Dead Men Tell No Tales

(intended for Treasure Girl)

Music and Lyrics by
George Gershwin and Ira Gershwin
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Act 2. Sec. 1
Solo
Slug Bullard

DEAD MEN TELL NO TAILES

I trust no man but a dead man,
For dead men tell no tales.
I drift.my way
With none to say
How I shall set my sails.
The mob will follow the head man .
Whose courage never fails.
The man who knows me
. Never, never dares oppose megj
Dead men tell no tales.

I trust no .man but a dead man,
For dead men tell no tales.
Where I am bossa
The doublecross
Will find me harder than nails.
My gang will follow thelr head man
Through tempests and through gales.
We never quarrel
While my gun csn polnt this moradld.:
"Dead men tell no talesl”
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