BLACK WATERS
Jean Ritchie
D D A7 D D
| COVE FROM THE MOUNTAI NS, KENTUCKY'S MY HOVE
D D A7 D D
WHERE THE W LD DEER AND THE BLACK BEAR SO LATELY DI D ROAM
G G G D D D
BY COOL RUSHI NG WATERFALLS THE W LDFLOWERS DREAM
D D D A7 A7 A7
AND THROUGH EVERY GREEN VALLEY THERE RUNS A CLEAR STREAM
D D G G G
NOW THERE' S SCENES OF DESTRUCTI ON ON EVERY HAND
D D A7 D
AND THERE' S ONLY BLACK WATERS RUN DOWN THROUGH MY LAND

D G G G D D D
SAD SCENES OF DESTRUCTI ON ON EVERY HAND
D D D A7 D D D D
BLACK WATERS, BLACK WATERS RUN DOWN THROUGH MY LAND

D D A7 D D
OH THE QUAIL, SHE'S A PRETTY BIRD, SHE SINGS A SVEET TONGUE
D D A7 D D
IN THE ROOTS OF TALL TI MBERS SHE NESTS W TH HER YOUNG
G G G D D D
BUT THE HI LLSI DE EXPLODES W TH THE DYNAM TE' S ROAR
D D D A7 A7
AND THE VO CES OF THE SMALL BIRDS W LL SOUND THERE NO MORE
D D G G
AND THE HI LLSI DES COME A- SLI DI NG SO AWFUL AND GRAND
D D A7 D
AND THE FLOODI NG BLACK WATERS RI SE OVER MY LAND

D G G G D D D
SAD SCENES OF DESTRUCTI ON ON EVERY HAND
D D D A7 D D D D
BLACK WATERS, BLACK WATERS RUN DOWN THROUGH MY LAND

D D A7 D D
IN THE RI SING OF THE SPRI NGTI ME VWVE PLANTED OUR CORN
D D A7 D D
IN THE ENDI NG OF THE SPRI NGTI ME VE BURI ED A SON
G G G D D D
IN THE SUMMER COME A NI CE MAN SAI D "EVERYTHI NG S FI NE;
D D D A7 A7
My EMPLOYER JUST REQUI RES A WAY TO H' S M NE"
D D G G G
THEN THEY THREW DOWN MY MOUNTAI N AND COVERED MY CORN
D D A7 D A7
AND THE GRAVE ON THE HILLSIDE'S A M LE DEEPER DOWN
D D G G G
AND THE MAN STANDS AND TALKS WTH HI' S HAT IN HI' S HAND
D D A7 D D
AS THE PO SONOUS WATER SPREADS OVER MY LAND.



D G G G D D D
SAD SCENES OF DESTRUCTI ON ON EVERY HAND
D D D A7 D D D D
BLACK WATERS, BLACK WATERS RUN DOWN THROUGH MY LAND
D D A7 D D
VWELL, I AIN T GOT NO MONEY AND NOT MUCH OF A HOME
D D A7 D D
I OAN MY OAN LAND, BUT MY LAND S NOT MY OWN.
G G G D D D
BUT IF | HAD TEN M LLI ON - SOVEVWHERE THEREABOUTS -
D D D A7 A7
| WOULD BUY PERRY COUNTY AND I'D RUN ' EM ALL OUT
D D D G G
SET DOWN ON THE BANK WTH My BAIT I N MY CAN
D D A7 D D
AND JUST WATCH THE CLEAR WATERS RUN DOWN THROUGH MY LAND!

D G G G D D D
VELL WOULDN T THAT BE LI KE THE OLD PROM SED LAND

D D D A7 D D D D
BLACK WATERS, BLACK WATERS NO MORE IN MY LAND

This song chart was provided for your personal enjoyment by
SPIKE'S MUSIC COLLECTION
http://spikesmusic.spike-jamie.com

SHALOM, from
SPIKE and JAMIE



