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THE GRAWDAD SONG
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You get a line and 1'11 get a pole, Hon-ey,
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You get a line and I'll get a pole, Babe,
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You get =a line and I'll get a pole, We'll go down to the craw-
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(Continue, as above)

Yoncder 18 a man with a pack on his back,
Totin' all the crawdads he can pack,

A-settin' on the ice till my feet gct hot,
A-watchin' that crawdad rack and trot.

Crawdad, crawdad, you'd better go to hole,
If I don't catch you, damn my soul.

Whatcha gonna do

when the lake runs dry?
Sit on the bank,

and watch the crawdads die.

Whatcha gorna do when your man goes away?
Cet me a better ons very next day.



