
More truth ~hRn poetry . 
. 

'rhou knowe t ,'-oh Lord, th t I, ve been true 
To old J i m fri,nds, 11 h w . through 
I h v ~ xdon d t he thief nd .very crook 

en thy ~ug down in their pock tbook 
Jim .crot a thou · .d 11 r., nd thous nd t er 0 

'ro s e 2.1urder-er;::; from th lcctric ch ir 
But right n w, oh Lord, I ne d good pl n 
To s v - nys lf, from th· t bold ·1oody m n . 

HA h" talk d nd fuss·d ti) one would t hink 
Th old Tex"s ship is bout to bust and sink 
I hi.V turned out crook._, f rom the ol l 'l' xas pen 
such · s urderors, thicv 3 nd oldup men 
I h,v •p rdoned 11, it th C'Ah to ,how 
(Jim • w to it that they put. up the dough) 
B fore I ev · r do e1~thin, l first nsk Jim 
Al th"t I r ve v r don , is don hrough hir:1 

1 know I promised th people, · bout ye·r · go 
T · t if thy 1 cted me, l,d be th hole show 
But, l oh Lord, i raust now f'r .,cly conf e 
Thrt , s governor of Tox&s, I h v m· de ~ mess 
I didnt know thing about this highw y st~ 1 
Jiin s id" jut sig your nrune nd fix your s~ l". 
And now, oh Lord, p l e" s shov: us same good plan 
To s v Ji nd me, from that wfu r,.oody rn. n 

Old Jim ..., id that Moody would V l' squeal 
Over little i'l' tter of highw y t .ll 
l ~e s id h , kn ' exactly wh e r , \'' al stood 
And we, d g~t our~, whil e th , gittin w s good 
And if ny of the others buck d and pitch 0 d 
he knew how to m ke th ,m 11 st nd 1 t~h .,d. 
So I went and done th ~ best th t I kn•w how , 
A~d I cant see why they re r i·in such row 

I h ve tri d very w y, · h t I could think 
'.l'o cle n J im- record, so 1 t would not s ink 
I,v "vindio~ted" im, in every pos ibl ay 
But I c ... nt get him clean, th , dil't,o there t o s y 
I int fit for governor, but I only just r.n 
C ' US , t y s id I could be t tle Ku Klux ' l"'n 
And ow, oh Lord, ple se tell me whr t to do 
I n ired of it 11 "nd I ·n fe➔ ling s o blu e 

,Jim s 1~, L"nhar1 a.nct Burket ~el' bo hr/ good m n 
And I 1gned them both up, w1t l'1 my trusty _ ,n 
And now, w find out, · t this v ry rec nt date 
They toad in wi th crooks, f or to rob the otrt 
I ditlnt ant to be go vernor, but fri ncts put me in 
So I could cle"r old Jim, from his past ct rk sin 
But tri- leopa1·ct cant ch nge his spots, I pl"inly se9 ~ 
Th t cleansing Jbns past r Jcord, is too _uch for mer 
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