JIM AND ME (Version 1)

Hobart and Preston Smith, Virginia  (written by the Garner Brothers) 1924

This story I am telling you, you would have heard before

If you had called a year ago, and then again today

There’s near no need of telling you 'cause you can plainly see

O what our God has done for us, He's done for Jim and me.

(Chorus) The pail that holds the milk today, it used to spill with beer.

But we've not spent a cent on drink in now almost a year.

Look into our cupboard, sir, there's sugar, flour, and tea

O what our God has done for us, He’s done for Jim and me.

I used to be afraid of him when coming home at night

But now he brings me joys of spring and fills me with delight

The baby plays around his chair and climbs upon his knee

O what our God has done for us He's done for Jim and me

(Chorus)

I used to smoke a dirty pipe and chew that filthy weed

But by the mighty hand of God we’re set entirely free.

Now we have dimes and nickels sir -  no tobacco you will see,

Oh what our God has done for us He’s done for Jim and me

