Hoochie Coochie Man

Words & Music by Willie Dixon

Medium tempo A
Mf T 4 1
P : I ? . ! A
e = X K e ! i .ﬂ b 2=
1 h 8 'l_ 1 =I} L”.‘ #: _%_ !;-
The gyp-sy wo-man told my mo -ther,
" 3
;n.'l ™ Ik\ ﬁ ™ ™ # ik\ ™ i [
A ] ?' _‘Ll l‘ i L I} 1 r 40
| ! — — T y
be-fore | was born: “You got a boy child com -in’,
——4
) ¢ & ; ——
At~ s — e —
* s —s B
- -
goin” be a son- of a gun’— Gon -na make pret-ty wo-men_—
D 3 & N ; Sl m— o ;
r. P - l} il i - - ‘il i] ? L 1 :'
— : 1 —a—L
Jump and shout; — Then the world  gon-na know
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-’ry - bo - dy knows_ 'm  him.
Verse 2

I got a black cat bone,

| got a mgjo too.

| got the Johnny conkeroo;

I'm gonna mess with you.

I'm gonna make you girls
Lead me by my hand;

Then the world’s gonna know
I'm that hoochie coochie man.
Chorus

Verse 3

On the seventh hour,

On the seventh day,

On the seventh month,

The seventh doctor said:
“He was born for good luck.”
And that, you’ll see,

| got seven hundred dollars;
Don’t you mess with me.
Chorus
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