Key of A

Salt Creek
Part A:    A   A|D    G    G|E    A    A|D    A     E|A  
Part B:    A    A    G    G    A    A    A    E|A   

Cripple Creek
Part A:   A    D|A    A   E|A   A   D|A   A   E|A  
Part B:   A    A   A   E|A   A    A    A    E|A  


Clinch Mountain Backstep 
Part A:    A    A    A   E    A    A    A    E|A 
Part B:    A    A    A   E    A    A    A    E|A 
Red Haired Boy XE "Red Haired Boy"  (2/4) 

A    A|D  A    G    A    A|D  A    E|A :||

||: G    D    A    G    A   A|D  A  E|A :||
Old Joe Clark XE "Old Joe Clark"  (2/4) 

    A    A    A    E    A    A    A|E  A   :||

||: A    A    A    E    A    A    A|E  A   :||

Key of C

East Tennessee Blues
C    C    F    F    C    C    D    G    

C    C    F    F    C    C    G    C    

C    C    F    F    C    C    D    G    

C    C    F    F    C    C    G    C   
Key of D

Liberty

Part A:  D    D    G    G    D    D    A    D   

Part B:  D    D    D    A    D    D    A    D   


Whiskey Before Breakfast
Part A: D   D   G   D   E -   D    D    G|D    A|D

Part B: D   D   E -   A   D|A    G|D    G|D    A|D 


Angel Band
D   D   G   D   D   A   D

D   D   G   D   D   A   D

A   A   D   D   A   A   D   D 

G   G   D   D   D   A   D


Fisher's Hornpipe (2/4) XE "Fisher's Hornpipe "  

D|G   D|G   D|G   E7|A   D|G   D|G  D|A    D :||

||: A    D    A    E7|A   G   D    G|A    D  :||
New Five Cents XE "New Five Cents"  (2/4)

     D   G    D    A    D   G    D|A    D  :||

||: D   D    D    A    D   G    D|A    D  :||

Ragtime Annie XE "Ragtime Annie"  (2/4) 

  D    D    D    A    A    A    A    D   :||
 D    D    D    G    A    A    A    D   

 D    D    D    G    G    D    A    D

Interstate Rag
D   D   G   G   D   A   D   D  :||
G   G   D   D   E   E   A   A   D

D   D   G   G   D   A   D   D  

Bonaparte Crossing the Rhine
D    D    G|D    A    D    D    G|D (A)   D   :||

D    G|D    G    A    D     D    G|D (A)   D    :||

Bonaparte’s Retreat
D    D    D    D  :||

D    D    D    A7    A7    D    D    A7    D

C|G   D    C|G( D second time)   D    :||  

D    D    A7    A7    D    D    A7    D
Sin's Dark Valley

          D
I was alone in sin's dark valley
             G


D
I had no hope, no peace within
 





        A
I didn't know God's love could mean so much to me
 
    D



  G
Then one day I felt that heavenly visitation
        D


     A

      D      D7
now I know down in my heart he'll ever be

 
G
I'm so glad that he found me
 

   D
and brought me out of sin's dark valley
 
       D 



        A
with tender hands, he lifted me from up above
 
D



G
and he gave me a mansion, so that I could live forever
        D


 A

 D

now I know I couldn't do without his love

Mando break / modulate to key of E
             E
So many times the devil tempts me
          A

 E
and he says I can't go on
  

 E



  B
that there's no use, I can't reach that home above
 
      E




G
and then I go back to the time when Jesus found me
          E

       B


  E
and he placed down in my heart, his perfect love


A
I'm so glad that he found me
 

   E
and brought me out of sin's dark valley
 
       E 



        B
with tender hands, he lifted me from up above
 
E



A
and he gave me a mansion, so that I could live forever
        E


 B

 E

now I know I couldn't do without his love
Repeat CHORUS (Vocals only - first two lines)
Farther Along
D


D7 G

      D

Tempted and tried we're oft made to wonder

    G    D  
   E
       A   G
Why it should be thus all the day long
D

       D7  G
  D
While there are others living about us,

D
 G     D     A7    
D
Never molested tho' in the wrong

    D
      G
    D     G  
   D

    Farther along we'll know all about it

    D
     G
    D
  E
        A

    Farther along we'll understand why

    D


D7   G

 D

    Cheer up, my SISTER live in the sunshine

    D
     G
  D
 A
      D

    We'll understand it all by and by

D


  D7   G
   D

When death has come and taken our loved ones

   G
  D 
     E
       A
It leaves our home so lonely and drear
D

  D7   G
     D
Then do we wonder why others prosper
 D      G    D  
     A7

D
Living so wicked year after year

    D
      G
    D     G  
   D

    Farther along we'll know all about it

    D
     G
    D
  E
        A

    Farther along we'll understand why

    D


  D7   G

 D

    Cheer up, my BROTHER live in the sunshine

    D
     G
  D
 A
      D

    We'll understand it all by and by

D

  D7   G
   D

When we see Jesus coming in glory
 D
    G
    D 
      E

    A
When He comes from His home in the sky
D

       D7    G  

    D
Then we shall meet Him in that bright mansion
D
G    D
       A7
  D
We'll understand it all by and by

      **CHORUS**   

 tag: D    G    D   A    G    D

Keep on the Sunny Side

  D

G

D


There's a dark and a troubled side of life


D


A

 But there's a bright and a sunny side too

       A



   D
Though you meet with the darkness and strife
        A



D
The sunny side you also may view
D


   G

D
Keep on the sunny side, always on the sunny side 
D


    A
Keep on the sunny side of life


D
It will help us every day


G

D

It will brighten all the way


 D      G       D
      A        D

If we'll keep on the sunny side of life
Though the storm and its furies rage today 

Crushing hope that we cherish so dear 
The cloud and storm will in time pass away
And the sun again will shine bright and clear
Chorus

Let us greet with a song of hope each day
Though the moment be cloudy or fair
And let us trust in our Savior always
He'll keep us everyone in His care 
Chorus
Key of G
Faded Love (G/D) XE "Faded Love (4/4)"  

  G    G7   C    C    G    G    D7|A7    D7
    D    D7   G    G    D    A7   D      D

    G    G7   C   C    G    G    D7|A7    D7
    D    D7   G    G    D    A7   D      D 

Back to the cross

Lead in / Breaks: G   G   C   C   G   D   G   G   G

G   G   C   C   G   G   D   D 

G   G   C   C   G   D   G   G
Temperance Reel
      G    G    Em    Em    G     G       Em   D|G   :||

||:  Em    Em    D    D    Em    Em    Em   D|G   :||
Bitter Creek

G    C    G|C    G|D    G    C    G|C    D|G   :||
G    C    G|C    G|D    G    C    G|C    D|G   :||
G    C    G|C    G|D    G    C    G|C    D|G   :||
Will the Circle Be Unbroken
G

I WAS STANDING BY MY WINDOW

     C             

  G

ON A COLD AND CLOUDY DAY
G
WHEN I SAW THAT HEARSE COME ROLLING

             D        
  G

FOR TO CARRY MY MOTHER AWAY.
CHORUS
G

WILL THE CIRCLE BE UNBROKEN

        C                 G

BYE AND BYE LORD, BYE AND BYE,

G
THERE'S A BETTER WORLD HOME A-WAITING

                 D      G

IN THE SKY LORD, IN THE SKY.
G

LORD, I TOLD THAT UNDERTAKER,

     C                  G

UNDERTAKER PLEASE DRIVE SLOW

G
FOR THIS BODY THAT YOU ARE HAULING

                D       G

LORD, I HATE TO SEE HER GO.

-CHORUS-

G

I FOLLOWED CLOSE BEHIND HER

         C              G

TRIED TO HOLD UP AND BE BRAVE

G
BUT I COULD NOT HIDE MY SORROW

                   D      G

WHEN THEY LAID HER IN THE GRAVE.

-CHORUS-

G

I WENT HOME, MY HOME WAS LONELY

       C              G

NOW MY MOTHER SHE WAS GONE

ALL MY BROTHERS, SISTERS CRYING

               D       G

WHAT A HOME SO SAD AND ALONE

-CHORUS-

Mountain Dew
G

DOWN THE ROAD HERE FROM ME THERE'S AN OLD HOLLOW TREE

          C                    G

WHERE YOU LAY DOWN A DOLLAR OR TWO

IF YOU HUSH UP YOUR MUG THEY WILL FILL UP YOUR JUG

               D7           G

WITH THAT GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEW
               - CHORUS - 
     G

THEY CALL IT THAT GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEW

    C                       G

AND THEM THAT REFUSE IT ARE FEW

YOU MAY GO ROUND THE BEND

                                            D7       G

BUT YOU'LL COME BACK AGAIN FOR THE GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEW

       G

WAY UP ON THE HILL THERE'S AN OLD WHISKEY STILL

        C                     G

THAT IS RUN BY A HARD WORKING CREW

YOU CAN TELL IF YOU SNIFF AND YOU GET A GOOD WHIFF

                         D7           G

THAT THEY'RE MAKING THAT OLD MOUNTAIN DEW

-- CHORUS - -

        G

THE PREACHER CAME BY WITH A TEAR IN HIS EYE

        C                     G

HE SAID THAT HIS WIFE HAD THE FLU

WE TOLD HIM HE OUGHT TO GIVE HER A QUART

             D7           G

OF THAT GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEW

               - - CHORUS - -

       G

MY BROTHER MORT IS SAWED OFF AND SHORT

       C                   G

HE MEASURES JUST FOUR FOOT TWO

BUT HE THINKS HE'S A GIANT WHEN THEY GIVE HIM A PINT

             D7           G

OF THAT GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEW

               - - CHORUS - -

     G

MY UNCLE BILL HAS A STILL ON THE HILL

         C                    G

WHERE HE RUNS OFF A GALLON OR TWO

THE BIRDS IN THE SKY GET SO HIGH THEY CAN'T FLY

             D7           G

ON THAT GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEW

               - - CHORUS - -

        G

MY AUNT JANE HAS A BRAND NEW PERFUME

       C                       G

IT HAS SUCH A SWEET SMELLING P U

IMAGINE HER SURPRISE WHEN SHE HAD IT ANALYZED

            D7           G

IT WAS GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEW

               - - CHORUS - - 

Old Home Place
           G        B          C          G 

It's been ten long years since I left my home

        G                  D

In the hollow where I was born

           G         B               C          G

Where the cool Fall nights make the wood smoke rise

                     D        G

And the fox hunter blows his horn
   G       B           C             G

I fell in love with a girl from the town

    G                         D

I thought that she would be true

   G    B       C        G

I ran away to Charlottesville

      G          D          G

And worked in a sawmill or two

CHORUS
  D                        G

What have they done to the old home place

 A                    D

Why did they tear it down

     G         B          C           G

And why did I leave the plow in the field

     G          D          G

And look for a job in the town

mandolin solo

|G |B |C |G |G |G |D |D |G |B |C |G |G |D |G |G |G |G |

G       B         C        G

Well the girl ran off with somebody else

     G                   D

The tariffs took all my pay

     G       B             C          G

And here I stand where the old home stood

   G         D        G

Before they took it away
         G         B             C         G

Now the geese fly south and the cold wind moans

   G                         D

As I stand here and hang my head

      G       B         C       G

I've lost my love I've lost my home

     G     D               G

And now I wish that I was dead
CHORUS
guitar solo             dobro solo 

|G |B |C |G |G |G |D |D |G |B |C |G |G |D |G |G |G |G |
CHORUS
Whiskey in the Jar
C                  Am

As I was a goin’ over Gilgarra mountain,

  F                          C            Am

I met Colonel Pepper and his money he was counting

  F                        C          Am

I drew forth my pistol and rattled my saber

         F                      C           Am

Saying, "Stand and deliver, for I am a bold deceiver."

      G7

Musha ringum duram da

C             C7

Whack! Fol de daddy-o

F

Whack! Fol de daddy-o

        C       G7     C

There’s whiskey in the jar

The shining yellow coins did sure look bright and jolly

I took the money home and I gave it to my Molly

She promised and she vowed that she never would deceive me

But the devil’s in the women and they never can be easy

When I awoke between the hours of six and seven

Guards were standing ‘round me in numbers odd and even

I flew to my pistol, but alas, I was mistaken

I fired off my pistols and a prisoner was taken

They put me in jail without a judge or jury

For robbing Colonel Pepper in the morning so early

They didn’t take my fist so I knocked down the sentry

And I bid a long farewell to that cold penitentiary

Some take delight in fishing and bowling

Others take delight in the carriage a rollin’

I take delight in the juice of the barley

Courting pretty women in the mornin’ so early

Memories That Bless and Burn (Dm)

Dm

    Am       Dm
And now to God I will return


     G

         Dm

I know m time is drawing near





Gm

Let memories that bless and burn

Dm
      Am          Dm

Heal your hearts with tears

Dm

        Am          Dm

Fear not for me my cherished friends


   G

     Dm

I do not walk this road alone




      Gm

I long to leave this earthly life
 Dm
              Am          Dm
And take my journey home

Dm

        Am          Dm

My loved one wait upon the shore


     G

  Dm

Their dear faces I can see





Gm

They beckon me to join them there

Dm
                Am          Dm

“Come Home” they call to me

Dm

    Am          Dm

I see the light around the throne


     G

      Dm

I hear the angels sweetly sing




         Gm

And as I break these mortal chains
Dm
        Am          Dm

I feel my soul take wing

Dm

    Am          Dm

And now to God I will return


     G

  Dm

I know my time is drawing near


   


Gm

  
Let memories that bless and burn

Dm
        Am          Dm

Heal your hearts with tears

Dm
        


Gm     Dm
        Am           Dm
Let memories that bless and burn - Heal your heart with tears.

Uncategorized

Leather Britches XE "Leather Britches"  (2/4)

    G    G    G    D|G     G    G    C    D|G    :||

||: G    G    G    D|G    G    G    G    D|G    :||

Saint Anne's Reel XE "Saint Anne's Reel"  (2/4)

    D    D    G    D    D    D|D7   G|A    D  :||

||: D    E-   A    D    D    E-   A     D       :||

Turkey In The Straw XE "Turkey In The Straw"  (2/4)

    G    G    G    D    G    G    G    D|G :||

||: G    G    C    C    G    G|D  G    D|G :||

Flop-Eared Mule

Part A
D    D    A    D    D    D    A    D    :||

Part B
A    A    E    A    A    A     E     A    :||
Johnny Has Gone for a Soldier

Am    G    Dm    Am

G            Am

C    Em    Am    Dm

Am    G    Dm|Am

STAR OF THE COUNTY DOWN 



        Em                     G      D
Near to Banbridge Town, in the County Down
    Em           D
One morning in July,
       Em                  G       D
Down a boreen green came a sweet colleen,
        Em            Am        Em
And she smiled as she passed me by;
        G                       D     
Oh, she looked so neat from her two white feet
       Em       Am            D
To the sheen of her nut-brown hair,
         Em               G          D  
Sure the coaxing elf, I'd to shake myself
   Em              Am       Em
To make sure I was standing there

         G                D        
Oh, from Bantry Bay up to Derry Quay,
         Em              D
And from Galway to Dublin town,
   Em                      G     D
No maid I've seen like the brown colleen
       Em         Am     Em
That I met in the County Down.

As she onward sped I shook my head
And I gazed with a feeling quare,
And I said, says I, to a passer-by,
"Who's the maid with the nut-brown hair?"
Oh, he smiled at me, and with pride says he,
"That's the gem of Ireland's crown,
She's young Rosie McCann from the banks of the Bann,
She's the Star of the County Down."

I've travelled a bit, but never was hit
Since my roving career began;
But fair and square I surrendered there
To the charms of young Rose McCann.
I'd a heart to let and no tenant yet
Did I meet with in shawl or gown,
But in she went and I asked no rent
From the Star of the County Down.

At the crossroads fair I'll be surely there
And I'll dress in my Sunday clothes
And I'll try sheep's eyes, and deludhering lies
On the heart of the nut-brown Rose.
No pipe I'll smoke, no horse I'll yoke
Though with rust my plow turns brown,
Till a smiling bride by my own fireside
Sits the Star of the County Down.
Summertime

Am




Am
Summertime, And the livin' is easy
            Dm   



E – F - E
Fish are jumpin',  And the cotton is high 
 

  Am



     Am
Your daddy's rich, And your mamma's good lookin' 
    C

  Am     Dm    E    Am
So hush little baby, Don't you cry 

Am







Am
One of these mornings, You're going to rise up singing
            


Dm   




 E – F - E
Then you'll spread your wings,  And you'll take to the sky
 

  Am



        Am
But till that morning, There ain’t nothing can harm you
       C
      Am        Dm    E   Am
With daddy and mamma standing by 


Dm




Dm
Summertime, And the livin' is easy
            Gm   



A – Bb - A
Fish are jumpin',  And the cotton is high 
 

  Dm



     Dm
Your daddy's rich, And your mamma's good lookin' 
    F

  Dm     Gm    A    Dm
So hush little baby, Don't you cry
Dm







Dm
One of these mornings, You're going to rise up singing
            


Gm   




 A – Bb - A
Then you'll spread your wings,  And you'll take to the sky
 

  Dm



        Dm
But till that morning, There ain’t nothing can harm you
       F
      Dm        Gm    A   Dm
With daddy and mamma standing by
LITTLE ANNIE by Uncle Earl 
A




    


 D
Once more I must leave you, Little Annie,
   A





 E
We must part at the end of the lane
    A



  D
For you promised me, Little Annie,
      A



 E



 A
You'll be waiting when the Springtime comes again 

E





A
When the Springtime comes o'er the mountains
        A







 E
And the wild flowers are scattered o'er the plain,
       A





 D
I will watch for the leaves to return to the trees
     
   A



   E



   A
And I'll be waiting when the Springtime comes again 

When the sun shines down on the mountains
And the wild sheep are wandering all alone
And the birds and the bees are singing,
Then it makes me think that Springtime won't be long 

CHORUS
   A






D
Now the Springtime has come to the mountains
 
   A





E
And I'm on my way back to the lane
 
    A



  D
For you promised me, Little Annie,
   

 A



 E



 A
You'll be waiting when the Springtime comes again. 

CHORUS
(Repeat last two lines of CHORUS) 

