
Grateful Dead, Alabama getaway
Thirty two teeth in a jawboneAlabama cryin for noneBefore I have to hit himI hope he's got the sense to runReason those poor girls love himPromise them anythingReason they believe himHe wears a big diamond ringAlabama getawayAlabama getawayOnly way to please meTurn around and leaveand walk away Majordomo Billy BojanglesSit down and have a drink with meWhat's this about AlabameKeeps comin back to me?Heard your plea in the courthouseJurybox began to rock and riseForty-nine sister states all hadAlabama in their eyesAlabama getawayAlabama getawayOnly way to please meTurn around and leaveand walk awayWhy don't we just give Alabamarope enough to hang himself?Ain't no call to worry the juryHis kind takes care of itselfTwenty-third Psalm Majordomoreserve me a table for threein the Valley of the Shadowjust you, Alabama and meAlabama getawayAlabama getawayOnly way to please meturn around and leaveand walk away
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