
RICKETY TICKETY TIN 
 
 Em               Em                Em -    Am      Em 
ABOUT A MAID I’LL SING A SONG, SING RICKETY TICKETY TIN 
 Am               Em              Em -   D        Em 
ABOUT A MAID I’LL SING A SONG WHO DIDN’T HAVE HER FAMILY LONG 
    Em – D       Em -    Am         Em -      D           Em 
NOT ONLY DID SHE DO THEM WRONG, SHE DID EVERY ONE OF THEM IN,  
     D           Em -  D           E 
THEM IN; SHE DID EVERY ONE OF THEM IN 
 
 
ONE MORNING IN A FIT OF PIQUE, SING RICKETY TICKETY TIN 
 
ONE MORNING IN A FIT OF PIQUE SHE DROWNED HER FATHER IN THE CREEK 
 
THE WATER TASTED BAD FOR A WEEK, AND WE HAD TO MAKE DO WITH GIN,  
 
WITH GIN; WE HAD TO MAKE DO WITH GIN 
 
 
HER MOTHER SHE COULD NEVER STAND, SING RICKETY TICKETY TIN 
 
HER MOTHER SHE COULD NEVER STAND AND SO A CYANIDE SOUP SHE PLANNED 
 
THE MOTHER DIED WITH THE SPOON IN HER HAND,  
 
AND HER FACE IN A HIDEOUS GRIN, A GRIN; 
 
HER FACE IN A HIDEOUS GRIN 
 
 
SHE SET HER SISTER’S HAIR ON FIRE, SING RICKETY TICKETY TIN 
 
SHE SET HER SISTER’S HAIR ON FIRE  
 
AND AS THE SMOKE AND FLAMES ROSE HIGHER,  
 
SHE DANCED AROUND THE FUNERAL PYRE, PLAYING A VIOLIN, -OLIN 
 
PLAYING A VIOLIN. 
 
 
SHE WEIGHTED HER BROTHER DOWN WITH STONES, SING RICKETY TICKETY 
TIN 
 
SHE WEIGHTED HER BROTHER DOWN WITH STONES  



 
 
AND SENT HIM OFF TO DAVY JONES;  
 
ALL THEY EVER FOUND WERE SOME BONES 
 
AND OCCASIONAL PIECES OF SKIN, OF SKIN; OCCASIONAL PIECES OF SKIN. 
 
 
ONE DAY WHEN SHE HAD NOTHING TO DO, SING RICKETY TICKETY TIN 
 
ONE DAY WHEN SHE HAD NOTHING TO DO SHE CUT HER BABY BROTHER IN TWO 
 
AND SERVED HIM UP AS AN IRISH STEW, 
 
AND INVITED THE NEIGHBORS IN, -BORS IN 
 
INVITED THE NEIGHBORS IN 
 
 
AND WHEN AT LAST THE POLICE CAME BY, SING RICKETY TICKETY TIN 
 
AND WHEN AT LAST THE POLICE CAME BY HER LITTLE PRANKS SHE DID NOT 
DENY 
 
TO DO SO SHOULD WOULD HAVE HAD TO LIE, 
 
AND LYING, SHE KNEW, WAS A SIN, A SIN; 
 
 AND LYING SHE KNEW WAS A SIN. 
 
 
MY TRAGIC TALE I WON’T PROLONG, SING RICKETY TICKETY TIN 
 
MY TRAGIC TALE I WON’T PROLONG, AND IF YOU DON’T ENJOY MY SONG 
 
YOU’VE YOURSELVES TO BLAME IF IT’S TOO LONG 
 
YOU SHOULD NEVER HAVE LET ME BEGIN, BEGIN 
 
YOU SHOULD NEVER HAVE LET ME BEGIN. 
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