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When life seems full . of
When sum - mer comes all
A When I try  hard, and
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clouds and rain, And I am filled with naught but pain, Who
cool and clear, And friends they see me draw - ing near, Who
scheme and plan, To look as  good as e'er I can, Who
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soothes my thump-ing, bump - ing brain? Nobody! When

says ‘‘Come in and have a beer?” Spo.fwn.(Nuhmly! I

says ‘““Look at that hand -some man?” Nobody! When
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win - ter comes with snow and sleet, And me with hun - ger and cold feet, Who
had a steak some time a - go, With sauce I sprink-led it all-Oh! Who
all day long things go a - miss, And go home to  find some bliss, Who
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says Here'stwo - bits, go and eat?” _ Nobody!
said ‘‘That sauce is Ta - bas - Cﬂ?”,_._L%km.(Nﬂbﬂd}'!
hands to me a glow - ing kiss?__ Nobody!
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Chorus. SLOWLY.
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I aint nev - er got noth-in’ from no - bod - 'y, no time:
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And un - til I get some-thin’ from some - bod - y, some-time, I
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don't in-tend to do nothdn’ for no - - bod-y no_ time D.8.
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NOBODY.

A man and wife they fought one day,

I interfered in a friendly way,

Who said “don’t have a thing to say?” Nobody.
The man he knocked off all my chin,

The woman kicked my ribs all in,

Who cried out “Shame! my what a sin?” Nobody.

When I fussed with Bill Jones ’bout Mame,
And I called Bill out of his name,

Who said 1d never look the same? My Grandma.
When dJackson threw a brick one day,

And my face it was in the way,

Who was it had the most to say? Dr. Smith.

Last fall when things were looking bright,

I started to whittle a stick one night,

Who eried out “Stop! that’s dynamite?” Nobody.
When I in swimming went one day,

And on the banks my clothes did lay,

Who took my clothes far, far away? Somebody.

I donned a bathing suit one morn,

The only one I'd ever worn,

Who told me that the pants were torn? Nobody.
When 1 at one time wrote a play,

And played the play upon Broadway,

Who said go off and drive a dray? 4lan Dale.

When I on ship for London bound,

Was many, many miles from g¢round,

Who helped me keep my dinner down? Nobody.
The time I had that foolish fit,

And struck a guy with this small mitt,
Who told me it was Hackenschmidt? Nobody.

When 1 was with my brother Claude,

And met a mule which kicked and pawd,

Who told me that her name was Maud? Nobody.
When 1 was slammed against a tree,

And Maud “‘Hee-hawed” with deviltry,

Who dug the horse-shoes out of me? Nobody.

When 1 fell off the Flat-iron block,

With force enough to stop a clock,

Who spread a net to stop the shock? Nobody.
One night 1 went to get a pair

Of pullets for my bill -of - fare,

Who told me of the steel-trap there? Nobody.



