
Goin’ down tuh town,
Goin’ down tuh town,
Goin’ down tuh Lynchburg town tuh take my baccer down;

Buy me a load uh pos’,
Fence my grave aroun’,
Keep Bob Ridley’s ole gray sow fum rootin’ me out de groun’.

**Baccer sellin’ high,
Baccer sellin’ high,
Baccer sellin’ at fifteen cents,
Nobody there to buy.

Baccer sellin’ low,
Baccer sellin’ low,
Baccer won’t bring seven cents,
Damn if I think I’ll go.
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