
It's Hard To Be A Momma Nowadays 
words & music by elwood 
 

This morning she burned herself on the iron, 
The children wouldn't do what she desired, 
Then the car it had a flat, 
She even knew how to fix that, 
It's hard to a momma nowadays. 
 
The children wouldn't go to sleep last night, 
Sometimes they won't give up without a fight. 
My patience starts to wearing thin, 
But she stays calm and hanging in, 
It's hard to be a momma nowadays. 
 

There's clothes to wash and mouths to feed, 
Hurts to heal and Dads to please, 
And sometimes nothing seems to go right. 
And in our world and modern times, 
Sometimes its hard to draw the lines, 
It's hard to be a momma nowadays. 

 
Well if that woman ever went away, 
We couldn't make it even half a day. 
And I don't particularly want to try, 
So I'm gonna help her to get by, 
It's hard to be a momma nowadays. 
 
Sometimes she goes out with her friends, 
She leaves me home alone with the kids, 
I get a good dose of reality, 
That's all it takes to make me see. 
It's hard to be a momma nowadays. 
 

There's clothes to wash and mouths to feed, 
Hurts to heal and Dads to please, 
And sometimes nothing seems to go right. 
And in our world and modern times, 
Sometimes its hard to draw the lines, 
It's hard to be a momma nowadays. 
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