
MY DADDY WAS A MILKMAN 
 
 

EVERY MONDAY MORNIN’ ‘ROUND 5 O’CLOCK 
A MAN IN WHITE WOULD BRING QUITE A LOT 
OF MILK AND CHEESE AND WHIPPED CREAM ON TOP 
TO THE LAST HOUSE ON THE BLOCK 
AND HE’D SAY ALRIGHT UH-HUH 
YES HE’D SAY ALRIGHT 
 
MOM WOULD LET HIM IN OUR BACK DOOR 
HE KNEW WHAT MOTHER WAS A-WAITIN’ FOR 
DAD HAD GONE OFF TO WIN THE WAR 
THE MILKMAN ALWAYS CAME BACK FOR MORE 
AND SHE’D SAY ALRIGHT UH-HUH 
YES SHE’D SAY ALRIGHT 
 
CH. MY DADDY WAS A MILKMAN 
       MY DADDY WAS A MILKMAN 
       IT TOOK ME YEARS TO UNDERSTAND 
      THAT MY DADDY WAS A MILKMAN (2X) 
 
DADDY NEVER DID MAKE IT HOME 
HE FOUND A PRETTY WOMAN IN VIETNAM 
TO TAKE THE PLACE OF MY DEAR OLD MOM 
AND RAISE A FAMILY OF HIS OWN 
AND HE’D SAY ALRIGHT UH-HUH 
YES HE’D SAY ALRIGHT 
 
BDG. MILKMAN OWNS HIS OWN MILK FACTORY 
          AND A CORPORATE SHARING COMPANY 
          AND SINCE I’M HIS ONLY FAMILY 
          I’M IN THE MONEY, I’M IN THE MONEY 
          AND I SAY ALRIGHT UH-HUH 
          YES I SAY ALRIGHT 
 
CH. MY DADDY WAS A MILKMAN 
       MY DADDY WAS A MILKMAN 
       IT TOOK ME YEARS TO UNDERSTAND 
      THAT MY DADDY WAS A MILKMAN… 


