
                     PRETTY MARY 
 
    E            E                 A        E 
MY HORSES AIN'T HUNGRY, THEY WON'T EAT YOUR HAY, 
   E              A            A7     D 
SO FARE THEE WELL DARLING, I'M GOING AWAY. 
      E             E             A           E 
 YOUR PARENTS DON'T LIKE ME, THEY SAY I'M TOO POOR, 
      E           A         A7         D 
 THEY SAY I'M NOT WORTHY TO ENTER YOUR DOOR. 
 
PRETTY MARY, PRETTY MARY, WOULD YOU THINK ME UNKIND 
 
IF I WERE TO SEE YOU AND TELL YOU MY MIND? 
 
 AS SURE AS THE DEW DROPS ON THE GREEN CORN, 
 
 LAST NIGHT I WAS WITH HER, TONIGHT I AM GONE. 
 
MY HORSES AIN'T HUNGRY, THEY WON'T EAT YOUR HAY, 
 
SO FARE THEE WELL DARLING, I'M GOING AWAY. 
 
 
      
 
 
 


