
FRANKIE AND JOHNNY 4/4

This song was first published in 1904, but is widely thought to be much older.  It is reputed to have been 
popular in the Civil War, though scholars are dubious such a popular song would have no publishing 
record.  It may refer to an 1832 shooting in North Carolina where a woman shot and killed her husband.  

   C C7
Frankie and Johnny were lovers, oh lordy how they could love!
   F          C
Swore to be true to each other, just as true as the stars above.

 G7 C
He was her man, but he done her wrong.

   C    C7
Frankie and Johnny went walking, Johnny in his brand new suit
   F            C
Frankie was beaming with pride, “Don't my Johnny-man look cute?”

 G7 C
He was her man, but he done her wrong.

   C       C7
Johnny says, “I've got to leave you.  But I won't be very long.
   F         C
Don't you wait up for me, honey, and don't you worry none while I'm gone”

 G7 C
He was her man, but he done her wrong.

   C C7
Frankie went down to the corner, stopped in to buy her a beer.
   F        C
Says to the ol' bartender, “Has my Johnny-man been here?”

 G7 C
He was her man, but he done her wrong.

   C C7
“I ain't gonna tell you no stories.  I ain't gonna tell you no lies.
   F                  C
Johnny walked out about an hour ago with a gal named Nellie Bly.”

 G7 C
He was her man, but he done her wrong.

   C        C7
Frankie went up to the hotel.  She didn't go there just for fun.

     F           C
'Cause under her red kimono she had Johnny's shootin' gun.

 G7 C
He was her man, but he done her wrong.



   C   C7
A) Johnny saw Frankie a-comin' out the window he started to scoot

 [come at him]   if singing both version A & B, and move after B
   F    C
Frankie she levelled that gun, and it went root-a toot toot toot.

 G7 C
He was her man, but he done her wrong.

      C      C7
B) “Frankie, I beg you don't shoot me, they'll lock you away in a cell.

   F            C
They'll put you where the cold wind blows from the hottest corner of hell.”

      G7 C
“Johnny, you're my man, but you done me wrong.”

          C   C7
“Oh roll me over so easy.  Roll me over so slow.
   F    C
Roll me over easy, boys, for my wounds they hurt me so.”

      G7        C
“Johnny, you're my man, but you done me wrong.”

  C C7
Roll out your rubber-tire carriage.  Roll out your old time hack.
      F        C
There's twelve men going to the graveyard, and eleven are comin' back.

 G7 C
He was her man, but he done her wrong.

  C   C7
Sheriff arrested poor Frankie.  Put her in prison next day.
   F     C
Locked her in a dungeon cell, and he threw the key away.

 G7 C
He was her man, but he done her wrong.

  C C7
This story ain't got no moral.  This story ain't got no end.
      F      C
It just goes to show you women, that there ain't no good in men.

 G7 C
He was her man, but he done her wrong.
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