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Thuggee Tennessee - A Stockmans Passi ng
M sc Unsi gned Bands

Verse 1:

F

That dunb old bull sure kicked nmy head in good

| probably woul da ki cked himback if I only could
Bb F

Ch Jimry wap ne up please, | feel alittle cold

Gn Bb F

Looks like | &€™n never gonna get old

Verse 2:
The worl d | ooked so rosy when | woke up this norn
Now | &€™nlyin &€™here all battered and torn
Bb F
Ch Jimry you 4€™e a church man, night be the tine to pray
Gn Bb F
Everything around nme is gettin a€™ki nda grey

Chorus 1:
Bb
So Saint Peter wond€™t you lift ne up
F
| 8€™nlyin 84€™here thinkinad€™ that itd4€™s tinme enough,
Bb
Sai nt Christopher won&d€™t you carry ne
Gn
Down country roads to eternity

Verse 3:

F

Chi | dhood nenories it seens | now recall

Ridin a€™out with Uncle John, feelina€™ ten foot tall

Bb F
Ch Jimry cand€™t you hear them angels calling ne away
Gm Bb F
And | &€™n glad that youd€™re with me on ny final day

Verse 4:
| amtwenty-four years old, | rode ten thousand square
I never lost a single steer on that |a€™d surely swear
Bb F
Oh Jimry don 4€™ you worry, a€™mnot feelind€™ any pain
Gm Bb F

Those drops of water fallind€™ nust nmean it 4€™ gonna rain

Chorus 2:
Bb



So Saint Peter wond€™t you lift ne up

F

| &€™n | yi nd€™ here thinkin 8€™that ita€™s tinme enough,
Bb

Sai nt Christopher won &€™ you carry ne
Gm

Down country roads to eternity



