
THE MAID OF AMSTERDAM
aka A-Roving

Traditional

This song is one of the oldest songs still popular today.  You can add other verses such as the ones  
found in Gently, Johnnny, My Jigalo (her waist, she said young man you've missed the place, etc).

     C         G7              C                 
In Amsterdam there lived a maid, 

                  
Refrain 1:  Mark well what I do say
     F                          C                          G7                      C             
In Amsterdam there lived a maid, and she was mistress of her trade.
                                                     F            C    G7   C 
Refrain 2:  I'll go no more a-roving with you, fair maid.

CHORUS:
     F             C                   G7                       C                   
A-roving, a-roving, since roving's been my ru-i-in;

                                            F            C    G7   C 
I'll go no more a-roving with you, fair maid.

     C         G7         C                                                 
I saw her walking by the docks

                    
Refrain 1:  Mark well what I do say
     F                       C                          G7                      C              
I saw her walking by the docks, my toes curled up inside my socks
                                                     F            C    G7   C                                
Refrain 2:  I'll go no more a-roving with you, fair maid.

     C         G7      C                                                
I put my hand upon her toe
                   
Refrain 1:  Mark well what I do say
     F                    C                       G7                              C              
I put my hand upon her toe, she said, "You're stooping mighty low"  
                                                           [young man you're rather slow]
                                                     F            C    G7   C                                 
Refrain 2:  I'll go no more a-roving with you, fair maid.



     C         G7      C                                                
I put my hand upon her knee

                    
Refrain 1:  Mark well what I do say
     F                    C                         G7                                    C          
I put my hand upon her knee, she said, "Young man, you're rather free"
                                                     F            C    G7   C                               
Refrain 2:  I'll go no more a-roving with you, fair maid.

         C            G7         C                                                 
She promised she'd be always true
                   
Refrain 1:  Mark well what I do say
                F                             C                             G7                              C          
She was true to me, she was true to you, she was true to the Army and Navy too.
                                                     F            C    G7   C                              
Refrain 2:  I'll go no more a-roving with you, fair maid.
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