











Miles got a saxophone for his birthday.
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Miles pfacticed,
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couldn’'t stand it anymore,

and his mama said:
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'« ~ And so he did,

9 as loud as could be.







Miles strolled down Main Street,

where he met a drummer named Al;

up Swamp Lane,

where he met a guitarist

named Bert;

T

and over Bayou Bridge,
where he met a trumpet player

named Doc.




“Hey, let’s play some music!” said Miles.
“Loud music!” said Al

“Let’s be a band!” said Bert.

“The Swamp Band!” cried Doc.

And they played as loud as they could.
Soon the whole town cried out:
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at the edge of town
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the sharp-toothed,

long-tailed,

yellow-eyed alligators said:
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WE LOVE THAT

SWAMP BAND
MUSICH




FOR THE

L AL LIGATOR BALL!

SN[ SATURDAY NIGHT,

71 AF TER THE SUN
GOES DOWN!!

MEET YOU AT
THE RIVERBOAT!!




Saturday night when the sun went down,

the alligators came from miles around.
They were dressed in their finest.
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The Swamp Band played their favorite song.






















The Swamp Band played far into the night.







When the music was over

the band was hungry.

So were the alligators.

(JHAT’S FOR
DINNER?




I SOMETHING [ SOMETHING
TENDEPJ JuiCyn J




The alligators snapped their jaws

and smacked their lips.
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ONE MORE SONG
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And so the band sang...

A Lullaby of Swampland:
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The alligators fell fast asleep.
Miles piloted the riverboat
back to Swampville.

The Swamp Band tiptoed home,




playing that lullaby

as quiet as could be.













Traditional
arr. by Mark Shafarman
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mu - sic

Ma - ma don’t allow no

play - in’ ’round here,

mu - sic play-in’’round here, Now we don’t care what Ma - ma don’t allow gon - na play that mu - sic
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a - ny how, Ma - ma don’t allow no mu - sic  play-in’’round here. Well now,

Mama don’t allow no guitar playin’ ’round here,
Mama don’t allow no guitar playin’ ’round here,
Now we don’t care what Mama don’t allow,
Gonna play that music anyhow,

Mama don’t allow no guitar playin’ ’round here.
Well now,

Mama don’t allow no piano playin’ ’round here,
Mama don’t allow no piano playin’ ’round here,
Now we don’t care what Mama don’t allow,
Gonna play that music anyhow,

Mama don’t allow no piano playin’ *round here.
Well now,

Make up your own verses as you sing this song:
“Mama don’t allow no foot stompin’,” etc., etc.
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