
 A genuine Traditional American Folk Song Shady Grove 12.3.14
begin: instrumental on banjo uke, one verseand chorus then
    count “one, two, three, four”

  Dm   C         Dm
1.  Peaches in the  summertime, apples in the fall
     F       C                 Dm
  If I can’t have my  Shady Grove, I’ll have none at all. 

   Dm              C         Dm
(Chorus)  Shady Grove, my little love, Shady Grove I know
  F   C                   Dm
    Shady Grove, my little love, bound for Shady Grove. 

 Dm         C          Dm
2.  Cheeks as red as a blooming rose, eyes the deepest brown
  F            C                Dm
 She is the darling of my heart, prettiest girl in town.    

       Dm      C      Dm
3.  W ish I had a banjo string, made of golden twine.
  F       C                                                      Dm
 Every time I’d play on it, I’d wish that girl was mine.    

(instrumental verse and chorus)

  Dm    C      Dm    
4.   W ent to see my Shady Grove, standin’ by the door
  F              C                                                      Dm
         Shoes and stockin‘s in her hand, little bare feet on the floor. 

 Dm      C               Dm
5.  W ish I had a needle and thread, Fine as I could sew
        F                        C                                          Dm
         I'd sew that pretty girl to my side,  down the road I'd go         I'd sew that pretty girl to my side,  down the road I'd go

(instrumental verse and chorus)

 Dm      C           Dm
6.  W ish I had a big black horse, corn to feed him on.
  F    C                                                      Dm
 Shady Grove, stay at home and feed him when I’m gone.

     Dm              C         D
end:   Bound for Shady Groveend:   Bound for Shady Grove
...........................................................................................
extra verses

  W ish I had a glass of wine, bread and meat for two.
 I’d set it all on a golden plate, and give it all to you. 

  If I had no horse at all, I’d be found a crawlin’
 Up and down this mountain road looking for my darling.  


