The Tennessee Walk

(to the tune “The Tennessee Waltz”)

I was riding with my sweetheart up to Pyramid Pass
When a sad thought took hold of my mind:
It’s the last time we are riding and I won’t be seeing

Your pretty brown face for some time.

I remember the day and your Tennessee Walk;

Only you Know how much I have lost.

Ves, I left my faithful sweetheart the night when we came down
That beautiful Pyramid Pass.



