Acor desweb. com

Call Me By My Nane
David Al |l an Coe

R PLEASE NOTE----------mmmmm e e oo o #
#This file is the author s own work and represents their interpretation of the #
#song. You may only use this file for private study, scholarship, or research. #

Ret ur n- pat h:

ribtma@tacs. ttu. edu

Message-i d:

M ME-version: 1.0
X-Mailer: ELM[version 2.4 PL22]
Content-type: text/plain; charset=US-ASCI
Content -transfer-encoding: 7bit
Content -1 engt h: 2550

You Don t Even Call Me By My Nane
by: DAVI D ALLAN CCE

C G C
It was all that | could do to keep fromcryin
F C
Sonetines it seens so useless to renmain
F C
You don t have to call nme darlin , darlin
G C

You never even call nme by ny nane.

C G C
You don t have to call nme Wayl on Jenni ngs
C G C
And you don t have to call nme Charlie Pride.
F C Am
You don t have to call me Merle Haggard, anynore.
D G

Even though your on ny fightin side.

CHORUS
F C

And | |l hang around as long as you will let ne

C G C
And | never minded standin in the rain.

F C
You don t have to call ne darlin , darlin

G C G

You never even call nme by ny nane.

I ve heard ny nane a few tinmes in your phone book



I ve seen it on signs where | ve laid
But the only tine | know, | Il hear David Allan Coe
I s when Jesus has his final judgenent day.

CHORUS. .

t hen: the spoken part below has this played in the background:
(the nunbers are conpl ete bars)
C2G4C2G2C1G1 and then Cto finish out the rest.

Wll, a friend of mne nanmed Steve Goodman wote that song

and he told ne it was the perfect country and western song

I wote himback a letter and told himit was NOT the perfect

country and western song because he hadn t said anythi ng about

Momma, or trains, or trucks, or prison, or gettin drunk.

Wel I, he sat down and wrote another verse to the song and he sent

it to me and after reading it, | realized that nmy friend had witten
the perfect country and western song. And | felt obliged to include it
on this album The |last verse goes like this here:

Well, | was drunk the day nmy Mom got outta prison

And | went to pick her up in the rain.

But, before | could get to the station in ny pickup truck
She got runned over by a dammed old train.

CHORUS:

So | Il hang around as long as you will let ne
And | never mnded standin in the rain. No,
You don t have to call nme darlin , darlin
C G C F
You never even call ne, | wonder why you don t call ne
C G F CFC
Way don t you ever call ne by ny nane.
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