
Get Stuff Done 
 
Black coffee in the morning, red wine at night,  
Got a job of work, boys, we got to do this right. 
Got to hang that door, got to scrub that floor.  
Got clams to clean, got a garden to glean. 
  
 Got to get stuff done, got to get stuff done. 
 Wake up with the sun, go forth and get stuff done. 
 
Ought to do some laundry, ought to wash the dog, 
Probably ponder some quandary, proofread that blog, 
Find a misplaced comma, find a misplaced sock, 
Go visit my mama, fire up her wok. 
 
So, let’s sow some seeds, feed the ones in need, 
Teach the kids to read, we’ll fight corporate greed. 
Let’s scan the sky way, let’s wander the byway. 
Let’s write some songs, let’s right some wrongs. 
 
Black coffee in the morning, red wine at night,  
Got a job of work, boys, we got to do this right. 
Well, I know what you’re thinking, so just whip me with a quirt, 
Yeah, I took this tune from Mississippi John Hurt. 
 
 Had to get stuff done, had to get stuff done, 
 Wake up with the sun, go forth and get stuff done. 


