
Chop!

God Street Wine

Get up middle sister
Do me like you did
Get up middle sister

Don'tcha keep your belly hid
Good morning mother shaker

Do me like you did
Good morning mother shaker 

Take off that cookie jar lid 
And I'm gonna chop, chop, chop your cherry tree down

Chop it down to the ground. 
Good morning miss July

Lay down and close your eyes
Good morning Miss July

It's time to open your prize 
Get up Johnny Daniels

Do me like you do
Get up Johnny Daniels

Don't go home with Sister Sue 
And I'm gonna chop, chop, chop your cherry tree down

Chop it down to the ground
---
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