Acor desweb. com

Down In The Gull ey
Brent Cobb
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[ Verse 1]
Am
Wel | my granddaddy was a good nan
D DC Am
No matter what the papers say
Am
He worked til he bled for everything he had
C D
Brought us up to do the same
Am

One afternoon in June
D DC Am
He had us workin just like a couple nules
Am C
My cousin and ne were twenty feet deep
G
And covered in red nud cl ay
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[ Verse 2]
Am
VWell we ran pipe fromthe creek bed
D DC Am
Through the woods to the old grey shack
Am
It was worth the trouble to work them shovels
C D
For granddaddy s sour nash stash
Am

Al'l the weeds and pecan trees hid a secret



D DC Am
W all swore to keep

Am C
Wel | my granddaddy knew what the |aw would do
G Am

If they ever cone snhoopin round back

[ Chor us]
Am
Lord I mdown in the gulley
D Am
VWhere the creek is high
Am
Lord I mdown in the gulley
D DDC Am

Where only the noon shines
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[ Verse 3]
Am
W t hout noney you can t buy nothin
D D C Am
And nothin is a damed ol shane
Am
When you re in the hole
C D Am
You d sell your soul for runnin water instead of rain

Am
Well the hills were filled with the snmell of cash
D DC Am
Cookin in the copper still

Am C
Everybody knew where they get their brew
G Am

And that nade our fam |y nane

[ Chor us]
Am
Lord I mdown in the gulley
D Am
Wiere the creek is high
Am
Lord I mdown in the gulley
D DDC Am

Where only the noon shines
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[ Verse 4]
Am
Wl |l years and | aws passed by
C

They couldn t keep the county dry

D
One night, the sheriff went to |ookin

C Am
For the man who was cookin that bootl eg noonshine
Am
Well he called the press
C

And he brought his best to tear our old shack down

D C
But when they went for the stash ny granddaddy | aughed

Am
For the shack was a punp house

[ Chor us]
Am
Lord I mdown in the gulley
D Am
Wiere the creek is high
Am
Lord I mdown in the gulley
D DDC Am

VWhere only the noon shines

Am

It was down in the gulley
D Am
Where the creek is high
Am

Lord | mdown in the gulley

D DC Am
Where only the nobon shines
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