Sam, The Old Accordion Man
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He just plays chords, that make vyoufeel grand. They call him
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Sam, The Old Ac - cor-di-on Man. His dream - y chords
C7 G D7 Go E7 A7
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—~ re-mind  you of Heav'n, and they're real chords, ac - cord-ing to Dix - ie
G G7 ¢ F7 Cc
16 Dm7 |
i X e X
B—s e e <
[y ~ 1 —~ ~—
land. In  the eve-ning by the moon light, when the sun is gone
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down. How those lov-ers, lev - ee lov-ers, Love to hang a - round He plays those
G C7 G D7 Go E7
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chords like ne bod-y can. They call him Sam, The
A7 D7 G C7 G
N 31 *
N I | | |
% g 5o 1
' A\ - i
</
Oid Ac - cord- i - on Man.



