Shuffling Along

By John T. Wurzer

(These are only sample verses. Verses should be made up as you go along.)

I'm just a shuffling along

I'm just a shuffling along, lord

Just a shuffling along

Just a shuffling along, lord

Just a shuffling along, I never do no wrong

I'm just a shuffling along.

I got a number for a name

I got a number for a name, lord

I got a number for a name and it's driving me insane

I got a number for a name, lord

I got a number for a name, don't wanna play this game

You know I'd rather just be shuffling along

First it's here and then it's not

First it's cold and then it's hot

First it's white and then it's black

It goes away and won't come back

First it's here and then it's not but they can't chain me to this spot

You know I'll wave good-bye and shuffle along.

A tiny midget gave me pills

A tiny midget gave me pills

A tiny midget gave me pills, sent me up a set of hills

In search of hundred dollar bills, lord

A tiny midget gave me pills, I told him commerce only kills,

and he'd be better off just shuffling along.

