Set Listand Sheet musifor the
2011String Fever Radio Jam

Joys of Quebec
Liberty
Black Velvet Waltz
Wabash Cannonball
Sol dierdos Joy
Peek-A-Boo Waltz
Orphan Girl
Cock of the North
Devil 6s Dream
City of New Orleans
Arkansas Traveler
Take Me Back To Tulsa
The Road To Boston
Garry Owen
Will The Circle Be Unbroken
St. Lawrence Jig
Westphalia Waltz
Angelina Baker
Old Joe Clark
Dark Hollow
Kesh Jig
St. Anneds Reel
When The Saints
|l ri shmandés Heart To
Goodnight Irene
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For ease of reading, no drone strings are indicated in this transcription. To get the proper feel
for this tune, the A and E strings should be bowed together throughout the first two parts of
the tune. Thus; when the melody is fingered on the E string, the A string will drone and when
the melody is fingered on the A string, the E string will provide the drone as in this example:
(the small diamonds are the drone notes)
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Liberty

Reel

Traditional
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Voin1 Black Velvet Waltz
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WABASH CANNONBALL

E A
From the great Atlantic ocean to the wide Pacific shore
B7 E
To the green of the flowing mountains to the south down by the moor
E A
She's long and tall and handsome and she's loved by one and all
B7 E
{KSQa | Y2RSNY O2YoAyYylGA2y OFffSR GKS
CHORUS:

Listen to the jingle, the rumble and the roar

As she glides along the woodland o'er the hills and by the shore
Hear the mighty rush of the engine hear the lonesome hobo's call
As youtravel across the country on the Wabash Cannonball

(break)

Oh the eastern states are dandy so the western people say
From New York to St. Louis and Chicago by the way

To the hills of Minnesota where the rippling waters fall

No changes can be taken  on the Wabash Cannonball

(CHORUS)

Here's to Daddy Claxtomay his name forever stand

And may he be rememberedin the hearts of all our land

When his earthly race is over and the curtains round him fall
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(BREAK)

She rode down from Birmingham one cold December day

When she got off at the station you could hear all the people say
¢CKSNBQa GKFG 3IFE FNRY ¢SyySaasSsSs
She rode down from on the Wabash Cannonball
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Soldier's Joy

Reel Traditional
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The Peek-a-boo Waltz
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Orphan Girl

Gillian Welch

G D

| am an orphan on God's highway
G C

But I'll share my troubles if you go my way

G D
| have no mother no father

G C
No sister no brother
G D G
| am an orphan girl
D
| have had friendships pure and golden
G C

But the ties of kinship | have not known them

G D
| know no mother no father

G C

No sister no brother
G D G

I am an orphan girl

But when He calls me | will be able
To meet my family at God's table
I'll meet my mother my father

My sister my brother

No more orphan girl

Blessed Savior make me willing

And walk beside me until I'm with them
Be my mother my father

My sister my brother

No more an orphan girl (repeat last line)



Cock of the North
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Devil's Dream
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CITY OF NEW ORLEANS

C G C

Riding on the City of New Orleans,

Am F C G

lllinois Central, Monday morning rail

C G C

Fifteen cars and fifteen restless riders

Am G C

Three conductors, twenty - five sacks of mail
Am Em

All along the southbound odyssey the train pulls out of Kankakee

G D

Rolls along past houses, farms, and fields

Am Em

Passing towns that have no name freight yards full of old Black men
G G7 C

And the graveyards of rusted automobiles.

CHORUS:

F G C Am F C
Good mornin America how are you? Don't you know me I'm your native son?
(G C G Am - D
I'm the train they call the City of New Orleans,
Bb F G C
I'll be gone five hundred miles when t he day is done.

C G C
Dealing card games with the old men in the club car,
Am F C
penny a point, ain't no one keeping score.

Pass the paper bag that holds the bottle
Am G C
And feel the wheels rumbling 'neath the floor.

Am Em

And the sons of Pullman porters and the sons of engineers

G D

Ri de their fat hers' magic carpet made of steel

Am Em

Mothers with their babes asleep, rockin' to the gentle beat
G C

And the rhythm of the rails is all they feel.

Chorus

Continued



F G C Am F C

Good mornin America how are you? Don't you know me I'm your native son?
G C G Am - D

I'm the train they call the City of New Orleans,

Bb F G C
I'll be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.

C G C
Night time on the City of New Orleans,
Am F cC -G
changing cars in Memphis, Tennessee
C G C
Halfway home and we'll be there by morning
Am G C
Through the Mississippi darkness rolling down to the sea

Am Em
But all the towns and p eople seem to fade into a bad dream
G D
And the steel rail still ain't heard the news
Am Em
The conductor sings his song again, "Passengers will please refrain”
G G7 C

This train has got the disappearing railroad blues.

<chorus>

F G C Am F

Good night  America how are you? Don't you know me I'm your native son?
(G) C G Am - D

I'm the train they call the City of New Orleans,

Bb F G C
I'll be gone five hundred miles when the day is done.

(Repeat Chorus)



Arkansas Traveller
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Take Me Back To Tulsa

D7

there's that gal with the red dress on some folks call her Dinah

G
Stole my heart away from me way down in Carolina
CHORUS:
G D7
Take me back to Tulsa I'm too young to marry

G
Take me back to Tulsa I'm too young to marry.
G D7

Little bee sucks the blossom big bee gets the honey

G
Poor man picks the cotton rich man gets the money
**CHORUS**
G D7
Always wear a great big smile  we never do act sour
G
Travel all o’er the country playin' music by the hour
**CHORUS**
G D7
I'd like to go to Tulsa you bet your boots I would
G

Let me off at archer Street and I'll walk down to Greenwood



the Road to Boston - -
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WILL THE CIRCLE BE UNBROKEN

D G D
| was standing by the window on a cold and cloudy day

Bm D A D
When | saw that hearse come rolling for to carry my mother away

Chorus:

D G D
Will the circle be unbroken by and by Lord by and by
Bm D A D
There’s a better home a-waitin’ in the sky, Lord, in the sky.

Well | told that undertaker, undertaker please drive slow
For that body is my mother, and | hate to see her go

Chorus

So | followed close behind her, tried to cheer up and be brave
But my sorrows, | could not hide them,

when they laid her in the grave.

Chorus

| went home, Lord. My home was lonesome,

since my mother she was gone

All my brothers and sisters cryin’

What a home, so sad and lone

Chorus.



St. Lawrence Jig
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chords in curved brackets ( ) are substitutes for the preceding chord
chords in square brackets [ ] are optional and do not replace the preceding chord
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Angelina Paker

This American folk song was written before the Civil War.
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