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BUTTER BEANS
  G                                  D7                                                     G

Just a bowl of butter beans… Pass the cornbread if you please

G7                          C                     G             D7                     G          C G

I don't no collard greens… All I want is a bowl of butter beans.

G                                  D7                                                        G

See that woman over there… The one with curlers in her hair

G7                                    C                           G      D7                    G         C G
She ain’t expecting as it seems… She just ate a bowl of butter beans. 

G                                             D7                                                G
Just a little piece of country ham… Pass the butter and the jam

G7                                   C                              G                 D7                     G    C G
Pass the biscuits if you please… And some more of the good ol' butter beans.

G                                  D7                                                 G
Grits and gravy is all right… A turnip sandwich  a delight

G7                                       C                      G           D7                    G          C G
But my children all still scream… For a bowl of good ol’ butter beans.

G                                            D7                                            G
When they lay my bones to rest… Place a rose upon my chest

G7                                    C                                G            D7                      G        
Just cover me with evergreens… And fill me up with good ol’ butter beans.
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