BARBARA ALLEN (2)

G C Am G
I N SCARLET TOWN WHERE | WAS BORN THERE WAS A FAIR MAI D DVEELLI N
F C G C
MADE EVERY YOUTH CRY VELL- A- DAY HER NAME WAS BARBARA ALLEN.
G C Am G

' TWAS | N THE MERRY MONTH OF MAY WHEN GREEN BUDS THEY WERE
SVELLI N
F C G =
SWEET W LLI AM ON HI S DEATH BED LAY FOR THE LOVE OF BARBARA

ALLEN,

G C Am G
HE SENT HI S SERVANT TO THE TOWN, TO THE PLACE WHERE SHE WAS A-
DVELLI N,

F C G C
CRI ED, "MASTER BIDS YOU COME TO HM | F YOUR NAME BE BARB' RY ALLEN. "
G C Am G
THEN SLOALY, SLOWY SHE GOT UP, AND SLOWY WVENT SHE NIGH H' M
F C
AND WHEN SHE PULLED THE CURTAI NS BACK
G C
SAI D, "YOUNG MAN, | THI NK YOU RE DYIN .
G C Am G
"OH, YES, I'"'MSICK, |'MVERY VERY SICK, | NEVER WLL BE BETTER,
F C G C
UNTIL I HAVE THE LOVE OF ONE THE LOVE OF BARB' RY ALLEN."
G C Am G

"OH, KEN YE NOT IN YONDER TOWN | N THE PLACE WHERE YOU WERE A-
DWELLI N,
F C G C
YOU GAVE A TOAST TO THE LADI ES ALL BUT YOU SLI GHTED BARB' RY
ALLEN. "

G C Am G
"OH YES, | KEN, | KEN I T WELL, IN THE PLACE WHERE | WAS A- DVWELLI N ;
F C G C
| G VE A TOAST TO THE LADI ES ALL, BUT MY LOVE TO BARB' RY ALLEN."
G C Am G

THEN LI GHTLY TRI PPED SHE DOWN THE STAI RS, HE TREMBLED LI KE AN
ASPEN.
F C G C
"TIS VAIN, 'TI'S VAIN, MY DEAR YOUNG MAN, TO HONE FOR BARB' RY
ALLEN.
G C
SHE WALKED OUT | N THE GREEN, GREEN FI ELDS.
Am G
SHE HEARD HI S DEATH BELLS KNELLI N' .
F C G c



AND EVERY STROKE THEY SEEMED TO SAY, "HARD- HEARTED BARB' RY ALLEN. "

G C
HER EYES LOOKED EAST, HER EYES LOOKED WEST,
Am G

SHE SAWH S PALE CORPSE COM N ;

F C
SHE CRI ED, "BEARERS, BEARERS, PUT H M DOWN
G C
THAT | MAY LOOK UPON HI M "
G C Am G

THE MORE SHE LOOKED, THE MORE SHE GRI EVED, UNTIL SHE BURST OUT
CRYI N :
F C G C
SHE CRI ED, "BEARERS, BEARERS, TAKE H M OFF, FOR I AM NOW A-DYIN I'"
G C Am G
"OH, FATHER, OH, FATHER, GO DIG MY GRAVE, GO DIG IT DEEP AND
NARROW
F C G C
SWEET W LLI AM DI ED FOR ME TODAY; I'"LL DIE FOR H M TOVORROW "
G C
THEY BURI ED HER I N THE OLD CHURCHYARD,
Am G
SVWEET W LLI AM S GRAVE WAS NI GH HER,
F C
AND FROM HI S HEART GREW A RED, RED ROSE,
G C
AND FROM HER HEART A BRI ER.
G C
THEY GREW AND THEY GREW O ER THE OLD CHURCH WALL,
Am G
TILL THEY COULDN T GROW NO HI GHER,
F C
UNTIL THEY TIED A TRUE LOVER S KNOT,
G C
THE RED ROSE AND THE BRI ER.
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