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John Henry was a little baby
Sittin' on his papa's knee
He picked up a hammer and a little piece of steel
Said, "Hammer's gonna be the death of me,
......Lord, Lord!
Hammer's gonna be the death of me."

        The Captain said to John Henry
        'Gonna bring that steam drill 'round
        Gonna bring that steam drill out on the job
        Gonna whop that steel on down, Lord, Lord!
        Whop that steel on down. 

                  John Henry told his captain
                  "A man ain't nothin' but a man
                  But before I let your steam drill beat me down
                  I'll die with a hammer in my hand, Lord, Lord!
                  I'll die with a hammer in my hand."

                           Sun shine was hot an' burnin',
                           Wer'n't no breeze a-tall,
                           Sweat ran down like water down a hill,
                           Dat day John Henry let his hammer fall, Lord, Lord,
                           Dat day John Henry let his hammer fall.

                                      John Henry started out on de right hand,
                                      De steam drill started on de lef'---
                                      "Cap'n, bet yo' las' red cent on me,
                                      Fo' I'll beat it to the bottom or I'll die, Lord, Lord,
                                      Fo' I'll beat it to the bottom or I'll die.

                                                   John Henry said to his shaker,
                                                   "Boy, why don't you sing,
                                                   I'm throwin' twelve poun'd from my hips on down,
                                                   Jes' listen to that cold steel ring, Lord, Lord,
                                                   Jes' listen to that cold steel ring."

                                                                    Oh, de Captain said to John Henry,
                                                                    "I b'leve this mountain's sinkin' in,"
                                                                    John Henry said to his Captain, "Oh, my,
                                                                    Ain't nothin' but my hammer suckin' wind,
                                                                                   Lord, Lord,
                                                                    Ain't nothin' but my hammer suckin' wind."

                                                                                     John Henry tol' his shaker,
                                                                                     "Shaker you better pray,
                                                                                     For if I miss dis six-foot steel,
                                                                                     Tomorrow'll be your buryin' day,
                                                                                                      Lord, Lord,
                                                                                     Tomorrow'll be your buryin' day."

                                John Henry tol' his Captain,
                                "Looka yonder what I see -
                                Yo' drill's done broke an' yo' hole's done choke,
                                H'it cain't drive steel like me, Lord, Lord,
                                H'it cain't drive steel like me."

                                             The man that invented the steam drill
                                             Thought he was mighty fine
                                             But John Henry made fifteen feet
                                             The steam drill only made nine, Lord, Lord!
                                             The steam drill only made nine.

                                                          John Henry hammered in the mountain
                                                          His hammer was strikin' fire
                                                          But he worked so hard, he broke his poor heart
                                                          He laid down his hammer and he died, Lord, Lord!
                                                          He laid down his hammer and he died.

                                                                        They took John Henry to a hillside,
                                                                        He looked to the heavens above;
                                                                        He said, "Take my hammer and wrap it in gold, 
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     And give it the girl I love, Lord, Lord,
     Give it to the girl I love."

                Well, every Monday mornin'
                When the bluebirds begin to sing
                You can hear John Henry a mile or more
                You can hear his hammer ring, Lord, Lord,
                You can hear his hammer ring.
