
The Yellow Rose of Texas 

There's a [G]yellow rose in Texas, that I am going to see, 
No other fellow [D7]knows her, nobody, only me.  
She [G]cried so when I left her, it like to broke my heart,  
And [D7]if I ever find her, we never more will [G]part.  

She's the [G]sweetest little rosebud, this fellow ever knew,  
Her eyes are bright as [D7]diamonds, they sparkle like the 
dew.  
You may [G]talk about your Clementine, and sing of Rosalee,  
But the [D7]Yellow Rose of Texas beats the girls of 
Tennes[G]see.  

Where the [G]Rio Grande is flowing, and starry skies are 
bright,  
She walks along the [D7]river, each quiet summer night:  
She [G]thinks of when we parted so very long ago;  
I [D7]promised I would come back, no more to leave her 
[G]so.  

Chorus  

Now I'm [G]goin’ back to find her, my heart is full of woe.  
We'll sing the songs [D7]together, that we sung so long ago  
I'll [G]play the banjo gaily, we'll sing forever more,  
And [D7]the Yellow Rose of Texas shall be mine forever 
[G]more.  

Chorus 
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CORNBREAD AND BUTTER BEANS 
 
 
 [G]Cornbread and butter beans and you across the [D7]table 
Eating beans and making love as long as I am [G]able 
Hoeing corn and cotton, too, and when the day is [D7]over 
Ride a mule, a crazy fool, and love again all [G]over. 
 
[G]Goodbye. Don’t you cry. I’m going to Lou’si[D7]ana, 
Buy a dog and a big fat hog and marry Suzy [G]Anna. 
Sing-song, ding-dong, gonna take a trip to [D7]China 
Cornbread and butter beans, and there to Caro[G]lina.  
 
Chorus 
 
[G]Wearing shoes and drinking booze is going against the 
[D7]Bible 
A necktie will make you die and cause you lots of [G]trouble 
Streetcars and whiskey bars and kissing pretty [D7]woman, 
Whoa, man, that’s the end of a terrible be[G]ginning.  
 
Chorus 
 
[G]Can’t read and don’t care and education’s [D7]awful 
Raising heck and writing checks, that ought to be un[G]lawful 
Silk hose and pretty clothes are just a waste of [D7]money 
I can see how glad you’ll be to marry me, my [G]honey.  
 
Chorus 
 

Check out the playing this song: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1xOxHyTP91c 
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