[The Firehouse Jazz Band |
Rec: The Black Dog Jazz Band '
(voc: Bob Leary) 1989
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The oth-er morn-ing, a- bout the break of day, A cou-ple e-merged from a dim ca-fe. A '
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great bigcarwaswaitingthereto es- court themfar away.And I was ver-ymuchas-tonished just to hear the young man say:
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"Oh won't you Roll  the Pa- trol a lit- tle clo-ser to the curb? My
"Oh won't you Roll  the Pa- trol a lit- tle clo-ser to the curb? Poor
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Grand- moth - er can't step that high!
Grand- moth - er can't step that high!
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Grand - moth- er's us - ual-ly ) qui - et,
Won't you back itupa little, please, broth- er?
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I'm S0 sor - ry she start- ed that ri - ot! How she |
Last week Grand- ma slipped and fell down in the gut -ter! And would you




