~
’
1

on by .
Sugarw el Hill
Tak by Kased Tessop

n £he Vers

Based o

ee

i

-t

Smm an Tum jub

gE-Pst

: G
ngy:

"
i

Ton

Key:

Rreail

d
4
L N
o O chdd dab ¢ ¢, W N2
chP N N
N N
O
D A ( q 9 {1,
y ﬁ 46
P ¢ D (N
hddan[* TP P poqien|’ .
oONP D dV
( Y e ( g £ ﬂ ¢ 9
& i @ 14 S P
O
g o b
g [ b b LYot U R T i
)
e ( ol O
o P " N <[q$ “19
£l ¢ @ )
o) ¢ q
o, Al i J
L bodh|! PP o PP 9, 9, Pl
AP DD
o g o |¢
£
¢4 " Ly o i)
)
9, b chadiep [
el | J o P PP
PG b
el |«
oD i)
0} o I
on e¢ nw_ I <| [
) \ ! :
d| J €
X% 9, P oy’ N
4 . D P ¢
et chodd| [/ P
o
q
Ealy
DO Gefd ) b o of? O




0

LS

Rased on zhe viérs

jeata.

HL00210019

g \
. g o @
= 7 1Y @ ¢ ! < ‘
:.M. va\w NP hfﬂ. Q«nva.ﬁ\u ) nQC..L ,._\m o‘iu?w\w (S ] M hodie
.awV a.muw um \
2 { ( Pl |
5 = JE PSS ddT| |z S N PARE q
M\v Ww ] © ,“ A ¢ ol |7 N
o0 ..b AV~E &
y =y -~
PO odiP | 2 L (> & @ ® dhodd
W\ D P
< q e < £ NI - he
Q N Q| |? @ P3O 2 V]2
\ILD\J {
ot ® \
\\b 1 c.uw 4 3632@3 N SN
T\IN chodeh|”  pdpPer| | & 2 ool
-~ — \
4 o 0 )
-~ | 8 CodPLIE o AT 5 i Jd g
Yo ”. 4 w IR ( ol7 “[¢ & 3 P
-2 .
a : QAZOACMM mv._w C,. ) ()
ll& oA = nunvnhnnv o h.wnvn—a\w OJAVA_:U A oL o) J QVAvh“ﬁ
m pAG k) nan,‘ - 3& ; uMM OM d
Q1 [° o| = 2@ | |P|2 @_ i
- B
= p
. »“)' a:
e ¢ r. 4
— 3 4 2 PP ¢
# PP chogid E = UK
o~ AG 4 o < An
e 2 £
o5 |X O1E Jd2] |5 q
i Pl |
a) ®, Crb d h
oz e, D - | (%] X¢)
b g o[ 3 qagol s PIIT| S ol |’ %?5& T
o’ x N
b .w ’ ; cfl
o = o
nE g 4¢ Mu 2 12112 Nel1€ ||T]]2 ol 9|
= Q A
< = 4 ©)




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 | can see.

Chorus ( after each verse):
Swing and turn, Jubilee
Live and learn, Jubilee
Swing and turn, Jubilee

Live and learn, Jubilee

Hardest work | ever done,
Working on a farm,
Easiest work | 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 | 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.

| 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 | had a big fine horse,
Corn to feed him on,
Pretty little girl to stay at home

And feed him when I’'m gone.



