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Intro: C/// /// F/// F7/// C/// G/// C/// /// 

 

Verse 1: 

 

                C///      ///                F///       C/// 

There’s a Smoky Lake moon shining tonight 

                C///      ///               G/// G7///  

There’s a Smoky Lake moonshine 

           C///               C///            F///                /// 

And it warms every wall at the old Bluebird Hall 

        C///        G///           C/// /// 

And helps us forget to a while 

 

Verse 2: 

 

C///           ///                    F///             /// 

Under the thatch roof up north, new Galicia 

                C///           ///                 G/// /// 

While his little ones sleep on the stove 

      C///           ///             F///          ///  

My newcome friend, he faithfully tends 

            C///             G///            C/// C7/// 

To the brew that’ll lighten my load 

 

Chorus: 

 

                F///       ///                C///        /// 

There’s a Smoky Lake moon shining tonight 

           C///             ///       G/// G7/// 

And it glows over trying times 

           C///                  ///                 F///        F7/// 

Thank heaven for the dusty faced friend of mine 

             C///       G///            C/// /// 

And his Smoky Lake moonshine 

 

Interlude:  

 

C/// /// F/// C/// 

C/// /// G/// G7/// 

C/// /// F/// /// C/// G/// C/// /// 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Verse 3 (same as Verse 1 chords): 

 

You can shine it down south at a young Yankee      

mouth 

Make it smile all the way to La Marne 

You gotta keep it from the dries and their 

suffragette wives 

Who would drain every back shed and barn  

 

Chorus 

 

Interlude 

 

Verse 4 (same as Verse 1 chords): 

 

All the loyal John Smiths, they don’t like him 

one bit 

And they damn his sheep skin coat 

But they don’t realize what’s under that hide 

Is what lifts me from the pain that I know 

 

Chorus 

Repeat last line:  

 

Thank heaven for the dusty faced friend of mine 

And his Smoky Lake moonshine 

 

 

 

 

 


