
        I’M JUST A LUCKY SO AND SO 
                                             4/4  1…2…1234   -Duke Ellington/Mack David 

 

Intro:    |  |  |  |   | 
 

 

                                                                                            
        As I walk down the street,      seems everyone I meet,        gives me a friendly hel-lo 

                                 
         I guess I’m just a        lucky       so and so 

                                                                                    
        The birds in every tree       are all so neighborly,        they sing wherever  I go 

                                 
         I guess I’m just a       lucky       so and so 

 

 

                                                      
              If you should ask me the amount in my bank account,  

                                      
              I’d have to admit that I’m slippin’ 

                                                                         
     But that don’t worry me, confidentially, I’ve got a dream that’s a pippin 

 

 

                                                                                                      
        And when the day is through,      each night I hurry to       a home where love waits, I know 

 

                                 
         I guess I’m just a       lucky       so and so 

 

 



 

 

p.2. I’m Just a Lucky So and So 

 

 

 

Instrumental verse:    

 

 

                                                      
              If you should ask me the amount in my bank account,  

                                      
              I’d have to admit that I’m slippin’ 

                                                                         
     But that don’t worry me, confidentially, I’ve got a dream that’s a pippin 

 

 

                                                                                                      
        And when the day is through,      each night I hurry to       a home where love waits, I know 

                                 
          I guess I’m just a       lucky       so and so        

                                                 
         I guess I’m just a lucky,       lucky so and so 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

               I’M JUST A LUCKY SO AND SO 
                                             4/4  1…2…1234   -Duke Ellington/Mack David 

 

 

Intro:  | D7 | G9 | D7 | A7 A7+ | 
 

 
D7                                               G9                                           D7                                       D9 

     As I walk down the street,         seems everyone I meet,        gives me a friendly hel-lo 

G9                                 E7           A7          F#7  B7  E7  A7  A7+ 

      I guess I’m just a        lucky      so and so 

D7                                        G9                                      D7                                     D9 

     The birds in every tree      are all so neighborly,        they sing wherever  I go 

G9                               E7           A7            D7   G9   D7 

     I guess I’m just a       lucky       so and so 

 

 

     G9                                                                    DMA7 

            If you should ask me the amount in my bank account,  

     G9                                                DMA7 

            I’d have to admit that I’m slippin’ 

            F#7                                  Bm                                    E7                     A7     A7+ 

     But that don’t worry me, confidentially, I’ve got a dream that’s a pippin 

 

 

D7                                                    G9                                     D7                                                D9 

     And when the day is through,      each night I hurry to       a home where love waits, I know 

G9                               E7           A7            D7   G9   D7  A7 

     I guess I’m just a       lucky       so and so 

 

 

Instrumental verse:  D7  G9  D7  D9  G9  E7  A7  D7  G9  D7   

 

 

     G9                                                                    DMA7 

            If you should ask me the amount in my bank account,  

     G9                                                DMA7 

            I’d have to admit that I’m slippin’ 

            F#7                                  Bm                                    E7                      A7     A7+ 

     But that don’t worry me, confidentially, I’ve got a dream that’s a-pippin 

 

 

D7                                                    G9                                     D7                                                D9 

     And when the day is through,      each night I hurry to       a home where love waits, I know 

G9                               E7           A7           F#7  B7             

     I guess I’m just a       lucky       so and so        

E7                                           A7                       D7  G9   D7   D9 

     I guess I’m just a lucky,        lucky so and so 

 

 

 


