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Si xt een Tons
Tennessee Ernie Ford

I NTRO, Em B Em

Em
Some people say a man i s made out of nud

A poor man s nmade out of nuscle and bl ood
Am
Miuscl e and bl ood and skin and bones
Em
A mnd that s weak and a back that s strong

Em
You | oad si xteen tons what do you get

Anot her day ol der and deeper in debt

Am
Saint Peter dont you call ne cause | cant go
Em ( EmB Enm

I owe ny soul to the conpany store

Em
I was born one norning when the sun didn t shine

| picked up ny shovel and |I wal ked to the m ne
Am
| | oaded sixteen tons of nunmber nine coa
Em
And the straw boss said well a bless ny soul

Em
You | oad sixteen tons what do you get

Anot her day ol der and deeper in debt

Am
Saint Peter dont you call me cause | cant go
Em (Em B Em

I owe ny soul to the conpany store

Em
I was born one norning it was drizzling rain

Fighting and trouble are nmy m ddl e nane



Am
I was raised in the canebreak by an old mama |ion
Em
Ain t no high tone wonman make ne wal k the line

Em
You | oad si xteen tons what do you get

Anot her day ol der and deeper in debt
Am
Saint Peter don t you call nme cause | can t go
Em (Em B Em
I owe ny soul to the conpany store

Em
If you see ne coming better step aside

Alot of nmen didnt a lot of nen died
Am
One fist of iron the other of steel
Em
If the right one don t get you then the left one wll

Em
You | oad si xteen tons what do you get

Anot her day ol der and deeper in debt
Am
Saint Peter dont you call ne cause | cant go
Em (Em B Em
| owe...... my soul ..... to the conpany store
c7 Em
A mnd that s weak and a back that s strong.



