


3. Come back, come back, my own true love,
Come and stay awhile with me.
For if ever I've had a friend in this world,
You've been a friend to me. 

2. See that lonesome turtle dove,
Come flying from pine to pine.
He's mourning for his own true love,
Just like I mourn for mine.
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All The Good Times
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Bill Cheatham
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from Art Stamper

Brushy Run
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3. Tomorrow was our wedding day, 
Oh God, oh God, where can she be?
She's out a courting with another,
And no longer cares for you. 

2. She told me that she dearly loved me,
How could I belive it untrue?
Until the angel softly wispered, 
She has proved untrue to you.
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Bury Me Beneath the Willow
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2. Back there sits a blind man, so blind he can’t see 
Yet he’s not complaining, why should you or me? 
Don’t tell me your troubles, got enough of my own 
Be thankful you’re living, drink up and go home

Jimmy Martin

Drink Up and Go Home

57

47

37

27

18

9



 







  









 















































 







 



 





 









 



















 













homegoandup

Beown

ing

six

friendto call

livyou're

on

myofnoughegot

oneno

ful

pris

thank

of

be

out

ilyfam

freshI'm

drinkinglivyou'refulthank

blestrouyourme

andwifemy

ownmyof

home

lost

noughe

go

got

andup

tellDon't

penin the

drink

bles

years

trou

yourmetelldon'therelis ten

youbeeryourincryin'

friendmyblestrougotyou'vesay

ingcryatheresitYou

CG

C

G

F

F

Chorus

F

F

CG

C

FC

G

F

F

CVerse











































Clyde Davenport

Five Miles From Town
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Earl Scruggs

Foggy Mountain Breakdown
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4. She caused me to weep, she caused me to mourn, she caused me to leave my home.
But the very last words I heard her say was "please sing me one more song".

3.  Stop rambling, stop your gambling, quit staying out late at night.
Go home to your wife and your family, stay there by your fireside bright.

2. Sometimes I live in the country, sometimes I live in the town.
Sometimes I have a great notion, to jump in the river and drown.

Huddie "Ledbelly" Ledbetter

Goodnight Irene
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Trad.

I Am a Pilgrim
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Hank Williams

 I Saw The Light
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Albert E. Brumley

I'll Fly Away
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3. Travlin' down this lonesome highway,
Thinkin' of my love that's gone,
Knowing soon we'll be together, 
She's the only love I've known.  

2. Many a night we'd stroll together, 
Talkin' of our love so fair.
My love for her, will never vanish,
For I know I'll meet her there. 

Bill Monroe

It's Mighty Dark to Travel
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John Henry went upon the mountain
looked down on the other side,
but the mountain was so tall, 
John Henry was so small
He laid down his hammer and he cried
Lord, Lord,
Laid down his hammer and he cried.

Trad.

John Henry

John Henry told his captain,
"I want to go to bed, 
Fix me a pallet up 
I want to lay down
Got a mighty roarin' in my head, 
Lord, Lord
Mighty roarin' in my head. 
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2. That old wind is cold and slowly creepin' 'round,
and the fire is burnin' low.
The snow has covered up the ground. 
Your baby's hungry, sick, and cold.

Leon Jackson

Love Please Come Home
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Kyle Creed

Roscoe
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Hank Bradley

Roscoe's Gone
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Bill Monroe

Sittin' Alone in the Moonlight
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Walter Jacobs/Lonnie Carter

Sitting on Top of the World
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Trad.

Two Dollar Bill
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3. I went home, my home was lonely, 
Since my mother, she had gone.
All my brothers, sisters crying, 
What a home, so sad and alone. 

2. Well I told that undertaker, 
Undertaker please drive slow.
For this body, you are hauling, 
Lord, I hate to see her go.

Eddy Arnold

Will the Circle be Unbroken?
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3. In my home beyond that dark river,
your sweet faces no more I will see. 
Until we meet where there's no more sad parting,
Won't you come and sing for me.

2. My burden is heavy my way has grown weary,
I have traveled a road that is long.
And it would warm this old heart, dear brother,
if you'd come and sing one song.

Hazel Dickens

Won't You Come And Sing For Me
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