
                              THE FOX 
       D                     D 
OH THE FOX TRAVELLED OUT ONE MOON-SHINY NIGHT, 
D                          A7 
PRAYED THAT THE MOON MIGHT SHINE VERY BRIGHT, 
       D                     D -     A7 
FOR HE HAD A LONG JOURNEY TO GO THAT NIGHT 
  Bm -          A7         D       A7      D7 
BEFORE HE COULD GET TO THE TOWN-O, TOWN-O, TOWN-O, 
D                     D -     A7      Bm            A7         D 
HAD A LONG JOURNEY TO GO THAT NIGHT BEFORE HE COULD GET TO THE TOWN-O, 
             C                     C 
     OH, THE FOX RAN ALONG 'TIL HE CAME TO A FARM, 
         D                        A7 
     AND THERE HE FOUND DUCKS AND GEESE IN ALARM, 
                D                       D -       A7 
     SAID, "THE FATTEST OF YOU IS GONNA GREASE MY BACK, 
       Bm     A7         D       A7      D7 
     BEFORE I LEAVE THIS TOWN-O, TOWN-O, TOWN-O. 
         D                       A7 
     THE FATTEST OF YOU IS GONNA GREASE MY BACK, 
       Bm     A7         D 
     BEFORE I LEAVE THIS TOWN-O. 
      C                        C 
WELL, OLD MRS. FLIPPER-FLOPPER JUMPED OUT OF BED, 
    D                     A7 
AND OUT OF THE WINDOW SHE POKED HER LONG HEAD, 
         D                       D -      A7 
SAYING, "JUMP UP, JOHN, THE GRAY GOOSE IS GONE, 
        Bm               A7         D       A7      D7 
AND THE FOX WILL SOON BE OUT OF THE TOWN-O, TOWN-O, TOWN-O. 
D                       D -      A7 
JUMP UP, JOHN, THE GRAY GOOSE IS GONE, 
        Bm               A7         D 
AND THE FOX WILL SOON BE OUT OF THE TOWN-O." 
        C                     C 
     SO JOHN TOOK HIS GUN AND RAN TO THE HILL, 
         D                  A7 
     AND THERE HE BLOWED IT LOUD AND SHRILL, 
              D                           D -        A7 
     "YOU MAY BLOW," SAID THE FOX, "IT IS GOOD MUSIC STILL, 
                Bm      A7         D       A7      D7 
     BUT I WILL SOON BE OUT OF THE TOWN-O, TOWN-O, TOWN-O. 
      D                           D -        A7 
     "BLOW," SAID THE FOX, "IT IS GOOD MUSIC STILL, 
                Bm      A7         D 
     BUT I WILL SOON BE OUT OF THE TOWN-O." 
          C                     C 
WELL, THE FOX RAN ALONG 'TIL HE CAME TO HIS DEN, 
    D                         A7 
AND THERE HE FOUND YOUNG ONES NINE OR TEN, 
    D                           D -       A7 
OH, LAWSY MASSY, DADDY, YOU HAD BETTER GO AGAIN, 
       Bm              A7    D        A7       D7 
FOR WE THINK YOU HAD A LUCKY JOURNEY, JOURNEY, JOURNEY. 
D                           D -       A7        Bm        A7    D        
LAWSY MASSY DADDY, YOU HAD BETTER GO AGAIN, FOR YOU HAD A LUCKY JOURNEY 


