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Oh! Susanna!
Chordal Guitar Level One

Stephen Foster
arr:  Gilbert DeBenedetti

More FREE music at:
www.gmajormusictheory.org

The buckwheat cake was in her mouth
The tear was in her eye
Says I, I'm coming from the south
Susanna, don't you cry

Oh! Susannah!...

I had a dream the other night
When everything was still
I thought I saw Susanna
A-coming down the hill


