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Rita Ballou
Quy dark

Rita Ballou - Guy dark

C

She coul d dance that sl ow Uval de
F

Shuffle to some cowboy hustle

C

How she made them trophy buckl es
G

Shi ne, shine, shine

C

W1 d-eyed and nexi can silvered

F

Trickin dunb old cousin Wllard
C G C

Into thinkin that he s got her this tine

F C
Hi Il country, honky-tonkin Rita Ball ou
G
Every beer joint in town has played a fool for you
F C
Backsliding barrel riding Rita Ballou
G C

Aint a cowboy in Texas would not ride a bull for you

She s a rawhi de rope and vel vet mixture
Wal ki ng, tal king Texas texture

H gh timng, barroomfixture kind of a girl
She s the queen of the cowboys

Look at old Wllard grinnin now boys

You d of thought there s less fools in this world

Chor us

F
So good luck WIllard and here s to you



Am

And here s to Rita and | hope she |l do ya
G

Ri ght all night

C
Lord I wish | was the fool in your shoes

Chor us



