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BUSY BUSY BUSY 
Americana / Folk Song 

By Jerry Haugen 

 

Verse 1 

(G) I’m so busy I can’t sleep, 

(C) The day won’t quit, the night won’t keep. 

(G) The dog needs out, the cat needs in, 

(D) The clock just smiles and ticks again. 

(G) I make a list to calm my head, 

(C) I lose it under things I said. 

(G) I’d lie down just to rest a bit— 

(D) I’m so busy I can’t sleep. 

 

Chorus 

(C) I’m so busy, busy, busy all day, 

(G) Busy in a quiet, noisy way. 

(D) Every moment has somewhere to be, 

(G) And none of them are waiting for me. 

(C) I’d stop and breathe, or slow my feet— 

(D) But I’m so busy, busy, busy. 

 

Verse 2 

(G) I’m so busy I could weep, 

(C) Over promises I try to keep. 

(G) There’s homework here and laundry there, 

(D) And something sticky everywhere. 

(G) The phone rings once, the oven chimes, 

(C) I’m late again—right on time. 

(G) I’d let it out, just one small peep— 

(D) I’m so busy I could weep. 

 

Chorus 

(C) I’m so busy, busy, busy it’s true, 

(G) Busy fixing things that fall askew. 

(D) I chase the day till it outruns me, 

(G) Then wonder why it’s done with me. 

(C) I’d laugh or cry or count some sheep— 

(D) But I’m so busy, busy, busy. 
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Verse 3 

(G) I’m so busy I can’t settle, 

(C) Every plan just shakes the kettle. 

(G) Work is home and home is work, 

(D) Every line is blurred or smirked. 

(G) Two kids arguing whose turn’s whose, 

(C) A dog with wants, a cat with views. 

(G) I bend, I flex, I test my mettle— 

(D) I’m so busy I can’t settle. 

 

Chorus 

(C) I’m so busy, busy, busy today, 

(G) Busy in a zigzag, sideways way. 

(D) I juggle now and then and when, 

(G) And drop tomorrow now and then. 

(C) I’d sit still long enough to feel— 

(D) But I’m so busy, busy, busy. 

 

Bridge 

(Em) I had a minute. 

(C) I spent it 

(Em) Looking for tape 

(D) To fix the thing 

(Em) That broke 

(D) While I was fixing something else. 

 

Final Chorus 

(C) I’m so busy, busy, busy—yes, 

(G) Busy in a tangled happiness. 

(D) I lose my place, I lose my track, 

(G) Then find myself in coming back. 

(C) I may be worn, I may be beat— 

(D) But I’m so busy, busy, busy… 

(G) Living. 

(C) Loving. 

(D) Being me. 
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