
                     BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW 
 
      E              E         B7               E 
THERE WAS A FARMER'S SON, KEPT SHEEP ALL ON THE HILL, 
    E               B7             E                 A 
AND HE WENT OUT ONE MAY MORNING TO SEE WHAT HE COULD KILL. 
     E   B7   E             E                E           A 
     AND SING BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, THE DEW AND THE DEW, 
     E             E -     A        E -       B7       E    E 
     BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, HOW SWEET THE WINDS DO BLOW. 
E               E                 B7            E 
HE LOOKED HIGH, HE LOOKED LOW, HE CAST AN UNDER LOOK; 
    E              B7                 E               A 
AND THERE HE SAW A VERY PRETTY MAID BESIDE THE WATERY BROOK. 
     E   B7   E             E                E           A 
     AND SING BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, THE DEW AND THE DEW, 
     E             E -     A        E -       B7       E    E 
     BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, HOW SWEET THE WINDS DO BLOW. 
    E                      E                       B7          E 
"IF YOU'LL COME DOWN TO MY FATHER'S HOUSE WHICH IS WALLED ALL AROUND, 
     E                B7               E               A 
THEN YOU SHALL HAVE A KISS FROM ME AND TWENTY THOUSAND POUND." 
     E   B7   E             E                E           A 
     AND SING BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, THE DEW AND THE DEW, 
     E             E -     A        E -       B7       E    E 
     BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, HOW SWEET THE WINDS DO BLOW. 
   E            E                    B7        E 
HE MOUNTED ON A MILK-WHITE STEED AND SHE UPON ANOTHER; 
     E              B7                E               A 
THEY RODE ALONG THE COUNTRY LANE LIKE SISTER AND LIKE BROTHER. 
     E   B7   E             E                E           A 
     AND SING BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, THE DEW AND THE DEW, 
     E             E -     A        E -       B7       E    E 
     BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, HOW SWEET THE WINDS DO BLOW. 
   E                E             B7                  E 
AS THEY WERE RIDING ON ALONE THEY SPIED SOME POOKS OF HAY. 
           E             B7                    E                 A 
"OH, WOULD NOT THIS BE A VERY PRETTY PLACE FOR BOYS AND GIRLS TO PLAY?" 
     E   B7   E             E                E           A 
     AND SING BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, THE DEW AND THE DEW, 
     E             E -     A        E -       B7       E    E 
     BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, HOW SWEET THE WINDS DO BLOW. 
          E              E 
WHEN THEY CAME UP TO HER FATHER'S HOUSE 
   B7                       E 
SO NIMBLE SHE POPPED IN AND SAID, 
       E             B7       E                 A 
"THERE IS A FOOL WITHOUT, AND HERE'S A MAID WITHIN." 
     E   B7   E             E                E           A 
     AND SING BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, THE DEW AND THE DEW, 
     E             E -     A        E -       B7       E    E 
     BLOW AWAY THE MORNING DEW, HOW SWEET THE WINDS DO BLOW. 
          E             E          B7          E 
WE HAVE A FLOWER IN OUR GARDEN, WE CALL IT MARIGOLD. 
       E        E           B7      E         E       A 
AND IF YE WOULD NOT WHEN YE MAY, YE SHALL NOT WHEN YE WOULD. 
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