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JITNEY JIM
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Down in our town we've got a
Jim had a  gal he used ta&.
VAMP < Jim-mie was sit - tin’ i:. his
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man named Jim, All of the folks a-round the townknew him,
think so sweet, He used to  let her ride up - on the  seat,
of-fice one night, Tel-e-phone 1ang, he got an  aw-ful  fright, "Twas
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He don't know much a- bt & horse or a miile, But when it
She start -ed  play - i’ with the steer - ing  reel And they
from Steam-hoat RBill and  Ca - sey Jones and it seems, That they
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comes to  Jit - ney Bus - ses, he's a rid - in’ fool.
skid - ded 'round  the cor - ner on the left  hind wheel. B
want - ed  him to  take ‘em  to the  Five ®Fif -  teen.
}1_ _\‘JI.'
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Jit - ney Jim, Jit - ney Jim,
Jit - ney Jim Jit - ney Jim,
lit - ney iy Jit - ney Jim,
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All of the peo - ple think a lot  of him. He
Folks sail  she used to be in love with him. She
They both got in a Jit - ney bns  with him. He col-
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don’t know how to run a  hoat or a  train, But when hes
lost con - trol in a ve - ry bad place, _ And
lect - ed the farves then he start-ed to  grin For he was
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on a Jit - ney Bus, Lord, he goes in -  sane.
now she’s run - ning se - cond in the mar - riage race.
? on the rims.

go - i to the sta - tion rid - in
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JITNEY JIM

Extra Verses

Most every morning you ean see him there,

Helping the ladies as he takes their fare

He's biddin' them welcome with a happy smile

And in less than half a minute, they have gone ten miles.

CHORUS.

Jitney Jim, Jitney Jim,

All the doctors ought to pension him,

He's broke a lot of hones for them to set

And if the Cops dont catch him he will break more yet,

Goin’ to town or either comin’ home,

Seems like a pity way the people moan,

They get on their knees and start to beg and ery

He just kicks in the clutch, and throws her into high.

CHORUS.

Jitney Jim, Jitney Jim,

All the ladies like to ride with him,

He gives her more gas, then he rambles past
Why he passes everything that’s a-goin’ fast.

One morning Jitney Jimmie said to me,

I'm going to try to run a mile and see,

If this is'a motor ear or just a stall

You won't believe it but he made a mile in nothin’ at all,

CHORUS.

Jitney Jim, Jitney Jim,

All the people think a lot of him,

He said he was waitin' for someone

To make a motor ecar that really would run.
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