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G een Geen Gass O Hone

Johnny Cash
[ Verse 1]
D
The ol d home town | ooks the sane
G D
as | step down fromthe train
A

And there to neet me is nmy mama and papa

D
Down the road | | ook and there runs Mary,
G
hair of gold and lips like cherries.

D A D

It s good to touch the green, green grass of hone.

[ Chor us]

D G

Yes,they Il all come to neet ne arns a-reaching, smling sweetly;
D A D

It s good to touch the green, green grass of hone.

[ Verse 2]
D G D
The ol d house is still standing, though the paint is cracked and dry,
A
And there s that old oak tree that | used to play on
D

Down the lane | walk and with ny sweet Mary,
G
hair of gold and lips like cherri es.

D A D

It s good to touch the green, green grass of hone.

[ Bridge]

D

And then suddenly | awake and | ook around ne
G D

at the four gray walls that surround ne

A
and | realize that | was only dream ng.
D



For there s a guard and there s a sad old padre

G
Armand armwe || wal k at daybreak
D A D
again | Il touch the green, green grass of hone
[ Chor us]
D G
Yes, they Il all conme to see ne in the shade of that old oak tree;

D A G D
As they lay me neath the green, green grass of hone.



