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G C D7 G
(That’s your man?) (That’s your man?) (That’s your man?) (That’s your man?)
G7

So that’s your man? Doesn’t look like me!

c a7 D7
Can his hands hold you every night like mine can?

G
Are you really telling me that that’s your man?
G7

That’s your man? Looking out at me?

C c7 D7
That’s a damn! So that’s why you up and ran?

G G7

[ can’t believe you're telling me that that’s your man!

C c7
Well, I bet that he’s a lot nicer than me.
G G7
[ bet that he’s got whiter teeth.
C c7
[ bet he doesn’t own a decent pair of boots.
D7
[ bet he can’t sing you those lovesick blues.

G G7
So that’s your man? In all them hipster clothes!
C c7
That’s your man, that big old beak of a nose.
D7 G
That’s your man? Are you sure you're telling me that that’s your man?

Kazoo solo: G G7 C Cc7 D7 G

G7
That’s your man? Does he like that country beat?
C c7
That’s your man? Tell me, does he rub your feet?
D7 G G7
[ can’t stand thinking about saying that’s your man!



C c7
[ bet he doesn’t own any Hank Jr. records.
G G7
[ bet he’s got a closet full of polka dot sweaters.
C c7
[ bet he’s gonna love you ‘til he dies.
D7
[ bet you're gonna leave him high and dry!

G G7
So that’s your man? There’s no account for taste!

C c7
That’s your man? I hear he plays the bass.

D7 G
That’s your man? I'd like to play his face! That’s your man?
G7

So that’s you man, I guess we're taking turns!

C c7
That’s your man? Well, he looks like Mr. Burns!

D7 G

That’s your man? I thank the Lord above I learned that that’s your man!



