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CHORUS:

I'm a wild one, I like to have wild fun!

I like to run around the house in my pajamas,

And do the things I only do at Grandma’s,

‘Til Mama says, “Go to bed! You're too wild tonight!”

Well I never could have planned it, and I just don’t understand it;
How that crack got in Mom’s new picture frame.

‘Cause you know, I didnt bump it; well, maybe I DID thump it,
But even if I did you know I'm really not blame, ‘cause...
REPEAT CHORUS

No, I didn't tease my sister, Oh I swear I only kissed her;

And I don’t know why she’s crying so hard.

‘Cause I didn’t take her dolly, not that pretty one named Molly,
And I don’t know how it got into that big hole out the yard, ‘cause...
REPEAT CHORUS




