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C                   C7 
Crow Jane,   Crow Jane 
            F                F7 
Don’t you hold your head so high 
C                   G                C  G 
You must remember, you’ve got to lay down and die. 
 
 C       C7 
I’m goin’     down-town 
       F                F7 
Gonna buy me      a rockin’ chair 
     C            G         C  G 
If the blues overtake me,    I’ll rock away from here 
 
 
I walked      and I walked 
‘Til my feet got      soakin’ wet 
Tryin’ to find Crow Jane,   I ain’t found her yet 
 
 
Crow Jane,    Crow Jane 
Cmon tell me,     I want to know 
When you love so many,    wont love me no more 
 
Crow Jane,      Crow Jane 
What makes you       treat me so? 
You done stopped me       knockin’ at your door. 
 
Crow Jane,      Crow Jane 
Have mercy ,     oh, for me 
None  but trouble       whole wide world to see. 


