
 

FLY AROUND MY PRETTY LITTLE MISS 

Frank Blevins 

 
Fly around my pretty little miss 

 Fly around my daisy 
 Fly around my pretty little miss 

 You like to drive me crazy 
 

 I went round to see my gal 
 She was standing at the door 

 Shoes and stockings in her hand 
 Barefeet on the floor 

 
 Fly around my pretty little miss 

 Fly around my daisy 
 Fly around my pretty little miss 

 You like to drive me crazy 
 

 When I was a little boy 
 Sixteen inches high 

 Up’n kissed that pretty little gal 
 Apple of my eye 

 
 Fly around my pretty little miss 

 Fly around my daisy 
 Fly around my pretty little miss 

 You like to drive me crazy 
 


