be in [Am]Scotland a[F]fore [G]ye,
But [F]me and my [C]true love will [Dm]never meet a[F]gain
[G7]On the [C]bonnie, bonnie [F]banks [Em]o’ Loch [Dm]Lo[G7][C]mond.

Verse 2:

‘Twas [C]there that we [Am]parted in [Dm]yon shady [G]glen,
On the [C]steep, steep [Am]side o’Ben [F]Lo[G]mon’,
Where [F]in purple [C]hue the [Dm]Hieland hills we [F]view,
[G7]An’ the [C]moon coming [F]out [Em]in the [Dm]gloa[G7][C]min’.

Chorus

Verse 3:

The [C]wee birdies [Am]sing and the [Dm]wild flowers [G]spring,
And in [C]sunshine the [Am]waters are [F]slee[G]pin’,
But [F]my broken [C]heart it [Dm]kens nae second [F]spring,
[G7]Tho’ the [C]waefu’ may [F]cease [Em]frae their [Dm]gree[G7][C]tin’.

Chorus



Take Me Out to the Ballgame 
by Jack Norworth and Albert Von Tilzer (1908) 

CNHdJF*Q
 C              G7 
Take me out to the ballgame, 
  C               G7 
Take me out to the crowd 
A7             Dm 
Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack 
D7         G7
I don’’t care if I never get back 
             C              G7 
For its root, root, root for the home team 
     C   C7      F      A7, Dm 
If they don’t win it’s   a    shame 
              F/ (pause)   Ebdim7/ (pause)      C     Cm7    C7      A7 
For it’s one, two,   three strikes you’re out 

  F   G7   C 
At the old ball game! 
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Tonight, You Belong To Me 
by Lee David and Billy Rose (1926) 

GNCcDbLHK8 

Riff: G, G, G, G, Gsus4, G, (option: play G note 2P

nd
P string, 3P

rd
P fret) 

Intro: riff x 2 

G G7          C           Cm 
I know (I know) you be-lo-o-o-o-ong to so-o-o-o-omebody new--oo-oo-oo-oo, 

         G            D           G
But tonight, you be-lo-ong to me  (riff)
G          G7           C            Cm 
Although (although) we’re ap-a-a-a-a-art, you’re pa-a-a-a-art of my hea-a-a-a-art, 
            G               D            G   G7 
And to-night you be-lo-ong to me 

                     Cm     
Bridge:  Way down…by the stream…how sweet… it will seem 
                G     E7       A7     D7   (---tacet---) 

    Once more, just to dream, in the moonlight… ...my honey 

G G7           C              Cm 
I know (I know) with the da-a-a-a-awn that you-oo-oo-oo-oo will be go-o-o-o-one 

 G       D       G   G7
But to-night, you be-lo-ong to me

            Cm                           Bm  Cm            Bm   Cm 
Bridge:  Way down (way down) by the stream…how sweet… it will seem 
                G      E7         A7    D7   (---tacet---) 

    Once more, just to dream, in the silvery moonlight… ...my honey 

G  G7            C              Cm 
I know (I know) with the da-a-a-a-awn that you-oo-oo-oo-oo will be go-o-o-o-one 

G  D             G         D7       G 
But to-night, you be-lo-ong to me, just little ol’ me
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You Are My Sunshine 

 
Intro: C  G7  C 
 
          C                          C7 
Chorus: You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
             F          C      C7 
  You make me happy when skies are grey  
          F         C         
  You'll never know dear, how much I love you 
           C         G7               C  
  Please don't take my sunshine a-way 
 
               C                      C7 
The other night dear as I lay sleeping 
        F        C      C7 
I dreamed I held you in my arms 
      F                C  
But when I woke dear, I was mis-taken  
          C             G7     C 
And I hung my head and I cried 
 
          C                          C7 
Chorus: You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
             F          C      C7 
  You make me happy when skies are grey  
          F         C         
  You'll never know dear, how much I love you 
           C         G7               C  
  Please don't take my sunshine a-way 
 
       C                                         C7 
I’ll always love you and make you happy 
    F  C      C7 
If you will only say the same 
      F              C  
But if you leave me and love an-o-ther 
         C            G7     C 
You’ll regret it all someday 
 
          C                          C7 
Chorus: You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
             F          C      C7 
  You make me happy when skies are grey  
          F         C         
  You'll never know dear, how much I love you 
           C         G7               C  
  Please don't take my sunshine a-way 
 
 
  C   G7       C 
Oh please don't take my sunshine a-way 
  C   G7       C      G7  C 
Oh please don't take my sunshine a-way 
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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY
                                                    4/4     1…2…1234

                                                                          
Gonna take a Sentimental Journey, gonna set my heart at ease.

                     
Gonna take a Sentimental Journey,        to renew old memories.

                                                                                    
Got my bag, I got my reservation, spent each dime I could af-ford.

                        
Like a child in wild antici-pation,         long to hear that “all a-board.”

                                                              
Seven, that’s the time we leave at seven, I’ll be waiting up for heaven

       
Counting every mile of railroad track that takes me back.  

                                                                                      
Never thought my heart could be so yearny, why did I decide to roam?

                 
Gonna take a Sentimental Journey,         Sentimental Journey home.



                    THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND
Hit C Chord                                                                4/4     1234   1
 

CHORUS:

                                                                                     
This land is your land, this land is my land , from Cali-fornia to the New York island, 
 

                                                                                                                      
From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream wa……ters, this land was made for you and me. 

(End the song on C F  C) 

 

                                                            
As I was walking that ribbon of highway, I saw above me that endless skyway,

                                                               
I saw below me that golden val…..ley,            this land was made for you and me.     

                                                             
I've roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps, to the sparkling sand of her diamond deserts,

                                                                   
And all around me a voice was sound….ing,          this land was made for you and me.

CHORUS



CHORDS USED IN
THIS SONG

F

Dm

Bb

C7

Am

Gm

G7

"All I Have to Do Is Dream" by Boudleaux Bryant, performed by The Everly Brothers

[F] Dre - [Dm] eam [Bb] dream dream [C7] dream
[F] Dre - [Dm] eam [Bb] dream dream [C7] dream

When [F] I want [Dm] you [Gm] in my [C7] arms
When [F] I want [Dm] you [Gm] and all your [C7] charms
When [F] ever I [Dm] want you [Bb] all I have to [C7] do
Is [F] dre - [Dm] eam [Bb] dream dream [C7] dream

When [F] I feel [Dm] blue [Gm] in the [C7] night
And [F] I need [Dm] you [Gm] to hold me [C7] tight
When [F] ever I [Dm] want you [Bb] all I have to [C7] do
Is [F] dre - [Bb] - eam [F] [F7]

[Bb] I can make you mine, [Am] taste your lips of wine
[Gm] Any time, [C7] night or [F] day [F7]
[Bb] Only trouble is, [Am] gee whiz,
I'm [G7] dreamin' my life a - [C7] way.

I [F] need you [Dm] so [Gm] that I could [C7] die
I [F] love you [Dm] so, [Gm] and that is [C7] why
When - [F] ever I [Dm] want you [Bb] all I have to [C7] do
Is [F] dre - [Dm] eam [Bb] dream dream [C7] dream
[F] Dre - [Bb] - am [F]

[Bb] I can make you mine, [Am] taste your lips of wine
[Gm] Any time, [C7] night or [F] day [F7]
[Bb] Only trouble is, [Am] gee whiz,
I'm [G7] dreamin' my life a - [C7] way.

I [F] need you [Dm] so [Gm] that I could [C7] die
I [F] love you [Dm] so, [Gm] and that is [C7] why
When - [F] ever I [Dm] want you [Bb] all I have to [C7] do
Is [F] dre - [Dm] eam [Bb] dream dream [C7] dream
[F] dre - [Dm] eam [Bb] Dream dream [C7] dream

[fade]

Go back to Ukulele Boogaloo Songbook.

UKULELE BOOGALOO presents "ALL I HAVE TO DO IS DREAM" http://www.alligatorboogaloo.com/uke/tabs/051001.html

1 of 1 4/29/12 10:37 PM



DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDEw.Patty Smith Hill 
                                                                                                                        m. Mildred J. Hill 

4/4   1…2…123 

I'M GONNA LAY DOWN MY SWORD AND SHIELD DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE,

 DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE, DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE

I'M GONNA LAY DOWN MY SWORD AND SHIELD DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE,

AND STUDY WAR NO MORE,

  (CHORUS):
I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE,

I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE

I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE



MAIRZY DOATS 
                                                          4/4     1…2…123 

Oh, mairzy doats  and  dozy  doats and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn’t you?

Oh, mairzy doats and  dozy doats and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn’t you? 

If the words sound queer and funny to your ear 

A little bit jumbled and jivey 

Sing "Mares eat oats and does eat oats and little lambs eat I  -    vey" 

Oh, mairzy doats and dozey  doats and  liddle  lamzy  divey 

  SPOKEN 
A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you, oh yeh (X2) A kiddley divey too, wooden shoe?



CHORDS USED IN THIS
SONG

C

C7

F

Dm

G

"Walkin' After Midnight" by
Patsy Cline

Verse 1:

I go out [C]walking after
[C7]midnight,
Out in the [F]moonlight just
[Dm]like we used to [G]do,
I'm always [C]walking after
[F]midnight [G]searching for
[C]you. [G]

Verse 2:

I walk for [C]miles along the
[C7]highway,
Well that's just [F]my way of
[Dm]saying I love [G]you,
I'm always [C]walking after
[F]midnight [G]searching for
[C]you. [C7]

Chorus:

I stopped to [F]see a weeping
willow,
Crying on his pillow, [C]maybe
he's crying for me.
And [F]as the skies turn gloomy,
Night winds whisper to me, I'm
[C]lonesome as I can [G]be.

Verse 3:

I go out [C]walking after
[C7]midnight,
Out in the [F]starlight, just
[Dm]hoping may[G]be,
Somewhere you're [C]walking
after [F]midnight [G]searching for
[C]me.

Chorus

Verse 3

Go back to Ukulele Boogaloo Songbook.

UKULELE BOOGALOO presents "WALKIN' AFTER MIDNIGHT" http://www.alligatorboogaloo.com/uke/tabs/021004.html

1 of 1 4/29/12 10:43 PM



I’m an Old Cowhand - Johnny Mercer
Intro: [D] [G] [D]  x 2

D I’m an old lcowhand H from the Rio DGrande, GD

But my legs ain’t lbowed Hand my cheeks ain’t Dtanned; GD

 I’m a bcowboy who ain’t never sseen a cow --

 Never broped a steer, ‘cause I sdon’t know how,

 And I bsure ain’t fixin’ to sstart in now.

lYippie - yi - Hyo - ki - Dyay (X2)

I’m an old [Em7] cowhand, [A7] from the Rio [D] Grande, [G] [D] 
And I learned to [Em7] ride, [A7]  ‘fore I learned to [D] stand [G] [D] 
I’m a [Bm] ridin’ fool who is [F#m] up to date,
I know [Bm] every trail in the [F#m] Lone Star state,
‘Cause I [Bm] ride the range in a [F#m] Ford V8.
[Em7] Yippie - yi - [A7] yo - ki - [D] yay (X2)

I’m an old [Em7] cowhand, [A7] from the Rio [D] Grande, [G] [D] 
And I came to [Em7] town,  [A7] just to hear the [D] band, [G] [D]
I know all the [Bm] songs that the [F#m] cowboys know,
‘Bout the [Bm] big corral where the [F#m] dogies go,
‘Cause I [Bm] learned them all on the [F#m] radio
[Em7] Yippie - yi - [A7] yo - ki - [D] yay (3x)    End with: [G] [D]

Chords in this song

lHDG
bs
lHD



Don’t Fence Me In  |  Cole Porter 

(VERSE) 

Oh give me C land, lots of land under starry skies above.  Don’t fence me N in.

Let me ride through the wide open country that I love. Don’t fence me C in.

Let me be by myself in the J evening breeze F Listen to the murmur of the cottonwood trees.

C Send me off forever but I H ask you please, K Don’tN fence me C in.

Bridge:

Just turn me Floose let me straddle my old saddle underneath the western Csky-ies

On my Fcayuse let me wander over yonder ‘til I see the mountain C ri-i-ise. N
I want to Cride to the ridge where the Jwest commences.

F Gaze at the moon until I lose my senses

I C can’t look at hobbles and I H can’t stand fences.  KDon’t N fence me C in.

Instrumental (exactly like VERSE above)  - C, G7, C, C7, F, C, A7, D7, G7, C  

Then repeat from BRIDGE and tag last line (Don’t Fence Me In) 3X

Chords in this song

CNJFHK
(no bar 
 option)



Don’t Fence Me In  |  Cole Porter 

(VERSE) 

Oh give me C land, lots of land under starry skies above.  Don’t fence me N in.

Let me ride through the wide open country that I love. Don’t fence me C in.

Let me be by myself in the J evening breeze F Listen to the murmur of the cottonwood trees.

C Send me off forever but I H ask you please, K Don’tN fence me C in.

Bridge:

Just turn me Floose let me straddle my old saddle underneath the western Csky-ies

On my Fcayuse let me wander over yonder ‘til I see the mountain C ri-i-ise. N
I want to Cride to the ridge where the Jwest commences.

F Gaze at the moon until I lose my senses

I C can’t look at hobbles and I H can’t stand fences.  KDon’t N fence me C in.

Instrumental (exactly like VERSE above)  - C, G7, C, C7, F, C, A7, D7, G7, C  

Then repeat from BRIDGE and tag last line (Don’t Fence Me In) 3X

Your Cheatin Heart - Hank Williams
Strum: Bump ditty-ditty-ditty dump  (chicka-chicka-chicka) 

Intro:  [C] [G7] [G7] [C]

(Hint:) Chords in Verse 1:  C J F G C
[C] Your cheatin’ heart [C7] will make you [F] weep
You’ll cry and [G] cry and try to [C] sleep
But sleep won’t [C] come [C7] the whole night [F] through
Your cheatin’ [G] heart will tell on [C] you

CHORUS:              F      C       K         G
When tears come [F] down like fallin’ [C] rain, You’ll toss [D7] around and call my [G] name

       C      F        N        C
You’ll walk the [C] floor, the way I [F] do, Your cheatin’ [G7] heart will tell on [C] you

Instrumental (exactly like VERSE above) : C / C7 / F / F / G / G / C / C  (Play x2)

(Hint:) Chords in Verse 2:  C J F G C 
Your cheatin’ [C] heart [C7] will pine some [F] day
And crave the [G] love you threw [C] away
The time will [C] come [C7] when you’ll be [F] blue
Your cheatin [G] heart will tell on [C] you

(Repeat chorus and tag last line)

Chords in this song

CJFGKN

(no bar 
 option)



Ghost Riders in the Sky - Stan Jones, 1948  
Intro: Am x 4

      a                  C
An [Am] old cowpoke went riding out one [C] dark and windy day 
[Am] Upon a ridge he rested as he went along his way 
[Am] When all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he saw 

F                     a
[F] A’plowin’ through the ragged skies, and [Am] up a cloudy draw 

[Am] Their brands were still on fire and their [C] hooves were made of steel 
[Am] Their horns were black and shiny and their hot breaths he could feel 
[Am] A bolt of fear went through him as they thundered through the sky 
For he [F] saw the riders coming hard and he [Am] heard their mournful cry 

(CHORUS)

          C       a   F       d    a
Yi-pi-yi-[C] -o!   Yi-pi-yi-[Am] -ay!    [F] Ghost riders [Dm] in the [Am] sky  

Instrumental (or whistle) over verse chords (Am, C;   Am;   Am;  F, Am) 

[Am] Their faces gaunt, their eyes were blurred, and [C] shirts all soaked with sweat 
They’re [Am] ridin’ hard to catch that herd but they ain’t caught them yet
They’ve got to ride forever on that range up in the sky 
On [F] horses snortin’ fire, as they [Am] ride on, hear their cry 

(CHORUS) 

[Am] As the riders loped on by him, he [C] heard one call his name 
[Am] “If you want to save your soul from hell a’ ridin’ on our range” 
[Am] “Then cowboy change your ways today or with us you will ride” 
[F] “A-tryin’ to catch the Devil’s herd [Am] across these endless skies.” 

(FINAL CHORUS)
Yi-pi-yi-[C] -o!   Yi-pi-yi-[Am] -ay!  {{ [F] Ghost riders [Dm] in the [Am] sky }}  {{ 3x }}

chords in this song:

aCFd



chords in this song:

aCFd
          CAMPTOWN RACES w.m. Stephen Collins Foster

4/4    1…2…123 

O the Camptown ladies sing this song, dooda dooda 

The Camptown race track's five miles long, oh dooda day 

  CHORUS: 

Goin' to run all night,

Goin' to run all day 

I bet my money on a bob-tailed nag,

Somebody bet on the bay. 

I went down South with my hat caved in, dooda dooda 

I come back North with a  pocket full of tin, oh dooda day 

CHORUS



SWING LOW, SWEET CHARIOT 
4/4 1…2…123 

 

↓  ↓↑ ↓↑ ↓↑ 
                                                                  1      2  &    3  &    4  & 
  CHORUS: 
        

                                                                                  
 Swing low, sweet chari - ot, comin’ for to carry me home 
 

                                                       
 Swing low,        sweet chari - ot, comin’ for to carry me home 
 
 

                                                                    
I looked over Jordan, and what did I see, comin’ for to carry me home? 
 

                                         
A band of angels, comin’ after me, comin’ for to carry me home. 
 
 CHORUS 
 

                                                 
If you get there be-fore I  do, comin for to carry me home, 

                                             
Tell all my friends I’m a’comin’ too, comin’ for to carry me home. 
 
 CHORUS 
 


