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Bugged and Bothered      

     
 1          7  4                               5 

I got a bee in my bonnet, a pebble in my shoe 
      1                   7  4              5   
A stone beneath my pillow, and I don’t know what to do 

        1                   4      1 

There’s a thorn under my saddle; some stickers in there too 
         4         7           1          
I’m bugged and bothered over you 

 

Chorus: 
                5      

Yeah I’m bugged and I’m bothered 
   1                 
I guess that’s plain to see 

5 

That’s what I get for lovin’ one 
             1  

Who clearly don’t love me 
        4                      1   6m 

My life is out of sorts, and I don’t know what to do 
                  5                           7       1 

Because I’m bugged and bothered over you 

 

My funny bone is hurtin’, I got something in my eye 

My foot just got a blister that makes me want to cry 

My head it won’t stop achin’, my heart is achin’ too 

I got aches and pains over you 

 

I got ants in my pantry, and bedbugs in the bed 

There’s a moth that ate my sweater, and gnats around my head 

There’s a fly in the ointment and another in my stew 

I’m bugged and bothered over you 


