
If You Miss Me at the Back of the Bus

Chorus

If you miss me at the back of the bus,

And you can’t find me nowhere

Come on up to the front of the bus,

I’ll be riding up there

I’ll be riding up there

I’ll be riding up there

Come on up to the front of the bus

I’ll be riding up there

Verse 1

If you miss me on the back of the bus

And you can’t find me nowhere

Come on up to the driver’s seat

I’ll be driving up there

Verse 2

If you miss me from the cotton field

And you can’t find me nowhere

Come on over to the white school

I’ll be studying there

Verse 3

If you miss me from the Mississippi River

And you can’t find me nowhere

Cone on down to the municipal pool

I’ll be swimming right there

Words by C. Neblett.


