
 

  



 

  



Swing and Turn Jubilee – Lyrics 

 

All out on the old railroad, 

All out on the sea, 

All out on the old railroad, 

As far as I can see. 

 

Chorus ( after each verse): 

Swing and turn, Jubilee 

Live and learn, Jubilee 

Swing and turn, Jubilee 

Live and learn, Jubilee 

 

Hardest work I ever done, 

Working on a farm, 

Easiest work I ever done, 

Swinging my true love’s arm. 

 

If I had no horse to ride, 

I’d be found a-crawlin’ 

Up and down this rocky road, 

Lookin’ for my darlin. 

 

If I had a needle and thread, 

As fine as I could sew, 

I’d sew my true love to my side 

And down the creek I’d go. 

 

 



Extra Verses 

 

Some will come on Saturday night 

Some will come on Sunday 

And if you give them half a chance, 

They’ll be back a-Monday. 

 

I won’t have no widder man, 

Neither will my cousin, 

You can get such stuff as that, 

Fifteen cents a dozen. 

 

Coffee grows on a white oak tree, 

Sugar runs in Brandy, 

Girls as sweet as a lump of gold, 

Boys as sweet as candy. 

 

In some lady’s fine brick house, 

In some lady’s garden, 

Let me out or I’ll break out, 

Fare ye well my darlin’. 

 

Saddle up the old grey horse, 

Who will be the rider? 

Ride him down to the old still house 

And get a jug of cider. 

 

Wished I had a big fine horse, 

Corn to feed him on, 

Pretty little girl to stay at home 

And feed him when I’m gone. 


