
 

 

A Night At The Ryman 

I was in Nashville for three long years, I did the best that I could. 

, Like so many others I walked away,   and I left Nashville for good. 

As I went by that old Ryman Hall,  I thought of the stories it could tell. 

I could almost hear them singing, them old songs I loved so well. 

 

I walked by there in early morn, Just a few hours before dawn . 

I saw a door standing open, from inside I heard a song. 

I went inside and looked around, that’s when I heard someone say. 

Come in friend and have a seat, there was a man up on the stage. 

 

The man had a fiddle in hand, He sang the Wall Bash Cannon Ball. 

Then all at once, I wasn’t alone, there were fans from wall to wall. 

The stars there on that stage that night, sang songs of country gold. 

There was George& Tammy, and Grandpa Jones, it sure was a sight to behold. 

 

Then they all came out together, to sing the hem of the night. 

They ask me to come and sing  along, Conway on my left, Jim Reeves  on my right. 

There was Minnie and patsy, Tub and Snow, a sound like Heaven when they sing. 

Horton, and Denver, Ray Price and Jack Green, Will Rogers, Wayland and even the King 

 

There will be peace in the valley for me some day. 

There will be peace in the valley O Lord I pray. 

 

With so many stars like Carl Smith, And others with great country sounds. 

Hank Williams and Cash, Porter & Buck, and so many others were around. 

Then they left as quickly as they came, and there I was standing alone. 

I’ll always remember that night in the Ryman, before I left Nashville for home. 

 

I’ll never become a Country Star, and I’ll never know fortune and fame. 

But I’ll always recall that night in the Ryman, with those stars of the Opry, I sang. 



 

 

some would say  it was all a dream, others would say they don’t know. 

I say they were Stars of The Grand Old Opry, who came back for one more show. 

 

There will be peace in the valley for me some day. 

 There will be peace in the valley O Lord I pray. 

 

 


