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DIFFERENT DRUMMER
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Words and Music by
LARRY KIRWAN
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1. Born on a black Mon day,_ me moth er scream - in'

p m Sf ~, r ~ D J ~

curs - es - Me ould lad in the pub_ los - in' mon - ey on the

hors - es __ Me gran - ny kicked in the door, __ said, "Get a job_ you

p ~ m m r ~ m ~

bas - tard'L, And I come roll - in' in - to the world, a walk in' talk - in' dis -
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on the flute and a twid - die on the fid- die oh_as - ter with a toot
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Mu - sic in me soul_ and ,.. a beat on me boom - box_ oh up down
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turn a - round_ crash in - to the wall_ Dane in' to the beat_ of me

A*pf
Excerpt from "Patsy's Jig"
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own dif - f'rent drum-mer oh
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2. At the

E

age of six - teen years
3. See additional lyrics

I was ap- pren ticed to a gro cer _ But they

G A
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nev - er knew _ me name, _ all_ they want-ed was "yes" and "no sir" So I
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bought a cheap gui - tar, I learned to write me po e - try And me and rock and

D

roll set off to see the coun - try Oh we played in pubs and dance - halls, _ we
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e - ven played _ in broth - els I learned all a - bout the good _ life through the
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ass end of a bot tie I learned a- bout love _ from man-y's the fine la-
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dy But I was al - ways search- in' for me one true dar - Iin' ba - by With a
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toot on the flute and a twid- dIe on the fid-dle oh_ Mu - sic in me soul_
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and_ a beat on me boom - box L oh up down turn a - round ..,
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crash in - to the wall_ Dane in' to the beat_ of me own dif - f'rent
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drum-mer oh
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Oh_ I'm
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go - in' back to Brook-Iyn with me tail be-tween me legs __ Oh_ I'm

rock _ and roll, _
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Oh_giv - in' up this 'tis far too dan - gerous work stay
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at your stead - y jobs, me boys, get mar-ried and _ have ba bies And
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keep the hell a - way_ from i, them Cal - i-for - nia la - dies With a

Additional lyrics

3. Oh, I searched from coast to coast from Florida to Canada
With me heart upon me sleeve screamin' out "Hi, where are yeh"
'Tit I went home with a six foot girl from the South Side of Chicago
But it turned out she was a man, oh can you imagine the disaster?
But the sweetest girl of all was from the state of California
Ah, she took me home to bed, kept me rockin' 'til the mornin'
'Tit the door came crashin' in, in the midst of me shenanigans
And her husband beat me up so bad, I'll never get it up again


