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Sherlock

Val Whitlock & Shirley Court

The Engine Driver

(spoken)

Jickettycan, jickettycan,
Jickettycan, jickettycan,
Jickettycan, jickettycan.

(sung)
The train goes running along the line,

Jickettycan, jickettycan.
| wish it were mine, | wish it were mine
Jickettycan, jickettycan.

The engine driver stands in front,
He makes it run, he makes it shunt;
Out of the town, out of the town,
Over the hill, over the down.

Under the bridges, across the lea,
Over the ridge and down to the sea.
Jickettycan, jickettycan,
Jicketty-jicketty-jickettycan,
Jickettycan, jickettycan.

(spoken)

Jickettycan, jickettycan,
Jickettycan, jickettycan,
Jickettycan.
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