
 
SCOTCH AND JOANER 
 
Scotch and Joaner 
Mud in your eye 
We miss you so it hurts oh me, oh my 
Wish you’d stop by 
 
Sacramento  
Where the hell’s that 
Come to LA, that’s where it’s at - oh my 
As you can tell we’re high 
 
People won’t believe us  
They’ll think that we’re just braggin’ 
That you’re the best, above the rest 
Without your voice we’re draggin 
 
All we need is, one of your smiles 
Sunshine of your eyes oh me oh my 
Joan of the north, good bye__________ 
Were sendin’ lovin’ 
Joaner bye bye 
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