
THE COAL MINER WHO CAME WEST 

We will give three cheers for Big John Hale 
Who left the cotton and bundled bale 
To March to a drum with Hell alongside 
He whispered and prayed, "Oh God, be my guide." 

The Civil War ended though his name can't be found 
On paper or book, cuz his skin was dark brown. 
He wandered the states and dug the black coal 
A dollar a ton, if you enter the hole. 

A man passed out handbills, "Go West right away, 
Coal Mines are waiting this very day. 
You'll have money and jobs and clothes on your back." 
Then he turned and walked down the railroad track. 

The train bell clanked "Going West, get on board. " 
His woman in calico he could afford. 
The train wheels turned saying Washing-ton, Washing-ton, 
Giant trees, canyon run, Washing-ton, Washing-ton. 

Tie your babies with a rope 
So they won't roll away 
Down the hillside to the mine 
Where fat her works another day. 

ii 




