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The Black Bottom - Lyrics St

They call it the black bottom, a new twister

Sure got ‘em, oh sister!

They clap their hands and do a raggedy trot, it’s hot!

Old fellows with lumbago, with high yellers, away they go!
They jump right in and give it all that they’ve got!

squirm,
ance, here’s the movement they use,
worm!

at black, black bottom s
hat when the river bott
squirm,

ance, here’s the move

Ray Henderson, Lew

Jelly Roll Morton
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