
“My Girl’s From……” 

 

My Girl’s From Smith. 
She talks like thith. 
She taught me how to kith. 
Now I do it too-ooo-ooo-ooo. 

Refrain:  
 
And in my later life 
She’s going to be my wife 
How the hell do I know this? 
She told me so. 

 

Additional verses 

My girl’s from Vassar. 
She is a gasser. 
She is the stroke on  
the varsity crew-oo-oo-oo. 

Refrain 

 
My girl’s from Bryn Mawr. 
She does it in the car. 
She says I go too far. 
I think so too-ooo-ooo-ooo. 

Refrain 

 
My girl’s from Wheaton. 
She takes a beatin’. 
And when she’s feeling good,  
I take one too-ooo-ooo-ooo. 

Refrain 

 
My girl’s from Holyoke. 
She taught me how to smoke. 
She taught me dirty jokes 
Now I tell them too-ooo-ooo-ooo. 

 
Refrain 

 

My girl’s from Connecticut. 
She taught me etiquette. 
She taught me how to pet. 
Now I do it too-ooo-ooo-ooo. 

Refrain 

 

 


