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Rag Manma Rag
The Band

(intro 2x) DC G

D
Rag Mama Rag,
G

| cant believe its true.
D
Rag Mama Rag,

G
what did you do?

D

| craw ed up to,
D7
The rail road track,
G

Let the four nineteen,
c7

Scratch ny back.

D
Shag mama shag,
Now, whats cone over you?
Rag Mama Rag,
G
I ma pulling out your gag.

D
Gon-na turn you | ose,
D7
Li ke an ol d caboose,
G D
Cot a tail | need a drag.

A7
| ask about your turtle,
C
And you ask about the weat her.
G
Vll, | cant junp the hurdle,
And we can t get to-gether.

A7

We coul d be rel axing,
In my sl eeping bag,
But all you want to do,
For nme mama i s a...



D

Rag Mama Rag.

G
Theres no-where to go,
Rag Manma Rag,

Come on resin up the bow.

(intro 2x)



