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Well, I got me a job and my friends say I'm doing fine

Well, I got me a song and I'm gonna make it rhyme

Well, I got me a house in the city

And one little lady who's oh so pretty

Take me back to the shack Jack, I'm gonna make her mine.

Well, I got me a family and both of my kids are nine

And I was born from a bottle of elderberry wine

But I got me a stovepipe kitchen

So I can see everything I'm missing

Take me back to the shack Jack, I'm gonna make her mine.

Back to the shack Jack where the walls all dine

On chicken pastries and balls of twine

Back to the shack Jack where I'm gonna make her mine

Well, I got me a job and my friends say I'm doing fine

Well, I got me a song and I'm gonna make it rhyme

Well, I got me an old guitar

With nobody left to tell me I'm a star

Take me back to the shack Jack where I'm gonna make her mine.

