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O’ Gun Banjo

  

Lanre was the fastest man around

When he ran his feet don’t touch the ground

Old man Clark would chase him with a bat

Lanre’d run a minute in only 30 seconds flat

  

(CHORUS)

O’ Gun Banjo

It’s O’ Gun Banjo

O’ Gun Banjo
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It’s O’ Gun Banjo

  

Lanre was the smartest kid in school

After every test he’d start to drool

He never made any less than a D

The hardest word he had to spell was P-I-E

  

(CHORUS)

  

Lanre got a mule called Ol’ Joe

The mule liked to step on his toe

Lanre would scream so clear

That everyone in the county could hear

  

(CHORUS)

  

Lanre could speak five different tongues
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Yellin’ at old man Clark would hurt his lungs

This would make the old man start to curse

Then Lanre would yell, “fermez le bouche”  

(CHORUS)
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