I COME FROM ALABAMA

WITH A BANJO ON MY KNEE

I’M GOIN’ TO LOU’ZEE-ANNA,

MY TRUE LOVE FOR TO SEE.
RAINED ALL NIGHT THE DAY I LEFT

THE WEATHER, IT WAS DRY

SUN SO HOT I FROZE TO DEATH

SUSANNAH, DON’T YOU CRY
OH, SUSANNA,

OH DON’T YOU CRY FOR ME.

I COME FROM ALABAMA

WITH A BANJO ON MY KNEE
OH MY SUSANNA, OH__

COME AND RING, RING THE BANJO!

I LIKE THAT GOOD OLD SONG.

COME AGAIN,  MY OWN TRUE LOVE,

OH, WHY YOU BEEN SO LONG?
THE TIME IS NEVER DREARY

IF YOU NEVER HEAR THE GROANS.

THE LADIES NEVER WEARY

WITH THE RATTLE OF THE BONES.
THEN COME AGAIN, SUSANNA,

BY THE GASLIGHT OF THE MOON,

WE’LL STRUM THE OLD PIANO

WHEN THE BANJO’S OUT OF TUNE. 

OH MY SUSANNA, OH__
COME AND RING, RING THE BANJO!   OH, RING, RING THE BANJO!

RING, RING THE BANJO!                         OH, RING, RING THE BANJO!

I LIKE THAT GOOD OLD SONG.







