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Verse 1 

       C                Em     F            G    C          F      G 
My Mama says Iʼm her little monkey, but if thatʼs the case, then why donʼt I climb like one? 
          C Em     F       G       C    F        G 

Well, one at a time might be enough for you, but I wonʼt be satisfied ʻtill I can skip two… 

Verse 2 

         C         Em                    F    G      C          F           G 
I should be payinʼ attention to Mrs. Kroll right now, but all I can think about is sprinting down, 
          C              Em      F  G   C          F           G 

The stairs and out the door, Iʼll be the first in line, to give these monkey bars a try. 

Pre Chorus 1 

        Em  F   G        Em F G 
Iʼd trade my sunglasses, for some calluses! 

Chorus 1 

 F         G        C                  F              G                         C 
Donʼt wanna swing, swing, swing!  Goinʼ back and forth, well it donʼt mean a thing, 

        F   G  Am     E7             F            G    C – Em7 – Am – G 
Unless itʼs here to way over there.  Oh, these monkey bars, they just arenʼt fair! 

  F         G  C 
These monkey bars, they just arenʼt fair! 

Interlude:  C   Am   F   C 

Verse 3 

       C                   Em      F                                 G           C        F          G 
Iʼm sorry, Taylor, I donʼt wanna see-saw.  Guess I donʼt see the point, of goinʼ up and down, 

        C                      Em       F          G 
Or spinninʼ fast and throwinʼ up on the merry-go-round, 

C                    F                    G                               C       Em – F – G – C – F – G 
When we could be hanginʼ by our legs high above the ground.  (Hum) 
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Pre Chorus 2 
 
        Em F G            Em F G 
Iʼd trade my sisters, for some blisters! 
 
Chorus 2 
 
   F         G        C                  F              G                         C 
Donʼt wanna swing, swing, swing!  Goinʼ back and forth, well it donʼt mean a thing, 
         F   G  Am     E7             F            G    C – Em7 – Am – G 
Unless itʼs here to way over there.  Oh, these monkey bars, they just arenʼt fair! 
   F         G  C 
These monkey bars, they just arenʼt fair! 
 
Ending Chorus 
 
            Am     E7       Am                 E7                Am           E7                       C Em7 Am 
Donʼt wanna swing, swing, swing, swing, swing!  Goinʼ back and forth, well it donʼt mean a thing, 
     E7         Am E7 C – Em7 – Am  G       F            G    C – Em7 – Am – G 
Unless itʼs here to way over there.  Oh, these monkey bars, they just arenʼt fair! 
       F                   G            C – Em7 – Am – G  
Iʼll make it to the end this time I swear! 
    F         G  C 
These monkey bars, they just arenʼt fair! 




