
                        OH, SUSANNA 
                                                      4/4     1…2…1234 

                                                                          
I COME FROM ALABAMA WITH A BANJO ON MY KNEE 

                                                                     
I'M GOING TO LOUSIANA, MY TRUE LOVE FOR TO SEE. 

                                                                                                                             
IT RAINED ALL NIGHT THE DAY I LEFT, THE WEATHER IT WAS DRY  

                                                                                         
THE SUN SO HOT I FROZE TO DEATH, SUSANNA, DON'T YOU CRY. 
 

(CHORUS): 

                                              
OH, SUSANNA, O DON'T YOU CRY FOR ME 

                                                                                                 
'CAUSE I COME FROM ALABAMA WITH AN UKULELE ON MY KNEE 

 
 

                                                                                                 
I HAD A DREAM THE OTHER NIGHT WHEN EVERYTHING WAS STILL 

                                                                                       
I THOUGHT I SAW SUSANNA DEAR, A-COMIN' DOWN THE HILL. 

                                                                                                                               
A BUCKWHEAT CAKE WAS IN HER MOUTH, A TEAR WAS IN HER EYE, 

                                                                                                                                                                                              
SAYS I, "I'M COMING FROM THE SOUTH, SUSANNA, DON'T YOU CRY." 

 
(CHORUS, THEN "DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE") 
 



 
                DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE 
                                               
 

                            
I'M GONNA LAY DOWN MY SWORD AND SHIELD DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE, 

                                                   
          DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE,         DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE 
 
 
 
 
I'M GONNA LAY DOWN MY SWORD AND SHIELD DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE, 
 

                                     
AND STUDY WAR NO MORE,  
 

  (CHORUS):                                     
I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE, 

                                                            
I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE 

                                                                                                                        
I AIN'T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE 

                                    
I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE 

                                         
I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE 

                                                            
I AIN’T A-GONNA STUDY WAR NO MORE 

 


