
                           STEP IT OUT, MARY 
                                                      Williams & Clark 
     Am          Em                Am              C 
NEAR CHEYENNE IN WYOMING THERE'S A MAIDEN FINE AND FAIR, 
    Am                   Em                Em -     D      Am 
HER EYES THEY SHONE LIKE DIAMONDS, SHE HAD LONG AND GOLDEN HAIR. 
         Am             Em              Am              C 
WHEN THE CATTLEMAN CAME RIDING, HE CAME TO HER FATHER'S DOOR 
        Am              Em            Am -   D         Am 
MOUNTED ON A MILK WHITE PONY, HE CAME AT THE STROKE OF FOUR 
                 Am           Em                   Am          C 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN', STEP IT OUT MARY IF YOU CAN 
                 Am           Em                Em -        D       Am 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN' SHOW YOUR LEGS TO THE WEALTHY MAN 
      Am                 Em             Am            C 
"I'VE COME TO COURT YOUR DAUGHTER, MARY OF THE GOLDEN HAIR 
       Am                Em            Em -    D       Am 
I HAVE WEALTH AND I HAVE MONEY, I HAVE GOODS BEYOND COMPARE 
       Am                Em           Am                C 
I WILL BUY HER SILKS AND SATINS AND A GOLD RING FOR HER HAND 
       Am              Em                   Em -     D     Am 
I WILL BUILD FOR HER A MANSION, SHE'LL HAVE SERVANTS TO COMMAND." 
                 Am           Em                   Am          C 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN', STEP IT OUT MARY IF YOU CAN 
                 Am           Em                Em -        D       Am 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN' SHOW YOUR LEGS TO THE WEALTHY MAN 
       Am               Em               Am              C 
"CAN'T YOU SEE I LOVE A COWBOY, AND I'VE PROMISED HIM MY HAND 
        Am                  Em             Em -      D         Am 
I DON'T WANT YOUR GOODS AND MONEY, I DON'T WANT YOUR HOUSE AND LAND." 
       Am              Em                     Am            C 
MARY'S FATHER SPOKE UP SHARPLY, SAID, "YOU'LL DO AS YOU ARE TOLD. 
          Am              Em               Em -     D       Am 
YOU'LL BE MARRIED ON THIS SUNDAY, YOU WILL WEAR THE RING OF GOLD." 
                 Am           Em                   Am          C 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN', STEP IT OUT MARY IF YOU CAN 
                 Am           Em                Em -        D       Am 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN' SHOW YOUR LEGS TO THE WEALTHY MAN 
    Am                   Em               Am                 C 
THE CATTLEMAN SPOKE WITH FURY, SAID, "YOU WILL NOT HAVE THAT MAN!" 
       Am                Em             Em -  D      Am 
AND HE RODE FROM TOWN IN ANGER WITH HIS RIFLE IN HIS HAND. 
        Am            Em           Am         C 
HE CAME BACK FROM COLORADO, ON HIS PONY WAS A SACK 
     Am                        Em      Em -    D        Am 
DEEP RED WITH THE BLOOD OF THE COWBOY, SLUNG ACROSS THE BACK. 
                 Am           Em                   Am          C 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN', STEP IT OUT MARY IF YOU CAN 
                 Am           Em                Em -        D       Am 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN' SHOW YOUR LEGS TO THE WEALTHY MAN 
       Am            Em           Am                C 
PRETTY MARY CRIED IN ANGUISH, SHE WEPT AND TORE HER HAIR 
    Am               Em                        Em -   D     Am 
SHE SLIPPED INTO HER FATHER'S ROOM AND FOUND A PISTOL LYING THERE 
       Am              Em           Am                      C 
ON THE SUNDAY CAME THE WEDDING, THE TOWN'S FOLK GATHERED AT NOON.   
 



         Am            Em               Em -      D       Am 
THEY SAW MARY PULL THE PISTOL AND SHOOT DOWN THAT WEALTHY GROOM. 
                 Am           Em                   Am          C 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN', STEP IT OUT MARY IF YOU CAN 
                 Am           Em                Em -        D       Am 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN' SHOW YOUR LEGS TO THE WEALTHY MAN 
      Am              Em              Am             C 
NANCY SAID, "I AM NOT SORRY" WHEN THE JURY HEARD HER TALE 
           Am               Em         Em -    D      Am 
"THOUGH HE ROTS BENEATH THE GROUND AND I SHALL ROT IN JAIL." 
      Am             Em                Am                  C 
THERE IN THE CROWDED COURTROOM, TWLEVE GOOD MEN TOOK THEIR STAND 
          Am                 Em        Em -         D       Am 
SAID, "WE WILL NOT HOLD YOU, MARY, FOR KILLING THAT WEALTHY MAN." 
                 Am           Em                   Am          C 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN', STEP IT OUT MARY IF YOU CAN 
                 Am           Em                Em -        D       Am 
     STEP IT OUT MARY, PRETTY DARLIN' SHOW YOUR LEGS TO THE WEALTHY MAN 
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