BLACKJACK COUNTY CHAI N
WIllie Nel son

Am G Am
I WAS SITTIN BESI DE THE ROAD | N BLACK JACK COUNTY.
G E
NOT KNOW NG THAT THAT THE SHERI FF PAI D A BOUNTY,
Am G F Am
FOR MEN LI KE ME THAT DIDN' T HAVE A PENNY TO THEI R NAME.
G Am E Am
SO HE LOCKED MY LEG TO 35 POUNDS OF BLACK JACK COUNTY CHAI NS.

G Am
AND ALL WE HAD TO EAT WAS BREAD AND WATER,
G E
AND EACH DAY WE BUI LT THE ROAD A M LE AND A QUARTER,
Am G F Am

A BLACK SNAKE WHI P, WOULD CUT OUR BACK, VWHEN SOME POOR FOOL COWVPLAI NED,

G Am E Am
BUT WE COULDN T FI GHT BACK WEARI NG 35 POUNDS OF BLACK JACK COUNTY CHAI NS.

G Am
ONE NI GHT WHI LE THE SHERI FF WAS A SLEEPI NG,
G E
WE ALL GATHERED ROUND HI M SLOALY CREEPI NG,
Am G F Am
AND HEAVEN HELP ME TO FORGET THAT NI GHT IN THE COLD COLD RAI N,
G Am E Am

WHEN WE BEAT HI M TO DEATH W TH 35 POUNDS OF BLACK JACK COUNTY CHAI NS.

NOW THE WHI P MARKS ARE ALL HEALED AND |' M THANKFUL,
THERE' S NOTHI NG BUT THE SCAR AROUND MY ANKLE.
BUT MOST OF ALL I'M GLAD NO MAN W LL BE A SLAVE AGAI N,

TO A BLACK SNAKE WHI P, AND 35 POUNDS OF BLACK JACK COUNTY CHAI N.
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