Folsom Prison Blues

Johnny Cash

CHORDS USED IN THIS SONG
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[C] [F7] [C] [G7] [C]

| [C] hear the train a-comin'; it's rollin' 'round the bend,

And | ain't seen the sunshine since | don't know when,

I'm [F7] stuck in Folsom Prison and time keeps draggin' [C] on.
But that [G7] train keeps a-rollin' on down to San Ant[C]one.

When [C]I was just a baby, my momma told me,

"Son, Always be a good boy; don't ever play with guns."

But | [F7]shot a man in Reno, just to watch him [C] die.

When | [G7] hear that whistle blowin', | hang my head and [C] cry.

| [C] bet there's rich folk eatin'in a fancy dining car.

They're prob'ly drinkin' coffee and smokin' big cigars,

But | [F7]know | had it comin', | know | can't be [C] free,

But those [G7]people keep a-movin', and that's what tortures [C]me.

Well if they [C] freed me from this prison, if that railroad train was mine,
| bet I'd move it all a little farther down the line,

[F7] Far from Folsom Prison, that's where I'd want to [C] stay,

And I'd [G7] let that lonesome whistle blow my blues [C] away.

[C]
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[PROBABLY NOT THE] FINAL VERSION

Lily the Pink

Refrain:

We'll (C) drink a drink a drink

to Lily the (G) Pink, the Pink, the Pink
the saviour of (G7) the human (C) race
for she invented medicinal (G) compound
most effi-(G7)-cacious in every (C) case.

Mr. (C)Frears had sticky-out (G) ears

and it (G7) made him awful (C) shy

and so they gave him medicinal (G) compound
and now he's (G7) learning how to (C) fly.

Brother(C) Tony was notably (G) bony

he would (G7) never eat his (C) meals

and so they gave him medicinal (G) compound
now they (G7) move him round in[C] wheels.

Refrain:

We'll (C) drink a drink a drink

to Lily the (G) Pink, the Pink, the Pink
the saviour of (G7) the human (C) race
for she invented medicinal (G) compound
most effi-(G7)-cacious in every (C) case.

Lily the (C) Pink, she - turned to (G) drink, she
filled up with (G7) paraffin in--(C)side

and despite her medicinal (G) compound
sadly (G7) Picca-Lily (C) died.

SLOWLY...

Up to (C) heaven her soul (G)ascended
all the (G7) church bells they did (C) ring
she took with her medicinal (G) compound
hark the (G7) herald angels (C) sing.

0O0000000000000 Weeeeeeeeeeeeee'll (C) drink a drink a drink
to Lily the (G) Pink, the Pink, the Pink

the saviour of (G7) the human (C) race

for she invented medicinal (G) compound

most effi-(G7)-cacious in every (C) case.



