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THE EYES OF TEXAS

The eyes of Texas are upon you,
All the live long day,

The eyes of Texas are upon you,
You cannot get away.

Do not think you can escape them,
At night or early in the morn.

The eyes of Texas are upon you,

Till Gabriel blows his horn.

WORKING ON THE RAILROAD

I've been working on the Santa Fe,
All the live long day;

T’'ve been working on the Santa Fe,
To pass the time away.

Don’t you hear the whistle blowing,
Rise up early in the morn,

Don’t you hear Clay Pumphrey shouting,

“The new depot is done.”
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