
 

 

Why don’t you marry me jill 
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V1 
Well I’m a good fella 
as far as I know. 
I ain’t been in jail  
‘cept two times or so. 
I got me some money 
and some of it’s real. 
Why don’t you marry me Jill? 
 
I got me a cabin 
and a pile a wood. 
I got most my teeth 
and I sing purty good. 
I used to be somethin’. 
I kinda am still. 
Why don’t you marry me Jill? 
 
CHORUS 
Why oh why. 
Why cain’t you see what I see. 
My oh my. 
Why don’t you marry me. 
 
V2 
We’ll run through the bushes. 
We’ll fish and we’ll hunt. 
We can live with my mother 
if that’s what you want. 
I got me a truck  
it’s just missin’ a wheel. 
Why don’t you marry me Jill? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
We’ll have a nice weddin’ 
down by the creek. 
I’ll catch you some crawdads and  
critters to eat. 
We’ll live in the woods  
up on Sycamore Hill. 
Why don’t you marry me Jill? 
 
CHORUS 
Why oh why. 
Why cain’t you see what I see. 
My oh my. 
Why don’t you marry me. 
 
BRIDGE 
I know I ain’t perfict  
but I’ll do my best. 
I’ll keep you happy 
and I’ll keep you fed. 
If I keep on askin’ 
I bet that you will. 
Why don’t you marry me Jill? 
  
CHORUS 
Why oh why. 
Why cain’t you see what I see. 
My oh my. 
Why don’t you marry me. 
 
OUTRO 
Why don’t you marry me? 
And my u-kay-lee-lee. 
Why don’t you marry me Jill? 


