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You Sa1d Somethmg When You Said “Dixie”

Words by
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o This morn-ing I was feel -ing great While
The min - ute that the train will start My
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D wﬁn- ing {t the sta-tion gate, I went to buy my rail-road tick-et back to my home
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be re-turn - in’ to my South-ern land, I would-nt give a rap, not a
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lit - tle fin- ger snap, For an -y oth - er place that you men-tion on the map, You
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When The Gold Turns To Gray

(You Will Be The Same Girl To Me) o

Words by Music by
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