Arr. Dave Marshall

St. James Infirmary Blues

Joe Primrose
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I went f{down to St. T a_rEes E - fir-ma - ry see my ba - by
go, let her go, God bless her, Wher‘e - | ev - er she  may
now that you heard me sad |stor -y, Tl have an - other shot of
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there, She was strechedoutona long white ta - ble, So—— | pale, so cold and so
be, She may |search this wholeworld o - ver, Ne -ver | find a man as sweet as
booze, And if some - bod-y hap- pensto | ask you, I've
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fair.
me. Let her
And got the James St. In- | fir - ma-ry blues.
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