THE H GHWAYMAN
BY ALFRED NOYES AND PHI L OCHS

C Em Am
THE W ND WAS A TORRENT OF DARKNESS AMONG THE GUSTY TREES
Em F Dm G7
THE MOON WAS A GHOSTLY GALLEON TOSSED UPON CLOUDY SEAS
C Em Am
AND THE ROAD WAS A RI BBON OF MOONLI GHT OVER THE PURPLE MOOR
F C E Am
AND THE H GHWAYMAN CAME RI DI NG, RI DI NG RI DI NG
F C Dm G7

YES, THE H GHWAYMAN CAME RI DI NG UP TO THE OLD | NN DOOR

OVER THE COBBLES HE CLATTERED AND CLASHED | N THE DARKENED YARD

AND HE TAPPED WTH HI'S WHI P AT THE W NDOW BUT ALL WAS LOCKED AND BARRED
SO HE WHI STLED A TUNE TO THE W NDOW AND WHO SHOULD BE WAI TI NG THERE

BUT THE LANDLORD S BLACK EYED DAUGHTER BESS THE LANDLORD S DAUGHTER

PLAI TI NG A DARK RED LOVE KNOT | NTO HER LONG BLACK HAI R

ONE KI'SS, MY BONNY SWEETHEART FOR |'M AFTER A PRI ZE TONI GHT

BUT | SHALL BE BACK W TH THE YELLOW GOLD BEFORE THE MORNI NG LI GHT
YET | F THEY PRESS ME SHARPLY HARRY ME THROUGH THE DAY

OH, THEN LOCK FOR ME BY MOONLI GHT WATCH FOR ME BY MOONLI GHT

AND |'LL COVE TO THEE BY MOONLI GHT THOUGH HELL SHOULD BAR THE WAY

HE DI D NOT COVE AT THE DAVWNI NG NO, HE DI D NOT COME AT THE NOON
AND QUT OF THE TAWNY SUNSET BEFORE THE RI SE OF THE MOON

WHEN THE ROAD WAS A GYPSY' S RI BBON LOOPI NG THE PURPLE MOOR

OH A REDCOAT TROOP CAME MARCHI NG, MARCHI NG, MARCHI NG

KI NG GEORGE' S MEN CAME MARCHI NG UP TO THE OLD | NN DOOR

AND THEY BOUND THE LANDLCORD' S DAUGHTER W TH MANY A SNI GGERI NG JEST

AND THEY BOUND THE MUSKET BESI DE HER W TH THE BARREL BENEATH HER BREAST
NOW KEEP GOOD WATCH AND THEY Kl SSED HER SHE HEARD THE DEAD MAN SAY

"OH LOOK FOR ME BY MOONLI GHT WATCH FOR ME BY MOONLI GHT

AND |'LL COVE TO THEE BY MOONLI GHT THOUGH HELL SHOULD BAR THE WAY"
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LOOK FOR ME BY MOONLI GHT HOOF BEATS RI NG NG CLEAR

WATCH FOR ME BY MOONLI GHT WERE THEY DEAF THAT THEY DI D NOT HEAR

FOR HE RODE ON THE GYPSY HI GHWAY SHE BREATHED ONE FI NAL BREATH

THEN HER FI NGER MOVED I N THE MOONLI GHT HER MUSKET SHATTERED THE MOONLI GHT

AND I T SHATTERED HER BREAST | N THE MOONLI GHT AND WARNED HI M W TH HER DEATH

OH HE TURNED; HE SPURRED ON TO THE WEST HE DI D NOT KNOW WHO STOCOD
OUT WTH HER BLACK HAIR A FLOW NG DOAN DRENCHED W TH HER OAN RED BLOCD
OH NOT 'TIL THE DAWN HAD HE HEARD | T AND HI S FACE GREW GRAY TO HEAR
HOW BESS THE LANDLORD' S DAUGHTER THE LANDLORD' S BLACK EYED DAUGHTER
HAD WATCHED FOR HER LOVE | N THE MOONLI GHT AND DI ED I N THE DARKNESS THERE
C Em Am
BACK HE SPURRED LI KE A MADVMAN SHRI EKI NG A CURSE TO THE SKY
Em F Dm G
W TH THE VWHI TE ROAD SMOKI NG BEHI ND HI M AND HI S RAPI ER BRANDI SHED HI GH
C Em Am
BLOOD RED WERE HI'S SPURS | N THE GOLDEN NOON, W NE RED H S VELVET COAT
F C E Am
WHEN THEY SHOT HI M DOWN ON THE HI GHWAY DOWN LI KE A DOG ON THE HI GHVWAY

F c F G
AND HE LAY IN HI'S BLOOD ON THE HI GHMWAY W TH A BUNCH OF LACE AT HI S THROAT

AND STILL ON A WNTER S NI GHT THEY SAY WHEN THE WND IS I N THE TREES

WHEN THE MOON IS A GHOSTLY GALLEON TOSSED UPON CLOUDY SEAS

WHEN THE ROAD IS A RI BBON OF MOONLI GHT OVER THE PURPLE MOCOR

OH THE H GHWAYMAN COMES RI DI NG, RI DI NG, RI DI NG

YES THE H GHWAYMAN COMES RI DI NG UP TO THE OLD | NN DOCR



