The Prince of Pennsylvania

Pennsylvania moonshine- it’s clear as rain.
And I make the best shine in North PA.
They call me the prince- Robin Hood on the farm.
Best doggone liquor from a copper worm.
Limestone water, Tiadaghton hills-
By the Susquehanna I set my stills.
They call me the prince- Robin Hood on the farm.
Best doggone liquor from a copper worm.

That copper kettle it starts to burn.
Hits the thump keg, comes out the worm.
I’m Prince Farrington- Robin Hood on the farm…
Best doggone liquor from a copper worm.
I sell my shine… a buck a quart.
Lay down your dollar, get you a snort.
They call me the prince- Robin Hood on the farm.
Best doggone liquor from a copper worm.

Mix up the mash, fire up the still.
Burnt down the barn when I was 12.
Prince Farrington- Robin Hood on the farm.
Best doggone liquor from a copper worm.
Forget your beans, plow down your vines.
I’ll pay you double to plant my rye.
Because I’m the prince- Robin Hood on the farm.
Best doggone liquor from a copper worm.

Hey Treasury man, you can’t catch me.
These close-mouthed dutchmen they leave me be.
Prince Farrington- Robin Hood on the farm.
Best doggone liquor from a copper worm.
Now I’m old and broke, and I got bad feet.
Bring back the dry law so i can get a drink.
They call me the prince- Robin Hood on the farm.
Best doggone liquor from a copper worm.
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