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KEEP ON THE SUNNY SIDE
There's a dark and a troubled side of life
There's a bright and a sunny side too
Though we meet with the darkness and strife
The sunny side we also may view
Rit. Keep on the sunny side
always on the sunny side.
Keep on the sunny side of life.
It will help us every day
it will brighten all our way.
If we keep on the sunny side of life.
Though the storm and it’s fury breaks 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
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
JOHN WESLEY HARDING
Was a friend to the poor, For he was always known
He trav’led with a gun in ev'ry hand. To lend a helping hand.
All along this countryside,
He opened a many a door, All across the telegraph
But he was never known His name it did resound,
To hurt a honest man. But no charge held against him
Could they prove.
It was down in Chaynee County, And there was no man around
A time they talk about, Who could track or chain him down,
With his lady by his side He was never known
He took a stand. To make a foolish move.

And soon the situation thetre
Was all but straightened out,
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THE LONG BLACK VEIL

Ten years ago, on a cold dark night

Someone was killed, 'neath the town hall light
There were few at the scene, but they all agreed
That the slayer who ran, looked a lot like me

The judge said son, what is your alibi

If you were somewhere else, then you won't have to die
I spoke not a word, thou it meant my life

For I'd been in the arms of my best friend's wife

She walks these hills in a long black veil

She visits my grave when the night winds wail
Nobody knows, nobody sees

Nobody knows but me

Oh, the scaffold is high and eternity's near
She stood in the crowd and shed not a tear
But late at night, when the north wind blows
In a long black velil, she cries ov'te my bone

BANKS OF THE OHIO

I asked my love to take a walk He cried “my love, don’t you murder me
To take a walk, just a little walk I"m not prepared for eternity”
Down beside where the waters flow
Down by the banks of the Ohio I wandered home “tween twelve and one
I ctied, "My God, what have I done?"
And only say that you'll be mine I've killed the only man I love
In no others” arms entwine He would not take me for his bride
Down beside where the waters flow
Down by the banks of the Ohio And only say that you'll be mine
In no others arms entwine
I held a knife against his breast Down beside where the waters flow

As into my arms he pressed Down by the banks of the Ohio
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FRANKIE AND JOHNNY

Frankie and Johnny were sweethearts,
Oh, Lord, how they could love,
Swore to be true to each other,

True as the stars above,

He was her man

he wouldn't do her wrong.

Frankie went down to the corner,
Just for a bucket of beer,

She said, “Oh, Mister Bartendetr,
Has my loving Johnny been here,
He is my man,

He wouldn't do me wrong.”

I don't want to cause you no trouble,
Ain't gonna tell you no lies,

I saw your lover an hour ago,

With a girl namd Nellie Bly,

He was your man,

But he's doing you wrong.

Frankie looked over the transom,
She saw to her suprise,

There on a cot sat Johnny
Making love to Nellie Bly,

He is my man,

and he's doing me wrong.

Frankie drew back her kimona,
She took out a little forty-four,
Root-to-toot three time she shoot
Right through that hardwood door,
She shot her man,

He was doing her wrong.

Bring out your rubber-tired hearses,
Bring out your rubber-tired hacks,
I'm taking my man to the graveyard
But I ain't gonna bring him back,
Lotd, he was my man,

And he done me wrong,.

Bring out a thousand policemen,
Bring ’em around today,

To lock me down in the dungeon cell
And throw that key away,

I shot my man,

He was doing me wrong.

Frankie said to the warden,
“What are they going to do?”
The warden, he said to Frankie,
“It's electric chair for you,
'Cause you shot your man,

he was doing you wrong.”

This story has no moral,

This story has no end,

This story just goes to show
That there ain't no good in men,
He was her man,

And he done her wrong,.
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HOBO’S LULLABY
Godd Reass

Go to sleep you weary hobo

Let the towns drift slowly by

Can't you hear the steel rail humming
That's a hobo's lullaby

Do not think about tomorrow

Let tomorrow come and go

Tonight you're in a nice warm boxcar
Safe from all the wind and snow

I know the police cause you trouble
They cause trouble everywhere

But when you die and go to heaven
You won't find no policemen there

I know your clothes are torn and ragged
And your hair is turning grey

Lift your head and smile at trouble
You'll find happiness some day

So go to sleep you weary hobo
Let the towns drift slowly by

Don't you feel the steel rail humming
That's a hobo's lullaby




