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Angelina Baker (aka Angeline the Baker)
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Angelina Baker lives in our village green,
The way I always loved her beats all to be seen.

CHORUS:
Angelina Baker, her age is forty-three,
I bought her candy by the peck, and she won't marry me.

Angeline is handsome, Angeline is tall,
They say she sprained her ankle a-dancing in the hall. CHO.

She can't do hard work because she is not stout,
She bakes her biscuits every day, and pours the coffee out. CHO.

The last time I saw her was at the county fair.
Her father run me almost home and told me to stay there. CHO.

Arkansas Traveler
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Jay Ungar
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Big John McNeil
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Ashokan Farewell
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Bill Cheatam

4 M (m & |
il i <O
< . D& L 1.
1 =N
| ] m < M
= i q
ﬁ I N |
Al
" N ] i\ i
N I
T E T [N
i A %4 i
_ (N :
& |
iy - A R
Gl L S g
.T[ e Qm %H
o W\
0 e A
i I
2 .
o] K qm
<|TIY | D& i
T o il I
|| | |
n“ < AJ AV
L= n“wn_... n“m?.. n“mu...

A

Billy in the Low Ground
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Black Eyed Suzie

D ~ G A
Dta™ 5" T ]
| — Ir I | I | - | | |
(gﬁg' e — iv  ——
5 D A (D)
e e e e
SRS e e e e | E—— f i —

All T want in this creation

Is a pretty little girl and a big plantation

(Ch) Hey, black eyed Suzie

Hey, pretty little black eyed Suzie

Hey, Black eyed Suzie
Hey

I got got drunk and I got woozy
I wound up with black eyed Suzie

Ch

All I need to keep me happy

Two little kids to call me pappy

Ch
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Blackberry Blossom
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Blue Ridge Mountain Blues

Cliff Hess
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com tops blos - som, In that Blue Ridge far a - way
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3. I'll always do right by my Ma, Cho. 2: I've got those Blue Ridge Mountain blues,
G G
I'll always do right by my Pa, | want to stand right here and say,
D C
I'll hang around that cabin door, My grip is packed to travel and I'm scratching gravel,
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Mo work, no worry anymore.

To the Blue Ridge far away.
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Boatman's Dance
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The boatman dance, the boatman sing. the boatman do most anything

When the boatman comes to shore, he spends his money and he works for more

Ch
Dance boatman dance, dance boatman dance, dance all night till the broad daylight

Go home with the girls in the morming
High ho the boatman rows, floating down the river of the ohio
High ho the boatman rows, floating down the river of the ohio

I went on board the other day, to see what the boatman had to say

And there I let my passion loose and the clapped me in the calaboose
Ch

When the boatman blows his horn, look out old man your daughter's gone

He stole my sheep, he stole my goat, put 'em in his bag took 'em to the boat

Ch
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Bob Tailed Mule
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1. Went up on a mountain to give my horn a blow
Thought I heard my true love say, 'vonder come my beau'
Racoon and a possum, running side by side

Racoon askd the possum, ‘won't you be my bride?

Chx2
Boil them cabbage down boys bake them hoe cakes brown
Only song that 1 can sing is boil them cabbage down

2. Raccon up a simmon tree, possum on the ground

Racoon said to the possum, 'shake them simmons down'

Jaybird died of the whooping cough, sparrow died of the colic
Along came a frog with a fiddle on his back to join in on the frolic

Chx2




Booth Shot Lincoln
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Breaking Up Christmas
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My heart is sad and I am lonely searching for the one I love
When will I see her, no not ever, till we meet in heaven above

Ch
S0 bury me beneath the willow, under the weeping willow tree
So she may know where I am sleeping, and perhaps she'll think of me

Tomorrow was to be our wedding, where oh where could she be
She's gone away, she loves another, she no longer cares for me

Ch

She told me that she really loved me, how could I believe it untrue
Until the day a neighbour told me, she has proven untrue to you
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Candy Girl

0 44

.’?ﬁff

-
1 |

pe o

M—r

4 4
. &l

4 4
. il Nl

Cherokee Shuffle (in A)
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To end the tune, just use the FIRST ending of the last line then add a half note open A note afer the last measurs.
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Clinch Mountain Backstep

Traditional

Cluck Old Hen
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I had an old hen. She had a wooden leg,

Best old hen that never laid an egg.

Laid more eggs than any hen around the barn.
Another drink of whiskey wouldn’t do me any harm.

Cluck, old hen, cluck and sing.

Ain’t seen an egg since way last Spring.
Cluck, old hen, cluck and squall,

Ain’t laid an egg since way last fall.

My old hen’s a good old hen.

She lays eggs for the railroad men.
Sometimes one, sometimes two,

Sometimes enough for the whole damn crew.

Cluck, old hen, cluck and sing,

Ain’t seen an egg since way last Spring.

Cluck, old hen, cluck and squall, Ain’t laid an egg since way last fall.
Cluck, old hen, cluck in the lot.

Next time you cackle, you’ll cackle in the pot.
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Cold Frosty Morning

A Dorian

Traditional
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Crawdad Song

Traditional
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1. You get a line, I'll get a pole honey
You get a line, I'll get a pole babe
You get a line, I'll get a pole

We'll go down that crawdad hole
Honey, oh baby mine

2. Yonder come a man with a sack on his back honey
Yonder... back babe

Yonder... back

Packed all the crawdads in that sack

Honey, oh baby mine

3. He fell down and he busted that sack honey
He... sack babe

He... sack

Look at them crawdads crawling back

Honey, oh baby mine

4. What vou gonna do when the lake runs dry...
Sit on the bank and ill just cry

5. What did the hen duck say to the drake...
Ain't no crawdads in that lake...
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Cripple Creek

Traditional
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1. Going up cripple creek, going on the run
Going up cripple creek to have some fun
Pull my britches to my knees

Wade up cripple creek as I please

Ch

Going up cripple creek, going on the mn
Going up cripple creek to have some fun
Going up cripple creek, going in a whirl
Going up cripple creek to see my girl
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Crow Black Chicken

Traditional
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1. Chicken crows for midnight, chicken crows for day
Along comes an owl oh Lord, tote that chicken away
Ch
Crow, black chicken, crow for day
Crow, black chicken, chicken fly away
Crow, black chicken, crow for day
Crow, black chicken, I love chicken pie
2. I went on the mountain, I gave my hom a blow
I thought I heard my pretty girl say "yoner comes my beau'
Ch
Crow Little Rooster
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Deep Elem Blues
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1. When you go down in Deep El - em, Just to have a lit - tle
2. When you go down in Deep El - em, Put  your mon - ey in your
3. When you go down in Deep El - em, Put  your mon - ey in your
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pants, Those good look - ing Wwo - men, Wont givea man a  chance.
socks, Those Deep El - em wom - en, They wil throwyou on the rocks.
through, He come down in Deep El - em, MNow his preachin’ days are through.
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Oh, sweet ma-ma, Dad - dy's got them  Deep El - em  blues.
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Devil's Dream
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Devil's Hornpipe
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Doney
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Don’t Let Your Deal Go Down
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1. Well I've been all a - round this whole wide world, I've done most
2. When | left my —— love be - hind,—— She was stand - ing
3. Now—— who’s gon - na shoe your pretty little feet? And who's  gonna
4. Pa - pa will shoe rmy pretty  little feet, And Mama will
5. Where'd. you  get them high top shoes, The dress you
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Don’t You Hear Jerusalem Moan?
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1. Well, | got a home on  the oth - er shore, Dont  you
2. Well, the Bap - ftist—— preacher you can tell him by his coat, Dont  you
3. Well, the Haly Roll - er preacher sure—— is a sight, Dont  you
4. Well, the Presby - te - rian  preacher he lives in town, Dont  you
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hear Je - ru - sa-lem moan? I know Il live there  for
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Double File
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Duck River
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Eighth of January

V1. Well, in 18 and 14, we took a little trip

Along with Colone] Jackson down the mighty
Missisip

We took a little bacon and we took a little beans
And we met the bloody British in the town of New
Orleans

Ch: We fired our guns and the British kept a comin'
There wasn't nigh as many as there was a while ago
Fired once more and they began a running Down the
Mississippi to the Gulf of Mexico

V2. Well, we looked down the river and we seed the
British come

And there must have been a hundred of them beating
on the drum

They stepped so high and they made their bugles
ring

While we stood behind our cotton bales and didn't
say a thing

Ch

V3. Old Hickory said we could take em by surprise
If we didn't fire a musket till we looked em in the
Byes

We held our fire till we seed their face well

Then we opened up our squirrel guns and really gave
em well..
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Ch

Refrain. Well they ran through the briars and they
ran through the brambles

And they ran through the bushes where a rabbit
couldn't go

They ran so fast the hounds couldn't catch em
Down the Mississippi to the Gulf of Mexico

Ch

V4. Well we fired our cannons till the barrels melted
down

So we grabbed an alligator and we fought another
riound

We filled his head with minie balls and powdered his
behind

And when we touched the powder off, the ‘gator lost
his mind

Repeat Verse 1



Elzic’s Farewell
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(Mr.) Fishar’s Hornpipe (aka Fisher’s Hornpipe)
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Forked Deer
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Frog On A Lily Pad
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Girl I Left Behind
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Goodbye Girls, I’'m Going to Boston
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Grub Springs
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Hand Me Down My Walking Cane

I
e |
o ” -
1. Hand me down ——— my walk - ing cane, Hand me
2. Hand me down my bottle of cormn, Hand me
5
ﬁ_ﬁ D.._l" | G
|
s [ ] P
it ; = d =
v — .
down my walk - ing cang, — Oh, hand me
down my bottle of com, —— Oh, hand me
QE I C G
AN | | | 1 —1 & *
Py | | | 1 —
down my walk - ing cane, I'm gon-na catch that mid - night train, For
down my bottle of corn, Il get— drunk as sure's you're born, For
13
D7 . | G
o ; ; =
D - © = 1
o ,
all my sins are tak - en a - way
all my sins are tak - en a - way
G
3. Oh, | got drunk and | landed in jail, 4. The meat is tough, and the beans are bad, (3X)
D7 G Oh, my God, | can't eat that,
Oh, | got drunk and | landed in jail, For all my sins are taken away.
c
Oh, | got drunk and | landed in jail, 5. The devil chased me round a stump, (3X)
G | thought he’d catch me at every jump,
With no one to go my bail, For all my sins are taken away.
D7 G

For all my sins are taken away.
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Hangman’s Reel
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Hard Times, Come Again No More

D A7 D G
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1. Let us pause in life's pleas-ures and count its man - y tears, While we
2. While we seek mirth and beau -ty, And mus - ic light and gay, There are
3. There's a pale droop-ing maid -en, Who toils her life a-way, With a
4. Tis a sigh that is waft-ed, A - cross the troub-led wave, ™Tis a
D A7 D
7} I % I
F | A Y
| "~ | 1|
e/ . o
all sup sor - row with the poor, There's a song that wil lin - ger for -
frail forms faint -ing at the door; Though their voic - es are si - lent, Their
wom heart whose bet - ter days are o'er: Though her voice would be mer - ry, ‘tis
wail thatis heard up - on the shore, Tis a dirge that is mur-mured, A -
8 A7 D G D A7 D
[T} I 5
{n— » ! re -
e o * ”
ev-er in ourears, Oh! hard times, come a-gain no more. Cho: Tis the
plead-ng looks will say,  Ohl hard times come a - gain no more.
sigh-ing all the day, Ohl hard times come a - gain no more.
round the low - ly grave, Oh! hard times come a - gain no more.
9 D G D G D A7
- i }
T e . ——
") —e g ¥
song, the sigh ofthe wear - y, hard times, hard times, come a-gain nomore, Man-y
3 D A7 D G D A7 D
Aty * |
o v ] H 1
Ll | 1 | 1 | |
- — 1

days you have ling-ered a - round my cab -in door, Ohl

hard times, come a-gain no more.
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Hop Light Ladies (aka Miss McLeod’s Reel)
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I'll Fly Away

Traditional

V1. One bright morning when this life is over, I'll fly away
To that land on God's celestial shore, I'll fly away

Ch
I'll fly away, oh glory, I'll fly away, in the morning
When I die, hallelujah bye and bye, I'll fly away

V2. Just a few more weary days and then, I'll fly away
To that land where joy will never end, I'll fly away

Ch

V3. When the shadows of this life are gone, I'll fly away
Like a bird from these prison walls I'll fly, I'll fly away

Ch

V4. Oh how glad and happy when we meet, I'll fly away

No more cold iron shackles on my feet, I'll fly away

Ch
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In the Pines
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1. The long - est train | ev - - er
Cho:In  the pines, in the pines, where the  sun never
2.1 asked my captain for the time of the
3.Lit - tle girl, little girl, what have |
4 D A7 D
43 1'
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saw went down that Geor - gia line.
shines And we shiver when the cold winds blow.
day, He said he’'d thrown his watch a - way.
done, That makes you treat me s0?
8 G
== | | —
6— . . e
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The — en - gine passed at six o'
Woo 000 WOO WoOo 000
It's a long steel rail, and a short Cross
You've caused me to weep, you've caused_  me to
12 D A7 D
_B_Hll | |
o —] = E
Py, # = » o ”
clock, the cab went by at—— nine.
woo Woo 000 woo 000 WoOo.
tie, I'm on my way back_ home.
maourr, You've caused me to leave my— home.
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John Brown’s Dream
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Katy Hill
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Long Journey Home
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1. Black smoke's a ris - ing and it sure - ly is a train,
2. Lost all my mon - ey but a two_ dol lar bill,
3. Cloud - y in the West____  and it looks—  like rain,
4. Dark and a' rain - ing and I want_— to go home,
5. Home - sick and lone-some and I'm feal-ing kind - |y blue,
5 C G
b4 |
™ = d p=
S LA >
‘_J —— iy
Sure-ly is a train boys, sure - ly is a train,
Two_— dol - lar bill boys, two_ dol lar bill,
Looks — like — rain, boys, looks like rain,
Want_ to go home, boys, want to go home,
Feel-ing kind Iy blue, boys, feal - ing kind ly blue,
SE
Gy = g ~
!.J _
Black smoke's a ris - ing and it sure - ly is a train, I'm
Lost all my mon -ey but a twio dal lar bill, I'm
Cloud - y in the West— and it looks — like— rain, I'm
Dark and a rain - ing and | want to go home, I'm
Home - sick and lone-some and I'm feal - ing kind - ly blue, I'm
13 D G
f) # |
o ' =]
| o | = i Fa " | |
U = : - | |
!J —
on my long jour - ney home.
on my long jour - ney home.
on my long jour - ney home.
on my long jour - ney home.
on my long jour - ney home.
Mike in the Wilderness
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New River Train

L 1.

L 18

feoeete 8
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{Ch) I'm riding on that new river train. Riding on that new river train

Same old train that brought me here. Gonna take me away again

Darling, you can't love one. Darling, vou can't love one

You can't love one and have any fun. Darling, you can't love one

Chorus

Darling, you can't love two. Darling, you can't love two

You can't love two and still be true. Darling, you can't love two
Chorus

Darling, you can't love three. Darling, you can't love three

You can't love three and still love me. Darling, vou can't love three
Chorus

Darling, you can't love four. Darling, you can't love four

You can't love four and love any more. Darling, you can't love four




Nine Pound Hammer

G
iﬁ—& | |
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1. Well the nine pnund ham - mer is a lit - tle too
2.'m go - i’ onthe moun - tain, Just to  see my
3 C G D G
-‘F - - I
= £
d — — [ ] J
hea - wy, Bud-dy, for my  size, Bud - dy, for my size.
ba - b‘y’, And | aint cnming back, Lord | ain't cnrning back.
8 G C
54
T - r~a—
'_} T —— *-u___-'r e
Cho: So roll on bud - dy, Don't you roll so slow,
12 G D G
n # [—
. : !
P 2 | — o
d - — "‘h—-—-"i —_—
How can | roll when the wheels— won't gn?
G C
3. There ain’t no hammer, in this tunnel,
G D G

That can ring like mine, that can ring like mine.

4. This nine pound hammer, it killed John Henry,
But it wont kill me, no it won't Kill me.

5. It's a long way to Harlan, it's a long way to Hazard,
Just to get a little brew, just to get a litile brew.

6. I'm working all day, down under ground,

Black as night, it's black as night.
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Old Bunch of Keys
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Ookpik Waltz

Keyof G Originated by Frankie Rodgers
Played AA B Mission, BC, Canada c. 1965
End with a single A part
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Opera Reel (aka The Celebrated Opera Reel)
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Rank Stranger
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I wandered again to my home in the mountains
Where in youth's early dawn I was happy and free

I looked for my friends, but I never could find them
I found they were all rank strangers to me

Everybody I met (everybody I met)

Seemed to be a rank stranger (seemed to be a rank stranger)
No mother or dad (no mother or dad)

Not a friend could I see (not a friend could I see)

They knew not my name (they knew not my name)

And I knew not their faces (and I knew not their faces)

I found they were all (I found they were all)

Rank strangers to me (rank strangers to me)

They've all moved away, said the voice of a stranger
To a beautiful home by a bright crystal sea

Some beautiful day I'll meet them all up in Heaven
Where no one will be a stranger to me

Everybody I met (everybody I met)

Seemed to be a rank stranger (seemed to be a rank stranger)
No mother or dad (no mother or dad)

Not a friend could I see (not a friend could I see)

They knew not my name (they knew not my name)

And I knew not their faces (and I knew not their faces)

I found they were all (I found they were all)

Rank strangers to me (rank strangers to me)
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Roll in My Sweet Baby’s Arms

# A .
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1.1 ain't gon - na work on the rail - road, I aint gon - na
2. Now where were — you last— Fri - day night, — While | — was
&
frs— = -
LA
D)
work on the farm, I'll lay a-round the shack il the
ly - ing in jail? Out  walk - ing— the streets with an-
n
[ 4 4 D E7 A
Il I
F__ "1 il [ C
[ f I = iy iy
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mail train gets back, And Il rol in my sweet ba - by's arms.
oth - er man, Wouldn't even go my bail.
17
n+ ¢ A |
[ o W F F i (8] (%] F F
LAY | ]
Py | I
Cho: Roll in my  sweet ba - by's arms, Roll in my
22
# LT
e = o - —
| ==
sweet ba - by's arms, Lay a - round the shack il the
27
nst D E7 A
= i 7 |
[ p= i3 . 1
WA 1
D)
mail ftrain gets back, And [l roll in my sweet ba - by's arms.
h .
3. | know your parents don't like me, 4. Mama'’s a beauty operator,
E7 Sister can weave and spin,
They drove me away from your door, Pappa’s got an interest in an old cotton mill,
A A7 D My, how the money rolls in!
If | had my life to live over,
E7 A 5. Sometimes there's a change in the weather,

I'd never go there any more.

Sometimes there's a change in the sea,
Sometimes there's a change in my own true love,
But there’s never a change in me.
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Rolling River
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Saddle Up the Gray
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Sal’s Got Mud Between Her Toes
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Seneca Square Dance

Sarah Armstrong (collected as Old Reel)
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Shady Grove

{Ch) Shady Grove my little love, Shady Grove | say,
Shady Grove my little love, I'm bound to go away

Cheeks as red as a blooming rose, eyes of the prettiest brown

She's the darling of my heart, prettiest girl in town

Ch

[ wish I had a big fine horse and corn to feed him on

Shady Grove could stay at home and feed him while I'm gone

Ch

Went to see my Shady Grove, she's standing in the door
Her shoes and stockings in her hand, her little bare feet on the floor

Ch

When 1| was a little boy, | wanted a barlow knife

Now [ want little Shady Grove to say she'll be my wife

Ch

A kiss from pretty little Shady Grove is sweeter than brandy wine

Ain't no girl in this old world, prettier than mine

Ch
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Shove That Pig’s Foot a Little Further Into the Fire
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Sitting on Top of the World

Ly
e — s
= 3 bl ey
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1. Was in the Spring. one sun - ny day,
2. She called me in Dallas, from El Pa S0,
3. Ash - eas to ashes, and dust to dust, ___
4
f-t - 1 = :
b . p L
ANV = - ©
)
_ My good gal left__ me, she went__ a - way__
—  Said, ‘Come  back Dad - dy, Lord | need__  you s0"___
—  Show me a wom - an, any man— can trust. _
WF
o . 7 —
e A
Cho: And now she's gone, and | don't wor =y, Lord, I'm
B, G D G
ﬁ. = [, =
S 1F b
""-..___________..-""
sit - ting on top of the world.
G
4. Mississippi River, long, deep and wide,
C G

The woman I'm loving’s, on the other side.

Chorus: But now she’s gone, and | don't worry,
D G

Lord, I'm sitting on top of the world.

5. You don't like my peaches, don't you shake my tree,
Get out of my orchard, let my peaches be. (Chorus)

6. Don't you come here running, poking out your hand,
I'll get me a woman, like you got your man. (Chorus)
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Soldier’s Joy

!

Lt
L4

:-/ 1

—
_.‘J

—
—

ot .l
rhu_ .
L 10NN
Il &
m W
M T [m]
#.flm i
Al
i
H o
A:.; &
.
i e
N8
lnﬂ] o
] ) D+|
L] ﬁw
% ]
aml m..ﬁ-
|l

Tue RePERT | D [

i1llD

D

Spotted Pony

ﬁf " JHT
|| et
| e
£
(MH =t

—1 > =
— I

.
1
—

FiNaL

D
:
[
I

I TuNE repeaT |

1]l

=t

D
i
T

—
==

E'_’:\¢._I

A
w E

I

E—

G—

Staten Island Hornpipe

G

o

Finme

)
LA

70



Stone’s Rag

Traditional
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Sugar in the Gourd

==

o

 YARI

A Fin

i

A 16 Tune repear] |

N

1
-

L&
A LT
A

Tater Patch

.

i Eikn

<8 |«

IR R
I |

T ml@

R
L

|

(§ |

=5 ._r- ﬁml
| 7 an
o FRY
. I_ J
il o))

a Gru

uﬂ%wl u.m._..u_

Alternate second part - G# note with E chord

Lk
AT
#

Finmt

TuNE REFEAT | A

1A

1,2

=

2

Temperance Reel (aka Teatotalers Reel)

G

=

=

—

"\

G

1 I -
& 1 T
o
—

Em

11D

|
—3

&
il

--}IDI"" | G.
-

=

5@

Em

_F_ | I

Em

1

|

1-||D|._ G Tome perear |D,.._ , G P

€]

D

72



Texas
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Tombigbee Waltz
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Valley Forge
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Walk Along John to Kansas
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Walking in My Sleep
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(Ch) Waking in my sleep babe, walking in my sleep
Every time I go to bed, I wake up on my feet

Now when you see that girl of mine, tell her if you please
When she goes to make the bread, roll up them dirty sleeves

Ch

Pain in my fingers, pain in my toes
Pain in my ankle bone, ain't gonna work no more

Ch

Bake those biscuits baby, bake em good and brown
When I eat my breakfast, ’'m Alabama bound

Ch

Yonder comes my baby, how do you think I know
Can tell by them golden curls, hanging down so low

Ch
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Washington’s March
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Wayfaring Stranger

Traditional
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I'm just a poor wayfaring stranger
Travelling through this world alone
There is no sickness toil or danger
In that brigh land to which I go

I'm going there to see my father

And all my loved one's who've gone on
I'm just going over Jordan

I'm just going over home

I know dark clouds will gather round me
I know my way is hard and steep
But beauteous field arise before me

Where god's redeemed. their vigils keep

So I'm just going over Jordan
I'm just going over home
I'm just going over jordan

I'm just going over home
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Wildwood Flower
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1.1 will twine 'mid the ring - lets of my ra - ven black
2.1 wil sing and Il dance, _ my_— laugh shall be
3.1 will think of him nev - ar, Ih be wild - Iy
4. He___ told me he loved ___ me, and prom - ised to
5 He___ taught me to love him, he called me  his
4 " C
| i [_ I F - ! _‘I
AN P d d -
air,—— The li - lies S0 pale and the
gay, | will cease this  wild weep - ing, drive
gay, | will charm ev - ery heart, and the
love, Through ill and mis - for - tune, all
flower, That blos - somed for him all the
°p G C —
7 ", = —
)] f = |
= -
ros - es S0 fair, The myr - tle 80
sor - row a - way, Though my  heart is now
crowd I will sway, 'l live yet to
oth - ers a - bove, An - oth - er has
bright - er each hour, But I woke from my
I
o —r —
J — -
bright with an em - er - ald hue, And the
break - ing, he nev - er shall know, That his
sea him re - gret the dark hour, When he
won him, ah, miser -y to tell, He
dream - ing, my i dol was clay, My
P
F
| an | 1 ]
= -
pale ar - o - nat - us with eyes of  bright blue.
name made me trem - ble and my pale cheek to glow.
won, then ne - glect - ed, the frail wild - wood flower.
left me in si - lence, no word of fare - well
vi - sions of love have all fad - ed a - way
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Yellow Rose of Texas
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