

 44

Chorus

  
The




last

C

 
red -


neck

 

sheriff-

Am

 
of

 


 

old

G

 
Le -


on

 
County

Em

   
C


He

 


wore


a

 


Stet

Am


son-


and

 

he

 


    


chewed

Am7


a


big


cig -


  
ar

D7

  
The

 
deal

C

 
ers-

  
went to


 


 

hid

Am


ing-


and

   
the

G

hip


pies-


went

  
run


Em


-ing

    


Eve

C


- ry


time


the

 


 

high

Am


sheriff


went

 


cruis

D7

-


ing

 
in

 
his


car

G

 




Verses - spoken


G Em


C Am


C Am


Am7 D7


D7 G

       


 

Em C


Am C


Am D7


G


G

       

Last Redneck Sheriff
David Kuncicky

Copyright 2018 David Kuncicky

1






Chorus:            The last redneck sheriff of old Leon County
                        He wore a Stetson and he chewed a big cigar
            Ch 1.   The dealers went to hiding and the hippies all went running
            Ch 2.   The muggers all went vamoose and the hippies headed homeward
            Ch 3.   The hippies all took shelter and the drugs went helter skelter
            Ch 4.   The hippies all went running and the dealers went to hiding 
            Ch 5.   The dealers went in hiding and the hippies all went running
                        Every time the high sheriff went cruising in his car

Verse 1
The first time I met him was back in high school When me and my buddies would go out on a drunk
He'd pull us over, and he'd shine his flashlight, He'd search the glove box, and he'd open up the trunk

Well I know y'all been drinkin' but I can't find the bottle I can’t find the bottle so I'll have to let you go
Well we'd hooked up the winshield washer and stuck the tube right through the dashboard
And filled it up with Jim Beam - we had whiskey on the go

Chorus 2

Verse 2
They called Tallahassee the Berkeley of the Southland Today now in hindsight that may have been a stretch
Well but we did storm the student union one night in a rampage
He showed up with 20 deputies with fixed bayonets

Well I think this protesting thing has been a real good party I mean I like the chanting and smoking pot and all
But man, no one said that we could get punctured I'd rather go to my dorm room and watch a little football

Chorus 3
Break

Folks say he was member of a secret club Well no one could prove it back in the day
But folks back home all knew that he Lucky Thirteen Was a secret branch  ... of the local KKK

He had his own peculiar way of getting out the vote He'd find himself a black man and he'd hand the guy a note
If you want to vote today, son, then read this sentence, please
Man says “I guess I  ain't voting cause that's written in Chinese”

Chorus 4

Verse 4
When it was time for re-election they said he was a shoo-in But it was the women who finally brought him down
He thought he could tell jokes just like he used to could But the times they were a changin' in this Panhandle 
town

He was speak-ing at the law school  when he got to joking It got so quiet you could hear a bullet drop  
“When I get up in the morning ... I like my coffee Just like my women - white, sweet and hot” ... whoops

Chorus 5
Tag: The dealers they went hiding and I went running Every time Ray Hamlin went patrolling in his car
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