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Thirty Years Of Farming
         

JRR-104

Opener: (Circle Left)
There’s A Little White Note On Gate By The Road 
That A Man Put There Yesterday
Left Allemande Your Corner 
Come Back A Do-Si-Do 
Left Allemande That Corner Weave The Ring
And When We Read It, My Eye Filled Eyes Tears
Swing That Girl And Promenade
Something About Mortgage, 
Something About Foreclosure 
Something About Having Pay. 
 
Figure:
Heads Promenade, Go Half Way Around
Come Down The Middle And Square Thru Four, 
Go All The Way Around, Touch 1/4 There 
Girls Run Around A Boy, Box The Gnat 
Square Thru Go, Four Hands Around You Know 
Trade By Swing And Promenade
My Daddy Stopped Talking The Day 
The Farm Was Auctioned 
 There Was Nothing Left To Say. 
 
MIDDLE BREAK: (Circle Left)
Oh My Mothers Tears Flowed Freely Down 
As She Walked Among The Flowers In The Yard
Left Allemande Your Corner 
Come Back A Do-Si-Do 
Left Allemande That Corner Weave The Ring
With Every Number That The Auctioneer Called
Swing That Girl And Promenade
While Everything Was Auctioned 
We Stood There A Watching 
While They Loaded It And Drove It Away 
 
Ending: (Circle Left)
And On The Post By The General Store 
Ahey Put Up A Little Sign
Left Allemande Your Corner 
Come Back A Do-Si-Do 
Left Allemande That Corner Weave The Ring
Thirty Years Of Farming, 
Thirty Years Of Heartache 
Thirty Years Of Day To Day 
My Daddy Stopped Talking The Day 
The Farm Was Auctioned 
There Was Nothing Left To Say 
 
Tag:
There Was Nothing Left To Say 


