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Joys of Quebec 

Liberty 

Black Velvet Waltz 

Wabash Cannonball 

Soldierôs Joy 

Peek-A-Boo Waltz 

Orphan Girl 

Cock of the North 

Devilôs 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. Anneôs Reel 

When The Saints 

Irishmanôs Heart To the Ladies 

Goodnight Irene 

 



 



 



 



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 
{ƘŜΩǎ ŀ ƳƻŘŜǊƴ  ŎƻƳōƛƴŀǘƛƻƴ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ²ŀōŀǎƘ /ŀƴƴƻƴōŀƭƭ 
 
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 you travel 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 Claxton  may his name forever stand 
And may he be remembered  in the hearts of all our land 
When his earthly race is over  and the curtains round him fall 
²ŜΩƭƭ ŎŀǊǊȅ ƘƛƳ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŎǘƻǊȅ  on the Wabash Cannonball 
 

(BREAK) 
She rode down from Birmingham one cold December day 
When she got off at the station you could hear all the people say 
¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǘƘŀǘ Ǝŀƭ ŦǊƻƳ ¢ŜƴƴŜǎǎŜŜΣ ǎƘŜΩǎ  ƭƻƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜϥǎ ǘŀƭƭ 
She rode down from _________  on the Wabash Cannonball  
CHORUS x2 



 



 



 



 





CITY OF NEW ORLEANS 
 

 

C  G     C 

Riding on the City of New Orleans,  

Am     F     C   G  

Illinois 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 -  G     

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.  

C              G                  C  

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 -  G     

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               C  -  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               C-  G     

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)  
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