
Bile Them Cabbage Down (in G) 
 
G                       C                       G                         D 
Possum in the simmon tree, raccoon on the ground 
G                               C                    G                   D               G 
Raccoon said “You ornery cuss, shake them simmons down” 
G                                C                    G                                    D 
Bile them cabbage down, boys, make them hoe cakes brown 
        G                       C                    G                D             G 
The only song that I can sing, is bile them cabbage down 
 
G                           C              G                                D 
Bobwhite in the meadow, buckwheat turning brown 
G                           C                    G               D              G 
Brother possum fat and fine, bile them cabbage down 
G                                C                    G                                    D 
Bile them cabbage down, boys, make them hoe cakes brown 
        G                       C                    G                D             G 
The only song that I can sing, is bile them cabbage down 
 
G                           C         G                       D 
Pork roast in the oven, taters turning brown 
G                         C                         G               D              G 
Butermilk and cornbread too, bile them cabbage down 
G                                C                    G                                    D 
Bile them cabbage down, boys, make them hoe cakes brown 
        G                       C                    G                D             G 
The only song that I can sing, is bile them cabbage down 
 
G                                  C                       G                            D 
Corn blades rustling in the breeze, pumpkins on the ground 
G                             C                     G               D             G 
Squirrels chirping in the trees, bile them cabbage down 
G                                C                    G                                    D 
Bile them cabbage down, boys, make them hoe cakes brown 



        G                       C                    G                D             G 
The only song that I can sing, is bile them cabbage down 
 
  G                           C                   G                            D 
I bought my gal a bicycle, she learned to ride it well 
        G               C                                 G            D       G 
She ran into a telephone pole and broke it all to pieces 
G                                C                    G                                    D 
Bile them cabbage down, boys, make them hoe cakes brown 
        G                       C                    G                D             G 
The only song that I can sing, is bile them cabbage down 
 
G                         C                                  G                                  D 
Grandpa had a muley cow, she was muley when she was born 
    G                          C                       G            D           G 
It took the jaybird forty years to fly from horn to horn 
G                               C                    G                                     D 
Bile them cabbage down, boys, make them hoe cakes brown 
        G                       C                    G                D             G 
The only song that I can sing, is bile them cabbage down 
 
G                         C                         G                       D 
Grandpa had a se�ng hen, he set her as you know 
G                           C                       G                    D            G 
Set her on three buzzard eggs, hatched out one old crow 
G                                C                    G                                    D 
Bile them cabbage down, boys, make them hoe cakes brown 
        G                       C                    G                D             G 
The only song that I can sing, is bile them cabbage down 
G                                C                    G                                    D 
Bile them cabbage down, boys, make them hoe cakes brown 
        G                       C                    G*              D*          G*  D*  G* 
The only song that I can sing, is bile them cabbage down 
 
 



 
 
 
 


