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SUWANNEE RIVER        (CAPO UP 2 FRETS  Key of A) 
 
      

G                 D              C           G    Em               D        C         D 
Suwannee River, you are my blood,       tannic brown, flowing wild 
    G        D      C              G        Em                D     C      D       G 
I want to be among your cypress,    I want to live along your shores 
 
 
Suwannee River, my heart is smiling,  cedar elms and maple trees 
 
My fate goes with your flooding waters,  Suwannee River, set me free 
 
 
BRIDGE 
Em                  D                       C        G       Em               D              C        D 
   There is destruction of your native beauty,   as otters slide down sandy banks 
Em                  D       C          G           Em              D           C         D 
   Bears seek refuge in your wetlands,       I find peace canoeing free 
 
 
Suwannee River, your birds are singing,   cresting reds and angel blues 
 
The owls are watching from your pinelands,    kites and hawks and me and you 
 
 
Suwannee River, you are my blood,     tannic brown, flowing wild 
 
I want to be among your cypress,      I want to live along your shores 
 
 
Suwannee River, my heart is smiling, cedar elms and maple trees 
 
My fate goes with your flooding waters,  Suwannee River, set me free 
                                               Em                    D                      C   D   G     
Suwannee River, set me free,  Suwannee River,   please set me free 
Em                    D                     C   D    G   
      Suwannee River,   please set me free 
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