Gettin’ Old Is Gettin’ Old – Bruce Robinson - ORIGINAL #7 (6-12-11)
Intro: Fingerpick blues riff                                                                                      B.P.M. 135  
E                                        E                            
Gettin’ old is gettin’ old, not much I can do

A7                                       E
Gettin’ old is gettin’ old, I’m feelin’ blue

  B7                              A7                      E                               B7
I knew my days were numbered, but, hot damn they flew

E                                                             E
One day I was studyin’ numbers, the next day was studyin’ Sue

A7                                                              E
Then I got hooked up in marriage, and that bit me too

B7                A7                                  E                              B7
Now I got it all figured out, but my money’s gone, and so are you

E                                        E                             

Gettin’ old is gettin’ old, not much I can do

A7                                       E

Gettin’ old is gettin’ old, I’m feelin’ blue

  B7                              A7                      E                               B7

I knew my days were numbered, but, hot damn they flew

E                                                       E                                                       
My body feels like eighty, but my mind thinks it’s twenty-two
A7                                             E

I want to do things that I can no longer do

                    B7                      A7                          E                                     B7
But there’s one thing that I can do and that’s make sweet love to you

E                                        E                             

Gettin’ old is gettin’ old, not much I can do

A7                                       E

Gettin’ old is gettin’ old, I’m feelin’ blue

  B7                              A7                      E                               B7

I knew my days were numbered, but, hot damn they flew
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E                                                                          E                         
Every year I get a brand new thought, about what I can do

A7                                                E
To stay young and fit, tune my body through and through

B7                        A7                                     E                       B7
But every time I crack like glass, yeah…..I break in two

INSTRUMENTAL CHORUS – SOLO    E    A7   E    B7   A7   E   B7
E                                  E
Bo….tox, face….lifts, liposuction too

A7                                                 E
Hairplugs, eye jobs, thigh jobs, what else you gonna do

        B7                  A7                               E                                B7

You came in with nothin’, you’re goin’ out with nothin’ too

E                                        E                             

Gettin’ old is gettin’ old, not much I can do

A7                                       E

Gettin’ old is gettin’ old, I’m feelin’ blue

  B7                              A7                      E                                B7
I knew my days were numbered, but, hot damn they flew

B7                               A7                     riff to end
