BN

)

IYe

oY

G ACK DOLLAR

Em G

Some People say I’m a No-count

C G

Others say I’m no good, But

C7 G

I’m just a natural born trav-elin’ man
D Em

Do-in’ what I think I should

G C |
And I don’t give a Damn a-bout a
G C C G
Green-back-a dollar spend it fast as I can
C G C G Em

" For wailin’ song and a good guitar,

D Em
The only thing I understand.

Em G

When I was a little Babe

C ' G

My Mama said “Hey Son,

C7 G

Travel where you will and grow to be a man
D Em

And sing what must be sung”, Poh Boy

D Em

Sing what must be sung

Em G

Now that I’m a grown man

C G

I’ve traveled here and there, I've

C7 G

Learned that a bottle of Brandy and a song ,
D Em

The only ones who ever care, poh Boy the

D Em

Only ones who ever care



