
ROtt IN MY
SWEET BABY'S ARMS

Vigorously

Roll in My Sweet Baby's Arms, a rtandad in bluegrass music, is a
trrditional song made up of ftagrnents of older songs. The fourth verse,
below, was co[ected as early as l9I4 and is found in someversionsof
The hisoner's ,tor€:. Buster 'Catter and Preston Young fusl recorded
RolI in My Svteet Baby's Alms in l93l for Columbia, Their copyright
was not rene:ped, so in 1959, the $ong lapsed back into the public

domain. The most brilliant rccording of it was done in l95l by I.ester
Flatt" Ead ryllgSe, and tlre Foggr -Mountain 

Soys in fem;a, Floriaa"
They sedited Charlie Monroe with the copyright, but on rciisues of the
same reco,rding Witriam York was given coiposer 6edit Even with
these tangled legal guestions, it is stilt a good soirg.
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Lay a - round the shack
I-ay a - round the shack

2. Cart't see what's the matter rvith my own true love
She done quit writing to me;
She must think I don't love her like I used to
Ain't that a foolish idea. Chorus:

TONESOME ROAD BLUES

Wide open
G

3. Mama's a glnger cake baker,
Sister can weave and can spin,
Dad's got an int€rest in that o1d cotton mill,
Just to watch that old money roll in. Chorut:

sweet ba

sweet ba

4. They teli me your parents do not like me,
They have drove me away from your door;
If I had my time to do over
I would never go there any morc. Chorus:

alms. -_-
alms.-

5. Now where were you last Friday night
While I was locked up in jaii?
Walking the streets with another man,
Wouldn't even go my bail. Chorus:
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The town of Fries is r tiny mill tolvn locatedontle New River in lhe
Blue Ridge mountains of Vlrginia. There lived Henry Whitter, who
fancied hirnself a singsr, guitarist' and hatmoniea player. In March of
1923, Whilter journeyed uninvited to New York to make tecords.
Somehow; he managed to persratle the Okeh record company to record

C

Lonesome Rbad Blues tfi The llreck of the Southem OId,97.The
songs werc not released- howevet, until January of 1924, whea the
suc@ss of Fiddlin' John Ctison's Little Log Cabi.n in the Lane
cotryinced Okeh record producer Ralph Peer of the commercial
potential of hillbitly records.
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1. I'm go - in'down the road feel - in' bad
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I'm- go - in' down the road feel - in' bad I'm
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go-in'down the road feel-in' bad Lord,- Lord" And I ain't a-gon- na be treat-ed this 4 way.-

I'm goin'down the road feelin'bad
I'm goin' down the road feelin'bad
I'm goin'down the road feelin'bad Lord, I-ord
And I ain't gonna be treated this a-way.

2. I'm way down in jail on my knees. . .

3. Oh they feed me on combread and peas.

4. Oh I'm goin'where the climate suits my clothes.

5. Oh I'm goin' if I never come back. . .


