
ACROSS THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN 
Gm Gm      Am    Am –Gm     Gm                   Am    Am 
ACROSS THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN I WALKED FOR MILES AND MILES, 
  Gm                 C C    Gm                   Gm  Gm  Gm 
ACROSS THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN I WALKED FOR MILES AND MILES, 
     C               C                   Dm                Am 
I'LL NEVER FORGET MY MOTHER'S LOOKS, GOD BLESS HER SWEETLY SMILE. 
 
 
THERE WAS AN OLD RICH FARMER WHO LIVED IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD BYE; 
HE HAD ONE LONELY DAUGHTER, ON HER I CAST MY EYE, 
SHE WAS MOST TALL AND HANDSOME, BLUE EYES AND CURLY HAIR,* 
THERE'S NO OTHER GIRL IN THE WIDE WORLD WITH HER I COULD COMPARE. 
 
SHE WAS COURTED BY THREE SQUIRES; SO WELL THEY DID AGREE, (2X) 
BUT TO NO ONE LIKE JACK THE SAILOR WHO CROSSED THE DEEP BLUE SEA. 
 
WELL YOUR CHEEKS THEY ARE TOO ROSY, YOUR FINGERS ARE TOO SMALL, (2X) 
OH,  YOUR CHEEKS THEY ARE TOO ROSY TO FACE THE CANNONBALL. 
 
NO MY CHEEKS ARE NOT TOO ROSY, NOR FINGERS NOT TO SMALL, (2X) 
O, IT WOULD NOT CHANGE MY CONSCIENCE TO SEE TEN THOUSAND FALL. 
SHE WAS WALKING THROUGH THE BATTLEFIELD, SEARCHING UP AND DOWN, (2X) 
ALL AMONG THE DEAD AND WOUNDED,  HER DARLING JACK SHE FOUND. 
 
SHE PICKED HIM UP ALL IN HER ARMS, SHE CARRIED HIM TO THE TOWN, (2X) 
SHE TOOK HIM TO THE DOCTOR, FOR TO QUICKLY HEAL THE WOUND. ' 
 
 
* FOR 4-LINE VERSE, REPEAT MELODY TO SECOND LINE. 
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