
Angeline The Baker                       based on versions by Saltwater Taffy/Sam Kelly 

Intro:  instrumental of chorus and verse 

[Chorus] 

D                                                                G                                               

Angeline the baker, age of forty-three,   

D  

Gave her sugar candy but she still won’t marry me 

     D                                                             G       

Angeline the baker, oh Angeline I know 

    Bm                                    G                             A                        D 

I should have married Angeline some twenty years ago 

[Verse 1] 

D                                                                              G 

Angeline the baker, lives on the village green, 

        Bm                           G                            A                            D 

The way I loved my Angeline beats all you’ve ever seen 

D                                                                             G                                           

Angeline is handsome and Angeline is stout 

        Bm                        G                                        D                                A 

and every day she bakes the bread and rolls the biscuits out         [Chorus] 

[Verse 2] 

D                                                                                     G 

She was sent away one day, sold by Uncle Sam, 

  Bm                      G                    A                             D 

I never will forget her, no matter where I am, 

D                                                                                              G 

I took my pretty Angeline, down to the county fair, 

         Bm                               G                                    D                               A 

Her father chased me halfway home and told me to stay there      [Chorus] 



Bridge:   instrumental of chorus and verse 

[Chorus] 

D                                                                G                                               

Angeline the baker, age of forty-three,   

D  

Gave her sugar candy but she still won’t marry me 

     D                                                             G       

Angeline the baker, oh Angeline I know 

    Bm                                    G                             A                        D 

I should have married Angeline some twenty years ago 

[Verse 3] 

D                                                                                                     G 

I bought her a brand-new dress, neither black nor brown 

               Bm                     G                          A                                      D 

Was the color of the stormy sky before the rains come down 

D                                                                                                  D 

There’s 16 horses in my team, the leader he was blind 

   Bm                               G                      D                        A 

I dreamt that I was dying and I saw my Angeline  

[Chorus] x2 

D                                                                G                                               

Angeline the baker, age of forty-three,   

D  

Gave her sugar candy but she still won’t marry me 

     D                                                             G       

Angeline the baker, oh Angeline I know 

    Bm                                    G                             A                        D 

I should have married Angeline some twenty years ago 

                Bm                                    G                             

[2nd]     I should have married Angeline……  


