
Lazy Moocher

3

My good for no thing bro ther Bob has caused me ma ny tears,

4
4

He has n’t done a stroke of work these five and twen ty years.

He’s what they call a tra vell er, in oth er words a tramp

But in fact to put it plain ly, he’s a bloom ing la zy scamp.

Refrain

And I’m a no ther, yes, I’m a no ther!

That’s a sim ple fact I can’t de ny. Yes, I’m a no ther

like my bro ther. He’s a la zy Moo cher, and so am I!

Verse 2 variant for bars 3 - 8

2 Along the paths of honesty he never tries to jog
I’ve seen him toss the blind man and attempt to sneak his dog.
He’ll shoot the moon on quarter day, then pinch your glass of ale.
Believe me, he’s a young bugger what ought to be in gaol!

Refrain for second verse:
And I’m another, yes, I’m another!
That’s a simple fact I can’t deny.
Yes, I’m another like my brother.
He’s a sherbet-shifter, and so am I!

Source: Bill Williams, May Hill, 1957, collected by Peter Kennedy
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