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“We're Gonna Have Weather” 
EXTRA VERSES (Whether Or Not) 

‘Wendell Hall’s Own Fifty Famous Verses. 

How to tune a Uke I never knew, 
The strings are B and K and Q; 
But one string I can never tell , 

I think it’s M but it sounds like 

My gal’s bright as silverware, 
Got ’lectric’ty in her hair, 
Fire in her eyes from drinkin’ rum, 
Gas on her tum-tum-tummy-tum-tum. 

as x 

A cullud boy named Deacon Jones, 
Heard they found Napoleon’s Bones; 

Another boy called Dumbell Dan 
Sez I never knew Nap was a gamblin’ man . 

A little old lake full of fish and frogs, 
Rain was rainin’ cats and dogs, 
The fish went wild and killed the cats, 
A frog kicked a bulldog in the slats. 

Got a-one-lung Ford that’s built for speed, 

There “ain't nothin’ it don’t need , 
Ain't nothin’ left but a pile of tin, 

Its a darn good can for the shape it’s in. 

One winter night I thought 14 freeze , 
Old gray mare she froze her knees , 
She sneezed so hard she caught the croup, 
Her tail got stiff and she couldn’t stoop. 

We all make mistakes, seems we cant stop, 
That’s why a rubber’s on a pencil top, 

That’s why sand bags are on balloons, 
Why they put rubber mats around spittoons. 

Magnificent gal is Mag McGee, 

Full of magnamosity, 

Oh, she’s magnetic as can be, 

But all she’s got is charged to me. 

Old Dapper Dan, the ladies man, 

Strolled in town all spick and span , 
A sprinklin’ cart began to squirt, 

Dampened Dapper Danny’s shirt . 

A man was strollin’? down the street, 

Drizzly rain turned into sleet , 
His left ear froze to ‘his derby hat, 

Now. “he dont know where his ear is at. 

Here’s a story ’bout a sad jay-bird, 
Saddest tail I ever heard, 

Said Jay-bird might be whistlin’ yet, 

But in the rain one night he got his whistle wet. 

Now here’s a verse ’bout a jewish man, 
A moonshiner from Georgia lan’, 

The sho shortest verse I ever knew, 
Hebrew, he-brew, he-brew, he-brew. 

15. 

\ 16. 

17. 

18. 

\/9. 

20 

21, 

23. 

24. 

25. 

26. 

EXTRA VERSES 

Repeat Chorus After Each Verse. 
They are the first beat in each measure. 

On a seasick ride with Captain Gray, 
He charged me for six meals a day; ° 
I had to pay that pirate pup, 

For three goiig down and three comin’ up. 

The folks in Ban Yan build grass huts, 
Live on laffs and cocoanuts, 
There ain't no poor and there ain’t ‘no sick , 
The fat ge get fatter and the thin get thick. 

Said Mister Spider, look at me, 
Watch me make the little flies flee, 
A sneering pup said with a sigh, 

That’s nuthin’ I make little fleas fly . 

I laughed so hard I thought 14 bust , 
Fed a hen some dry sawdust , 
When Sister Hen she hatched "her eggs, 
All the little chicks had wooden legs. 

The dog stood on the burnin’ deck, 
Flames were flyin’ ‘round his neck , 
He wa was tied to a fiery log log , 

The heat done ruined him— Hot Dawg! 

A bottle broke in a bootlegger’s house, 
. Mouse and a kitty went ona souse , 

The mouse got mushy and the cat got tight, 
‘Twas a very large evening, and a great big night. 

One long hard winter a big baboon, 
Took a daily swim in a_cold lagoon, 
He swam for a mile, he swam with a vim, 
His mother says that made a man of him’. 

. A bowlegged gal from Tennessee, 
Comes from a healthy family, 

No matter how well this gal may be, 

She never looks in very good shape to me. 

A fig is a very funny guy, 

He thinks dates are rather dry, 

He says a grape’s a raisin soon, 

An apricotis a red-head prune. 

A berry inthe hand’s‘worth two onthe bush, 
A rollin’ stone first needs a push, 

The proverb that is most absurd, 
Says a man killed two stones with one bird. 

Two great lessons as of old, 
Listen while I get you told, 
A Ukulele never frets, 
A fish swims hard but never sweats. 

A man says to me with a great big smile, 
Run around the block with me awhile, 
Says he that’s what my doc doctors say, 

Exercise with dumbells ew’ry day. 

“LAND OF MY SUNSET DREAMS”--Wendell Hall’s Latest Waltz Song Success
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