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strayed in- to - a 
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It makes no diff’-rence whose sweet-ie she was _ She’s 
“It makes no diff’-rence whose sweet-ie she was - 

my sweet sweet-ie now, 
She’s my sweet sweet-ie now, 
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I" they go hang- in’ a - round iour door _ There’s cert -‘n;y gon- na be a row, it 

Ree2 Four ReeZ Fiue 
This Darktown Knight raised from his seat,arazorin his hand A rubber tired hearse was called with tassels that were black 
The yaller boy stood where he was, he cert’n’ydid have sand 
As Lovin’ Joe came rushin’ in, high yaller pulled a gun 

They took this Lovim Joe away and never brought him back 

A shot rang out, he turned about, and said to ev’ryone: 
The long, lean, lanky Romeo was sent away to jail 
To one and all who on him call he now lets out this wail: 

C?lO. mo. 
“It makes no diff’rence whose sweetie she was “It makes no diff’rence whose sweetie she was 
She’s my sweet sweetie now \ 
Now I warned him, this Razor Jim 

She’s my sweet sweetie now 

There’d be an awful row 
There’s not a doubt when I get out 

I She’ll still be mine somehow 
When he started foolin’ around with me A& if someone’s hangin’ around her door W,@’ 
I had to tame him down somehow 
It makes no diff’rence whose sweetie she was 
She’s my sweet sweetia now,’ 

It makes no diff’rence, etc. 2 

There’s gonna be another row 
It makes no diff’rence whose sweetie she was 
She’s my sweet sweetie now!’ 
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