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Micheal Burton

D




      G

LAST NIGHT WHILE I WAS OUT RIDING 


D






  A

THE GRAVEYARD SHIFT FROM MIDNIGHT TILL DAWN 


G

      A

D   (Db)  Bm

THE MOON WAS AS BRIGHT AS A READING LIGHT 


  G


   A


     D
    D7

FOR A LETTER FROM AN OLD FRIEND BACK HOME     HE ASKED ME 

G

    A


  D

WHY DO YOU RIDE FOR YOUR MONEY 

G

    A


   D
  D7

WHY DO YOU ROPE FOR SHORT PAY 



G

  A


      D

 G  F#m Em

YOU AIN'T GETTING NO WHERE AND YOU'RE LOSING YOUR SHARE


A




D

MAN Y'ALL MUST BE CRAZY OUT THERE

D





G

HE SAID LAST NIGHT I RUN ON TO JENNY 

D






A

SHE'S MARRIED AND SHE HAS A GREAT LIFE BOY 


      G

       A


D       (Db)     Bm

BOY YOU SURE MISSED THE TRACK WHEN YOU NEVER WENT BACK 



G
 
A

     D

D7

SHE'S THE PERFECT PROFESSIONAL'S WIFE      
SHE ASKED ME

G

    A


  D

WHY DO YOU RIDE FOR YOUR MONEY 

G

    A


 D
   D7

WHY DO YOU ROPE FOR LOW PAY 



G

  A


      D

 G  F#m Em

YOU AIN'T GETTING NO WHERE AND YOU'RE LOSING YOUR SHARE


A




D
D7

MAN Y'ALL MUST BE CRAZY OUT THERE



   G

A
   D 
  (Db)    Bm

BUT THEY'VE NEVER SEEN THE NORTHERN LIGHTS 


      G

      A

   D

D7

THEY'VE NEVER SEEN THE HAWK ON THE WING 



G


A

     D

 G
F#m
Em

THEY'VE NEVER SEEN THE SPRING HIT THE GREAT DIVIDE 



A





D

AND THEY NEVER HEARD OLD CAMP COOKIE SING
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BREAK


6/8 

/  G   A /  D  /  G    A  /   D    D7  /  


 

/  G   A /   D   G  /  F#m   Em  /   Em  A  /   D  /  D  /

D





G

WELL I READ UP THE LAST OF MY LETTER 

D





A

TORE OFF THE STAMP FOR BLACK JIM 

G


A


D
(Db) 
Bm

AND BILLY RODE UP TO RELIEVE ME 


    G


   A

     D
         (slow)  D7

HE JUST LOOKED AT MY LETTER AND GRINNED   
      HE ASKED ME

G

    A


  D

WHY DO YOU RIDE FOR YOUR MONEY 

G

    A



D
D7
(back to tempo)

WHY DO YOU ROPE FOR SHORT PAY 



G

  A


      D

 G  F#m Em

YOU AIN'T GETTING NO WHERE AND YOU'RE LOSING YOUR SHARE


A




D
D7

MAN Y'ALL MUST BE CRAZY OUT THERE



   G

A
   D 
  (Db)    Bm

BUT THEY'VE NEVER SEEN THE NORTHERN LIGHTS 


      G

      A

   D

D7

THEY'VE NEVER SEEN THE HAWK ON THE WING 



G


A

     D

 G
F#m
Em

THEY'VE NEVER SEEN THE SPRING HIT THE GREAT DIVIDE 



A





D
(slow)
AND THEY NEVER HEARD OLD CAMP COOKIE SING



A





D

G
D

NO, THEY NEVER HEARD OLD CAMP COOKIE SING

