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AMAZING GRACE (3/4)

KEY OF G  (Andy/Group Sing – slow & melodic)
Banjo Intro :   “was blind but now I see”.
    G            G7             C              G                                                   D7
A-mazing grace how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me!

   G              G7        C             G                Em          D7        G

I once was lost but now am found; was blind but now I see (solo end?)
Banjo Break
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear and grace my fears re-lieved.

How precious did that grace appear the hour I first be-lieved.

Mando Break
When we've been there ten thousand years Bright shining as the sun,

We've no less days to sing God's praise than when we first be-gun  

Harmonica Break
Repeat V1 - - Acappella
ANGEL BAND (3/4)
KEY OF G     (Richard & Frieda duet – entirely Acappella)
        G                 C            G         

My latest sun is sinking fast,

       G          D          G 

My race is near-ly run.

                              C           G

My longest trials now are past,

                       D        G      

My triumph has begun.

                    D              G                  D                G                  G7   

CHORUS:  Oh, come angel band, come and a-round me stand.                  

C                                           G                                   D7         G7      

Oh, bear me away on your snowy wings, to my im-mortal home.

C                                     G                                   D7        G

Bear me away on your snowy wings, to my im-mortal home.

I’ve almost gained my heavenly home.

My spirit loudly sings.

The holy ones, behold they come.

I hear the noise of wings.

CHORUS & then end 
Extra Verses if needed
Oh, bear my longing soul to him

Who bled and died for me;

Whose blood now cleanses from all sins

And brings me victory.

CHORUS
I know I’m near the heavenly ranks

Of friends and kindred dear.

I brush the dew on Jordan’s banks.

The crossing must be near.

CHORUS



BLUE RIDGE CABIN HOME (4/4)
KEY OF G  (Andy leads & All sing on Chorus)
Banjo kickoff – join in asap
                G                               C

There's a well-beaten path in the old mountainside,

                 D                                     G

Where I wandered when I was a lad.

                                                  C

And I wandered alone to the place I call home,
               D                               G

In those Blue Ridge hills far away.   

Chorus:  

 G


        G7    C
           Oh I love those hills of old Virginia,   
           
  D



      G
           From those Blue Ridge hills I did roam.  

  G





   C

           When I die won't you bury me on the mountain,   

       
        D



 G
           Far away near my Blue Ridge cabin home. [Tagout]

[Banjo Lick finish after Tagout]
Mando Break 
Now my thoughts wander back to that ramshackle shack
In those Blue Ridge hills far away,
Where my mother and dad were laid there to rest.
They are sleeping in peace together there.
Chorus
Banjo Break
I return to that old cabin home with a sigh,
I've been longing for days gone by.

When I die won't you bury me on that old mountain side,

Make my resting place upon the hills so high.

Chorus & end
CABIN IN CAROLINE (4/4)

KEY OF G    (Bass kickoff)
                 G                                        C                    G

There’s a cabin in the pines, in the hills of Caro-line

                                                                      D 

And a blue-eyed girl is waiting there for me.

            G                                                  C                    G

I’ll be going back someday, and from her I’ll never stray

                                    D                   G

And the cabin in the hills of Caro-line.

                                  C                                         G                        

CHORUS:  Oh, the cabin in the shadow of the pine  (Rich/Frieda)
                                                                     D

And the blue-eyed girl way down in Caro-line.  (Rich/Frieda)
          G                                                 C                 G

Someday she’ll be my wife and we’ll live a happy life  (Rich)
                                 D                    G

In that cabin in the hills of Caro-line.  (All)
Banjo Break using verse
I’m packin’ my grip for that long old trip

Back to the hills of Caroline.

I wanta see that blue-eyed girl, she’s the sweetest in the world

And the cabin in the hills of Caroline.

CHORUS followed by Mando Break
And when it’s late at night, and the moon is shinin’ bright,

And the whippoorwill is calling from the hill,

Then I’ll tell her of my love ‘neath the moon and stars above,

How I love her now, and I know I always will.

CHORUS:

COTTON FIELDS (4/4)
KEY OF G --- modulate to C

Nancy-G and Bruce-C DUET
Vocal Intro(Nancy)
Verse:
G/C
When I was a little bitty baby,
                               C/F                   G/C
My mama used to rock me in the cradle,

                         G7/C7             D/G
In them ole cotton fields back home.

          G/C                        
It was down in Louisi-ana, 

                    C/F                   G/ C
Just about a mile from Texar-kana,

                    D/G                          G/C
In them ole, cotton fields back home.
Chorus:
 G/C                     C/F
[Well when those cotton bolls get rotten, 


      G/C
You can’t pick very much cotton,



    G7/C7           D/G

In them ole cotton fields back home.]  Banjo Split Break after Chorus 
          G/C

        

[It was down in Louisi-ana, 

   
       C/F              G/C
Just about a mile from Texar-kana,


          D/G

         G/C 
In them ole, cotton fields back home.] Mando Split Break after Chorus
Modulate & Repeat Verse & Chorus……….. then Tag Out - last line
COLUMBUS STOCKADE BLUES (4/4)
KEY OF Am (Nancy & Ray)
Mando INTRO:  Am  E  Am – first line

     Am                                                E                                  Am  E
Way down in Columbus, Georg-ia,  Ooooo, I long for Tennes-see

 Am                                                            E                                              Am A7   

Way down, in Columbus Stock-ade, my friends all turned their backs on me.

CHORUS:
Dm                                    Am         
Go and leave me if you wish to

Dm



 E    E7

Never let me cross your mind.

            Am                                  
For in your heart,  you love a-nother


     E




      Am

Go and leave me little darling…I don’t  mind.   [TAG x2]
Mando Break -  on VERSE

Repeat CHORUS
Mando Break – on CHORUS
Am





     E



Last night, as I lay sleeping…I dreamt I held you in my arms.


 Am




E


Am A7
But when I awoke, I was mistaken,  I was peekin’ through the bars.

Final CHORUS followed by TAG x2
Many a night with you I rambled; many an hour with you I spent.

I thought I had your heart forever; now I find that it was lent.
FOX ON THE RUN (4/4)
KEY OF G

                                         G                              D                   Am              C
Chorus:  She walked through the corn leading down to the river,

               Am                     D               C                   G    
Her hair shown like gold in the hot morning sun.

        G                 D              Am                    C 

She took all the love that a poor boy could give her,

           Am          D             C               G      

Then left me to die like a fox on the run.

            C                                                    C          G    

Like a fox (like a fox, like a fox) [stop]   on the run.

                             C                G              D                   G       

Out here everybody knows the reason for the fall
            C                         G                  A7              D     

When woman tempted man down in paradise’s hall.

         C                         G              D                     G    

This woman tempted me…..then took me for a ride,

        C                      G                 D                       G     

And like the lonely fox, boys  I  need a place to hide.

Chorus

[Break using first 4 lines of Chorus]


C

    G

      D

   G

We’ll take a glass of wine boys to fortify our souls.


C

  G

A7


D

We’ll talk about the world and friends we used to know.

         C
        G

D

  G

I see a string of girls, who have put me on the floor,

        C

 G
     D 


    G
The game is nearly over; the hounds are at my door.

Chorus
GREENVILLE TRESTLE HIGH (4/4)

KEY OF G  (Rich leads - - All sing on Chorus) 
 [Whistle 2x]
Bass Intro

        G                                       C                          G

I re-member as a boy how in wonderment and joy,

                                                                         D7

I'd stand and watch the trains as they'd go by.

               G                                                          C                           G

And the whistle's lonesome sound you could hear from miles around,

                                            D7                            G

As they rolled across that Green-vull Trestle high.  
 

                     
  C                                                G

CHORUS:  But the whistles don't sound like they used to.

                                          D7

Lately not many trains go by.  [Whistle 2x]
 G                                                          C                             G

Hard times across the land mean no work for a railroad man

                                              D7                          G

And the Green-vull Trestle now don't seem so high. [TAG]
Banjo Break (v)






[Whistle ending]
On the riverbank I'd stand with a cane pole in my hand,

And watch the freight trains up against the sky,

With the black smoke trailing back as they rolled along the track,

That ran across that Greenville Trestle high  
 

CHORUS  followed by Mando Break(v)
When the lonesome whistles whined I'd get rambling on my mind.

Lord I wish they still sounded that way.  
As I turned to head for home, Lord she'd rumble low and moan,

Toward the sunset, at the close of day.

 

CHORUS
I AM A PILGRIM (4/4)

KEY OF G  (Rich leads - - help from Farrell on last line)
             D                     G        G7
I am a pilgrim and a stran-ger,

                  C   C7                               G

Traveling through this wearisome land.

                 G       

G7        C               C7
I’ve got a home in that yonder city, good Lord,

               G                                            D                   G

And it’s not…. (Good Lord it’s not!) not made by hand.

Banjo Break
I’ve got a mother, a sister and a brother,

Who have been this way before.

I am determined to go and see them, some day;

Over on…. (Yes it’s over on!) that other shore.

Mando Break

I’m going down to that river of Jordan,

Just to bathe my wearisome soul.

If I can just touch the hem of his garment, good Lord,

Then I know…. (I surely know!) he’ll take me home.

REPEAT FIRST VERSE
I AM WEARY LET ME REST (4/4)

KEY OF D  (Paul/Frieda w/harmonica on verses 2 & 4)



Intro: 1-2-3-4-1-2-3-4-D  strum 5, start singing on 6th




          D                             G             D


Kiss me moth-er…kiss your darlin’            
                                                    A


Lay my head .. upon your breast
                               D


Throw your lov-ing ..arms around me
                                  A         D


I am wea-ry …let me rest.      [Paul - TAG OUT slowly]
                            A                     D


Seems my life ..is swiftly fading
                                                     A


By your sea ..they do now show
                   G                          D


I am stan-ding by .. the river
                                     A           D


Angels wait ..to take me home.

          D                             G             D


Kiss me moth-er ... kiss your darlin’
                                                  A


See their fate ..upon my brow
                          D


While I'll soon ..be with the angels
                                                  A        D


Faith has doo-med ..my future well.

                                A                                D


Through the year-s..you've always loved me,

                                                    A


And my life ..you tried to save
                        G                         D


But now I ..shall slumber sweetly
                                   A        D


In a deep ..and lonely grave.

    REPEAT VERSE ONE & then TAG OUT

I’LL FLY AWAY (4/4)

Nancy in KEY OF A (capo 2 for G shapes)
Andy sings 2nd verse

All Sing the “I’ll fly away”

Banjo Intro 

G                                                                    C            G    

Some glad morning when this life is o'er, I’ll fly a-way
                                                                    D     G       

To a home on God's celestial shore, I’ll fly a-way.
CHORUS      G             G7                      C            G       

I‘ll fly a-way, oh glory, I’ll fly a-way….. in the morning
G                                                               D      G      

When I die Halle-lujah by and by, I’ll fly a-way.    Tag Out
Mando Break
When the shadows of this life have gone, I’ll fly a-way.
Like a bird from these prison walls has flown, I’ll fly a-way.
CHORUS 

Banjo Break
Just a few more weary days and then, I’ll fly a-way.
To a land where joys will never end, I’ll fly a-way.
CHORUS & Tag Out
I SAW THE LIGHT (4/4)
KEY OF G   (Andy leads - - All sing “Praise the Lord….”)
G                                                  G7         

I wandered so aimless … life filled with sin,

C                                                 G

I wouldn’t let my dear Savior in;

G                                                                

Then Jesus came like a stranger in the night.
                     G                          D7             G       
All Sing:      Praise the Lord, I saw the light!
                     G                                        G7      

CHORUS:   I saw the light, I saw the light,

C                                            G       

No more darkness, no more night.

G                                                   

Now I’m so happy, no sorrow in sight.
         G                          D7             G      

Praise the Lord, I saw the light!  [last All repeat - Acappella]
Mando Break
Just like a blind man, I wandered alone.

Worries and fears I claimed for my own.

Then like the blind man when God gave back his sight,

All: Praise the Lord, I saw the light!

CHORUS followed by Mando Break
I was a fool to wander and stray.

Straight is the gate and narrow the way.

Now I have traded the wrong for the right.

All: Praise the Lord, I saw the light!

Final CHORUS 
LIFE’S RAILWAY TO HEAVEN

(a.k.a. Life is like a Mountain Railway) (4/4)

KEY OF G

Guitar Intro
          G 




      C                  G

Life is like a mountain railway, with an engineer so brave.







    A                    D

We must make the run successful, from the cradle to the grave.                    

G                                                       C                   G
Watch the curves, the hills, the tunnels; never falter, never fail.

                                                                           D                   G

Keep your hand upon the throttle and your eye upon the rail.

CHORUS:     

  C                            G 



   Oh blessed Savior, Thou wilt guide us,







     D
 Til we reach that blissful shore,


G 

    C

Where the angels wait to join us



G 
     D      G
In God’s grace for ever-more.  [TAG OUT]
Banjo Break

As  you  roll  across  the  trestle,  spanning  Jordan’s  swelling  tide,

You’ll  behold  the  union  depot,  into  which  your  train  will  glide.

There  you’ll  meet  the  superintendent,  God  the  Father, God  the  Son,

With  a  hearty,  joyous greeting:  “Weary  pilgrim,  welcome  home.”

CHORUS  with TAG OUT

LIGHT AT THE RIVER (4/4)

KEY OF G
 

G                                                         C          G

There's a dark silent river flowing just be-fore,

                                                      D7
And its waters are so deep and wide,

       G                                             C           G

But they'll carry us away at the rims of day,

                                    D7      G

To our home on the other side.

 

                      G                                             C                G

CHORUS:  There's a light at the river,  a light at the river,

                                         

 D7
There’s a light at the river I can see.

       G                              C                G

My Lord will stand and hold in his hand,

                       D7           G

A light at the river for me.

 

To that deep silent river we will one day come,

And we’ll cross o’re it’s waters wide.
But happy we’ll be if our place we can see,
Our home on the other side.

CHORUS:
Many dear ones have gathered safe before the throne;

Dipped their wings in the mystic tide.

They have passed o’re the deep where they do not weep,

To their homes on the other side.

 

CHORUS:
Long Black Veil (4/4)
KEY OF C  (C, G, F, C)
Nancy (blue) & Ray(black) - - vocals

Intro Acappella: Nancy 
Ten years ago on a cold dark night,
Someone was killed 'neath the town hall light.
  C                                                                         

There were few at the scene but they all agreed

                G                                    F           C

That the man who ran looked a lot like me

C

The judge said, “Son…what’s  your alibi?


G



   F

   C

If you were somewhere else you won't have to die”.
C
Well,  I  spoke not a word, though it meant my life,

G


        F 
         C

I  had  been in the arms of my best friend’s wife.

                      F                 C            F               C   C7
Chorus:  
I  walk these hills in a long black veil


 F
       C

             F     
     C   C7


I visit his grave,   when the night  winds  wail

  C                      F          C        F           G

 C
Nobody knows, nobody sees…Nobody knows  but  me.
Guitar/Mando Break – Verse
C
The scaffold was high, and eternity neared,
   G



      F

      C
I  stood in the crowd … and shed not one tear.
  C
Oh, but late at night…when that cold wind moans,
       G



       F  
C
In a long black veil, she cries o'er my bones.

Chorus,  then repeat last line of Chorus,  TAG  w/Nancy Acappella
LONG JOURNEY HOME (4/4)

(Two-Dollar Bill)   KEY OF G  Rich Intro & leads
                                               G

CHORUS:  Lost all my money but a two-dollar bill,

                                                       C                G

Two-dollar bill, boys, two-dollar bill.

Lost all my money but a two dollar bill.

                   D                   G

I’m on my long journey home.

Cloudy in the west and it looks like rain.

Looks like rain, boys, it looks like rain.

Cloudy in the west and it looks like rain.

I’m on my long journey home.

CHORUS:
Banjo Break
Black smoke arising and it surely is a train.

Surely is a train, boys, surely is a train.

Black smoke arising and it surely is a train.

I’m on my long journey home.

CHORUS:
Mando Break
Oh, it's dark an' a rainin', but I must go on
I must go on, boys, I must go on
It's dark an' a rainin’, but I must go on
I'm on my long journey home.

CHORUS & Tag Out
MIDNIGHT TRAIN (4/4)
KEY OF G  (Capo 2 for Key of A)
       G                                                  C                 G

No matter what I say or do, you’re never satis-fied.

        G                                                         D                                    G

I’ve tried and tried so many times.  I’m leaving you now, good-bye!

                            G                                                    C             C7          G

CHORUS:  I’m riding on that midnight train, my head’s a-hanging low.

            G                                                     D                G     

These awful blues will follow me, where-ever I may go.

Oh, why on Earth I was ever born, I’ll never understand,

To fall in love with a woman like you; in love with another man.

CHORUS:
You broke a heart that trusted you; why wasn’t it made of stone?

I’m left in a world as black as night, yet I must travel on.

CHORUS:
OLD HOME PLACE (4/4)

KEY OF G ( Intro - Bass )
G                          B7               C               G

It’s been ten long years since I left my home
                                G7       D
In the hollow where I was born
G                             B7                      C                   G

Where the cool fall nights make the wood smoke rise

                              D                G        

And the fox hunter blows his horn.

I fell in love with a girl from the town.

I thought that she would be true,

And I ran away to Charlottesville

And worked in a sawmill or two.

                    D                                      G

CHORUS:  What have they done to the old home place?

                    A      


   D        
                   Why did they tear it down?

                      G                 B7             C                    G

                   And why did I leave my plow in the field  {Tag Out --     
                           G              D             G         


 
                  And look for a job in the town?  
Tag Out - -  last 2 lines}

  
Mando Break - verse
Well the girl ran off with somebody else;

The tariff took all my pay,

And here I stand where the old home stood,

Before they took it away.

Well the geese fly south and the cold wind moans

As I sit here and hang my head.

I’ve lost my love and I’ve lost my home

And now I wish that I sere dead.

CHORUS & Tag last two lines
THIRTY YEARS OF FARMING (4/4)
KEY OF G  (Bass Kickoff)
 G                                                                              C                              G

There’s a little white note, on the gate by the road that a man put up yester-day,

                                                                         A                            D

And when we saw it, we all ran out just to see what it had to say.

         G                                                                                 C                                G

And when we read it, our eyes filled with tears and we fell to the cold hard clay.

                                                                                                                                  D             G

Something ‘bout a mortgage; something ‘bout foreclosure; something ‘bout failing to pay.

                                   G                                                          C                    G
CHORUS:  Oh, and on the post by the general store, they put up a little sign  [AC final]
                                                                      A                      D

An auction sale day after tomorrow at the end of Lincoln Line   [AC final]
G                                                                                 C                                 G
Thirty years of farming, thirty years of heart ache, thirty years of day to day

Oh my daddy stopped talking     [Rich only] 
G







D

    G

the day the farm was auctioned…..There was.....nothing left to say.  [All]
Mando Break

Oh my momma’s tears fell freely down as she walked among the flowers in the yard

And every number the auctioneer called was like a blow to her precious heart  Frieda harmony
And every number the auctioneer called meant another thing was sold that day

While everything was auctioned, we stood there watching while they loaded it and drove it away.

CHORUS
At the day’s first dawning, we woke this morning, there was nothing for us to do

Nothing in the granary, no hay in the meadow, no cattle, no tractor, no tools

So we loaded up the car, took the clothes we wore and a few things we managed to save

Momma read from The Book, we took one last look, and then we drove away.

Final CHORUS first two lines ACAPELLA
THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND (4/4)
KEY OF A  (Capo2 for G-C-D chords)
Nancy leads - - All sing Chorus & “This land is…..”
Intro:  (D-G)     This land was made for you and me
                     G                C                                   G

CHORUS    This land is your land, this land is my land

                   D                                     G

From Cali-fornia, to the New York island,

                                C                                       G

From the redwood forest, to the gulf stream waters,

D                                                    G

This land was made for you and me.  [Tag Out]
As I was walking a ribbon of highway

I saw above me an endless skyway.

I saw below me a golden valley.

This land was made for you and me.

CHORUS followed by Mando Break
I’ve roamed and rambled and I’ve followed my footsteps

To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts,

And all around me a voice was sounding,

“This land was made for you and me.”

CHORUS followed by Harmonica Break

The sun comes shining as I was strolling;

The wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling;

The fog was lifting, and a voice came chanting,

“This land was made for you and me.”

CHORUS & Tag

WABASH CANNONBALL (4/4)
KEY OF G

                  G                                             G7                 C

From the great Atlantic Ocean, to the wide Pacific shore;

                  D                                                                                         G

From the green and rolling mountains, to the south lands by the door;

                                                                                                             C

She’s mighty tall and handsome and she’s known quite well by all,

                 D                                                                               G

She’s the regular combination called the Wabash Cannon-ball.

Listen to the jingle, the rumble and the roar,

As she glides along the woodland, through the hills and by the shore.

Hear the mighty rush of the engine, hear the lonesome hobo call.

You’re traveling through the jungles on the Wabash Cannonball.
Banjo Break

Our eastern states are dandy, so the people always say,

From New York to St. Louis, with Chicago by the way;

From the hills of Minnesota, where the rippling waters fall,

No changes can be taken, on the Wabash Cannonball.
Mando Break

Now here’s to Daddy Claxton, may his name forever stand,

And always be remembered through the courts throughout the land.

His earthly race is over, now the curtains ‘round him fall.

We’ll carry him home to glory on the Wabash Cannonball.
Repeat 2nd Verse & Tag Out

WAYFARING STRANGER (4/4)

Johnny Cash (KEY – Am)
Am

I’m just a poor wayfaring stranger, 

                    Dm                           Am 

Traveling through this world below.

There is no sickness, no toil, no danger,

                         Dm   E7              Am

In that bright land, to which I go.

                                           F                       C 

CHORUS 1:  I’m going there, to see my father

                    F                                         E   E7  E
And all my loved ones… who’ve gone on...

               Am

I’m just going over Jordan.

               Dm    E7     Am

I’m just going over home.

    Break:       Am  Dm  E7  Am          Am  Dm  E7  Am

Am
I know dark clouds will gather round me,

       Dm

    Am

I know my way is hard and steep.  But beauteous fields arise before me,

Am

Dm
      E7               Am
Where God redeems, where vigils keep.





F                       C
CHORUS 2:  I’m going back to see my mother.





F


   E   E7  E
 She said she’d meet me… when I come…
 

 Am

 So I’m just going over Jordan.

       Dm    E7     Am
 I’m just going over home.


      Am
 I’m just going over Jordan,

       Dm    E7     Am - - - end dead on this chord
 I’m just going over home.

WILL THE CIRCLE BE UNBROKEN (4/4)
Key of G  Andy leads
Banjo Intro

 G



G7
I was standing by my window

          C                         G

On a cold and cloudy day,

When I saw that hearse come rolling

  G                        D7             G

For to carry my mother a-way.

Chorus:  Will the circle be unbroken

Bye and bye, Lord, bye and bye.

There’s a better home a waiting

In the sky, Lord, in the sky.  [Tag Out]
Banjo Break

Lord, I told that undertaker,

“Undertaker please drive slow,

For that body that you’re hauling,

Lord I hate to see her go.”

Chorus
Mando Break
I followed close behind her
Tried to hold up and be brave.

But I could not hide my sorrow,

When they laid her in the grave  NO CHORUS HERE
Harmonica Break
Chorus & Tag Out
