
      When the Saints Come Marching In





Oh when the saints come marching in,


Oh when the saints come marching in,


Oh Lord I want to be that number,


Oh when the Saints come marching in.





               Down by the riverside





I’m gonna lay down my sword and shield,


Down by the riverside,


Down by the riverside,


Down by the riverside,


I’m gonna Lay down my sword and shield,


Down by the riverside,


And study war no more.


I ain’t gonna study war no more, X 6





                   St. James Infirmary





It was down in old Joe’s barroom,


On the corner by the square,


The drinks were served as usual,


And the usual crowd was there.





                    St. Louis Blues





I hate to see , that evening sun goes down.


Oh lord i hate to see that evening sun goes down


Cause the women i love she’s no just around


Hum...Feeling  tomorow just like i feel today


Feeling tomorow just like i feel today


I’m gonna pack my trunck and make my gateway








