
Tabby The Cat - 1944 - Harold Dickinson and Howard Gibeling 
 
  
C//      C7//  Dm//  Cdim7// 
Scat!___ Who's that? 
          C         Am7     Dm7   -   G9 
Struttin’ by and he look so wise______?  
C//      C7//  Dm//  Cdim7// 
Scat!___ Who's that? 
        C           Dm7     C-Dm7-C 
Just as sharp as Si-natra's ties___. 
 
Dm               Em7     Bbm6   Dm7   -  G9 
Someone ought to put you in the know_____, 
             Am7    D7       Am7 
‘Cause after all is said and done, 
      D9            Dm7         G9// G+// 
There ain't but the one__________. 
 
           Cm6                       
He walks a-roun’ with a righteous air, 
Em6-Dm6      Cm6                    Dm7 - G9 
 Be-cause he knows that he ain't no square. 
         Cm6 
He never misses a smart affair. 
       Dm    Db7 C         Dm7 - G9  
That's Tabby the Cat______. 
 
             Cm6                        
He makes the rounds ev’ry single night. 
Em6  Dm6    Cm6                    Dm7 - G9  
 And let me say it's the strangest sight                       
            Cm6                    Cm6// 
He taps his toes when The rhythm’s right. 
       Dm    Db7 C        Dm - B7 
That's Tabby the cat_____. 
 
         E7             F7    E7 
He's the playboy of the al___-ley. 
A9 
Runnin’ aroun,’ doing the town. 
              D7                 Eb7    D7 
And ‘cause he calls Count Basie ‘Pal___-y’, 
        G7//                    Gdim7// G7//   G+// 
All the kittens throw their mit-tens    down. 
 



 
 
 
 
           Cm6                      
He wears a coat that's the cat's meow. 
Em6-Dm6      Cm6                Dm7 - G9  
 He winks an eye and he takes a bow. 
           Cm6                   F7// 
Because he knows when to holler ‘ow!’ 
Dm    Db7 C     Dm - B7 
Tabby the Cat___. 
 
(SCAT) 
 
         E7             F7    E7 
He's the playboy of the al___-ley. 
A9 
Runnin’ aroun,’ doing the town. 
              D7                 Eb7    D7 
And ‘cause he calls Count Basie ‘Pal___-y’, 
 
(SING) 
 
        G7//                    Gdim7// G7//   G+// 
All the kittens throw their mit-tens    down. 
 
          Cm6                 
He always flashes a lot of green. 
Em6 -  Dm6     Cm6                 Dm7 - G9 
 There ain't a show that he hasn't seen. 
          Cm6 
He always sits in the mezzanine. 
       Dm    Db7 C    Dm7 - G9 
That's Tabby the Cat. 
 
           Cm6                      
He takes a cute little mousie to dine. 
Em6 - Dm6     Cm6                   Dm7 - G9 
  And wears a suit, really fits him fine. 
           Cm6                      Cm6// 
I ought to know, ‘cause it's one of mine. 
       Dm    Db7 C   Dm - B7 
That's Tabby the cat. 
 
 



       E7              F7    E7 
He's a backyard common-ta___-tor. 
A9 
Singin’ the blues, tellin’ the news. 
           D7                  Eb7     D7 
He hangs a-roun’ ‘till dawn or la___ -ter 
        G7//             Gdim7// G7//              G+// 
Just in case you throw a pair of shoes - two-toned shoes! 
 
          Cm6                  
He always bets on the winning team. 
Em6-Dm6       Cm6             Dm7 - G9 
 He knows the inside of ev’ry scheme. 
              Cm6                    F7// 
He leaves the milk, but he takes the cream. 
Dm    Db7 C      
Tabby the Cat_____. 
 
Em6 - Dm6      Em6 - Dm6      Em6 - Dm6 
Tabby the Cat. Tabby the Cat. Tabby the Cat 
 
(SLOW) 
 
Db7 Cm6 
Hep Cat! 
 


