Don’t Get Around Much Anymore

Lyrics: Bob Russell, Music, Duke Ellington — 1942
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Missed the Saturday dance; heard they crowded the floor.
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Couldn't bear it with-out you don't get around much any-more.
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Thought I'd visit the club; got as far as the door,
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They'd have asked me a-bout you don't get around much any—more
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Bridge:
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[: Dar- Ilng, | guess my mind's more at ease;
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But - neverthe-less, why stir up mem-o-ries?
Been invited on dates; might have gone, but what for?
i B %%%
1. Awfully different with-out you don't get around much any-more.
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2. Awfully different with-out you don't get around much any-more,
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Awfully different with- out you don't get around much any-more.
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e Chords in boxes are optional. You can stay on the C chord.
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