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V1. D                

Well, well, well, well, well 

G 

The rain’s comin’ down in buckets 

             C 
I gotta leaky roof over my head 

       D 
Take a bath underneath my rain spout 

                                    G 
An’ I sleep on a waterbed 

        G 
But it helps the corn to grow tall 

                C 
And it keeps the water in the well 

             D 
And it sure is nice to know there’s still a place where you can go 

                                                       G 
Where people and the music are swell. 

 

Ch.                    F                  C                    D 

Life On The Farm, there ain’t no harm in it 

               AM               EM 
I don’t gotta whole lotta that money 

            C                         D  
But I really don’t care a  bit 

       G           EM      C                           D          AM   EM   C   D   G   D 
Life On The Farm, give it to me every day.  

 

*Last Chorus:  Alternate words (give a spit/give a shit) 

 

 

V2. Well, well, well, well, well 

       Got a tractor in my livin’ room 

 I got a little house out in the field 

And my friend down the road’s got a junkyard 

He gimme anything that I can steal 

I got a good guitar and a mason jar 

That ain’t filled with lemonade 

http://www.jonitunes.com/


Jonitunes Songbook 

Jonitunes Songbook | www.jonitunes.com | All Rights Reserved 

 

And you can count me out if yer' goin’ to the city 

Cause a lot a that I already had. 

 

Chorus Repeat 

 

V3. Well, well, well, well, well 

       Momma Joanie’s she’s a movin’down to Texas 

But she really don’t care to go 

And she’s givin' away all her ponies off 

To people that she don’t even know 

Chicken hawk’s pickin’ on her chickens 

And a fox is a’ stealin’ her hens 

Momma Joanie ain’t got much a’ anything left  

But she got her friends, she got her friends. 

Chorus Repeat and ad lib 
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