Wabash Cannonball

by J. A. Roff (1882)
as sung by Roy Acuff (1936)

._
._

F.rom the ;eat At-iantic (5cean, . to the I\/Dvi.de Pa-c.:ific s.hore.

From the Ez;aen of fiowing r.nountains. to the .south belt t.)y the ?ﬁore.
She’s ;nighty t.aII and .handsome. and kDr;own quite .weII by a.1II

gz-e’s the c.;ombin-r-wation (;n the Wabash éannon-ﬁéll. .

/S.\He came c;own from éirming-ham one g:).ld De-c.ember c;ay

As she IE)TI.ed in-.to the s.,tation,. you could .hear all the .people’:.ay
There’s a g.;irl from 'i'ennes-éee, s.;he’s ::c)).ng énd she’s t.aII

She cl:z;le d-own from I.?:irming--ham on the Wabash .Cannon-ge;ll. -

Ouré;astern s.tates are éandy, s:o the Ir?c.eople z;lways s.ay
From I\Ii:w York t.o St. i_ouis, and Chi-c:,ago by the v'?/;y .
From the .hiIIs of Minne-éota \;vhere the ::i);;pling \.Naters .faII
No cI:Eh7s;nges ;;an be t.aken <.)n that Wabash éannon-tgll

ﬁére’s to D.;lddy élaxton, n.1ay his Er;xme for-(.aver :s,tand .
And aEIv7v.ays i)e re-r-nembered r.ound the c.ourts of Q.a-t.)am' .
His (.aarthly |:aoe is c;ver and (?u.rtains ;ound him ;‘all

we'll <I:Ea7r.ry him .home to v.ict’ry c;n the Wabash éannon-ﬁéll. .

A. . . . D. . . .
Listen to the jingle, the rumble and the roar

E7. . . . . . A. .
As she glides a-long the woodlands, through the hills and by the shore.

A. . . . D. . . .

Hear the mighty rush of the engine, hear that lonesome hobo squall,

E7. . . . . . . AIETIA
You are trav’lin through the jungles on the Wabash Cannon-ball.
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