
 

  



 

  



Verse 3:  

I left my mammy and pappy 

Round about the age of ten 

Got me a job working on the levee  

Toting water for the steamboat men 

Walk on, boy 

 

 

Verse 4: 

It’s the rich man makes the money 

Poor boy does the work 

Rich man lives mighty high on the holler 

The poor boy eat up the dirt 

Walk on, boy 

 

Verse 5: 

If anyone should ask you 

Who’s that fella Brown? 

Tell him I’m the boy that left his 

hammer smoking  

When I beat the old steam drill down 

Walk on, boy 

 

 

 

 

 

Walk on Boy – Lyrics  

 

Verse 1: 

I was born one morning 

Rain was pouring down 

Heard my mammy say to my pappy  

Let’s call him John Henry Brown  

Walk on, boy 

 

Chorus: 

Walk on down the road 

And there ain’t nobody in the whole wide world’s 

Gonna help you carry your load 

Just walk on, boy 

 

Verse 2: 

One day my daddy told me  

Some advice I’ll give to you 

Find a good woman and treat her good 

And she’ll be good to you 

Walk on, boy 

 


