
J OI{N JACOB JINGTE flETMER SMITH U
$ohn Jacob .rlngte
Whenever I  go out,
John Jacob Jingle

(Repeat s inging faster and faster)

?aAe A-q

Heimer Smith,  Thatrs ry , . r rn" too,
the people Htr"y.  6hout,  there goea,

Heimer $mith,  Tra- la-J-a-1a-1a - l -a- le .

PAl l  PAW PATCIT (Sweet t i ,1

1.  l { } rere O where i6 6weet
Where O where iB €weet
Where O where is sweet
Way down yonder in the

Sue ie )

] . i t t le Sueie
l-i t t]-e Susie
Li . t t ] 'e Susie
Paw Paw Patch

Chorue !  Picking up the paw pawE,
Pj-cking up the paw pawa
Picking up the pErw paw€;
Wey down yonder j .n the

put rem in the basket
put rem in the basker
put 'em in the besket

paw paw patch.

rs of f  her

2.  Come on
J. That is
4.  That ie
5.  That is
6.  That is
7.  That is
8.  That ie

THE NUTHOUSE
Cp
Irm up here in the nuthouse, my mind is in a
My kEeper th inks I 'm crazy,  but f rm sure sh€

boys J-etre go f ind her (Repeat three t imes)
where f  found my Susie (Repeat three t i rnee)
where I  hugged and squeezed her (Repes,t  tbree t imes lwhere f  marr ied Sueie (Repeat three t imee)
where we raised our chi ld.ren (Repeat three t imes)
where f  bur ied Susie (Repeat three t imes)
where her ghost goes walking (Repeat three t imee)

ut ,
I ' rn juet  ae, sane as you are and I  €an prove i t  too,
Fo" $h.r ,  I  s ing th is IuI laby,  you' I ) .  know frm not 

"" . l to,
I  was^born one night one morning when the or*fr i . t la rang boom, boom,

rr l ,  .  
^I. J.J- bake a stes,k and drink a cake r,rhen the mud.pies ere in B1oom

And six and six are nine, and f l ice comes fron a nine,
'-  fEAnd 01d Bl-ack Joe wsa an e6kimo, and pork f rom a po""($irr" .

Oh, I know a, camel that seiled the Beas end fie get honey from the-!' f l-eae ,
ana 8rf the horeee ct-imb the treee on the road. i. t"ruli""-.r-"",

yAWNING IN THE lli ORII ll,tc 
n Roantrl' 1N rtt E G tannri v

YAwning in the morning, when the whist l -e l ives i ts r ta. ,
I rve onJ.y had ten hour6 of  s leep and.
How, I B:..r ,  r 'a lone to $ed when the

r *i.su r t d had ten more ,
B.rn or. .  eet t ing red,

Then I  wouldn,t  be yawning in the ,olArrr* .


