
Louis Armstrong, Ol' man mose
Now one time there lived an old manWith a very crooked noseHe lived inside a log hutand they called him ol' man MoseOne dark and dreary morning I knocked upon his doorI didn't hear a single soundso I ain't gonna do it no more.'cos I believe ol' man, I believe ol' manI believe ol' man, thatol' man Mose is dead.I believe ol' man, I believe ol' manI believe ol' man, that ol' man Mose is dead.(Now you believe) Mose kicked the bucket(You believe) Mose kicked the bucket(You believe) Mose kicked the bucket(You believe he's dead)(You believe) Mose kicked the bucket(You believe) Mose kicked the bucket(You believe) Mose kicked the bucket(You believe he's dead)Now listen here,I went round to the windowAnd I peeped in through the crack,Inside there was an old manLaying flat upon his backI thought that he was sleepingHead hung to the floorHe didn't make a single moveSo I ain't gonna do it no more'cos I found out ol' man, I found out ol' manyeah, I found out ol' man, ol' man Mose is dead('cos you found out) ol' man(you found out) ol' man(you found out) ol' man(you found out he's dead)(you found out) Mose kicked the bucket(you found out) Mose kicked the bucket(you found out) Mose kicked the bucket(you found out he's dead)(you found out) Mose kicked the bucket(you found out) Mose kicked the bucket(you found out) Mose kickin' up daisies(you found out he's dead)Old Man Mose is dead.
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