
BORN TO HAND JIVE NASCUT PER HAND JIVE 
 
 

Before i was born, late one night,  
my papa said everything's alright 

the doctor laughed when malaid down 
with her stomach bouncin´all around. 

 
 

Cause a bebop stork  
was about to arrive 

mama gave birth to the hand-jive 
 

I could barely walk when i milked a cow 
 when i was three, i pushed a plow 

while choppin´ wood i moved my legs,  
and started danci´n while i gathered eggs. 

 
The townfolks clapped, 

I was only five. 
“He´ll out dance´em all.  
He´s a born hand jive. 

 
Born to hand jive, babeh,  
born to hand jive, babeh  
Born to hand jive, babeh,  
born to hand jive, babeh  

 
Natural rhythm keeps me alive 

When I´m doin´ that old hand jive 
 

I could barely walk when i milked a cow 
 when i was three, i pushed a plow 

while choppin´ wood i moved my legs,  
and started danci´n while i gathered eggs. 

 
The townfolks clapped, 

I was only five. 
“He´ll out dance´em all.  
He´s a born hand jive. 

 
Doin´ that hand jive. 

 
Natural rhythm keeps me alive 

When I´m doin´ that old hand jive 
 

Born to hand jive, babeh,  
born to hand jive, babeh  

 
Oh, yeah ! 

 
 

 

 
 

Abans que jo naixés, a altes hores de la nit, 
El meu pare va dir, “tot va bé” 
El doctor es va posar a riure 

en veure l’estómac de la meva mare  
fent bots per tot arreu. 

 
Perquè una cigonya be-bop 

estava a punt d’arribar  
I portava algú nascut per Hand Jive. 

 
Encara no caminava quan ja munyia vaques 

                Quan tenia tres anys, ja llaurava 
Mentre tallava fusta movia les cames 

I començava a ballar mentre collia els ous. 
 

Els camperols m’aplaudien,  
Tenia només cinc anys 

“Ell ballava tot el dia  
Havia nascut per Hand Jive” 

 
Nascut per Hand Jive, nena 
Nascut per Hand Jive, nena 
Nascut per Hand Jive, nena 
Nascut per Hand Jive, nena 

 
El ritme natural em manté viu 

Mentre estic ballant. 
 

Encara no caminava quan ja munyia vaques 
Quan tenia tres anys, ja llaurava 

Mentre tallava fusta movia les cames 
I començava a ballar mentre collia els ous 

 
Els camperols m’aplaudien ,  

Tenia només cinc anys 
“Ell ballava tot el dia  

Havia nascut per Hand Jive” 
 

Ballar Hand Jive. 
 

El ritme natural em manté viu 
Mentre estic ballant Hand Jive. 

 
Nascut per Hand Jive, nena 
Nascut per Hand Jive, nena 

 
Oh , sí ! 

 


