
 

  



Jenny Get Around - Lyrics 

 

Oh get around, Jenny, get around 

Oh get around, I say 

Oh get around, Jenny get around 

On a long hot summer day 

 

Long and lonesome are the days 

Nights are getting cold 

I'll travel on to see my love 

Before I get too old 

 

Met a possum in the road 

Mad as he could be 

Chased around my little dog 

Bristled up at me 


