
I’m Just a City Boy 
 
Verse 1 
I’m just a city boy, a city boy, and my friend just asked me if I’d go fishing 
I’m just a city boy, a city boy, and I don’t know much about fishing 
As he skewered a maggot I just couldn’t look, he said we’ll soon have a fish 
on our hook 
We’ll bash in its head, and it’s ready to cook, I don’t think I really like 
fishing 
 
Verse 2 
I’m just a city boy, a city boy, he said maybe you would prefer hunting 
I’m just a city boy, a city boy, and I don’t know much about hunting 
He said it’s easy and lots of fun, we just watch the animals frolic and run 
Then we blow them to pieces with a shot gun 
I don’t think I want to go hunting 
 
Middle 8 
Life in the city might seem such a bore 
It may not look pretty, but one thing’s for sure 
We’ve got a great place for hunting and fishing galore 
It’s called the grocery store 
 
Verse 3 
I’m just a city boy, a city boy, I think I’ll just go to the movies 
I’m just a city boy, a city boy, I’m having more fun at the movies 
This guy falls I love with the cute girl next door 
Then he cuts off her head and it fall’s on the floor 
I’m not going out to the movies no more 
I’d rather go hunting or fishing 
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