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Lo With His Hands In His Pockets
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AR And His Pockets In His Pants
Words by Musie by
JEFF MORGAN HARRY VON TILZER
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% old Reu-ben Black took a train from Haek- 511-sack, And he came to New York townone  day " He
young John-nie Jones won a - bout a hun-dred bones, At ok-er and his heart was  light _ Said
N Olrll Ul}-cle Sam near - ly got in-to a jam, Some rou-ble down in Mex - 1 e — They
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thought that he was-wise but he u-peﬁed up his eyes,when he land - ed on the greatwhite way,
he if wif - eyknows that Ive got it  in myeclothes I  can kiss my hun-dred bucks good night, —

f rsm{t - ed i1|1 - to br:}g and they tram-pled on our flag and they thoughtthat Samwouldlet it  go,.
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Soon he saw a  pret - ty lit - tle maid she heaved a gen - tle sigh,
But youngJones  was quite a brain- y man no Iv - ’'ry’neath his dome,
Bult one morn they woke upwith a s‘rart 11105 heard a Ya]n - kee b:lmd
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. \V%Ien she winked  her  pret . ty lit-tle lamp well he thought that hewould  die. =
e de -vised a cun-ning lit - tle plan so that night when he got home.
There stuod Sn:m, Lord love his lit - tle heart just a - cross the Ri- o Grande. ___
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v With his hands in his pock-ets and his pock - ets in his pants, he said “how dy do”
With his  hands in his pock-ets and his pock - ets in his pants, he crept in-to bed
With his hands  in his pock-ets and his pock - ets in his pants, he said “how dy do”
ﬁ | | | | | I | 1 (o I
==—-———c=———c—=—i====="
1 8 P
= r & o
—
— 2 ! e ===
= —— : == =
In |i} 1 1 I . Y a0 - 1
S =17 73— |
) T T * " T
. how are you. Id like tomeet your moth - er and your broth - er and your Aunts,
wif - ey sail  Get up and take your clothes off John you must he in a trance,
heres a few Ive got a lot of oth - ers and theyre ach ing for ~a chance,
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He said
Gosh  theyd

L

noth-ing = on - ly  just played“dead” Poor John had to
a crack at you An - y  na-tionthinkstheyve got him seared

like to take
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Youre the sweet-est peach that  ev- er grew First she stole his heart with - out much pain.

lay a - wake all night
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7 Then she took a way his watch and chain, With his  hands in his pock-ets and his
But’ he saved his lit - tle roll al - right, With his hands in his pock-ets and his
Theyll wake up and find that  he's pre - pared, With his  hands in his pock-ets and his
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With His Hands etc.
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pock - ets in h.is pants he - gelta a lit-tle wis - er ;w-’ry d‘ay. With his Iday.._r
pock - ets in his pants Lhe gets a lit-tle wis - er ev-ry day. With his day..—
pock - ets in his pants he gets a lit-tle wis - er ev-ry day. With his day-.__;\
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3 On The Souath Sea Isle

Words and Music by
HARRY VON TILZER

CHORUS (Slotly with fecling) i
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Theres Someone More Lonesome Than You

Lyric by Music by
LOU KLEIN HARRY VON TILZER
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Some ope  wilh true eyes of blue

Some ome  more lonesome than you, -
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Day by day she wan.ders throughthe wild ~ wood,  Dream-ing of the love tiat once she  knew..— Shes
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wait ing and sigh iog in vain_ For you prom-ised youd be  true, While youre
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