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Youll Do The Same Thing Over Again
Extra Verses

1

The suffragette question now worries the men,

It’s filling us all with alarm.

When women get the ballot,

She'll lose all her feminine charm.

There'll be no more spooning at night in the groves,
The men will be bashful, the girls will propose,
Girls will call, have a talk with ma,

The fellow will say, “Ask papa’

Charus

But she'll do the same thing over, over again, over again,
Shelll do the same thing over, over and over again.

She will put on those high French heel slippers,

She stand where the wind blows- and then

She'll pretend she dont know he’s enjoying the show,
Over and over again.

2

Out to the ball ground you take your best girl
To see a good game of ball.

Will Matty put them over?

This question, it worries them all,

Will he put them over like he used to do.
You would be happy if you only knew,
Baseball fans take this tip from me,

Matty'll be there, wait and see.

Chorus

But hell do the same thing over, over again, over again,
He'll do the same thing over, over and over again,

When the bases are full and youre worried,

He'll tighten up quickly, and then-

Hell turn right about and hell strike them all out,

Over and over again.

Bryan & Gumble

3

Maybe youre happy with your little wife,
Sometimes youre sad when alone,

But baby’s bright eyes shining,

Brings sunshine right into your home;

The stork pays a visit each once in a while

You thank him and bid him come in, with a smile,
But when the stork brings you nine or ten,

You tell him,*“Dont come back again”

Chorus

But he'll do the same thing over, over again,over agair,
Hell do the same thing over, over and over again,

He'll tap at your window some morning,

You'll open the lattice and then

Helll shout,“Ship ahoy!” and hell hand you a boy,

Over and over again.

4

Down at the beach you get stuck on a peach,

A face and a form thats divine,

You pawn your watch and diamond,

To show her a corking good time;

You've got nothing left but the shirt you have on,
If you had another youd put it in pawn,

You're dead broke, then she says, “Good bye,”
“Never again) you will cry. “

Chorus

But you'll do the same thing over, over again,over again,
You'll do the same thing over, over and over again,
You'lll go back to your job in the shoe store,

Next winter you'll meet her and then-

You'll go pawn your ring and you'll do the same thing,
Over and over again.

Down to the race track you go with a smile,
Joy beaming bright in your eye,

Your pocket full of money,

To pick a few winners you try,

Horse you bet on cleaned up yesterday,
Somehow or other it loses to-day,

You walk home and you sadly’ whine,

“Never again, boys, for mine.”

Chorus

But you'll do the same thing over, over again,over again,
You'll do the same thing over, over and over again,

You'll pick up the dope sheet next morning,

You'll drop all your business and then -

You'll ride down to the track but you'll have to walk back,

Over and over again,
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