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1. There Is A Tavern In The Town Chords 

Verse 1: 
G  
There is a tavern in the town, in the town 
                                   D 
And there my true love sits him down, sits him down 
    G                   C  
And drinks his wine as merry as can be 
    D                       G  C  G  
And never, never thinks of me, thinks of me 

Chorus: 
 G               D  
 Fare thee well for I must leave thee 
         G  
 Do not let this parting grieve thee 
       D  
 And remember that the best of friends 
       G     C       G  
 Must part, must part 
 G  
 Adieu adieu kind friends adieu, adieu, adieu 
                             D  
 I can no longer stay with you, stay with you 
      G                    C  
 I'll hang my harp on the weeping willow tree 
      D                            G    C    G  
 And may the world go well with thee, well with thee 

Verse 2: 
G  
He left me for a damsel dark, damsel dark 
                               D 
Each Friday night they used to spark, used to spark 
    G                 C  
And now my love who once was true to me 
D                               G    C  G  
Takes this dark damsel on his knee, on his knee 

Chorus: 



Verse 3: 
G  
And now I see him nevermore, nevermore 
                           D  
He never knocks upon my door, on my door 
   G             C  
Oh woe is me he pinned a little note 
     D                             G    C   G  
And these were all the words he wrote, words he wrote  

Chorus: 

Verse 4 
G  
Oh dig my grave both wide and deep, wide and deep 
                               D  
Put tombstones at my head and feet, head and feet 
    G                      C  
And on my breast you may carve a turtle dove 
    D                  G   C G  
To signify I died of love, died of love 

 Chorus: 



TAVERN IN THE TOWN - G       G D C 
There is a tavern in the town, in the town.  
And there my dear love sits him down, sits him down, 
And drinks his wine with laughter free, And never never thinks of me. 

Fare thee well for I must leave thee, Do not let the parting grieve thee, 
Remember that the best of friends must part, must part. 

Adieu, kind friends, adieu, adieu, adieu,  
I can no longer stay with you, stay with you. 
I will hang my harp in the weeping willow tree, And may the world go well with thee. 

PACK UP YOUR TROUBLES – G      G D C 
Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag and smile, boys, smile. 
Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag and smile boys that's the style. 
What's the use in worrying? It never was worthwhile. 
So, pack up your troubles in your old kit bag and smile, smile, smile. 

THE HAPPY WANDERER – C      C F G 
I love to go a-wandering, along the mountain track. 
And as I go I love to sing, my knapsack on my back. 
 Valderi, Valdera, Valderi, Valdera ha ha ha ha ha ha,  
 Valderi, Valdera, My knapsack on my back. 

I wave my hat to all I meet, And they wave back at me. 
And blackbirds call so loud and sweet, from every greenwood tree. 

DEEP IN THE HEART OF TEXAS – D     D A 
The stars at night, are big and bright (clap x 4). Deep in the heart of Texas. 
The prairie sky is high and wide (clap x4). Deep in the heart... 
The sage in bloom is like perfume (clap x4). 
Reminds me of the one I love (clap x4). 

The coyotes wail along the trail (clap x4). 
The rabbits sush among the brush (clap x4). 
The cowboys cry Ki-yippee-yi (clap x4). 
The doggies bawl and bawl and bawl (clap x4). 

SHE'LL BE COMING ROUND THE MOUNTAIN – G  G D C 
She'll be coming round the mountain when she comes. 
She'll be wearing pink pajamas when she comes.
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Half a World Away
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Play as an air

Note: In bar 18 the three crotchets are as originally composed and the accompanying MP3 versions in computer simulated 
piano replay the tune with this timing in accordance with the composer's wish.











 



 THE ROSES O’ PRINCE CHARLIE  As sung by The Corries 
Written by Ronnie Browne of The Corries. They sing it in D# but D should 
be ok. 
 
Chorus    

Come now gather now, here where the flowers grow 
 

White is the blossom as the snow on the ben 
 

Hear now, freedom’s call, we'll make a solemn vow 
 

Now by the roses o’ Prince Charlie 
  
  

Fight again at Bannockburn yer battleaxe tae wield 
 

Fight wi’ yer grandsires on Flodden's bloody field 
 

Fight at Culloden, yer Bonnie Prince tae shield 
 

Fight by the roses o' Prince Charlie 
  
Chorus 
  
 

Spirit o' the banished, in far an' distant land 
 

Carved out the new world wi' sweat, blood an' hand 
 

Return now in glory an' on the silver sand 
 

Fight by the roses o' Prince Charlie 
  
Chorus 
  

Tak' yer strength frae the green fields that blanket peat and coal 
 

Ships frae the Clyde have a nation in their hold 
 

The water o’ life, some men need tae make them bold 
 

Black gold and fishes frae the sea, man 
  
Chorus 
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