
Goodtime Charlie's Back in Town Again 
Gr 

Going downtown to^et a bottle of booze 
I'na a feller I don't car^ what Ido ^ 
Good time Charlie's back in town again 
You know I won't try to dance like Snakey Ray 
The last time I tried I got thirty days 
Good time Charlie's back in town again 
Lead 
I'm going to get my thing as long as my arm 
Play with the girls and do em no harm 
Goodtime Charlie's back in town again 
I got something special on my muscular frame 
And if I miss I'm gonna practice my aim 
Good time Charlie's back in town again 
Lead 
Yes I spent my money and I lost my honey 
If I can't get happy I'm goona get funny 
Good time Charlie's back in town again 
Hey mama look at me now 
Not a thing in the world gonna get me down 
Good time Charlie's back in town again 



Going downtown to get a bottle of booze 
I don't care what I do 
Good time Charlie's back in town again 
Oh yes he is 
Good time Charlie's back in town again 



r m Satisfied With My Gal 
Gt 

She ain't got no 
{Yes she has) 
Oh no she don't 
(m she ha0 ^ 
I'm satisfied with my girl 
Now she don't wear no 
(Yes she does) 
Ohjpo she don't 
(1^ she do^s) ^ 
I'm satisfied with my girl 
Bridge g7 
She's g^l great big legs, pretty teeth 
And I love her little dimple chin 
GrSclen hair, what a smile. 
On what a mama she has been 

Gt 
Will she let me 
ifih no she won't) 
Yes she will 
(Oh^no she^won't) ^ 
I'm satisfied with my girl 

Lead as song 
Sing song again 
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I don't love nobody 
I met^iss Martha Johnson, down at t^ | Spinners' Ball. 
She tried her best to fool n ^ b u t that w^ldn't work at 
She ^Id me all about her troiibj^^. She asked m^for a dime. 
Ill have to go now, Baby, 'cos you're no girl of mine. Ch. 
Chorus: ^ ^ 
Tdon *t love nobody. Nobody loves me, ^ 
yil they want's my mogey. Tlf^ don Hgare for me, 
^want to live siggle, happy, and^cai^pee, 
'don't love nooody. Nobody l^es me, 

I went out promenading, down on Decatur Street. 
I met a little lady, she smiled on me so sweet. 
She told me that she loved me, would marry me quick as wink. 
I'm going home now. Baby, I'll tell you what I think. Ch. 
I moved to Alabama to settle down for life. 
I met a little girl named Hannah, and I chose her for my wife. 
It being on a Sunday, I asked that girl to wed, 
I met a little girl on Monday, and this is what I said. Ch. 
Next day I went out walking, walking down Johnson Street. 
I met the same little lady. She was dressed up so neat 
She smiled at me and said, "Hello, how are you today?" 
Tipped my hat and said, "Hello" and journeyed on my way. Ch. 
One day I went out walking, walking down Johnson Street. 
I met a little old lady. She smiled at me so sweet. 
Said, "Hello, my honey. How are you today?" 
Just as I started to kiss her, these words I heard her say: Ch. 
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It's All Worn Out 6f D S p I an over<^at, I bought it brand new, 
It looked s^^good, I didn't know what to do, 
'Came ^'s all worn out, — 
'Cause ̂ ^s all worn out, (Sure as you're born,) 
Can't noDody use it, 'cause it's all worn out 
Old Aunt Jane, she's got a sad tale to tell. 
She can't sell what she used to sell, 
'Cause it's all worn out, 
'Cause it's all worn out, (Sure as you're bom,) 
Can't nobody use it, 'cause it's all worn out 
Old Uncle Jim, he's got a load on his mind. 
Soon he's gonna leave this old world behind, 
'Cause it's all worn out, 
'Cause it's all worn out, (Sure as you're born,) 
Can't nobody use it, 'cause it's all worn out 
He went to the doctor with his head in his hands. 
The doctor said, "I'm gonna give you monkey glands, Ch. 
He drank so much whiskey, his stomach was all raw, 
He takes his food and liquids through a long, long straw, Ch. 
Katy did the shimmy till her feet begin to drag. 
She just wouldn't stop till she was limber as a rag, Ch. 



Jim took a load of whiskey in a broken down Ford, 
He got up to a hill and couldn't pull the load, 
'Cause it's all worn out, 
'Cause it's all worn out, (Sure as you're bom,) 
Can't nobody use it, 'cause it's all worn out 
Prohibition agents smelled it, came running ahead. 
They started whipping his head till he was nearly dead, Ch. 
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Jug Band Music 
down south in Memphis Tennessee 

Tne Jug Band Music sounds so sweet to me. 
Chorus: ^ ^ 
Cause sounds so sweet, Aah, Oh it's hard W beat 
jJ^ Band Music certainly was a treat to me. 
I was with me gal, put my hand on her knee. 
She said, "You can play the jug, but you can't play with me," 
Ch. 
Lead 
I went back home turned on my radio 
Jug Band Music made me stomp on the floor. Ch. 
I took of my socks, and I took off my shoes. 
I danced all night to them Jug Band Blues. Ch. 
Lead 
I heard the boys playing the other day 
You know those boys drove my blues away. Ch. 
I told those people way across that hall 
I'm playing this piece and you know that's all. Ch. 
Ist verse again 
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Keep on Trucking, Mama 
o p c Keep on trucking, m^^a, t i ck ing your blues away ^ 

Kgep on trucking, mama, truckingtill the break of day 
You j^ake up in the morning, you ||ways wake up late 
You go^own to the corner, try tft^et yourself a date 
Ifvou can't stop doing what you So me, mama 

If you can't stop doing what you doing me mama, I mean just 
what I say 
If you can't stop doing what you doing me, just wanna run me 
out 
You got great big legs, pretty little feet 
Talking about you is sweet, sweet 
If you can't stop doing what you do me, mama 
Just wanna run me wild 

If you can't stop doing what you doing to me mama, just 
wanna run me wild 
If you can't stop doing what you doing to me I mean just what 
I say 
You got great big legs, pretty little feet 
I'm a-talking about you sweet, sweet 
If you can't stop doing what you do me, mama 
Just wanna run me wild 

Lead 



If you can't stop doing what you doing to me, mama, just 
wanna run me wild. 
If you can't stop doing what you doing me, I mean just what I 
say 
You wake up in the morning, wake up late 
Go down to the corner, try to get yourself a date 
If you can *t stop doing what you do me, mama 
Just wanna run me wild 
1^ Verse 
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Red Apple Juice (Red Rocking Chair) 
Well I ain't got no use f o r ^ u r red apple juice, 
Ag ' t got no honey baby i^w; 
Am *t got no honey baby now". 
Ain't got no use for your red rocking chair. 
Ain't got no honey baby there; 
Ain *tgot no honey baby um^,"^^ 
It's who'll rock the cradle and who'll sing a song, 
And it's who'll be your honey when I'm gone? 
And it's who'll be your honey when I'm gone? 
Done all I could do to try and live with you. 
Send you back to your mama some old day. 
Send you back to your mama some old day. 
Well, I ain't got no use for your red apple juice; 
I'm drinking cold whiskey now. 
I'm drinking cold whiskey now, 
I ain't got no use for your red dancing shoes; 
I ain't got no sugar baby now. 
/ ain't got no sugar baby now. 
It's all I can do, it's all I can say, 
I'll give it to your mama next pay day. 
/'// give it to your mama next pay day. 



Fm gonna hitch up my pony and I'll saddle up my mare 
I'm gonna find a fair deal in this world somewhere 
Pm gonna find a fair deal in this world somewhere 
Well it ain't hard to stumble when you got no place to fall 
I got no place in this world at all, 
I got no place in this world at all 
Well I'm a stranger here and I'm a stranger everywhere 
I'd go home but I'm a stranger there 

rd go home but Fm a stranger there. 

Repeat verse 1&2 



stealing Stealing 
Chorus Qp ^ 
Stealipg, stealing, pretty n^ma don 'tyou t£ll on me 
Fm mating back to my same old used to Be ^2^ 

Gr 
Pu^your arms around me like a circle 'round the sun 
I w ^ t you to love you baby^ like my easy rider done 
I don't believe I love you, look at the fool I've been 
I don't believe I'm sinking, look at the hole I'm in. 
Ch.x2 
Lead (verse x2 Ch) 

G 
Wejl I got me a woman about my height and size 
Shr s a married woman, comes to see me some time 
Yot don't believe I love you, look at the fool I've been 
You don't believe I'm sinking, look at the hole I'm in. 
Ch.x2 
Lead (verse x2 Ch) 

Sing song again 



f3. ̂  1 
4 + — ^ — ^ ^—^ 

L 1 I f 

r r :: 
1 > 

r r 1 
• r J ^ ^ ^ ^ ( © Q r 

'4,-0 m - m— m m m—|—# m • <— 

— • 



Who's sorry now 
Who's sorry now, who's sorr^ now 
Wnose heart is aching for breaking each vow 
Wpo's sad and blue, who's crying too 
Jmt like I cned over you 
R^ht to the end just like gj[™nd 
Aried to warn you somehow 
Y§u had your way, n%w youjnust pay 
I'm glad that you're sorry now 
Lead as above 
Sing song again 

klko^s Sc^fu 
- t + r - i - - O v-J O P f I t . , -

1 1 

1 cJ »• ' • ' ' 1 -
0"' , c. 

— r f-f— rf - i l — ® —hr-
» J ' eM-* Icj ' 

c a-—^ , c r - * o J 1— \ - Q ©—v> 1 - - -

-^i:^ • ? f Mif—f-P-F—— 

f f f 1 

1 — ( — 1 — 1 — ( — 1 —tz_ 

O » , c j — l . . » 

o 

— 1 -
' ' 1 -

c 
O £3 

1 1 1 1 — 1 r 1 - ' *' 1 


