
 

I went down

D‹

toSt. James
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In firm

D‹

'ry. I saw
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my ba

G‹

bythere.
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Stretched down

 

on

D‹

a long

A7

white ta

D‹

ble.

G‹

So sweet,

D‹

so cold,

A7

so bare.

D‹

Let her
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go,

D‹

let her go,
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God bless

D‹

her. Where ev

D‹

er she

G‹

may be.
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She can
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look

D‹

the wide

A7

world ov

D‹

er

G‹

she'll ne

D‹

ver find a sweet

A7

man like me.
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