Sweet Home Alabama Lynyrd Skynyrd

[ Turn it up...]

Bi g wheel s keep on turning

Carry ne hone to see ny kin

Si ngi ng songs about the Southl and

I m ss Al abany once again, and | think it’s a sin, yes

Well | heard m ster Young sing about her
Wll | heard ol’ Neil put her down
Well | hope Neil Young wll renmenber

A Sout hern man don’t need hi m around anyhow

Sweet hone Al abama
Where the skies are so bl ue
Sweet Hone Al abama
Lord |"’m com ng hone to you

[ Lead, 4 bar s]

In Birm ngham they | ove the gover nor (Boo! boo! boo!)
Now we all did what we coul d do

Now WAt er gat e does not bot her ne

Does your consci ence bother you? Tell the truth

Sweet hone Al abama

Where the skies are so bl ue

Sweet Hone Al abama

Lord "’mcom ng hone to you [Here | cone... Al abang]

[ Sol o]

Now Muscl e Shoal s has got the Swanpers

And t hey’ ve been known to pick a song or two (Yes we do!)
Lord they get ne off so nmuch

They (pick nme up when I’mfeeling blue) [now how about you?]

Sweet hone Al abama
Where the skies are so bl ue
Sweet Hone Al abama
Lord |"’m com ng hone to you

Sweet hone Al abana [ Oh sweet hone, baby]
Wiere the skies are so blue [ And the governor’s true]
Sweet Hone Al abana [ Loooor dy! ]

Lord "’ m com ng hone to you (Wo! Wo! Wo!) [Yea, yea]

[ Piano Sol o Qutr o]



