BILE THEM CABBAGE DOWN

D G D A

BILE THEM CABBAGE DOWN BOYS TURN THEM HOE CAKES ROUND

D G D A D

THE ONLY SONG THAT I CAN SING IS BILE THEM CABBAGE DOWN
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WENT UP ON THE MOUNTAIN JUST TO GIVE MY HORN A BLOW
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THOUGHT | HEARD MY TRUE LOVE SAYIN YONDER COMES MY BEAU
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TOOK HER TO THE BLACKSMITH SHOP TO HAVE HER MOUTH MADE SMALL
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SHE TURNED ROUND A TIME OR TWO AND SWALLOWED SHOP AND ALL

CHORUS
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SOMEONE STOLE MY OLD COON DOG WISH THEY'D BRING HIM BACK
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CHASED THE BIG HOGS THRU THE FENCE AND THE LITTLE ONES THRU THE CRACK
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MET A POSSUM IN THE ROAD BLIND AS HE COULD BE
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JUMPED THE FENCE AND WHIPPED MY DOG AND BRISTLED UP AT ME

CHORUS
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ONCE | HAD AN OLD GRAY MULE HIS NAME WAS SIMON SLICK
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ROLL HIS EYES AND BACK HIS EARS AND HOW THAT MULE COULD KICK
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HOW THAT MULE COULD KICK HE KICKED WITH HIS DYING BREATH
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SHOVED HIS HIND FEET DOWN HIS THROAT AND KICKED HIMSELF TO DEATH
CHORUS



