
Old Skyball Paint
www.traditionalmusic.co.uk .

4
4

4
4

0 0 2 2 2 0
2

3 3
0 2 2

3 0
3 3

3 3 3
0 2

0 0
2 0 0 0 2

3

0
0 2

0 0 0 0
2 3 3 0 0 2 2

3 3
0 0 0

3 2 3
0 0 0

3 2 3

3

1 Sky−ball Paint was a De−vils saint, and his eyes wasa fie−ry red Good
I won’t brag, but I rode this nag til his blood be−gan to boil, thenI
men have tried this horse to ride, but all of them are dead. Now
hit the ground and ate three pounds of good ol’ Tex−as soil. Singin’
"Hi−ho yip−pee ti oh" ride ’em high and down you go


