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Sal’s Got Mud Between Her Toes — Lyrics

[Verse 1]
Here comes Sally down the road,
She’s got mud between her toes,
Though her face is pretty as a pear,

She’s got a yellow ribbon in her hair.

[Chorus]
Sal, Sal, don’t be slow,
You love me, you know it’s so,
All | ask, the good Lord knows,

Shake that mud from ‘tween your toes.

[Verse 2]
Here she comes and yon she goes,
She don’t wear no fancy clothes,
She don’t carry no long stem rose,

She’s got mud between her toes.

[Verse 3]
Asked her would she marry me,
She says, “Not immediately,”
But | noticed her with a hose

Washin‘ mud from ‘tween her toes.



