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MY POCKETS DONT JINGLE
(Like They Used To Before) Words & Music By
Carson J.Roblson

MY POCKETS DONT JINGLE LIKE THEY USED TO BEFORE
THERE AINT NOTHIN' IN 'EM TO JINGLE NO MORE

ALL I CAN FIND IS A RIP IN THE SEAM

THATS ALL I'VE GOT LEFT OF A BEAUTIFUL DREAM
CHORUS

NO MY POCKETS DONT JINGLE LIKE THEY USED TO BEFORE
THERE AINT NOTHIN' IN 'EM TO JINGLE NO MORE

HOW TEDIOUS AND TASTELESS THE HOURS SEEM TO CRAWL
A BIG WICKED CITY'S THE CAUSE OF IT ALL

I USED TO WORK STEADY AND SAVE UP MY CASH

THEN I BOUGHT A NEW SUIT AND I CUT QUITE A DASH

I WENT TO THE CITY AND MET ME A "SHE"

OH HEAVENS-TO=DBETSY! WHAT SHE DONE TO ME

CHORUS

NO MY POCKETS DONT JUNGLE LIKE THEY USED TO BEFORE
THERE AINT NOTHIN' IN 'EM TO JINGLE NO MORE

I THOUGHT I MUST NE THE HOTTEST NUMBER IN TOWN

BUT THAT LITTLE LADY TURNED MY DAMPER DOWN

SHE KEPT HANGIN' ROUND ME COULDN'T FIGURE WHAT FER
BUT BELIEVE ME I LEARNED ABOUT WOMEN FROM HER

SHE LEFT ME AS CLEAN AS AN OL' HOUND DOG'S TOOTH

SHE TOOK MY LAST DOLLAR AND BLIGHTED MY YOUTH

CHORUS

NO MY POCEKETS DONT JINGLE LIKE THEY USED TO BEFORE
THERE AINT NOTHIN' IN 'EM TO JUNGLE NO MORE

MY SEVENTEEN BUCKS DIDNT LAST VERY LONG

AND I SOON LEARNED THAT LESSON “"WINE, WOMEN ANP SONG"

THE NEXT DAY I SAW HER WITH SOME OTHER GUY

WHEN I ASKED HER HOW COME I GOT SOCKED IN THE EYE
TWO FRONT TEETH MISSIN' A HOLE IN MY HEAD

AND MY LEFT EAR STAYED WITH ME BUT JUST BY A THREAD
CHORUS

THIS SONG HAS A MORAL THAT COMES FROM THE HEART

A FOOL AND HIS MONEY WILL SOON BE APART

SO I'LL NEVER GIT MIXED UP WITH WOMEN NO MORE

THEN MY POCKETS WILL JINGLE LIKE THEY USED TO BEFORE.

Copyright by 0ld Homestesd Pub. Co., Pleasa t Valley, N. Y.
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MY POCKETS pDONT JINGLE Carson J. Robison
(Like They Useq To Before) :

MY POCKETS nONT JINGLE LIKE THEY USEp TO BEFORE—
THERE AINT NOTHIN' IN 'EM TO JINGLE NO MORE
ALL I CAN FINp IS A RIP IN THE SEAM
THATS ALL I'VE GOT LEFT OF A BEAUTIFUL DREAM ~—
NO MY POCKETS pONT JINGLE LIKE THEY USEp TO BEFORE
THERE AINT NOTHIN' IN 'EM TO JINGLE NO MORE
HOW TEE-JUS ANp TASTELESS THE HOURS SEEM TO CRAWL ——
A BIG WICKEp CITY'S THE CAUSE OF IT ALL

I USEp TO WORK STEADY ANp SAVE UP MY CASH

THEN I BOUGHT A NEW SUIT AVp I CUT QUITE A DASH ————

I WENT TO THE CITY ANp MET ME A "SHE®" ————

OH HEAVENS-TO~-ERTSY WHAT SHE DONE TO ME——

NO MY POCKETS pONT JINGLE LIKE THE USEp TO BEFORE

THERE AINT NOTHIN' IN 'EM TO JINGLE NO MORE ———

I THOUGHT I MUST BE THE HOTEEST NUMBER IN TOWN —
élﬂif hi{: %g? T%#T LITTLE LADY TURNED MY DAMPER DOWN

SHE KEPT HANGIN' ROUNp ME, COUEDN'T FIGURE WHAT FER ——
BUT BELIEVE ME, I LEARNED ABUUT WOMEN FROM HER ——M8M ——
SHE LFEFT ME AS CLEAN AS AN OL' HOUN-pOG'S TOOTH —
SHE TOOK MY LAST pOLLAR ANp SHE BLIGHTEpD MY YOUTH ————

NO MY POCKETS DONT JINGLE LIKE THE USEp TO BEFORE

THERE AINT NOTHIN' IN 'EM TO JINGLE NO MORE
MY SEVENTEEN BUCKS pIpDNT LAST VERY LONG ——
ANp I SOON LEARNEp THAT LESSON ™WINE, WOMEN AND SONG"

THE NEXT pAY I SAW HER WITH SOME OTHER GUY ——
WHEN I ASKEp HER HOW COME I GOT POKEp IN THE EYE ———"°
TWO FRONT TEETH MISSIN' A HOLE IN MY HEAD ——

ANp MY LEFT EAR STAYEp WITH ME BUT JUST BY A TFRFAD—~—~
THIS SONG HAS A MORAL THAT COMES FROM THE HEART

A FOOL ANp HIS MONEY WILL SOON BE APART ———

SO I'LL NEVER GET MIXEp UP WITH WOMEN NO MORE'“'

THEN MY POCKETS WILL JINGLE LIKE THEY U%ED ES BTEO§$.

Copyright 1955 by 014 Homestead Pub. Co., Pleasant Valley, N. ¥
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