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1wz way up north In Shrevepost

ancl | was havin' a dozen down in Mansour's bar
when 2 Cajun man I'm pleased to say

pulled up to the curh in his ‘88

with a hole in the floor, where that evidence g

lests of B-traick tapies; alk o “em Zyeleco, he-san
] . suck that head, thow it over yonder, have a beer boy b for a dolkar
L A talle that talk, pineh that talf sl your whishy andl set yous sall
e and wehen the sim goes dewn, and the bullfrog sings

well e crawetad, he's mamin® where the gatar's king

Mlme\mymrtumem(atlmam

suck that besd, thiow

puid! that tail, sip your com nnﬂset.youtsai
hen the sun come up, and the rooster crows
well the crawdad, he's sleepin’ In the old bayou

in old Breaux Bridge on Loulsiana soll
eier’ year ot two they have 3 crawfish bail
e things like you ain't never seen
. he's & coanass dream
and when the fickdie playes alngs, b that ol patois
well thee ain't no doubs about wheee you are you just

suckc that head, throw it Guer yonder, have a Dixie beer boys, oo for a dollar
talk that falle, pinch that tal, sip vour wiiskey and set your sail

and when the sun goes down, till the cows come home

let the good fimes 7ol and let the crawdad roam

it head, thaow It over yonder, have a Dixie beer boy twe for & doflar
talk that fally pinch: that tail, sip your whiskey and set your sall
- and when the stin goes dawn, and the bullfng sings




i 2, 0F glamorous dieamns
Withadt your happiness, it doesn't mean 4 thilg

|eani‘s:not comin’ home maight, so dor't you feavin’ on her fight

‘ 1 At waits o see bies may 3 good mian
80 fo skeen at nlght withaut womyin'|
: o

Imiegui -alonie in the bg?g\mﬁﬂ'

chit | fieard him sho
£ame munnl




aut on the boulevard she's reaty to go
Just-turn on the key, put her into low
maybe you've got hours fo spend,

don't know anyone, maybe they've all gone to bed

50 fust diive real slow, down the avenues
turm on your radic when the night eries out too loud to yeu

think about a kover on a night fike this

ah, but there’s no one, tondght there'll be no kiss
save it dariin’ it's easy to do

there'll be other nights, ard one wha loves you

20 |ust drive real slow, down the avenues
turm on your radio when the night cries out too loud to you

I can't tell you what tomomow might bring to you
I can't see all the possibilities for you

when your night 1s all around,

U thiik your life is tumblin® down
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it's another steamy night underneath the street lamp light

i way down in Bohemia

everbody's on the sireet, they're Just tiyln' to beat the heat
‘way down in Biohemia

anel you eai watch them sweet, sweet rides roll by
and the boys are shootin® craps out in back of # 5
and some fool just asked mie, do you really knaw
what it’s like, what |t's like, to be alive

way down in Bohemia {repeat!

peaple passing by, you know they're flyin’ high
way down in Bohenis

bl says it's fine, says it happens all the time
way dawn in Bobemia

and you can watch them sweet, sweet rides rall by
el the boys are shootin® craps out inback of # 5
and some fool [ust ashed me, do you really know
what it's fike, what it's like, to be alive

way down in Boheinia frepeat)
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binfesdback, count my sheep . howam T ever gonra get my sleeps
wihen my reagohs for wakin® are oh 2o Far away

‘crase thenm miles and imiles of Texas, with ey livtle Toame 4o 2o
Pgot cars and barsand honly tonks:

tomorraw We play for the cowbnys at the rodeo:

U'm -gonna root for all the Indlan boys at the redes

the clowns that save their ass af e rodeo

and famprrow we play tor the cowboys
and-Foi gonna rnﬁt for all the ped siiined biys:

Elilce widin on the Katy, won'tyou [ump on the MICT.
“miass A miles and miles of Texas, with my litthe home to 5
: | got cars and bars and b tonls
onm\ p[ay fizr the: sl It k'Lkﬂ'

T )

hmlmlus{ Lin Bat e fly

6= veaitldd get me figh

o proud
fappin: and & honkin®
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a5 the crow fies, vou can be my baby are you ready
Iive i the: skies, vou can rise on the wings of love
as the cat moves, you can be my woman, are you ready
| been sittin’ foo fong, right or wieng I'm ready to move
- as fhe crow Hies, as the cat moves
4 sadi Bojangles but I'm too young for singin’ the blues

- as the buck dies, you can be my lover IF you hun
1 will fall In the woods, the arrow and the goods will be yours
as the river rolls, | will take you to the sea If you want me
Tl rock you on the deep. and then sing you to sleep on the shore

a5 the crow flies, as the cat moves
‘s the buck dies, as the river ralls
T'm a sad Bojangles but I'm tos young for singin’ the blues

Wiy ehaken south,
trvey 1| et e when Sl
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hingfishet oo Hie water [dokin' for sur
7 e st st |l Be sughte. Wiy He's 56 somplete
v taclies fill wour Fancy and they 8 yodr mautl

thity st cg_l]’is:W"

and o knaw donight | feed 3l

as the crow flies as the cat moves

I'm a sad Bojangles but I'm tuc. ¥ n,g for singin’ the blues

25 the crow fli U can be my baby are you

as the crow flies as the cat moves
as the buck dies, as the river rolls
I'm a sad Bojangles bur I'm too young f the blues
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| can see very wel we i corm agasnmtThursday afternoan
there’s a boat on the resfwith a broken back the in-laws hof 1y 1| e you very saan

and | can see it very well

There's a joke. and | know it very well
it's one of those that | told you | bt | need more
take my word, I'm a madman e :
once a fool had a good part
iF that were true would | stil
it's quite confusing In a funny
they think it's very funny everythis
get a load of him, he's so Insane
better et your coat dear, well it

will they come agaiq naxt

we'll came again ]
the In-laws hope M I{;};’& wymn
and iz it just ywurqmsdencé“ e after







the caplain’s stanein’, starln’, and &' 2ryvin’
getting so cold my row’s behind

cap'n don't you do me like you did past Shing
wearkied that bully ‘(I he went stone blind

and there ain't ne mere cane

there ain't no mare cane {repeat) and there's no more cane
= tell you'that there’s no more cane
new i had a sentence lke 99 yedrs there's no more cane
all the dogs on the Brazos wouldn't keep me here
some day Cap'n, Bwon't be long | gotta tell you something must be wrong
you'll look up and brother I'll be gone we're still miiin’ Shory George done gone
‘cause | befieve 'l do like ol Riley done wake Up a lifefime. raise your head
he walked out the Brazes In the nocnday sun might get & pardon and you wind up dead
the dog sergeant’s womied ‘cabse he can’t go I
old rattler went to howdin® cause the track’s foo old there aln't no more cane on the Brazos
they ground it ail into molasses
and there aln'T e mare <ane on the Brazos there aln't no maore cane on the Brazas
thesy grovad (tall inte molasses they squeezed it all up
there ain't no. more cane on the Brazos
theyf ground it all up new go down Hannah
don't you rse, don't you tise
Tiow go dawn Harinah g down Hannah
o't you rise, don't wou tise new go down Hannah
2o down Hannah don't you rise, don't you fise
now go down Hannah a0 down baby
don’t you rise, don't you rse now 2o down Hannah
5o down baby den't you rise, don’t you rise
J 20 down Hannah
o come dovan the river 11904 maw go dows Hannalh
finel & dead man on every tum row don't you rise, don't you rise
come down the rverin 1910 go down Hannah
thery was workin® their women just ke men close your syes
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