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“It Aint Gonna Rain No Mo”

To play this Ukulele Arrangement with piano,tune Uke as follows:

4th String

2nd String

By
WENDELL HALL

Ord String. = | L__1st String

Ukulele Arrangement by
MAY SINGHI BREEN

Moderato Put Uke Capo On 3rd Fret.
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Oh! the night was dark and

Oh! Mo - squi-to he fly
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old man stood out in thestorm,his shoes were full of feet.
old man’Skee- ta  light on me, he aint gonna fly no mo’
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“AFTER 'M GONE”- - An Appealing Lyric Set To Good Music
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It Ain’t Gonna Rain No Mo’

Wendell Hall's Own Latest 24 Verses

Went o'er to Sally’s house one night,
But Sally wasn't in,

I sat down on a red-hot stove,
But I got right up “agin”

A golf ball sailing thru the air,
Whizzed by a man a hummin’,
He heard a caddy holler Fore,

And he thought three more were comin’.

When Mr. Noah built the Ark,

He said it was his duty,

He saved the birds and beasts and bugs,
But why did he save the cootie?

The way I tell the twins apart,
The proud father said,

I put my finger in Willies mouth,
If he bites it, then it’s Ned.

Last night I sang this ditty,
I'll sing it again to-night,

I’ll look right out the wiadow,
And sing with all my might.

When boating never quarrel,
For youll find without a doubt,
A boat is not the proper place,
To have a falling out.

The chicken am a wonderful bird,
The colored preacher said,

We eats em both befo’ they's born,
And after they is dead.

The coffee is exhausted, Sir,

The diner was advised,

Says he, its been so weak of late,
I'm really not surprised.

A boasting baby buffalo,

Said to a Guinea pig,

I'm bigger when I'm little,

Than you are when you're big.

He kissed his new gal on the cheek,
It seemed a harmless frolic,

But he’s been layed up for a week,
Hé's had the painter’s colic.

How do you sell your limberger cheese?
The gentleman asked the grocer,

He answered, that’s what puzzles me,

But really I don’t know, Sir.

I caught my Sugar blushing,
At what do you suppose
She saw a little garter snake,
Beside the garden hose.
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WENDELL HALL

A rabbit raced a turtle,
You know the turtle won;
And Mister Rabbit came in late,

A little hot cross bun.

Got a gal vp in the mountains,
Shes awfully shy and meek,
She always dresses in the dark,
Because the mountains peak.

Im just a Southern Hop Toad

A traveling troubadour,

A fiddlin’ fool just fiddlin' ’round,
A singing songs galore.

. This city and a chorus girl,

Are much alike, ’tis true,
This city’s build with outskirts,
And a chorus girl is,too.

My pal’s girl wears silk sox,
My girl, she wears cotton,
His girl has a limousine,
My girl, she's got nottin’

Mary had a little Ford,

She liked it very well,

She drove it into a telephone pole,
And now it looks like ---rain.

I had a date last evening

With the apple of my eye,

Oh what a pair we two would make,
My little peach and I.

A man stood by ‘the river,

He was tall and lean and slim,
He wasn't tryin’ to catch no fish,
Just teachin’ the worm to swim,

They talk about radio frequency,
But its all way over my head,
I guess a fellow’s a frequent fan,
When he takes his set to bed.

.1 know what is a mouse trap,

A fox trap’s not new to me,
But I dod't know what’s a wave trap,
Goin’ down to a pier to see.

Now I may be a poor weather prophet,
When sunshine I proclaim,
But a pretty little rainbow told me,

So I am not to blame.

Now I hope I'm not misleading,

For I've tried to make it plain,

That even though your skies are dark
It aint a gonna rain,



(8

10.

11,

12.
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It Ain’'t Gonna Rain No Mo’

Extra Verses - Repeat Chorus After Each Verse

Oh the butterfly flits on wings of gold,
The June-Bug wings of flame,

The Bed-Bug has no wings at all,
But he gets there just the same,

Oh a Bull-frog sittin’ on a lily-pad,
Lookin’ up at the skies,

The lily-pad broke and the frog fell in,
Got water all in his eyes.

Oh a black and white animal out in the woods,
Says ain’t that little cat pretty,

I went right over to pick it up,

But it wasn’t that kind of a kitty.

Oh a man lay down by a sewer
And by the sewer he died

Now at the coroners re-quest
They called it sewer-side,

Here’s a verse ’bout a man and a trombone,
The words to it are few,

He blew, he blew, he blew, he blew,

He Blooey, Blooey, Blue .

Oh I saw a sign in a hardware store,
Boy weanted sixteen years,
Now that’s too long to wait for a boy,

It brings eyes to my tears.

Possum up a ’simmon tree,
Rabbit on the ground,

Rabbit say you old son-of-a-gun,
Shake them ’simmons down.

Got a 1{'] ol’ dog whose name is Jack,

I wish they’d bring him back,

He chases the big hogs over the fence,
And the little ones through the crack.

Now Mary had a little lamb,
It had a sooty foot,

In little Mary’s bread and jam
His sooty foot he put.

A peanut sittin’ on a railroad track,
It’s heart was all a-flutter,

The train came roarin’ round a curve
Toot,toot! Peanut Butter,

I know a Swedish waitress

Her maiden name was Schwartz
Good Gosh the gal was homely
Like a dish-pan full of warts.

The fox he has a bushy tail
The possum’s tail is bare,
The rabbit has no tail at all
But only a tuft of hair.
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By WENDELL HALL

Now I sat down in the garden
A bee came buzziy round,
So I stood up and let the bee
Sit where 1 sat down.

Oh T've got a gal with big blue eyes
And the Sweetest ruby lips,

But she ain’t got no more pepper,
Than a garter snake has hips.

A bare-headed man bewildered
Says to me‘“Where am I at?”’
Now I don’t think that’s what he meant
He meant “Where is my hat”.

Got a red-head gal in Chicago

Got a letter from her today

Here’s what she said =My hair was red
But now you've turned it grey.

Get away from my front window
Quit knockin’ at my front door
’Cause I've got another Sweetie
And I can’t use you no mo’,

Oh the air was full of rain-drops,
And the street was full of hims,
They stood around like tree trunks,
A-lookin’ at the limbs,

She was happy till she met him,

Then she left -him all alone,

’Cause the big ox slipped, and his trousers ripped
And he broke his collar-bone.

Oh they tell me that a graveyard
Is a dawg-gone lonesome place,
They pull you down into a hole
And throw mud in your face.

I'm headin’ down to'ward the levee,

1 got me a rock and a rope,

Now if those dawg-gone Blues don't leave
Gonna slip right off the slope,

Oh the rain was rainin’ pitchforks,
Poor old horse out in the wet,

I bought some corn, and it wasn’t long
’Fore the horse had his cornet,

A bald-headed man in a restaurant
Said,“Waitress, my cocoa’s cool,’

The waitress yelled if your cocoa’s cold
Put on your hat, you fool!

A Red Headed Music Maker

I'm just a Southern Boy

A wand’ring minstrel roamin’ round,
A-try'n to spread the joy.



