
Turpin Hero Intro same as Chorus    

 
  Dm                                                Dm 

As Turpin rode across the moor       He spied a lawyer riding before  

        F                                                  Dm                    C             

Kind sir says he aren't you afraid      Of Turpin that mischievous blade 

 

          Dm         C                   Dm      C6 /  Dm / Dm 2  3  4 Dm 2 3            

Chorus Oh rare Turpin hero,   Oh rare Turpin oh!  

 

 
Dm                                                              Dm 

2. Says Turpin, “He'll not find me out       I've hid my money in my boot” 

       F                                                        Dm                           C             

The lawyer says, “There's none can find The gold stitched in my cape behind”         

          Dm         C                   Dm      C6 /  Dm / Dm 2  3  4 Dm 2 3            

Chorus Oh rare Turpin hero,   Oh rare Turpin oh!  

 

  

         Dm                                                Dm 

3. As they rode by the foot of a hill        Turpin bids him to stand still  

         F                                                   Dm                      C             

Says he 'Your cape I must cut off For my mare she needs a new saddle cloth.  

 

          Dm         C                   Dm      C6 /  Dm / Dm 2  3  4 Dm 2 3            

Chorus Oh rare Turpin hero,   Oh rare Turpin oh!  

        

 

  Dm                                              Dm 

 4. As Turpin rode in search of prey   He found a judge upon the way  

          F                                                Dm                    C             

And boldly then he bid him stand   'Your gold,' he said, 'I do demand'  

 

          Dm         C                   Dm      C6 /  Dm / Dm 2  3  4 Dm 2 3            

Chorus Oh rare Turpin hero,   Oh rare Turpin oh!  

 

               

             Dm                 Dm             Dm              Dm 

 5 For the stealing of a dunghill cock     Turpin now at last is took  

        F                      F                          Dm                C                 

In jail he lies, condemned to die      And hang upon the gallows high.  

           Dm         C                         

Chorus Oh rare Turpin hero,    

  Dm          C6 /  Dm /  

Oh rare Turpin oh!     (Repeat) 

 

Outro Dm 2  3  4 Dm 2 3            


