RED WING 111 (JJ)

D G D
THERE ONCE WAS AN INDIAN MAID A SHY LITTLE PRAIRIE MAID
A D
WHO SANG ALL DAY A LOVE SONG GAY
E A

AS ON THE PLAIN SHE'D WHILE AWAY THE DAY
D G D
SHE LOVED A WARRIOR BOLD THIS SHY LITTLE MAID OF OLD
A D E A D
BUT BRAVE AND GAY HE RODE ONE DAY TO BATTLE FAR AWAY

NGOW THE MOON SHINES TONIGHT ON PRETTY REB WING
THE%REEZE IS SIGHING THE NIGHT BIRDS CRYDING

FOR AFER 'NEATH HIS STAR HER BRAVE IS SLEEPING
WHILE RED WING'S WéEPING HER HEART AWADY

S[I)-IE WATCHED FOR HIM DAY AND N%HT SHE KEPT ALL THE CAMPFIRES BRIG[I)-IT
AND UNSER THE SKY EACH NIGI-IIJT SHE WOULD LIE

AND DREAM ABOUT HIS CAOMING BYE AND BYE

BUT WH[I;N ALL THE BRAVES RETURGNED THE HEART OF RED WING YEBRNED
FOR FAFIi\ FAR AWAY HER WAII?lRIER GAY FELL BRPFVELY Iﬁl THE FRAI%
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