
Jump On It

John Anderson

Granny's on the front porch spittin' in a cup
Tryin' to fix a nightgown that the dog tore up
Mama's old clothesline had finelly bit the dust
Brother got a broomstick and propped it back up
We could've had a dryer or a sewing machine
But daddy went and bought us a trampoline

And we jump on it every chance we get mama and daddy and all us
 kids
We ain't got much but we got this and we jump on it

And we jump on it every chance we get...

Daddy says life is such a crazy mess
He gotta jump on your chances for some happiness
We all see what daddy means from way up here on this trampoline

And we jump on it every chance we get...
And we jump on it every chance we get...
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