OH, I COME FROM ALABAMA WITH A BANJO ON MY KNEE.

GOIN’ TO LOUISIANA 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.

Refrain:   OH, SUSANNAH, OH DON’T YOU CRY FOR ME.

FOR I COME FROM ALABAMA, MY TRUE LOVE FOR TO SEE.

THE BUCKWHEAT CAKE WAS IN HER MOUTH, THE TEAR WAS IN HER EYE.

                                                         SUSANNAH, DON’T YOU CRY.  Refrain.

​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​_______________________________________________________

THERE WAS A HAPPY TRAVELIN’ MAN__________

WHO REALLY LOVED TO ROAM________________

HE LIKED TO KEEP A-MOVIN’ ON______________

STRUMMIN’ HIS GUITAR____________________

I ASKED, “WHERE ARE YOU GOIN’?_____________

WHY DON’T YOU STAY AWHILE?”______________

HE SAID, “I MUST KEEP MOVIN’ ON____________

STRUMMIN’ MY GUITAR.”____________________

HEY, THERE, TRAVELER!_____________________

WITH YOUR BRIGHT SMILE__________________

HEY, THERE, MR. TRAVELER!__________________

STAY A LITTLE WHILE______________________

Soprano:  LONGER, LONGER

All: STAY A LITTLE LONGER

Alto:  LONGER, LONGER, LONGER

HE SAID, “I’M NEVER LONELY.”________________

I LIKE TO FEEL SO FREE_____________________

I AM A HAPPY TRAVELIN’ MAN________________

STRUMMIN’ MY GUITAR.____________________

