Ode to Joy
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Oh! Susonno
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Oh! I come from A-la-ba-ma

With my ban-jo on my knee.

[’m going to Louis-1-a-na

My true love for to see.

| = o Oh! I come from Alabama
Oh! Su-san-nah, With my banjo on my knee.
. . m I’'m going to Louisiana
My true love for to see.
Don’t you cry for me. Oh! Susannah,

Don’t you cry for me.

[ come from A-la-ba-ma

With my Ban-jo on my knee.

With my Banjo on my knee.




Amazing Grace
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A-ma-z-ing grace! How sweet the sound,

That saved a wretch like me.

[ once was lost, but now a’m found,

Was blind but now I see.

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me.

I once was lost, but now a’m found,
Was blind but now I see.




