
1 m   ( E m )                   7  ( D )     
C h e e k s  a s  r e d  a s  a  b l o o m i n '  r o s e
1 m   ( E m )
A n d  e y e s  a r e  t h e  p r e t t i e s t  b r o w n
3  ( G )                       7  ( D )
S h e ’ s  t h e  d a r l i n g  o f  m y  h e a r t
7  ( D )                    1 m   ( E m )
S w e e t e s t  g i r l  i n  t o w n

    S h a d y  G r o v e ,  m y  l i t t l e  l o v e
    S h a d y  G r o v e  I  s a y
    S h a d y  G r o v e ,  m y  l i t t l e  l o v e
    I ’ m  a  g o i n '  a w a y .

W e n t  t o  s e e  m y  S h a d y  G r o v e
S h e  w a s  s t a n d i n g  i n  t h e  d o o r      
H e r  s h o e s  a n d  s t o c k i n ' s  i n  h e r  h a n d
A n d  h e r  l i t t l e  b a r e  f e e t  o n  t h e  f l o o r .
    C h o r u s

I f  I  h a d  a  n e e d l e  a n d  t h r e a d
A s  f i n e  a s  I  c o u l d  s e w
I ' d  s e w  t h a t  p r e t t y  g i r l  t o  m y  s i d e
A n d  d o w n  t h e  r o a d  I ' d  g o .
    C h o r u s

P e a c h e s  i n  t h e  S u m m e r t i m e
A p p l e s  i n  t h e  F a l l
I f  I  c a n ' t  h a v e  t h e  o n e  I  l o v e
I  d o n ' t  w a n t  n o n e  a t  a l l .
    C h o r u s

I  w i s h  I  h a d  a  b a n j o  s t r i n g  
M a d e  o f  g o l d e n  t w i n e
A n d  e v e r y  t i m e  I  p l a y e d  t h a t  s t r i n g
I ' d  w i s h  t h a t  g i r l  w a s  m i n e .
  C h o r u s

S h a d y  G r o v e  ( E m )
uku l e l e  Em

Mandol i n  Em

gu i tar  Em
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	Shady Grove (Em)
	1m  (Em)                  7 (D)     Cheeks as red as a bloomin' rose 1m  (Em) And eyes are the prettiest brown 3 (G)                      7 (D) She’s the darling of my heart 7 (D)                   1m  (Em) Sweetest girl in town
	Shady Grove, my little love     Shady Grove I say     Shady Grove, my little love     I’m a goin' away.
	Went to see my Shady Grove She was standing in the door      Her shoes and stockin's in her hand And her little bare feet on the floor.     Chorus
	If I had a needle and thread As fine as I could sew I'd sew that pretty girl to my side And down the road I'd go.     Chorus
	Peaches in the Summertime Apples in the Fall If I can't have the one I love I don't want none at all.     Chorus
	I wish I had a banjo string  Made of golden twine And every time I played that string I'd wish that girl was mine.   Chorus


