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Lord, Lord, my
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Lord, Lord, I
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say,
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Lord, Lord, my
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go- ing a - way to
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stay.
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1. Cheeks as red as a
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red, red rose, her
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brown, I'm
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go - ing to see my
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pre - ty lit - tle miss be -
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fore the sun goes
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down.
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    Lord,  Lord,  my  little  Betty  Anne...

    

2.  It's  a  ring  on  my  true  love's  hands,  shines  so  bright  like  gold.

    Go  and  see  my  pretty  little  Miss  before  it  rains  or  snows.

    Lord,  Lord,  my  little  Betty  Anne...

3.  When  I  was  up  at  the  field  at  work,  I  sit  down  and  cry,

     studying'  bout  my  blue-eyed  love,  I  thought  to  my  God  I'd  die.

    Lord,  Lord,  my  little  Betty  Anne...

4.  Fly  around,  my  pretty  little  Miss,  fly  around  I  say,

     fly  around,  my  pretty  little  Miss,  you'll  almost  drive  me  crazy.

    Lord,  Lord,  my  little  Betty  Anne...

5.  Fly  around,  my  pretty  little  Miss,  fly  around  my  dandy,

     fly  around,  my  pretty  little  Miss,  I  don't  want   no  more  of  your  candy.

    Lord,  Lord,  my  little  Betty  Anne...
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