
Ballad Of Sam Hall

C G7 C
Oh, my name it is Sam Hall, it is Sam Hall

G7 C
Oh, my name it is Sam Hall, it is Sam Hall;

Oh, my name it is Sam Hall,

F
And I hate you one and all,

G7
You're a bunch of muckers all,

C
God damn your eyes!

Oh, I killed a man, 'tis said, so 'tis said,
Yes, I killed a man, 'tis said, so 'tis said;
Oh, I killed a man 'tis said,
And I left him there for dead
I split his bloody head,
God damn his eyes!

So they put me in the quod, in the quod,
Oh, they put me in the quod, in the quod;
Yes, they put me in the quod,
And they said, "You'll hang, by God"
All right, I'll hang,
God damn their eyes!

Oh, the parson he did come, he did come,
Oh, the parson he did come, he did come;
Oh, the parson he did come,
And he looked so God damn glum,
He can kiss my ruddy bum,
God damn his eyes.

And the sheriff he came too, he came too,
Oh, the sheriff he came too, he came too;
Oh, the sheriff he came too,
With his little boys in blue
Lord, what a bloody crew,
God damn their eyes!

So, it's up the rope I go, up I go,
Yes, it's up the rope I go, up I go;
Yes, it's up the rope I go,
And the crowd all down below,
They'll say, "Sam, we told you so!"
God damn their eyes!

I saw Mollie in the crowd, in the crowd,
I saw Mollie in the crowd, in the crowd;
I saw Mollie in the crowd,
And I hollered right out loud
Say, Mollie, ain't you proud!
God damn their eyes!

Free Music resources from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk for personal education purposes only

Free Music resources from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk for personal education purposes only

http://www.traditionalmusic.co.uk
http://www.traditionalmusic.co.uk

