
When I First Came To This Land
In this song each each character is added in to the next verse.

C                        F         C            F               C            G                      C         
When I first came to this land, I was not a wealthy man
C                               F             C                       F           G                C
So I got myself a farm and I did what I could.
         F                          C              G                                      C      
and I called my farm,  muscle of my arm.
                                 F                             C                         F           G                C
But the land was sweet and good and I did what I could

C                        F         C             F              C              G                     C         
When I first came to this land, I was not a wealthy man
C                               F              C                          F           G                C
So I got myself a shack and I did what I could.
        F                          C                  G                         C      
and I called my shack,  break my back,
         F                         C            G                                      C      
and I called my arm,  muscle of my arm.
                               F                            C                         F            G               C
But the land was sweet and good and I did what I could

C                        F         C             F               C             G                     C         
When I first came to this land, I was not a wealthy man
C                               F             C                        F           G               C
So I got myself a cow and I did what I could.
          F                           C            G                   C      
and I called my cow, no milk now, 
          F                         C                   G                        C      
and I called my shack,  break my back,
          F                        C             G                                     C      
and I called my arm,  muscle of my arm.
                               F                            C                         F           G                C
But the land was sweet and good and I did what I could

HORSE. . . . . . . . . . . .LAME, OF COURSE
MULE. . . . . . . . . . . . . KEEP YOUR COOL
DUCK. . . . . . . . . . . . . OUT OF LUCK
WIFE. . . . . . . . . . . . . . RUN FOR YOUR LIFE
DAUGHTER. . . . . . . . .FALL IN THE WATER
SON. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . MY WORK’S DONE


