
MOUNTAIN DEW..  

         G 

There’s a big Hol..low tree down the road here from me…. 

                          C                                      G 

Where you lay down a dollar or two….then you come around the bend when you  

                                                                      D              G 

come back a..gain there’s a jug full of Mountain Dew 

               - - CHORUS - -  

     G                                                                                             G 

OH..THEY CALL IT THAT GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEW……   AND 

    C                                                G 

 THEM THAT RE-FUSE IT ARE FEW OH,  

 I’LL SHUT UP MY MUG I  YOU’LL FILL UP MY JUG… 

                                                      D              G 

WITH THAT GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEW 

 CHORUS 

AND THERE’S OLD UNCLE Mort:  he’s sawed off and short:  He’s just five feet and 

one inch or two But he thinks he’s a giant… when he gets him a pint  of that good 

old….  Mountain dew…. CHORUS  

Now there’s a Uncle Bill got a still on the hill,  Where he runs off a gallon or two  

And them buzzards in the sky   get so dizzy they can’t fly just from smelling that 

good old mountain dew      

chorus 

AND THERE’S MY OLD AUNT JUNE BOUGHT SOME  BRAND NEW PERFUME;  IT 

HAD SUCH A SWEET   SMELL.. IN’   PHEW….BUT TO HER GREAT SURPRISE, WHEN 

SHE HAD IT AN-A-LYZED,  IT WAS NOTHING BUT GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEW,  …  



         

G                                                                                   C                                                     G 

WAY UP ON THE HILL THERE'S AN OLD WHISKEY STILL THAT IS RUN BY A HARD WORKING CREW   

G 

YOU CAN TELL IF YOU SNIFF AND YOU GET A GOOD WHIFF 

G                                                 D                               G 

THAT THEY'RE MAKING THAT OLD MOUNTAIN DEW 

               - - CHORUS - - 

THE PREACHER CAME BY WITH A TEAR IN HIS EYE          

HE SAID THAT HIS WIFE HAD THE FLU    

WE TOLD HIM HE OUGHT TO GIVE HER A QUART 

OF THAT GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEW  ; chorus 

  CHORUS                      

        

My Aunt Lucille had an Automobile    it ran on a gallon or two  

It didn’t need no gas and it didn’t need no oil it just ran on the old mountain dew   

 

Chorus 

 

 Mr. Franklin Roosevelt, he told me how he felt the day the old dry law went through…  

If your licker’s two red, it will swell up your head better stick to that good old mountain Dew..  

 

CHORUS  

 

My Uncle Klause had a real mean old mouse, when they asked how it happened  

Welllll he said was lappin….  that good old mountain Dew  


