
           THE BRAZOS RIVER  
 
Frank Hamilton, and his wife Mary stopped by the house to 
say hello. I hadn't seen Frank since the mid 60's in Los 
Angeles, and we had a great time catching up, although we 
barely scratched the surface.  
 
Frank had taught me to play guitar, and banjo at the Old 
Town School of Folk Music, in Chicago, from 1957 to 1960.  
 
He showed me a song that he'd performed with the Weavers, 
and said that Pete Seeger had bemoaned the fact that this 
song hadn't been published in Singout, and that it was in 
danger of getting lost. That makes it an ideal candidate 
for the Folk Den.  
 
Here are Frank and Mary Hamilton singing The Brazos River, 
with me playing 12-string and banjo backup.  
 
A                      D              A  
THE COOL ANGELINA RUNS LOFTY AND GLIDING  
A   F#m                   B7          E  
THE CROOKED COLORADO RUNS WEAVING AND WINDING  
A   F#m            D          A  
THE RED RIVER RUNS RUSTY, THE WICHITA CLEAR  
A               F#m       E          A  
BUT DOWN BY THE BRAZOS, I COURTED MY DEAR  
 
A    D           A                E  
I LA LIE LEE LEE LEE GIVE ME YOUR HAND  
A    D           A   E            A  
I LA LIE LEE LEE LEE GIVE ME YOUR HAND  
A    D           A                E  
I LA LIE LEE LEE LEE GIVE ME YOUR HAND  
A       D                 E          A  
THERE'S MANY A RIVER THAT WATERS THE LAND  
 

SHE HUGGED ME AND SHE KISSED ME  
 
AND SHE CALLED ME HER DANDY  
 
THE BRAZOS IS MUDDY,  
 
AND SOMETIMES QUICK SANDY  

 
SHE HUGGED ME AND SHE KISSED ME  
 



AND CALLED ME HER OWN  
 
BUT DOWN BY THE BRAZOS  
 
SHE LEFT ME ALONE  
 

NOW THE GIRLS OF THEM RIVERS  
 
THEY'RE PLUMP AND THEY'RE PRETTY  
 
THE SUPINE AND THE SULFUR  
 
HAVE MANY A BEAUTY  

 
I MAY WANDER THE RIVERS  
 
AND MANY A SHORE,  
 
BUT DOWN BY THE BRAZOS  
 
I'LL WANDER NO MORE  
 

I LA LIE LEE LEE LEE GIVE ME YOUR HAND  
 
I LA LIE LEE LEE LEE GIVE ME YOUR HAND  
 
I LA LIE LEE LEE LEE GIVE ME YOUR HAND  
 
THERE'S MANY A RIVER THAT WATERS THE LAND (X2)  

 


