Jenny Pearl

Guitar Tuning: DAEACE Kristina Olsen
For beats two and four of guitar part,

Use the back of the middle finger to

frail down on the strings.
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So my name is Jenny Pearl, I'm a call girl, lived here since my birth
And you might say I have no morals, no inherent worth

For when I was a school girl

T could never keep my hands still

So they labeled me as too easy and set my path on earth

And education's for the rich men not for girls like me

So I took most afternoons of f from school and hitched down to the quay
And thanks to the girls of the south end

I learned my trade from watching them

And now I'm just as good as any ever wanted to be

If you think I'm to be pitied you have never seen the johns

Who pay for sex and companionship now who are the sorry ones
And you may not think I'm powerful

But you should see what T make those men do

With their baggy socks and wrinkled cocks all begging to be done

You'd never know me if you saw me buying groceries

I am not as different from you as you would hope for me to be
And at five I put my shingle out

And take in all the men you can do without

And T have my days free to study and to write and read

And yes I have a boyfriend who knows what I do for work
He's a fortune teller and an artist, not some stupid jerk
And when I'm too old to charge for sex

I will write all about it in the free press

And tell the story of all the customers of my handiwork
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