 DR: #       "The Geriatric Jody" by Mel Brinkley

They say when gettin’ older,
You’re going to weep and whine
About your achy, breaky, dilapidated spine. 
CHORUS: Oh Lord, I’m getting old, but I don’t wanna get old, old, old, old, old, old. Yeah!

They say when gettin’ older 
You start to lose your mind.
You’ve got to keep on grooving
To slow down your decline 
(CHORUS)

They say when gettin’ older
A cruise is mighty fine
Ten of us went out to sea
And now there’s only nine 
(CHORUS)

They say when gettin’ older
You’re like a vintage wine
That peaked a long time ago 
And tastes like turpentine
(CHORUS).

They say when gettin’ older,
The sex is mighty fine. 
While looking for a blue pill,
You forget what’s on your mind
(CHORUS).

They say when gettin’ older,
And you’re way past your prime.
There's no need complaining.
You’re wasting precious time 
(CHORUS)

