Don’t Stop

_ Am-G, F-E
John Sebastian and the J-Band (1996)

Guitar intro (walk down chromatically from D to A string, then from A to E string)

Now Grandpa Johnny, he was short and stout

You could hear him grouch out the side of his mouth
He yelled at Junior ‘round the side of the house

He said just don’t stop ‘til you’re all worn out

Now my pal Terry he’s a roustabout

He slams that piano ‘til the boot comes out
Keeps on pounding ‘til the people shout

They say just don’t stop ‘til you’re all worn out

Don’t stop!
Don’t stop!
Don’t stop!
Don’t stop! Hey, just don’t stop ‘til you’re all worn out

You know it’s hot in the jungle at the end of the drought

And all the monkeys wonder what the drought’s about

And as they crawl towards the water they’ve been known to shout
They say just don’t stop ‘til you’re all worn out

Don’t stop!
Don’t stop!
Don’t stop!
Don’t stop! Just don’t stop ‘til you’re all worn out

Jug solo (Dm, Dm, Am, Am / Dm, Dm, E, E)
Guitar solo (back to regular chords)

You know, when it’s right here’s how it goes

You can feel it clear down to your toes

When people ask you what it’s all about

Just tell ‘em, just don’t stop ‘til you’re all worn out

Don’t stop!
Don’t stop!
Don’t stop!
Don’t stop! Hey, just don’t stop ‘til you’re all worn out

Don’t stop! Just don’t stop ‘til you’re all worn out x4



