
Boredom Prison Blues. 2016. Mike Crabbers, with help from Jonny Cash. 

 

 

4/4 time. Intro: Rollin’ [G] 1, 2, 1 2 3 

 

I [G] hear that train song [G] comin’, they’re [G] playing it a-[G]-gain 

Seems [G] I’ve been playing it [G] loads of times since [G7] _ I don’t know [G7] when  

Well I’m [C7] bored of Folsom [C7] Prison 

[C7] _ _ And it’s [C7] getting on my [G] nerves [G] [G] 

[G] _ And if I [D7] play it one more [D7] time  

[D7] _ I may just [D7] go ber-[G]-serk! [G] [G]  

 

[G] _ _ _ When [G] I was just a [G] baby, my [G] mama told me [G] “Son _ _ 

Don’t [G] play that Folsom [G] Prison or I’ll [G7] have to get my [G7] gun”  

Well she [C7] shot a man in [C7] Droitwich [C7] _ before the [C7] second [G] verse [G] [G] 

[G] _ Oh it may [D7] be an easy [D7] 12 Bar [D7] _ but there ain’t [D7] nothing [G] worse  

[G] [G] [G] Key change [E7] [E7] [E7] [E7] 

 

I [A] bet there’s people [A] playing in some [A] uku-lele [A] bar 

A-[A]-long with Bad Moon [A] Rising, Blue Suede [A7] Shoes and Ring of [A7] Fire  

Well I [D] know it’s fun for [D] strumming [D] _ _ It’s an [D] easy [A] key [A] [A] 

[A] _ _ But that [E7] train song keeps on [E7] coming  

[E7] _ And that’s what [E7] tortures [A] me [A] [A] 

 

[A] _ Well If I [A] tore it from my [A] songbook, the [A] websites call it [A] trash 

I’d [A] still remember [A] word for word the [A7] songs of Johnny [A7] Cash  

They’ve [D] scarred my brain for-[D]-ever, [D] _ they’re in there [D] till I [A] die [A] [A] 

[A] _ _ That’s why [E7] when I hear that [E7] train song [E7]  

[E7] _ I hang my [E7] head and [A] cry [A] [A] 

[A] _ Oh that’s why [E7] when I hear that [E7] train song 

[E7] _ I hang my head and [A] cry [A] [A] [A] [E7] [A]  

 


