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The judge said: Son, what is your alibi  
If you were somewhere else, then you don't have to die.  
I spoke not a word though it meant my life  
For I'd been in the arms of my best friend's wife.  
 
The scaffold was high and eternity near  
She stood in the crowd and shed not a tear.  
But sometimes at night when the cold winds moan 
In a long black veil she cries over my bones. 
 
 
This haunting song has been very popular in the fields 
of country, folk, bluegrass and even rock music. 
 
The Country Gentlemen, Folkways 2411  
The Country Gentlemen, Yesterday and Today, Vol. 1/Rebel 
Bill Monroe, Kentucky Mandolin/MCA 
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Cloudy in the west and it looks like rain 
Looks like rain, boys, looks like rain. 
Cloudy in the west and it looks like rain 
I'm on my long journey home. 
 
Black smoke a-rising and it surely is a train 
Surely is a train, boys, surely is a train. 
Black smoke a-rising and it surely is a train 
I'm on my long journey home.  
 
Homesick and lonesome and I'm feeling kind of blue 
Feeling kind of blue, boys, feeling kind of blue. 
Homesick and lonesome and I'm feeling kind of blue 
I'm on my long journey home.  
 
Starting into raining and I've got to go home 
Got to go home, boys, got to go home. 
Starting into raining and I've got to go home 
I'm on my long journey home. 
 
 
This song is an old mountain music favorite.  
 
The Monroe Brothers, Feast Here Tonight/RCA  
The Stanley Brothers, The Stanley Brothers of Virginia/County 
Larry Sparks, The Lonesome Sound/Old Homestead 


