The Muffin Man

Jazz (Swing)

Smells from his shop drift down the street.
Oh, what a treat! Oh, what a treat!

People line up at the counter

to get a muffin to eat.

Oh, everyone is happy.

They smile and eat. They smile and eat.
Now all of the shelves are empty.

It’s time to close up shop!
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1. Oh, do you  know the Muf - fin Man, the Muf - fin Man the Muf - fin Man? Oh,
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do you know the Muf - fin Man who  lives on Dru - ry Lane?
Verse 2 Verse 4
He wakes up early in the morning, He makes muffins of every kind,
the Muflin Man, the Muffin Man. the Muffin Man, the Muffin Man.
He wakes up early in the morning Some have walnuts or blueberries.
to open up his shop. Some have chocolate chips.
Verse 3 Verse 5
First he needs to make the dough. When the dough is done, he pours it in
He measures flour. He measures flour. the muffin pans, the muffin pans.
Next he adds some eggs and water And they go into the oven.
and mixes it all up. Then he has to wait . . .
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and wait... and wait... and wait... and wait!
Verse 6 Verse 7 Verse 8

Oh, do you know the Muffin Man,
the Muffin Man, the Muffin Man?
Oh, do you know the Muffin Man
who lives on Drury Lane?




