
IT AIN’T GONNA RAIN NO MORE! 
 
 
 
 

CHORUS: 
 
It [F] ain't gonna rain no more no more 
It ain't gonna rain no [C7] more 
How in the heck can I wash my neck 
If it ain't gonna rain no [F] more.  
 
 
 
[F] Bullfrog sittin’ on a lillypad -  lookin’ at the [C7] sky 
Lillypad broke -  the frog went croak - Got water in his [F] eye.  
 

CHORUS 

 

[F] Oh the fox's tail is bushy, the elephant's tale is [C7] bare  
but the rabbit has no tail at all it's just a bunch of [F] hair! 
 

CHORUS 

 

[F] A bear sleeps in his bearskin, quite comfortably I [C7] guess,  
but when I slept in my bare skin, I nearly froze to [F] death! 
 

CHORUS 

 

[F] A peanut sitt’n on a railroad track his heart was all a-[C7]-flutter  
freight train commin’ round the bend - choo choo … peanut [F] butter! 
 

CHORUS 

 

[F] A hobo sat down by the sewer, and by the sewer he [C7] died  
when the corner called the next morning - he ruled it sewer-[F]-side 
 

CHORUS 

 

[F] My father's name was Ferdinand, my mother's was [C7] Eliza.  
They put their names together, and called me Ferda-[F]-liza! 
 
CHORUS and End!  

 
 
 
 



 
 
ADDITIONAL VERSES TO “AIN’T GONNA RAIN NO MORE” 
 
 
[F] Mary had a little lamb, she fed him caster [C7] oil  
and every time he'd jump the fence, he'd fertilize the [F] soil!  
 
[F] Mary had a little lamb she kept it in the [C7] closet  
and every time she took him out he left a small [F] deposit 
 
A rich man takes a taxi, a poor man takes the train. A hobo walks the 
railroad tracks but he gets there just the same 
 
How much wood could a woodchuck chuck if a woodchuck could chuck 
wood? If he had a saw in his little paw - a ton of wood he could. 
 
I think I've made it obvious, I think I've made it plain  
that even though the sky is dark, it ain't never gonna rain 
 
My uncle built a chimney he built it up so high. He had to tear it down again 
to let the moon go by 
 
The rich man uses cold cream, the poor man uses soap, the hobo uses 
axle grease, but he gets clean just the same! 
 
I went to see my Susie, She met me at the door,  
Her eyes and nose all over her face, and her feet all over the floor! 
 
Old Mother Hubbard went to the cupboard to get her poor daughter a 
dress, but when she got there the cupboard was bare, and so was her 
daughter, I guess.  
 
[F] Oh the night was dark and stormy, and the ole goat was half [C7] blind. 
backed up to the barbed wire fence, and scratched his never-you-[F]-mind.  
 
[F] Oh the butterfly has golden wings, the firefly's wings of [C7] flame  
The bedbug has no wings at all, but he gets there just the [F] same.  
 

 


