Lower Your hem Young lady


Where did you get the idea

That you could plunge down to where men can leer

Making them stare at that derriere

LOWER THAT HEM YOUNG LADY!!!

Under the sway of some passé flapper?

Or maybe a fast talking, two faced dapper?

That kind of fun is awfully shady

LOWER THAT HEM YOUNG LADY!!!

(Bridge)

-----------------------------------------------------------------

There are men out there keen for cradle robbin’

They just want to ride you like old dobbin’

And The good road may seem so very tame

But it never leads to the Devil’s Shame.

And Satan in your bonnet has placed a Bee

But your thighs are god’s private property

LOWER THAT HEM YOUNG LADY!!!

-----------------------------------------------------------------

Necking and petting back of a flivver

Walk home alone in the dark, cold and shiver

When your will is free, seek integrity

LOWER THAT HEM YOUNG LADY!!!

So many retched, poor souls have it rough

How could you be seen almost in the buff

What would your mom say, you dressing that way

LOWER THAT HEM YOUNG LADY!!!

(Bridge)

-----------------------------------------------------------------

There are men out there keen for cradle robbin’

They just want to ride you like old dobbin’

And The good road may seem so very tame

But it never leads to the Devil’s Shame.

And Satan in your bonnet has placed a Bee

But your thighs are god’s private property

LOWER THAT HEM YOUNG LADY!!!

-----------------------------------------------------------------

Please listen close heed the words we have said

And we believe you’d be better off dead

Than being in bed, heels over your head

LOWER THAT HEM YOUNG LADY!!!

Pious and saintly may sound quite boring

But it beats knowing you’ve gone a whoring.

Don’t be like your naughty sister Sadie,

LOWER THAT HEM YOUNG LADY!!!
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