
Cotton Mill Girls



(by Hedy West)
Worked in the cotton mill all ma life, 

Aint got nothin but a Barlow knife,

It's hard times cotton mill girls, hard times everywhere.
Refrain:





(Sing after each verse)
Hard times cotton mill girls, hard times cotton mill girls, 
Hard times cottonmill girls, hard times everywhere.

In 1915 we heard it said,

Go to cotton country an get ahead,

It's hard times cotton mill girls, hard times everywhere.

From Gilmer to Bartow's a long, long way,

Down Elijay to Corticay,

It's hard times cotton mill girls, hard times everywhere.

Us kids worked twelve hours a day

For fourteen cents of measly pay,

It's hard times cotton mill girls, hard times everywhere.

When I die don't bury me at all,

Just hang my body from the spinning room wall,

An pickle ma bones in alcohol 
It's hard times cotton mill girls.


