
Theres A Cabin By A Stream 
                                                                                   (G) 
 
There’s a cabin by a (B) stream—that (C) lingers in my (G) dreams 
Built by my Grandpa long a (D) go—that’s (G) where I went to (B) stay 
When my (C) daddy went a (G) way—I love and I (D) miss that old man (G) so 
 
He (C) taught me how to pray—we read the (G) Bible every day 
(A) Teaching a boy how to (D) grow—his (G) words were kind to me 
But (C) strong when they had to (G) be—I love and I (D) miss that old man (G) so 
 
He (C) treated me the best—until the (G) day he was laid to rest 
By a (A) tree we planted years (D) ago—now that (G) old tree is so high 
It (C) reaches up to the (G) sky—and someday there I’ll meet him 
“In the S..w..e..e..t bye and (D) bye” 
 
Oh the cabin by a (B) stream—that (C) lingers in my (G) dreams 
I love and I (D) miss that old man (G) so 
I love and I (D) miss that old man (G) so                                          RAY PAGE Jr. 
 
 


