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Angelina Baker
M: C; F: F or G, capo 5 or 7

CD 1-Track 4

Stephen Foster, 1850

Dry Branch Fire Squad, Alan Senauke
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C G7

2. I’ve seen my Angelina in the Springtime and the Fall, 

C G7 C

I’ve seen her in the cornfield and I’ve seen her at the ball, 

C G7

And every time I met her she was smiling like the sun,

C G7 C

But now I’m left to weep a tear cause Angelina’s gone.

3. Angelina is so tall, she never sees the ground,

She has to take a wellumscope to look down on the town.

Angelina likes the boys, as far as she can see ’em,

She used to run old master ’round, to ask him for to free ’em.

4. Early in the morning of a lovely summer day,

I asked for Angelina, and they say “she’s gone away.”

I don’t know where to find her, ’cause I don’t know where she’s gone,

She left me here to weep a tear, and beat on the old jawbone.


