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E
Franky and Johnny were lovers. 

Oh Lordy, how they could love.
              A
They swore to be true to each other
                                     E
Just as long as there were stars above.
                      B7              E
He was her man, and wouldn't do her wrong.

Now Frankie, she was a good woman
As everybody knows.
Spent a hundred dollars
For every suit of Johnny's clothes.
She loved that man. He wouldn't do her wrong.

Frankie and Johnny went walking,
Johnny in his brand new suit.
Said Frankie so Johnny, "Oh, Lordy,
Don't my Johnny man look cute?"
He was her man, and wouldn't do her wrong.

Kohnny said, "I'm gonna leave you.
I won't be gone very long.
You wait right here for me honey.
Don't you worry none while I'm gone.
He was her man, and wouldn't do her wrong.

Frankie went down to the bar-room.
She didn't go for beer.
"Oh," she said, "Mr Bartender,
Has my lovin' Johnny been here?
He's my man, but he's been gone too long."

"Don't want to cause you no trouble.
Don't want to tell you no lie.
I saw your Johnny 'bout an hour ago
Makin' love to Nelly Bligh.
If he's your man, then he's doin' you wrong."

Now Frankie went looking for Johnny.
She didn't do it for fun.
She sneaked right up behind the sherrif
And she pinched his forty-four gun.
He was her man, but he was doin' her wrong.

Then Frankie went down to the hotel,
Looked up in a window so high,
And there she saw her Johnny
A-huggin' that Nellie Bligh.
He was her man, but he was doin' her wrong.

Frankie, she went up the stairway.
He wasn't goin' for fun,
For in her pocket she carried
That mean ol' forty-four gun.
He was her man, but he was doin' her wrong.

Now Johnny, he grabbed off his stetson.
"Oh, Lordy, Frankie, don't shoot!"
But Frankie had her finger on the trigger
And the gun went rootety-toot.
He was her man, but she shot him down.

The first time she shot him he staggered.
Next time she shot him he fell.
Last time she shot him, oh Lordy,
There was a new man's face in Hell.
She killed her man, 'cause he done her wrong.

"Roll me over easy. 
Roll me over slow.
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Roll me over on my left side
'Cause the bullets hurt me so."
He was her man, but she shot him down.

Now Frankie ran over to Johnny,
Knelt down on her knees.
"Oh," she said, "Lover, forgive me.
Forgive me , if you please."
He was her man, but she shot him down.

It wasn't murder in the second degree.
It wasn't murder in the third.
Frankie just went and she dropped her man
Like a hunter drops a bird.
He was her man, but she shot him down.

Roll out your rubber-tyred carriage. 
Roll out you old-time hack.
There's twelve men going to the grave-yard
And eleven coming back."
He was her man, but she shot him down.

Frankie went out to the graveyard.
She fell down on her knees.
How she prayed to the good good Lord
To give poor Johnny ease.
He was her man, but she shot him down.

Frankie came back with the sherrif.
"Sherrif, what they gonna do?"
Sherrif said to Frankie, 
"It's the electric chair for you.
You shot your man, 'cause he done you wrong."

"Bring round a force of policemen.
Bring them around today.
Lock me up in a prison cell and throw the key away.
He was my man, but he done me wrong."

She said, "Put me in that dungeon.
Put me in that cell.
Put me where the north-east wind
Blows the south-east end of Hell.
He was my man, but I shot him down."

Frankie she looked down the street, Lord,
Far as she could see.
All she could hear was a two-string bow
Playing "Nearer my God to Thee".
He was her man, but she shot him down.

Now this story has no moral.
This story has no end.
This story only goes to show
That there ain't no good in men.
They'll do you wrong, just as sure as you're born.
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