
                     SPRINGFIELD MOUNTAIN 
 
 
G              G                  D7 
ON SPRINGFIELD MOUNTAIN THERE DID DWELL 
         D7                  G 
A LOVELY YOUTH, I KNOWED HIM WELL. 
         G             D7             D7             G 
OH ROODY NAY TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY. 
     G           G                 D7 
     THIS LOVELY YOUTH ONE DAY DID GO 
                 D7            G 
     DOWN TO THE MEADOW FOR TO MOW. 
              G             D7             D7             G 
     OH ROODY NAY TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY. 
   G       G                  D7 
HE HAD NOT MOWED BUT HALF THE FIELD 
              D7              G 
WHEN A POISON SERPENT BIT HIS HEEL. 
         G             D7             D7             G 
OH ROODY NAY TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY. 
    G           G                 D7 
     HE HURRIED HOME TO HIS MOLLY DEAR 
                  D7           G 
     AND SAID, "I FEEL SO VERY QUEER." 
              G             D7             D7             G 
     OH ROODY NAY TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY. 
G           G                 D7 
"NOW JIMMY, DEAR, WHY DID YOU GO 
            D7            G 
DOWN TO THE MEADOW FOR TO MOW?" 
         G             D7             D7             G 
OH ROODY NAY TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY. 
    G           G                   D7 
     "OH MOLLY, DEAR, I THOUGHT YOU KNOWED, 
                    D7                   G 
     IT WAS DADDY'S HAY AND IT HAD TO BE MOWED. 
              G             D7             D7             G 
     OH ROODY NAY TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY. 
G         G            D7 
NOW MOLLY HAD TWO RUBY LIPS 
               D7             G 
WITH WHICH THE POISON SHE DID SIP. 
         G             D7             D7             G 
OH ROODY NAY TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY. 
   G           G            D7 
     BUT MOLLY HAD A ROTTEN TOOTH, 
                D7                 G 
     AND SO THE POISON KILLED THEM BOTH. 
              G             D7             D7             G 
     OH ROODY NAY TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY. 
G               G            D7 
HIS FRIENDS ALL KNEW IT IN A MINUTE, 
           D7                  G 
THEY DUG A HOLE AND ROLLED HIM IN IT. 
 
            



 
         G             D7             D7             G 
OH ROODY NAY TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY. 
    G          G                  D7 
     A WARNING TAKE, EACH LAD AND LASS, 
                D7               G 
     DON'T GO ASTRAY IN THE LONG GRASS. 
 
G              G              D7 
AND SHOULD YOU NOT MY WARNING TAKE 
               D7              G 
THEN DON'T GET BIT BY NO BLACK SNAKE. 
         G             D7             D7             G 
OH ROODY NAY TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY, TOO ROODY NAY. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


