
20

Banks of the Ohio
M: D; F: G or A, capo 5 or 7

CD 1-Track 11

Traditional

B. Monroe, Monroe Bros., T. Rice, D. Watson, D. Grisman, C. White, J.D. Crowe, Country Gentlemen, Stanley Bros., Blue Sky Boys
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3. I took her by her lily white hand, 

D

Led her down that bank of sand, 

G

There I pushed her in to drown, 

D  A7 D

And watched her as she floated down. 

4. I started home ’tween twelve and one, 

Crying “God, what have I done? 

I’ve killed the girl I love you see, 

Because she would not marry me.” 

5. Next morning was about half past four, 

The sheriff knocked upon my door, 

Says “Young man, come go with me, 

Down beside the deep blue sea.” 


