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2Jump ing Jupiter.

I'm Awfully Afraid Of Girls.

Lyric by Music by
GUS KAHN. GRACE LeBOY.
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love the sound of  bul - lets gent -ly  whiz~ zing past my ear. There’s
fond of fan - ¢y ska - ting where the fce is ver- y thin;——  To
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noth - ing like an. air - ship when the en-ginds out of gear;— T
see o sign marked “Dan - ger” is a sign I'm go - ing in. I'd
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long to start a  squab - ble with a fel - low twice my size, And my
feel su-preme-ly  hap - py if an um - pire I could be; FRotEs,
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knees don't e - ven wob-ble tho' he  says hell black my  eyes.— I
howls of an -arch - ist - ic fans would smoth- er me with glee. I've
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love to ride in au - tos with a  chauf -feur who's in - sane; If
al - ways been a jok- er and one joke I love to play Is
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we should chance to  have a wreck, Id gig - gle at  the pain. I
wear - ing or - ange - col-ored suits' Up - on  St. Pat- ricks day.__ I
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wish some one would start a war, Just so I could be shot, But
like  to flirt with whales and sharks. That frol-ic in the sea, But
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when it comes to la-dies, Am I fear-less? I  am notl
I would cry for help if An -y mer- maid came near me.____
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REFRAIN. ZLittle slower.
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I  may be brave, but I’'m aw - ful - ly a - fraid of
I  may be braye, but I'm aw = ful - ly a - fraid of
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girls. No  gat-tling gun could get my goat, But how I'd dodge a
girls. Pow-der al- ways made me grin, But not when on a
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pet - ti - coat. I'd rath - er fight an In - dian  band Than
la - dys chin. With dy - na - mite  or bombs Id  flirt, But
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hold a bash-ful maid- en's hand. No fight-er ev - er dared me, But his
heav - ens! how I  dread a skirt. No foe could make me quiv- er, But with
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sis - ters al-ways scared me, For I'm aw-ful-ly a-fraid of girls. girls.
la-dies 'm a fliv=-er, For 'm aw-ful-ly a-fraid of girls. girls. _
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