
V1. Hey Grandma  you should be rockin’ in your chair
 But hey Grandma, we can’t fi nd you anywhere
 We need a sitter for Saturday night
 But when we knock on your door 
 You’re not home there’s no light
 You’re out on the town in your party shoes
 You’re playing Boogie and you’re singin’ the Blues

V2. I heard Grandpa was takin’ lots o’ pictures
 In your motor bike boots and your black leather britches
 ‘n you were skinny dipping in the nude
 At your age Grandma don’t you think that’s rude
 Y’ don’t do drugs ‘n you don’t dig booze
 But you sure like to Boogie and Singing the Blues

V3. Hey grandma I heard about your mission
 That’s a worthwhile cause – eradicating politicians
 Dad calls you Rebel, says you wield a big sword
 Mum just thinks you’re a crazy old broad
 But I know better ‘n I’m spreadin’ the news 
  ....y’ doing The Grandma Boogie to the beat of the blues
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