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Did you ever hear tell of Sweet Bet.sy from Pike, who crossed the wide moun-tains with
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her lov-er Ike, two yoke of caLtle and a large yel-low dog, a tall Shang-hai roos.ter, and a
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one- spot - ted hog. Sing-ing too- ta ly- oo- ra- li- oo- ra- li- ay
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Did you ever hear tell
Of Sweet Betsy from Pike, 

:

Who crossed the wide mountains
With her lover Ike,
Two yoke of cattle
And a large yellow dog,

A tall Shanghai rooster,
And a one- spotted hog.

Singing too- ra- ly- oo- ra- li-
Oo- ra- li- ay.

They swam the wide rivers
And crossed the tall peaks,

And camped on the prairie'
For weeks upon weeks.

Starvation and cholera,
Hard work and slaughter-
They reached California.
'spite of helt and high water.

The Injuns came down
In a thundering horde,
And Betsy was scared

They would scalp her adbrqd.

So under the wagon-bed
Betsy did crawl
And she fought off the
Injuns with musket and ball.

They stopped at SaIt Lake
To inquire of the way,

When Brigham deolared that
Sweet Betsy should stay.

Betsy got frightened
And ran like a deer,

While Brigham stood pawing
The ground like a steer.

One evening quite early
They camped on the Platte,
Twas near.. by the.road ,

On a g-re9n shady flat.
Betsy, sore-footed,
Lay down to repose--

With wonder Ike gazed

On that Pike County rose.

The wagon broke down
With a terrible crash,
Ancl out on the prairie
Rolled all sorts of trash.
A few little baby-clothes,
Done up with care,
Looked rather suspicious,
But all on the square.
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Old Folks at Home (Swanee River)
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Way down upon the Swanee River,
Faf, far'away- -

That's where my heart is turning ever
That's where the old folks stay
All up and down the whole creation,
Sadly I roam,
Still longing for the old plantation
And for the old folks at home.
Alt the world is sad and dreary
ev'rywhere I roam.
Oh dear ones, how my heart grows weary
Far from the old folks at home.
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All the world is

FC

That's where my heart is
still long-ing for the

c

Stephen Foster, 1-851
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sad and drea-ry

G7c
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Way down up - on the Swa-nee River, far, far a - way.
Atl up and down the whole cre - ation, sad - ly I roam,

AmFCGTCG

turn-ing ev-er, that's where the old folks stay.

old plantation and for the old folks at home.
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ev'rywhere I roam. Oh dear ones, how my heart grows weary, far from the old folks at home

All'round the little farm I wandered,
When I was young
Then many happy days I squandered,
Many the songs I sung
When I was playing with my brother,
Happy was I
Oh, take me to my kind old mother,
There let me live and die
All the world ...

One little hut among the bushes,
One that I love

Still sadly to my mem'ry rushes,
No matterwhere I rove

When shall I see the bees a humming,
All'round the comb
When shall I hear the banjo strumming,
Down by my good old home
All the world ...

o
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This Little LiEht of Mine

fhis lit- tl+ liglrt of nnine I'm gou- na lst ilt shine' fhis trit- tle light of ruine

Irnr gou- na lt:t it *bin*, This lii- tk: light of nrin* Itm gun- ua l*rt if, r+hinr:.

Ev- rry duy, ev- ory dqy *v- 'ry day Ev- ry dsf gou: r!fl let rry lit- tle light

r,rhirlc On lflon- daf b* g!Nv* ur$ tbu gift trf krvc On t\nx*- rtaS' pmrnc {:iunn

frors a- lrove, fl& Wed.lxes- ds,y tsk$ me t* b*w nore fnitb On ?lnus- rley Ffiw lrle &

Iit- tlt mors graee $n Fli- dny told me t* rrntch nnd prayl ou $u- tur- day told nre jurt

what to say, CIn $un- day garne rna p6w- er dl- vitnc, Just to }et rqy lti. tle IIgh[ shfure, Oh.
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Ballad of Tqm Joad

.lEF

tbn Joad got sut uf the sld Matl a- les. ter Fffir thetre he gst hi* pn-

rul*, AF ter four long yesrs $r & ersrr- &il- $nH rhnrgeo kro Joad corus s-

w{d- Hut dou'n thu road, Foor biry, Ttrm Joad nume a- wal- k$ut dnwn thn road"
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All Through The Night

U,

F Dm

Dm G7

at - tend
will send

A7

F G
7

all through the
all through the

Dm D7

Boulton/lVales trad.

c

-€>

night.
night.

G7

c Am

Sleep my child and peace

Guar - dian an - gels God

F

thee,
thee,

F

Soft the drow - sy hours are cree - ping, hill and vale in

cAmDmGTFGT
slum - ber slee-ping,

c
I

-(€>

I

Sleep my child and peace attend thee,
All through the night.
Guardian angels God will send thee,
All !hroug-! the night,
Soft the. drgrysy hogrs are creeping, ,

Hill and vale in slumber sleeping,
I my loving vigil keeping
All through the night. :.

While the moon her watch is keeping
All through the night
While the weary world is sleeping
AII through the night
O'er they spirit gently stealing
Visions of delight revealing
Breathes a pure and holy feeling
All through the night.

Love, to thee my thoughts are turning
All through the night
All for thee my heart is yearning,
All through the night. . 

:

Though sad fate our lives may sever

Parting will not last forever,

There's a hope that leaves me never,

All through the night.

,- '.) ,1 )*L.L
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St. Louis Blues

C7 F7 c 7c F

Blues trad.

Hate to see

feel to-morrow
I hate to see

Fee-lin' to-morrow
that eve-nin' sun
like I feel

go down,
to - day.

,..

ccF7

that evenin' sun go down,
like I feel to - day.

G7

'cause my ba-by,
I'll packmytrunk,

he done left this town.
make my get- a-

6

llz
c Cm

Cm G7

G7

cFTc

72

way. St. Louis wo-man, withher diamond rings, pulls that

G7
7

Cm G
19

32

manround byherapron strings.'Twas'ntforpowder, andfor storebought hair,

G
7 D7, G7

Themanl love wouldnotgo nowhere,no-where, GottheStLouisBlues,justas

c7

blue as I can be. That man got a heart like a rock cast in the sea.

c
26

F

Dm7 G
7

)'7 L/
,l'u /

1c-

---g-{-

lr-

+)*
37

Or else he would-'nt have gone so far from me.
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b US trad.Over in the Glory Land

CF c FC Am DG

I've a home pre.paired, where the saints a-bide, just o-ver in the glo-ry land;

CFC F C Am CGTC

and I

o ver in the

G

long to be by my sav-ior's side, just o-ver in the glo-ry land; just

c c7 F c Am D
10

15

glo-ry land; I'll join

c

the hap-py an-gel band, just

c7F

o-ver in the glo-ry land;

C AM CG

just

,c

o - ver in the glo-ry land; there with the mighty host I stand, just over in the glo-ry land;

I'veahorneprepaired, .:,,.,
where the saints abide,
just over in the glory land;
and I long to be

by my savior's side,
just over in the glory land;
just over in the glory land,
I'Il join the happy angel band,
just over in the glory land; :.

just over in the glory land;
there with the mighty host I stand,
just over in the glory land;
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Waltz-ing Ma-til - da,

D Ffr7

,
v L t,p l ordur-_

ilr"lfiins ffi"trlJ"
Austnlia, words widely aftributed to "Banjo" Paterson / Melody from Scoftish Regimental March "Craigielea"

earliest date: 1903 (Ballad Index)
adaption, arrangentent and 4tpesetling by Klaus Stezenbach @2006 www.kslez.de

ABm G A7

l. Orrce a jol - ly swag-man camped- by a bil-la-bong, un-der the shade of a coo-li-bah tree. And he

DFfiTBmGDATD

sang as he sat and wait-ed rvhile his bil-ly boiled, "You'll come a-waltz-ing Ma- til -da with me."

DGDAT

DD

waltz - ing Ma-lil - da,

BmG
"You'll come a-waltz-ing Ma - til - da with me." And he

DATD

sang as he sat and wait-ed while his bil-ly boiled, "You'll come a-waltz-ing Ma- lil-da with me."

2. Down came a jumbuck to drink at the billabong, up jumped the swagman, grabbed him with glee.
And he sang as he stowed that jumbuck in his tuckerbag, "You'Il come a-waltzing Matilda with me."
Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Malilda, "You'll come a-waltzing Matilda wilh me."
And he sang as he stowed that jumbuck in his tuckerbag, "You'll come a-rvaltzing Matilda with me."

3. Down came the squattel', mounted on his thoroughbred, up came the troopers one, two, three,
Who'se that jolly jumbuck you've got in your tuckerbag? "You'll come awaltzing Matilda rvith me."
llalt:ing Matilda, waltzing Malilda, "You'll come a-wah:ing Matilda with me."
Who'se that jolly jumbuck you've got in your tuckerbag? "You'll come awaltzing Matilda rvith me."

4. Up jumped the swagman, sprang into the billabong. "You'll never catch me alive," said he.

And his ghost may be heard as you pass by that billabong. "You'll come awaltzing Matilda with me."
Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda, "You'll cone a-walt;ing Matilda with me."
And his ghost may be heard as you pass by that billabong. "You'll come awaltzing Matilda with me."

-{ 4irrrenorclio l-
KIaus Stezenbach \$nv.ksls.de
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Dodi Li
Lyrics fromShir Hashirim (Song of Songs) Verses 2:16, 3:6, 4:9, 4:16
Music by Nira Chen (born 1924 in lsrael)

Source: unknown (internet)
Until now it was not possible to find out something about the copyright owners of this song. The German coptright
conrpany GEMA did list it as public domain. If there copyright owners of this song are existing, I would be

extrenrely grateful if they would contacl nxe as soon as possible at info@kstez.de to clarify the publication of
fuis song in this collection.
adaption, arrangernent and lypeselting by Klaus Slezenbach @2010 www.lrstez.de

Am Dm Am DmG

Do - di- li,
My- lov-er's mine,

- ni- lo,-
his, 

- 
the 

-

ha-ro-e
shep - herd a-mong

Am

ba-sho-sha- nim.
the 

- 

Jlowers

Am

ba-sho-sha-nim.
the- Jlowers.

Am

ba-sho-sha-nim.
the- Jlowers.

Va 'a
and I'm

Am

Do - di- li,
My- lov-er's mine,

Am

Li-bav-ti - ni.
A - wak-en,

Am

Mi zot 'o - la min-
Me - ku-te-ret-
lItho- comes- there-
who- comes- there-

Dm Am

ha - mid-bar,
mor u le-vo-na,
.fro. the de - sert,
scenl - ed with-myrrh

Dm

mi zot 'o- la?
mor u le - vo-- na.
who- comes- there,
and fi'ank - in - cense?

DmG

va 'a - ni- lo,-
and I'm his,-the-

ha-ro-e
shep - herd a-mong

EDcG

Dm Am

'a - cho - ti,- ka- la,
norlh wind!-

li - bav-ti - ni, ka - la.
Come,- south- wind!

DmG

Do - di- li,
A[y- lov-er's mine,

- ni- lo,-
his, 

- 
the 

-

ha-ro-e
shep - herd a-mong

va 'a
and I'm

-{ 4ir.EsotaDlo }-
Khus Stecobnch \$q\'.kstcz.de
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o John Henry D( ( t rC I a( h'v-<-

When John Hen-ry was a lit-tle ba-by,

CF
a - sit-tin' on his pa-pa's knee,

c

Some say he's born in Texas.

Some say he's born up in Maine.
I just say he was a Louisiana man.
Leader of a steel-driving chain gang

Leader on a steel-driving gang.

John Henry said to the Captain:
"You can bring your steam drill around.
You can bring your steam drill out
on the job
I'll beat your steam drill down,

down, down Beat your steam drill down"

Now, the Shaker said to John Henry
"Man ain't nothing but a man.
But before I'd let that
steam drill beat me down

I'd die with an hammer in my hand,
hand, hand,I'd die
with an hammer in my hand".

John Henry had a little woman,
Her name was Polly Ann.
John Henry took sick
and was laid up in bed
While Polly drove steel like a man,
man, man.
Polly drove steel like a man.

c

Amerikanisches Volkslied

G

he

5

8

picked up a hammer and a little piece of steel and he said, "ham- mer's gonna be the death of

CFCGC

me, Lord, Lord" and he said, "ham- mer's gon-na be the death of me."

When John Henry was a little baby,
asittin'on his papa's knee,
he picked up a hammer
and a little piece of steet

and he said, "hammer's gonna be

the death of me, Lord, Lord"
and he said,
"hammer's gonna be the death of me."

Well, the Captain said to John Henry
"lm gonna bring my steam drill around
Gonna bring my steam drill out
on the job.

Gonna whup that steel on do.wn,

down, down, Whup that steel on down"

John Henry said to his Shaker
"Shaker, yorr had better pray
If you miss your six feet of steel

It'll be your buryin' day, day, day
It'll be your buryin' day".

2,<0



T1v
Cornin' ChBo' Che Rg.
Scotland (Robeft. Burns, 1759-1796)

earliest dale: 1796 (Ballad Index)
adaplion, arrangemenl and lypesetting b), Klaus Stezenbach @2006 www.l<stez.de

G c

l.Gin a bo-dy meet a bo-dy, com-in' thro' the rye;

G D G

a bo-dy

Em

L
6,

I GDG

c

c

gu'l

G

II

G

ka las-sie

D7

a bo- dy,

D

her lad-die,

D7

a bo-dy

Em

they say,- hae

GD7

kiss

Am

need

G

nane,

G

cry?

G

has I. Yet-

a' the lads they smile- at- me, when com-in' thro' the rye.

2. Gin a body meet a body comin' frae the town;
gin a body greet a body, need a body frown?
Ilka lassie has her laddie, nane, they say, hae I.
But a' the lads they lo'e me weel, an' what the waur am I?

3. Gin a body meet a body comin' frae the well;
gin a body kiss a body, need a body tell?
Ilka lassie has her laddie, ne'er a ane hae I,
but a' the lads they smile on me when comin' thro' the rye.

4. Amang the train there is a swain, I dearly lo'e mysel';
but what his name, or where his hame, I dinna care to tell.
Ilka lassie has her laddie, nane, they say, hae I,
yet a' .the lads they smile on me when comin' thro' the rye.

-{ 4ltiEoatcuo --Klaus S(embal'h \nuv.kst@.ds
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na7'l//7 
Buttewnilh, Hiff
USA

earliest date: 1892 (Ballad Index "Shule Agra")
adaplion, arrangemenl and typesetting by Klaus Stezenbach @2006 www.l<slez.de

Am Em F Am

l. Here I sit on

c EmTB CTIB! Am

But-ter-milk Hill,

Am D7

who can blame fie,

Em

cry-in' my ftll,

Am

and

c ETIB F

ev - 'ry tear would- turn a mill, John-ny has gone for a sol - dier.

2. Me, oh my, I loved him so, / broke my heart to see him go,
and only time will heal my woe, / Johnny has gone for a soldier

3. I'll sell my rod, I'll sell my reel, / likswise I'll sell my spinning wheel,
and buy my love a sword of steel, / Johnny has gone for a soldiei.

my dress, I'11 dye it red, / and through the streets I'll beg for breado

lad that I love from me has fled, i Johnny has gone for a soldier.
4. I'll dye

for the

.-lclltffircUo--
IilsuCst@boch wrnv-k*is.do
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che bluebells oF scoclouo
Scotland

-Source:Corries 
LP/earliesl date: ca. I9l5 (Ballad Index)

f, adaption, arrangentent and Wesetling by Klaus Stezenbach @2006 wv,w.kstez.de

av DADG

1. Oh where, tell me

AD

rs your-

D

D A7

hee - land lad - die

A7

D

gone?

D

ohwhere,

GD

where,

D

gone

D

Fflm Bm

tell me where, is your- hee - land

A

lad - die

E7

gone?

A

done,

D

He's

A7

and it'swi' stream - ing

A GD

ban - ners where- no - ble

D

deeds are

A7

oh, in my hearl that I- wish him safe at hame.

2. Oh where, tell me where, did your heeland laddie dwell?
Oh where, tell me where, did your heeland laddie dwell?
He dwelt in bonnie Scotland where blooms the sweet bluebell,
and it's oh, in my heart that I love my laddie well.

3. Oh what, tell me what, did your heeland laddie wear?
Oh what, tell me what, did your heeland laddie weat?
A bonnet with a lofty plume and on his breast a plaid,
and it's oh, in my heart that I love my heeland lad.

4. Oh what, tell me what, if your heeland lad is slain?
Oh what, tell me what, if your heeland lad is slain?
Oh no, true love will be his guard and bring him safe again,
for it's oh, my heart would break if my heeland lad were slain.

-{ 4frcnmoreUo }-
Khuc Stsenbnch umv-kstez.de
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#p"*gan's l{a[t
earliesl date: before 186l (Ballad Index)

adaption, arrangement and $,pesetling by Klaus Slezenbach @2006 www.kstez.de

c Am

l. Tim Walk - er Street, a gent - le - man,

F G7

I - rish, might - y

G7

odd. He'd a

cc

Fin - ne - gan lived in

Am F

beau - ti - ful brogue so

c

help him on his

c

way each day,

Am

cAm

rich and sweet and to rise in the world he

love of the wltis - key he was

F

"drop of the cray - thur"

F

car-ried a hod.

Am

Now

born, and to

c

Tim had a sort of a tip - plin' way, with a

CAm 7

he'd a ev - 'ry mom.

G7

Ilhack fol the darn,

c

dance to your part - ner,

F

whirl the floor, your

G7

tt'ot - lers shake

c

o,

Am

Ilas - n't il the trulh I told you, lots of fun at Fin - ne - gan's wake!

2. One mornin' Tim was rather full, his head felt healy which made him shake,
he fell from the ladder and broke his skull, so they camied him home his corpse to wake.
They wrapped him up in a nice clean sheet and laid him out upon the bed,

a gallon of whiskey at his feet and a barrel of porter at his head.

llhack fol the darn, o, dance to your pqrtner, whirl the floor, your trotters shake.
Wasn't it lhe truth I told you, lols of fun al Finnegan's wake!

3. His friends assembled at the wake and Mrs. Finnegan called for lunch,
first they brought in tay and cakes, then pipes, tobacco and whiskey punch.
Miss Biddy O'Brien began to cry, "Such a nice clean corpse, did you ever see?

"O Tim, mavourneen. why did you die?" "Arragh. hold your gob", said Paddy McGhee!
Iilhack fol the darn, o, dance to your partner, whirl the floor, your trotters shake.
Wasn't it the truth I told you, lots of fun at Finnegan's wake!

4. Then Maggie O'Connor took up the job: "O Biddy," says she, "you're wrong, I'm sure."
Biddy she gave her a belt on the gob and left her sprawlin' on the tloor.
And then the war did soon engage, 'twas woman to woman and man to man,
Shillelagh law was all the rage and a row and a ruction soon began.
Whack fol the darn, o, dance.to your partner, whirl the floor, your trotters shake.

Iilasn't it the truth I told you, lots of fun at Finnegan's wake!

5. Then Mickey Maloney ducked his head when a gallon of whiskey flew at him.
It missed him, and falling on the bed, the liquor scattered over Tim!
The corpse revives! See how he raises! Tim Finnegan jumping fi'om the bed,
says, "Whirl your whiskey around like blazes! Thanum an Dhul! Do you think I'm dead?"
lilhack fol lhe darn, o, dance to your parlner, whit'l the floor, your trotlers shake.
Wasn't it lhe truth I told you, lots of fun at Finnegan's wake!

-- 4lt.E.DotqUo >-
NIaLN StL'Trnbxch s\$\ kstLv de
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Arhit n s it s -Lt' itu ellet
USA

Ballad Index: This was a popular minstrel-show sketch in the 1900s, earliest date 1847

adaption, arrangement and typesetting by Klaus Stezenbach @2006 www.kstez.de

D G A D A A

| .Oh. once up - on a time in Ar'- kan - sas an old rnan sat in his lit - tle cab - in door and

D G A D D

fid- dled at a tune that he liked to hear, a jol-ly old- tune- that he played- by- ear. It was

D A D A D

rain-- ing- hard,- but the fid- dler did-n't care, he sawed a-way at the pop - u-lar air. Though his

D A D

roof-- tree- leaked- like a wai terj fall, that did-n't seem to bo - ther that man- at- all.

2. A traveller was riding by that day, I and stopped to hear him a-practicing away.
The cabin was afloat and his feet were wet, / but still the old man didn't seem to fret.
So the stranger said: "Now the way it seems to me, / you'd better mend your roof," said he.

But the old man said, as he played away: I "I couldn't mend it now, it's a rainy day."

3. The traveller replied: "That's all quite true, / but this, I think, is the thing for you to do;
Get busy on a day that is fair and bright, / then pitch the old roof till it's good and tight,"
But the old man kept on a-playing at his reel, / and,tapped the ground with his leathery heel
"Get along," said he, "for you give me a pain; / my cabin never leaks when it doesn't rain."

G

AG

DGG

____14_

_+
------a---a-

--+

-{ 4itrroorclfo --Klnus Stczenhnch rrrrrr klez rle
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Hawa lUaglla
Lyrics by Abraham Zwi Idelsohn (1882-1938) / Traditional melody from Ukraine & Romania

adaption,arrange,nent dnd typesetting by Klaus Sle:enbach @2010 www.l<stez.de

E

Ha

Am

ha wa

E

wa na-gi-la, ha

E Dm

ve nis-me - cha.

Dm

wa na-gi-la,

z.E

na-gi -la cha.

-t

Dm

ha wa

Am

Ha-wa ne ra

ne-ra-ne-na

ne - h?,

E

ne

ha-wa ne ra ne - na,

Dm z.E

- lta.ra-ne na.

r.E

U

Am

ru, u ru

lew ssa - mey - ach, u - ru naa - chim

u-ru a - chim

a chim,

lew ssa - mey - ach,u - ru naa - chim

Dm

u - ru naa - chim be - lew ssa - mey - ach, u - ru naa - chim be - lew ssa - mey - ach,

Am

E

u

E

ru a - chim,

be - lew ssa mey ach.

Come, we shall exult and rejoice!
Come, we shall sing!
Bt'others, awake with lucky hearts!

%(

-{ 4rtrFsotqbio --Klaus Stsobach rnqv-kstez.de
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Yellow Rose of Texas

c

US trad.

There's a yellow rose in Texas that I am gon-na see. No-body else could miss her not

7

CFCGT

7

7
G c G

halfasmuchasme. Shecriedsowhenl lefthert'waslike itbrokeherheart. And if I ev-er

c
t4

26

find her we nev-er more will part. She's the sweet-est litLle rose bud that Tex-as ev - er

c

c

There's a yellow rose in Texas

That I arn gonna see.

Nobody else could miss her
Not half as much as me.

She cried so when I left her
T'was like it broke her heart.
And if I ever find her
We never more will part.
She's the sweetest little rose bud
That Texas ever knew-

Her eyes are bright as diamonds,
They sparkle like the dew.

You may talk about your Clementine
And sing of Rosa Lee,

But the yellow rose of Texas

Is the only girl for me.

G7 c
20

knew. Her eyes are bright as diamonds they sparkle like the dew. You may talk about your

G7
7CFCG c

Clementine and.sing of Ro,sa Lee, but the yellow rose of Texas is the onJy girl for me.

Where the Rio Grande is flowing
And the starry skies are bright,
She walks along the river,
In the quiet summer night.
She thinks, if I remember,
When we parted long ago,

I promised to come back again,
And not to leave her so.

She's the sweetest little rose bud.

_.-
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America the Deautiful
Andante

5

Samuel A llhrd
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G >C MockingbirdHill

Iffhen thc sun in tbe rutrr- *ing peeF$ o. ver tlre hill, And kie. ses the ro- $€$ lround

--+

nry wln- do,'ur slll, Theu ury heart fills wlth glffl- ness whcn I lrear the trlll Of the blrds ln the

#
$

trea- tepe on Mor- kinr Birri Hill, Tfa la Ia, T\r'*+- dle- dee dee dee ft givec m€ a thrill, ?o

-{L

,!

Tmks up iu the urrrr- .ing t* f,he nroc- kiut birdrg trill. Tra- Ia- la twue.- dle- dae dec dee therete

pdsce and good .wi[1; Y$*'re rryd- *oure ss the flow- ers CIrr Mo+ klnt Bird Htll
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