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“IT’s DUDISH YOU KNOW.”
Song and Refrain.
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Words and Music by Charlie Reed,
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1. Just look  at my shape and youll eer-tain - Iy say, Its dud - icsh By

B deess  in the fash -fon and you will a . gree, Ifs dud - ish.By

3. The Ia. - dies  all lowe me and eall me “a dear!” Tm dud - ish By

Its dud - ish.real dud - ishyou know
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dovel, real dud - ish you know. That such  a niee fig - upe ‘aint
Jove ! real dud ish yom know, That no  fel -lows taj - lor  can
Joye! real dud - ish you know, And when they c¢a -pess me I
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seen  ev' - ¥y day. Its dud - fsh.real dud - ish you know T A
rigg. him  like me, Its dud - ichoreal dud - igh you know =
feel “aw - ful queer)’ it
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Copyright 1225 By Chas, D, Blake &£ Co.
“Butterfly Dude” Sam Devers greaf song. Sung everywhere. Price 407
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You see I am framed in suweh del - i - cate style. That I'm rea]{
My bill for my elothing . is  just like my - self | In pay - ing it
They say “aint he cunning hes such  a cute air* - While kisa- es on
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forced to move slow, - L Fn sure I should wither in  walk - ing a
I move o glow. . - - My tai. - !nr would glad - Iy lay hoth on the
me they be stow, . : _ ARd with 'ﬂtm soft fingers™ they bang my front
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mile Its dud -ish. real dud - ish you know - -
shelf, : Itz . dud - ish, real dud - ish you know -
hair . s dud - ish, real dud -ish you know
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“Don't leave me, Johnnie 'Song and Chorus by ﬂward_ Very beautiful. Drlee 207
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notions are aw - full - ¥ slow Dear bn}ys dont char know ™ our
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stylds ‘all  the go! Ity DPudish. by Jovel Oh fits Dud-ish you know,
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I eat angel cake and I'm fond of ice cream.
Its dudish, By jove! real dudish you know.

If offered a Ihan_l"ﬁtealr I know I should scream
Ttz dudizh.real dudizh you know.

Tin realy asthetic, on roses 1 dote.
And lilies with petals of snow.

And the sweet little hird with meledions throat,
Its dudish real dudish you know,

5. 4
Ive got a nice poodle thats awfully sweet,
Tt dudish By Jove,real dudish you know,
I take him along when Tgo on the street,
He's dudish,real dudish you know.
He's got a blue blanket embwoidered with red.
And it weally eenMH Bt SO0
I dowt know whieh they mean when the ladies eall ‘Fwed.”
Its dudish.real dudish you know.

“Hark Dont you hear dem bells a ringing*Song and Chorus.Words by Charlie Reod, Music hy J, Carroll Jhnsan
: Price 40 cfs.



IT'S DUDISH, YOU ENOW.
Copyvright, 1883, by Cha=. D. Blake & Co.

Just look at my shape and you'll certainty =avy,
If's dudi=sh, by Jove! real dudish, vou kEnow;
That =uch a nice figure ain't seen every day,
It's dudish, real dudish, yvou know.

¥You see I am framed in such delicate style,
That I'm really forced to move =slow:

I'm sure I should wither in walking a mile,
It's dudish, real dudish, vou know.

Eefrain.

It's dash, by Jove! it's dudish, you know,

A81]1 plain Yankee notions are awfully slow:

Dear boys, don't cher know our styles all the go?
It's dudish, by Jove! oh, it's dudish, vou know.

I dres=s in the fashion, and yvou will agree,
It's dudish, by Jove! real dudish, yvou know:
That ng fellow's tailor can rig him like me,
It's dudi=sh, real dudish. you Enow.

My bill for my clothing is just like myself,
in paying it I move =0 =slow:

My tailor would gladly lay both on the shelf.
It's dudi=sh, real dudish, vou know.-BEefrain.

The ladie= all love me and call me "a dear, ™

I'm dudish, by Jove! real dudish, vou kEnow;

And when they careszs me I feel awiul gueer,

It's dudish, real dudish, yvou know.

They =say, Ain't he cunning, he's such a cute air?
While kisseszs on me they bestow;

And with their =cft lingers they bang my front hair.
It's dudish, real dudish, yvou know.-Refrain.

I eat angel cake, and I'm fond of ice cream,
It's dudish, by Jove! real dudish, you know;

If offered a beefsteak I know I should scream,
It's dudish, real dudish, yvou know.

I'm really aesthetic, on roses I dote,

Bnd lilies with petals of =now:

And the sweet little bird with melodicous throat,
It's dudish, real dudish, yvou know.-Refrain.

I've got a nice poodle that's awfully sweet,

It's dudi=sh. by Jove! real dudish, vou kEnow;

I take him along when I go on the street,

He's dudish, real dudish, you know.

He's got a blue bElanket embroidered with red,

And it weally confuses me =o0;

I don't know which they mean when the ladies call, Fwed!
It's dudish, real dudish, yvou know.— Befrain.



