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Hit the road Jack, and

don't you come

don't you come

back no

back no

more, no more,

more!

Oh Wo man oh,

no more, no

more,

more, Hit the

more,
Hit the

road Jack,

more!

and

wo man don't you treat me so mean; You're the
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mean est old wom thaten I've ev er seen.

have packto my things and go.

I guess if you said so I'd

(That's right) Hit the road Jack, and

don't you come back no more, no more,

don't you come back no more.

no more, no more, Hit the road Jack, and

Now ba by, lis ten ba don'tby, a



To	Coda
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treat me this a way For I'll

care if you do 'cause it's derun

be back on my feet some day. Don't

stood you ain't got no mon ey you

just ain't no good. Well, I guess

have packto my things and

if you say so I'd

go. (That's right) Hit the

D.S.	al	Coda

F.

M.

F.
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