
IT AINT GONNA RAIN NO MORE 

           G                                                                                     D7  

Oh it ain’t gonna rain no more, no more, It ain’t gonna rain no more  

                                                                                                       G  

How the heck you gonna wash your neck, If it ain’t gonna rain no more   

  

        G                                                                         D7  

Well there ain’t no flies on me, There ain’t no flies on me  

                                                                                                         G  

There may be flies on some of you guys, But there aint no flies on me   

  

         G                                                                           D7  

Well there ain’t no bugs on me, There ain’t no bugs on me  

                                                                                                              G  

There may be bugs on some of you mugs, But there ain’t no bugs on me   

           G                                                                                     D7  

Oh it ain’t gonna rain no more, no more, It ain’t gonna rain no more  

                                                                                                       G  

How the heck you gonna wash your neck, If it ain’t gonna rain no more   

  

    G                                                                                     D7  

A cow walked on the railroad track, The train was coming fast  

                                                                                   G  

The train got off the railway track, To let the cow go past   

  

     G                                                                          D7  

A peanut sat on a railroad track, His heart was all a-flutter  

                                                                                              G  

A chooka train came round the bend, TOOT TOOT Peanut butter   

           G                                                                                     D7  

Oh it ain’t gonna rain no more, no more, It ain’t gonna rain no more  



                                                                                                       G  

How the heck you gonna wash your neck, If it ain’t gonna rain no more   

  

    G                                                                                    D7  

A hen and a chicken went for a walk, Just to stretch their legs  

                                                                                             G  

A motorcar came round the bend, TOOT TOOT Ham and eggs   

  

           G                                                                               D7  

Some people say that flees are black, But I know that ain't so  

                                                                                             G  

'Cause Mary had a little lamb, Whose fleece was white as snow   

  

         G                                                            D7  

Said baby tern to mother tern, "Can I have a brother"  

                                                                                         G  

"Yes" said mum to baby tern, "One good tern deserves another" 

 

    G                                                                             D7 

A man laid down by the sewer, And by the sewer he died 

                                                                                 G 

And at the corner’s inquest, They called it sewer – cide. 

            

         G                                                                                     D7  

Oh it ain’t gonna rain no more, no more, It ain’t gonna rain no more  

                                                                                                       G  

How the heck you gonna wash your neck, If it ain’t gonna rain no more   


