Four Dollars and Fifty Cents

(Tune: Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star) By H. Nolan

Four dollars and fifty cents
Wouldn’t pay—no common sense

Shorty Long owed everyone,
Everyone under the sun

Four dollars and fifty cents
Wouldn’t pay—no common sense

Oscar, Blacksmith, he was one
Widow Macrae, who made his bun

Four dollars and fifty cents
Wouldn’t pay—no common sense

Big idea, he played dead
Took a coffin for his bed

Four dollars and fifty cents
Wouldn’t pay—no common sense

Robbers, then, did come around
Shorty lay, without a sound

Four dollars and fifty cents
Wouldn’t pay—no common sense

Robbers planned to cut his nose
Then old Shorty quickly rose

Four dollars and fifty cents
Wouldn’t pay—no common sense



