When John Henry was a litttle baby
Sittin' on his mammy's knee
He picked up a hammer in his little right hand
Said "Hammer be the death of me me me,
hammer be the death of me!"
 

John Henry told his captain

A man aint nothin but a man

But before I let your steam drill beat me down

I’m gonna die with a hammer in my hand

Oh lord, gonna die with a hammer in my hand

John Henry told his little woman 

A man ain’t nothing but a man

I’ve got ninety miles of track I’m going to lay

Gonna lay them by the light of the moon

Oh lord, gonna lay them by the light of the moon

John Henry told his Captain 

Captain how can it be ?

That big big bend on the C&O line

Gonna be the death of me

Oh lord, gonna be the death of me

John Henry told his shaker

Shaker you’d better pray

Cos if I should miss this little piece of steel 

Tomorrow be your buryin’ day

Oh lord, tomorrow be your buryin’ day

John Henry had a little woman

Her name was Polly Anne

And when John Henry he lay down and died

Polly drove that steel like

They took John Henry to the graveyard
laid him down in the sand
Every locomotive comin' a-rolling by by by
hollered "there lies a steel-drivin' man man man
there lies a steel-drivin' man!"

Some say he's born in Texas
Some say he's born up in Maine
But lord he aint nothin’ but a Louisiana man
And the leader of a steel-driving chain gang
The leader of a steel-driving gang

Take this hammer, carry to the captain X3

Tell him I’m gone, won’t you tell him I’m gone

Take this hammer, it looks like silver

Feels like gold, yes it feels like gold

