Long Journey Home
Stanley Brothers

Chart – Chorus and Verse
Chorus
I
Lost all my money but a two-dollar bill
IV
I
Two-dollar bill boys two-dollar bill
Lost all my money but a two-dollar bill
V
I
I'm on my long journey home

Cloudy in the West and it looks like rain
Looks like rain, boys, looks like rain
Cloudy in the West and it looks like rain
I'm on my long journey home
Chorus

It's dark and a raining and I want to go home
Want to go home, boys, want to go home
Its dark and a raining and I want to go home
I'm on my long journey home
Chorus

Homesick and lonesome and I'm feeling golly blue
Feeling kind of blue, boys, feeling golly blue
Homesick and lonesome and I'm feeling golly blue
I'm on my long journey home
Chorus

There's black smoke a rising and it surely is a train
Surely is a train boys, surely is a train
There's black smoke a rising and it surely is a train
I'm on my long journey home
Chorus
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Blackie’s Gunman –
A.P. Carter

Chart – Verse
I
V
I was known as Blackie's Gunman
I
The best of gunmen in the land
I
V
I could shoot the ace of diamonds
I
With a draw from either hand
With the dice I had no equal*
Some of them are with us now
Most of them are sadly sleepin'
'Neath the weeping willow bough
Many a cowboy's camp I played in
Left that night with all their gold
As a sport I was broken
As a sport I let it go
I once loved a girl named Nellie
How we loved no tough can tell
But I know I'll never meet her
Oh, 'twas hard to say farewell.
Her eyes were like the deep blue water
And her hair was golden curls
And her cheeks were crimson velvet
And her teeth were snow white pearls
Together we lived in a cottage
And our lives it was a dream
And the angels they watched o'er us
Made our lives one happy dream.

*Pronounced “eee-kal”

|I|I|V|V|
|V|V|I|I|
|I|I|V|V|
|V|V|I|I|

𝟒
𝟒

Blackjack Davey
A.P. Carter

Chart - Verse
I
Black Jack Davey come riding through the woods
Singing so loud and gaily
Made the hills around him ring
V
Then charmed the heart of a lady,
I
Charmed the heart of a lady

How old are you my pretty little miss
How old are you my honey
Answered him with a silly little smile
I'll be sixteen next Sunday,
Be sixteen next Sunday
Come go with me my pretty little miss
Come go with me my honey
I'll take you across the deep blue sea
Where you never shall want for money,
Where you never shall want for money
She pulled off her high heeled shoes
They were made of Spanish leather
She put on her low-heeled shoes
And they both went off together,
Both went off together
Last night I lay on a warm feather bed
Side my husband and baby
Today I lay on the cold, cold ground
Side of Black Jack Davey,
Side of Black Jack Davey
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The Waves On The Sea
Traditional
Chorus
I
I7
Oh the waves on the sea how they roll
IV
I
The chilly winds howl, they do blow
I
I
My own true love got drownded in the deep
V
I
And the ship never got to the shore.

The first on the deck was the porter of the ship
A rough looking fellow was he
Said I care no more for my wife and my child
Than I do for the fish in the sea
Chorus
I left my dear darling grievin'
I left my dear darling grievin'
I left my darling grievin' after me
I never expect to see her anymore.
Chorus
Then one time around turned the gallant old ship
then two times around turned she
And as she turned the third time around
She sank to the bottom of the sea.
Chorus

Chart – Chorus and Verse
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Wildwood Flower
Carter Family
I
V
I
I will twine, I will mingle my raven black hair
V
I
With the roses so red and the lilies so fair
I7
IV
I
And the myrtle so bright with the emerald hue
V
I
The pale amanita and the hyssop bright blue

I will dance, I will sing and my laugh shall be gay
I will charm every heart, in his crown I will sway
When I woke from my dreaming, my idols were clay
All portions of love had all flown away
But he taught me to love him and promised to love
And to cherish me over all others above
My heart is now wondering no misery can tell
He left with no warning, no words of farewell
Well he told me you love me and called me his flower
That was blooming to cheer him through life's dreary
hour
I live to see him regret life's dark hour
He's gone and neglected this pale wildwood flower
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Jimmie Brown The Newsboy
Flatt and Scruggs
I
I sell the morning paper sir
V
My name is Jimmie Brown
Everybody knows me
I
I’m the newsboy of the town

You can hear me yelling “Morning Star”
Walking on the street
Got no hat upon my head
No shoes upon my feet
Never mind sir how I look
Don’t swear at me and frown
I sell the morning paper sir
My name is Jimmie Brown
I’m awful cold and hungry sir
My clothes are mighty thin
Wander about from place to place
My daily bread to win
My father was a drunkard sir
I’ve heard my mother say
I am helping mother sir
As I journey on my way
My mother always tells me sir
I’ve nothing in the world to lose
I’ll get a place in heaven sir
To sell the gospel news
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Keep On The Sunny Side
Carter Family
I
IV
I
There's a dark and a troubled side of life
V
There's a bright and a sunny side too
I
Though we meet with the darkness and strife
V
I
The sunny side we also may view

Chorus
I
I7
IV
I
Keep on the sunny side always on the sunny side
V
Keep on the sunny side of life
I
I7
IV
It will help us every day it will brighten all our way
I IV
I
V
I
If we keep on the sunny side of life
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Chart - Chorus
Oh the storm and its fury broke today
Crushing hopes that we cherish so dear
The clouds and storm will in time pass away
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
Let us trust in our Savior always
To keep us every one in His care
Chorus
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On the Rock Where Moses Stood
Carter Family
I
I7
Crying holy unto the Lord
IV
I
Crying holy unto the Lord
Oh, in that day
when the bells don't toll
V
I
Crying holy unto the Lord

Crying holy unto the Lord
Crying holy unto the Lord
Oh, if I could, I surely would
Stand on the rock (praise God)
where Moses stood
Sinners, run unto the Lord
Sinners, run unto the Lord
Now please don't let
this harvest pass
And lose your soul at last
Crying holy unto the Lord
Crying holy unto the Lord
The four and twenty elders
bowing all around the altar
Crying holy unto the Lord
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Wabash Cannonball
Carter Family
I
Out from the wide Pacific
IV
to the broad Atlantic shore
V
She climbs flowery mountains
I
o’er hills and by the shore
Although she's tall and handsome
IV
and known quite well by all
V
She's a regular combination
I
of the Wabash Cannonball

Oh, listen to the jingle
the rumble and the roar
As she glides along the woodlands
o’er hills and by the shore
She climbs the flowery mountains
hear the merry hobo’s call
She glides along the woodlands
The Wabash Cannonball

Oh, here's to Daddy Claxton,
let his name forever be
And long be remembered
In the ports of Tennessee
For he is a good old rounder
till the curtain round him fall
He'll be carried back to victory
On the Wabash Cannonball
Chorus
I have rode the I.C. Limited,
Also the Royal Blue
Across the eastern countries
On mail car number two
I have rode those highball trains
From coast to coast that's all
But I have found no equal to
The Wabash Cannonball
Chorus

Chart – Verse
Oh, the eastern states are dandy
So the western people say
Chicago to Rock Island,
St. Louis by the way
To the lakes of Minnesota
where the rippling waters fall
No changes can be taken
on the Wabash Cannonball
Chorus
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My Dixie Darling
Carter Family
Chorus

Chart - Chorus

I
My Dixie darlin', listen to the song I sing
V
I
‘neath the silver moon, my banjo right in tune

𝟒

My heart is ever true, I love no one but you
V
I
My Dixie darlin', my Dixie Queen

I
Way down below the Mason-Dixie line
Down where the honeysuckles are entwined
V
There's where the southern winds are blowing
I
There's where the daisies growing
The girls of the north in the gay finery
Whirling around in society
V
Singin' the song of Dixie darlin'
I
Where I long to be

Chorus
Goin' down South to have a big time
To see my girl in old Caroline
I'll drink my booze and do as I please
For all those girls I long to squeeze
Singin' the song of Dixie darlin'
There's where I long to be goin'
Down where the jellyroll's rolling
With my Dixie Queen
Chorus
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