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Verse 1: 

E                               

My Momma came and told me back when I was just a boy, 

She said “Find yerself a rich girl so the good life you’ll enjoy”. 
 

A 

But Daddy said “No, find a gal who sews and cleans and cooks”. 
 

E  

Said “And son, that’s more important than her clothes or how she looks”. 
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But I just want a girl with a filled-out shirt—long, long legs and a short, short skirt. 

 
Verse 2: 

My sister said, “I got a friend who you just gotta meet.” 

But dang that gal was homely from her hair down to her feet. 

Now why does everybody always think they know the best? 

They keep on bringin’ over Wicked Witches of the West. 

I just wanna girl with a filled-out shirt—long, long legs and a short, short skirt. 

 
Verse 3: 

My uncle said “I’m giving up, you’re just too hard too please”. 

But hell, I’ll take American, French, Greek, or Red Chinese. 

If folks’d simply listen then we’d get this problem whipped, 

And I ain’t a-wastin’ no more time on gals don’t come fully-equipped. 

I just want a girl with a filled-out shirt—long, long legs and a short, short skirt. 

 
Bridge: 

E 

My teacher said “Now just hold on, an’ I’ll give you a tip, 
 

B 

Find a girl with brains, a girl who’s smart as a whip.” 
 

E 

But who cares if she’s smart or even dumber than me? 
 

B7 



What gets me titillated ain’t no PhD. 

 
Verse 4: 

My preacher said “Now look here son, I think you’re kind of odd, 

But I’m gonna introduce you to a girl who's right with God”. 

Well I ‘preciate the offer, sir, but I know where to search,   

An’ my gal's dancin' in a strip club 'fore she's prayin' in some church. 

Yeah, I want a girl with a filled-out shirt—long, long legs and a short, short skirt. 

 
Tag: 
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Give me a girl who’s a bustin’ out her vest—with sky-high heels and a short,  
                                                                                                                           short dress. 


