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Ha, Look at those guys looking at me like I ’m a fool 
But deep down inside they know I ’m cool 
But now the moment o f  truth has finally come 
When I'm gonna show you some o f  that Cool Jerk.
Now give me a little bass with those Eighty-eights 
Ah,you’re cooking, Uh,you’re smoking,
Now I  want-a hear everybody, Ah.........
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do it can you do it can you do it can you do it can you do it can you do the Cool Jerk
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Come on, peo - pie, Cool Jerk Hey! Hey!
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Repeat and Fade

Cool Jerk Come on, peo - pie, Cool Jerk, You can do it

COTTON FIELDS
(The Cotton Song)
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When was a lit - tie b a -b y  my moth - er rocked me in the era - die. In them old, o ld __  c o t- to n  fields at

home..
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C7 F F7 B»

m
In them

CHORUS

MET f Ur•  é

old o ld . cot - ton fields at home Oh when them cot - ton bolls got rot - ten you cou ld -n 't

an - a just a mile from Tex - ar - ka - na. And them old, o ld ___ c o t- to n  fields at home.


