Satan’s Li’l Lamb (Americana) 2:30
Lyrics by E Y Harberg & Johhny Mercer

Music by Harold Arlen

Note: Shortened to fit into 2:30 min
Blues intro – 4 bars

When the wind goes a whip whip whip

Whippin’ round my floor

And the rain goes a rap rap rap

Rappin’ at my door

Gimmie gin to forget the sin sin
Sinner that I am

‘Cause I’m only Satan’s li’l lamb

Gimmie drums that’ll start that thump thump
Thumping in my heart

Gimme horns that’ll blow blow blow

Blow the blues apart

Gimme thrills that’ll break the Ten

Commandments with a wham

‘Cause it’s heads he wins

And it’s tails you lose

When your Satan’s little baby lamb

(up tempo)

When the wind goes a whip whip whip

Whippin’ round my floor

And the rain goes a rap rap rap

Rappin’ at my door

Gimmie gin to forget the
Sinner that I am

‘Cause I’m only Satan’s li’l lamb

Gimmie drums that’ll start that thump thump

Thumping in my heart

Gimme horns that’ll blow blow blow

Blow the blues apart

Gimme thrills that’ll break the Ten

Commandments with a wham

‘Cause I’m Satan’s li’l lamb

(Back to blues)

And when my soul marches on, marches on - 
Hi-de-ho while I’m waiting for that fatal telegram

When I go little daisies won’t be caring who I am 

‘Cause it’s tails he wins

And it’s heads you lose

When your Satan’s little 

Trouble makin’

Heart Breakin’

Good for nothin’ lamb

