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Just spread the word a - round.—
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Fri- day night they'll be dressed to kill down at Di - no's bar and grill drink will __ flow and
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blood will spill it the boys want to fight you bet - ter let ‘em. That juke-box in the cor - ner
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blast-ing out my fav - rite song the nights are get- ting warm - er it won't be it won't be long til
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now that the boys are here a - gain. The Boys Are Back In Town,_ The Boys Are Back In Town,_
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The Boys Are Back In  Town. The
BREAD AND BUTTER
Words and Music by
Copyright © 1964 by Acuff-Rose-Oprylang Music, Inc., Nashville, TN LARRY PARKS & JAY TURNBOW
Moderate Rock Beat
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1.1 like Bread And But - ter I like toast and jam That's whatmy ba - by
2,3. (see additional lyrics)
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'm her lov - in" man He likes Bread And But - ter He likes toast and jam That's whathis ba - by
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feeds  him He's her lov - in’ man With some oth - er man.
Additional lyrics
2. She don’t cook mashed potatoes 3. Got home early one mornin’

Don’t cook T-bone steak
Don't feed me peanut butter
She knows that | can't take
No more bread and butter
No more toast and jam

He found his baby eatin’
With some other man

Much to my surprise

She was eatin’ chicken and dumplins
With some other guy

No more bread and butter

No more toast and jam

| found my baby eatin’

With some other man



