
                  ACROSS THE BLUE MOUNTAINS TO THE ALLEGHENY 
 
ONE MORNIN’ ONE MORNIN’ ONE MORNIN’ IN MAY 
 
I HEARD A MARRIED MAN TO A YOUNG GIRL SAY 
 
GO DRESS YOU UP PRETTY KATY AND COME GO WITH ME 
 
ACROSS THE BLUE MOUNTAINS TO THE ALLEGHENY 
 
 I’LL BUY YOU A HORSE, LOVE AND SADDLE TOO, TO RIDE 
 
 I’LL BUY MYSELF ANOTHER TO RIDE BY YOUR SIDE 
 
  WE’LL STOP AT EVERY TAVERN, WE’LL DRINK WHEN WE’RE DRY 
 
 ACROSS THE BLUE MOUNTAINS GO MY KATY AND I 
 
WELL UP SPOKE HER MOTHER, AND ANGRY WAS SHE THEN 
 
SAYIN’, “DAUGHTER OH DEAR DAUGHTER, HE’S A MARRIED MAN 
 
AND THERE’S YOUNG MEN A-PLENTY MORE HANDSOME THAN HE 
 
LET HIM TAKE HIS OWN WIFE TO THE ALLEGHENY” 
 
 “OH MOTHER, OH MOTHER, HE’S THE MAN OF MY HEART 
 
 OH AND WOULDN’T IT BE A DREADFUL THING IF WE SHOULD HAVE TO PART 
 
 FOR I’D ENVY EVERY WOMAN WHO I’D EVER SEEN 
 
 GO ACROSS THE BLUE MOUNTAINS TO THE ALLEGHENY” 
 
WE LEFT BEFORE DAYBREAK ON A BUCKSKIN AND A ROAN 
 
PAST ALL SHIVERING PINES WHERE MOCKING BIRDS MOAN 
 
PAST DARK CABIN WINDOWS WHERE EYES NEVER SEE 
 
ACROSS THE BLUE MOUNTAINS TO THE ALLEGHENY 
 
 PAST DARK CABIN WINDOWS WHERE EYES NEVER SEE 
 
 ACROSS THE BLUE MOUNTAINS TO THE ALLEGHENY 
 
 
 
 


