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Twenty-Five Years From Now

Tune Uke as follows

GESEES AL BERNARD
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Oh ev-Try-bod -y laughs at me  but
I got a pret-ty pen - - cil a
Vamp (Hum ad 128.) | 1
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Im one man dont care Cant__ part my hair in the
dog whose name is Ned I can make my old dog—
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mid-dle or the side 'Cause I aint got no more there. Well,
fol - -low__ me But my pen - cil must be lead. Well,
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Twen-ty - flve years from now Twen - ty five years from
Twen-ty -five years from now Twen-ty - five years from
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. now We wont know the dif frence
now Noth - in but sky - writ - in’
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. Twen - ty - five years from now Well now.
Twen - ty - five years from now Well now.
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Twenty-Five Years From Now

>
Extra Verses

‘When I think of the rent I pay, When the landlord rings my bell
I wish I had a county jail, with him in every cell

Twenty—ﬁve years from now, twenty-five years from now

Theyll still be raising rents, boys, twenty-five years from now.

Today you see the women smoke, at a theatre, or dance

They might as well support the men, cause theyre even wearing pants
Twenty-flve years from now, twenty-flve years from now

There wont be ahy children, twenty-five years from now.

The shows on Broadway glorify the girl with her charm and youth
But what they do is expose the girl, to tell the naked truth
Twenty-five years from now, twenty-five years from now

They wont need ladies tailors, twenty-five years from now.

When I think of the things Ive learned from the women I have met,
I know that I don't understand a thing about ’em yet;

Twenty-five years from now, twenty-five years from now,

And Tl know less about em, twenty-five years from now.

I met a little girl named Kate, when I bought my new straw lid
Her Maw and Paw they laughed at me, but not like Katy did.
Twenty-five years from now, twenty-five years from now

I wont know my Katy twenty-five years from now.

5 Now. apples is delicious, strawberries sure am pips

But Im crazy bout persimmons, cause they pucker up my lips
Twenty-five years from now, twenty-five years from now
‘Theyll be rubbing noses, twenty-five years from now.

An engine sure will run fast, when full of steam they say
But my old mule makes good time when I holler Hay
Twenty-five years from now, twenty-five years from now
Run a Ford with corn and oats, twenty-five years from now.

I called to see a friend of mine whose crazy in the head,
He said Im only stalling here, and also dodging lead
Twenty-five years from now, twenty-five years from now
No more trick divorces, twenty-five years from now.

There was a man in our town and he was wondrous wise
All the ladies loved him, he told sweet smelling lies
Twenty-five years from now, twenty-five years from now
Well be five and twenty, twenty-five years from now.

There was an awful storm at sea, a bad one you can bet,

The boat came in from the storm and the bell was ringing wet,
Twenty-five years from now, twenty-five years from now
Prohibition will be rung out, twenty-five years from now.
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