FAI R ELLENDER

G G C C D7 D7 D7 D7
"FATHER, COMVE FATHER, COMVE RIDDLE TO ME. COVE RIDDLE IT ALL AS ONE;
G G c G G c G
AND TELL ME WHETHER TO MARRY FAIR ELLEN, OR BRI NG THE BROWN G RL HOME. "
G G Cc Cc D7 D7 D7 D7
"THE BROWN G RL SHE HAS HOUSE AND LAND, FAI R ELLENDER, SHE HAS NONE AND G
G C G G C G
THERE | CHARGE YOU W TH THE BLESSI NG TO BRI NG THE BROWN G RL HOME. "
G G C C D7 D7 D7 D7
HE GOT ON H' S HORSE AND HE RODE AND HE RODE, HE RODE 'TIL HE COVE TO HER HOVE;
G G c c G c G
AND NO ONE SO READY AS FAI R ELLEN HERSELF, TO RISE AND BID H M I N.
G G Cc Cc
"WHAT NEWS HAVE YOU BROUGHT UNTO ME, LORD THOWAS,
D7 D7 D7 D7
WHAT NEWS HAVE YOU BROUGHT UNTO ME?"
G G C C G C G
"I'"VE COME TO ASK YOU TO MY VEDDI NG, A SORROWUL WEDDI NG TO BE. "
G G C C D7 D7 D7 D7
"OH MOTHER, OH MOTHER, WOULD YOU GO OR STAY?" FAIR CHI LD DO AS YOU WANT
G G Cc Cc G Cc G
BUT |'M AFRAID I F YOU GO YOU LL NEVER RETURN, TO SEE YOUR DEAR MOTHER ANY MORE
G G Cc Cc D7 D7 Dr D7
SHE TURNED AROUND ALL DRESSED I N WHI TE HER SI STERS DRESSED | N GREEN,;
G G C C G C G
AND EVERY TOWN THAT THEY RODE THROUGH, TOOK HER TO BE SOME QUEEN.
G G C C
THEY RODE AND THEY RODE TILL THEY COVE TO HI S HALL,
D7 D7 D7 D7
THEY PULLED ON THE BELL AND I T RANG
G G Cc Cc G Cc G
AND NO ONE SO READY AS LORD THOVAS HI MSELF, TO RI SE AND BADE THEM I N.
G G C C D7 D7 D7 D7
THEN TAKI NG HER BY HER LI LY-WH TE HAND, AND LEADI NG HER THROUGH THE HALL
G G C C G C G
SAYI NG, "FIFTY GAY LADI ES ARE HERE TODAY, BUT HERE IS THE FLONER OF ALL."
G G C C D7 D7 D7 D7
THE BROWN Gl RL, SHE WAS STANDI NG BY, W TH KNI FE BOTH KEEN AND SHARP;
G G Cc Cc G Cc G
BETWEEN THE LONG RI BS AND THE SHORT, PIERCED FAI R ELLENDER S HEART.
G G C C D7 D7 D7 D7
LORD THOVAS, HE WAS STANDI NG BY, W TH KNI FE GROUND KEEN AND SHARP;
G G C C G C G
BETWEEN THE LONG RI BS AND THE SHORT, HE PI ERCED HI' S OAN BRI DE' S HEART.
G G C C D7 D7 D7 D7
THEN PLACI NG THE HANDLE AGAI NST THE WALL, THE PO NT AGAI NST HI S BREAST;
G G c c G c G
SAYING, "THIS IS THE ENDI NG OF THREE TRUE LOVERS, GOD SENDS US ALL TO REST."
G G C C D7 D7 D7 D7
"OH FATHER, OH FATHER, GO DIG MY GRAVE, GO DIG I T W DE AND DEEP;
G G C C G C G
AND PLACE FAIR ELLENDER I N MY ARMS AND THE BROWN G RL AT MY FEET."
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