Moonshine

Chorus
G G C G
Moonshine, moonshine

G CD G
made in this community since forty-nine
G G C G
moonshine, moonshine

G D G
keeps life running smoothly, just fine

Verse

G

not just the Moonshine that
C G

gives the feeling

G

but wagons rolling in
C G

deep of night

G

barrels loaded

C G

cold air breathing

G

grain to glass no

D G

taxman'’s right
Chorus

Sweet Miss Fairisle
piano teacher

sits each day as

kids hit keys

hears the songs be
coming wrongs

needs the moonshine to
give her ease

Chorus

Old Sheriff Dunster
local lawman

keeps the peace and
locks ‘em down
guarding nighttime
cells get restless
calms them with a
moonshine round

Chorus

Blessed Dr Angel
Township healer
works his craft most
traditional

don’t like tablets
suggests moonshine
long as its purely
medicinal

Chorus

Jefferson the Postman
and his postbag

rain, snow or thunder
brings the mail

tells newcomers bout
community moonshine
case they need a
midnight sale

Chorus

Township meetings so
well attended

things to discuss

there’s only one
everyone happy

with how things working
but when will the

next moonshine come
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