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Key of C 
 
Take me down to Dixie, take me down there today 
Take me down to Dixie, take me down there today 
I can hardly wait to get there, to hear the music play 
 
Like that mighty Mississippi, I keep rolling night and day 
Like that mighty Mississippi, I keep slipping away 
I can see my destination, from Memphis Tennessee 
 
Inst. Break 
 
Gonna find a weeping willow, where I can sit and be alone 
I’m gonna find a weeping willow, where I can rest my weary bones 
If the blues take me over, hear me weep and wail and moan 
 
I can hear the horns a blowing, from deep within the ground 
I can hear the horns sounding out, a Dixie land sound 
And who can blame old Gabriel, for those cool chops going down 
 
Inst. Break 
 
Take me up to glory, when I pass away 
Oh take me up to glory on, that great judgement day 
I can hardly wait to get there, to hear the angels play 
 
Gonna hear some southern bluegrass, when we gather round the throne 
Gonna hear some sweet southern bluegrass, with a four part gospel sound 
When I hear the angels jamming, I’ll know I’m heaven bound 
 
Inst. Break 
 
Take me down to Dixie, take me down there today 
Take me down to Dixie, take me down there today 
I can hardly wait to get there, to hear that music play 
It’s the closest thing to heaven I’ve found, to hear that music play 
 


