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Ain't We Got Fun 

 

 
C                                                     G7 
Every morning, every evening,       ain't we got fun 

                                                             C                        C7 
Not much money, oh, but honey,      ain't we got fun 

F                                              C 
     The rent's unpaid dear,      we haven't a bus 

Em                          B7                                                Em   G7 
     But smiles are made dear,      for people like us 

C                                                    G7 
In the Winter, in the Summer,      don't we have fun 

                                                                   C                          C7 
Times are bum and getting bummer,      still we have fun 

F                                E7  Am            Dm        B7                  C              F 
     There's nothing sur-er,      the rich get rich and the poor get children 

C                                  D7                                G7                      C 
     In the meantime,      in between time,      ain't we got fun 

 
C                                                     G7 
Every morning, every evening,      ain't we got fun 

                                                                            C                              C7 
Twins and cares dear, come in pairs dear,     don’t we have fun 

F                                        C 
     We’ve only started,      as mommer and pop 

Em                        B7                                         Em     G7 
     Are we down-hearted?      I’ll say we’re not! 

C                                                                G7 
Landlord’s mad and getting madder,      ain’t we got fun 

                                                               C                         C7 
Times are bad and getting badder,      still we have fun 

F                                E7  Am            Dm        B7                  C              F 
     There's nothing sur-er,      the rich get rich and the poor get laid off 

C                                  D7                                G7                      C 
     In the meantime,      in between time,      ain't we got fun 


