
CROSSROADS 
Robert Johnson, 1936 
E7                        A7              E7 
I WENT TO THE CROSSROADS, FELL DOWN ON MY KNEES 
A7                                        E7 
I WENT TO THE CROSSROADS, FELL DOWN ON MY KNEES 
B7                                    A7                   E7 
ASKED THE LORD ABOVE, HAVE MERCY NOW, SAVE POOR BOB IF YOU PLEASE 
 
E7                         A7              E7 
STANDIN' AT THE CROSSROADS, TRIED TO FLAG A RIDE 
A7                          E7 
WHEE-HEE, I TRIED TO FLAG A RIDE 
B7                             A7                E7 
DIDN'T NOBODY SEEM TO KNOW ME, EVERYBODY PASS ME BY 
 
E7                          A7              E7 
STANDIN' AT THE CROSSROADS, RISIN' SUN GOIN' DOWN 
A7                                                    E7 
STANDIN' AT THE CROSSROADS BABY, THE RISIN' SUN GOIN' DOWN  
B7                        A7 
I BELIEVE TO MY SOUL NOW, PO' BOB IS SINKIN' DOWN 
 
E7                        A7                    E7 
YOU CAN RUN, YOU CAN RUN, TELL MY FRIEND WILLIE BROWN 
A7                                              E7 
YOU CAN RUN, YOU CAN RUN, TELL MY FRIEND WILLIE BROWN  
B7                       
THAT I GOT THE CROSSROAD BLUES THIS MORNIN',  
A7                     E7 
LORD, BABY I'M SINKIN' DOWN 
 
E7                             A7                E7 
I WENT TO THE CROSSROAD, MAMA, I LOOKED EAST AND WEST 
A7                                               E7 
I WENT TO THE CROSSROAD, BABE, I LOOKED EAST AND WEST 
B7                                  A7                    E7 
LORD, I DIDN'T HAVE NO SWEET WOMAN, OOH WELL, BABE, IN MY DISTRESS 
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