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“Joyce, how do you spell ‘juggling’?”

April 30,2008
Take Me Down to the Emergency Room
[Bb] [C7] [F]

[F] Take me down to the [Bb] emergency [F] room
where they love me [Bb] just the way | [C7] am.

[Dm] Broken toes,
[Gm] runny nose,
[A] they love me with all of [Dm] those.

[F] Step aside you [Bb] bloody cheer [F] leader,
[F] they love me with a [Bb] chainsaw in my [C7] neck.
[Bb] Take me down to the [C7] emergency [F] room.

“On the Internet, nobody knows you're a dog.”

June 1, 2008

Digital Dogs

[Dm] Nobody knows you're a

[Gm] dog. You could be a [Dm] frog.
[A] Surfing the inter [Dm] net.

[Dm] Identity thief in the
[Gm] fog. Chatting and sipping the [Dm] grog.
[A] Surfing the inter [Dm] net.

[F] Be who you aren't.
[Bb] Live a free life.
[C7] Anonymously.
[F] Digital dog.

[Dm] Might be a teen girl in
[Gm] Prague, or a fat musk [Dm] hog.
[A] Surfing the inter [Dm] net.

[F] Be who you aren't.
[Bb] Live a free life.
[C7] Anonymously.
[F] Digital dog.
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June 2, 2008

When I’'m Off My Ritalin
[Em] | am off my [B7] Ritalin.
Gonna stick to [Em] vitamins
and a little [B7] bathtub gin
when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

[Em] Oh my family [B7] takes it on the chin
when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

They'll send me to the [B7] loony bin

when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

[Em] Headed off to [B7] West Berlin
to try my hand at [Em] violin.

| just love [B7] Huckleberry Finn
when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

[Em] My poor family [B7] takes it on the chin
when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

Ship me off to the [B7] loony bin

when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

[Em] Hit my friend with a [B7] bowling pin
and poked him with a [Em] cotter pin

and hid his body in a [B7] flour bin

when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

[Em] Dear dear family [B7] takes it on the chin
when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

Lock me up in the [B7] loony bin

when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

[Em] Took my cousin to the [B7] Motor Inn.
Lit my fire with [Em] kissing kin

and we acted like [B7] conjoined twins
when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

[Em] Loving family [B7] takes it on the chin
when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

Sentence me to the [B7] loony bin

when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

[Slow]

[Em] Searching to find the [B7] Christ within.
Dear God overlook my [Em] mortal sins
when I'm off my [B7] Ritalin.

when I'm off my [Em] Ritalin.

NOTES. THE NICIuS

T DONT NEEY o Take

June 3, 2008
Take Note Mr. Supervisor

[Pluck each string starting on G-high
and rotating up and down.]

[Gm] Listen to me mister supervisor,
[Cm] | will remember, oh | won't forget.
[Dm] I will remember, yes | surely will.

[Gm] Listen to me mister supervisor,
[Cm] I will remember, oh | won't forget
[Dm] each of your words just so cruel to me.

[Gm] | will remember, oh | won't forget.




T forget to drink.”

June 4, 2008

Getting On

[Am] Just beyond the [Dm] railroad tracks [Am] downtown,
[Am] sits the old [Dm] Dead Men Walking [Am] Tavern.

[Am] You can see the [Dm] neon sign from the [Am] highway.
[Am] They open up [Dm] at sunrise for the [Am] graveyard shift.

[Am] Cecil and Ernie and [Dm] Bruno and Walter and [Am] Frank:
[Am] Ancient lives filled with [Dm] lovers, lost fortunes and [Am] fame
[Am] But nobody [F] knows.

Nobody [G7] knows.

Nobody [Am] knows.

[Am] Cecil was a [Dm] warrior back in [Am] Vietnam.

[Am] He snuffed the lights [Dm] out of the eyes of [Am] 17 boys.
[Am] But nobody [F] knows.

Nobody [G7] knows.

Nobody [Am] knows.

[Am] Ernie owned the [Dm] KitKat Klub in the [Am] city.
[Am] Cocaine, booze and [Dm] women took it [Am] all.
[Am] But nobody [F] knows.

Nobody [G7] knows.

Nobody [Am] knows.

[Am] Bruno was a [Dm] legendary [Am] athlete.

[Am] A freak car crash and a [Dm] severed spine took it [Am] all away.
[Am] But nobody [F] knows.

Nobody [G7] knows.

Nobody [Am] knows.

[Am] Walter was a star on [Dm] American [Am] Bandstand.
[Am] His muse went away and [Dm] took his spirit with [Am] her.
[Am] But nobody [F] knows.

Nobody [G7] knows.

Nobody [Am] knows.

[Am] Frank was the [Dm] mayor of the [Am] city.

[Am] When his son died [Dm] Frank died alive with [Am] him.
[Am] But nobody [F] knows.

Nobody [G7] knows.

Nobody [Am] knows.

[Repeat Intro.]

[Am] Lily white boys in their [Dm] twenties think they [Am] know.
[Am] Sad old men who are [Dm] nothing like them at [Am] all.
[Am] But they don't [F] know.

They don't [G7] know.

Someday they'll [Am] know.
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June 5, 2008

You Are Here

[NC] I've been [C] up
and I've been [F] down.
Where are [C] you?
Where are [G7] you?

[NC] | go to [C] work,
take the ele- [F] vator,
come on [C] home,
do it [G7] again.

[NC] Weekend's [C] coming;
it'll be [F] you and me

and our [C] dog.

She makes it [G7] three.

[NC] I've been [C] up
and I've been [F] down.
Where are [C] you?
Where are [G7] you?
You are [C] here.
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“T'm #rying to focus on the treasures in my life that aren's buried.”

June 6, 2008

Zen Pirate

[G] I'm the pirate [Cmaj7] who has enough.

[G] I'm kinda ugly [Cmaj7] and awful tough.

[G] Sailing the seas puts me [Cmaj7] into a huff.
[D+D] I'm the pirate who has e- [G] nough.

[Cmaj7] [G] [Cmaj7]

[G] Some of the ladies [Cmaj7] call me rough.

[G] | won't be snuggly [Cmaj7] just mainly gruff.

[G] But don't believe it; [Cmaj7] it's all a bluff.

[D+D] I'm the pirate who has e- [G] nough.

[Cmaj7] [G] [Cmaj7]

[G] I'm sure you'll smile when [Cmaj7] I'm in the buff.
[G] | wear frilly collars [Cmaj7] and gold on my cuffs.
[G] Parakeet feathers [Cmaj7] and all of that fluff.
[D+D] I'm the pirate who has e- [G] nough.

[Cmaj7] [G] [Cmaj7]

[G] Don't give me guff [Cmaj7] about my fur muff.

[G] | don't need treasure, [Cmaj7] no, none of that stuff.

[D+D] I'm the pirate who has e- [G] nough.
[D+D] Truth be told I'm just a big [G] pulff. ... aargh.

June 7, 2008

The Bermuda Cubicle

[NC] There's a [F] vortex in my [C] cubicle.
| [Bb] think I'm gonna [C] drown.

[NC] There's a [F] hurricane in my [C] computer.
The [Bb] system's going [C] down.

[NC] There's a [F] tornado in my [C] inbox.
It [Bb] makes my bosses [C] frown.

[NC] There's a [F] cyclone in my [C] soul.
It [Bb] fits me like a [C] bride's maid's [F] gown.




June 8, 2008

My Robot Friend

[F] Hey there have you [Bb] heard about my [Cm] robot [Bb] friend?
[F] He's metal and [Bb] small and doesn't [Cm] judge me at [Bb] all.
He's a [Cm] cyberwired [Bb] bundle of [C7] joy.

[NC] My robot [F] friend.

[Bb] [Cm] [Bb]

[F] I like to dip and [Bb] daddle with my [Cm] robot [Bb] friend.
[F] He's smart as can [Bb] be and [Cm] emotion-[Bb] free
And he's [Cm] computin' his [Bb] way to my [C7] heart.
[NC] My robot [F] friend.

[Bb] [Cm] [Bb]

[F] I'm hangin' out in [Bb] LA with my [Cm] robot [Bb] friend
[F] We're havin' such [Bb] fun in the [Cm] hot hot [Bb] sun
We're [Cm] two of a [Bb] kind and that's [C7] me

[NC] And my robot [F] friend.

[Bb] [Cm] [Bb]

[F] [Big Pause] [Slow]

[F] Hey there, did you [Bb] know | had a [Cm] robot [Bb] friend?

[F] We used to laugh and [Bb] play, but someone [Cm] took him [Bb]

away.
He was [Cm] my ten [Bb] gigahertz old [C7] pal.
[NC] My robot [F] friend.
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June 9, 2008

Democratic Process

[C] Democrat, [F] Republican,

[G7] I really do not [C] care.

[C] Barack Obama, [F] John McCain,
[G7] I really do not [C] care.

[C] Advertise on [FI my TV,

[G7] I really do not [C] care.

[C] I will vote for [F] pretty girls

[G7] with long blonde pretty [C] hair.
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T taking you off the Henderson account and putting you into this steel drom.”

June 11, 2008

Life in a Barrel

[Bb] Living inside of a metal barrel

[Eb] Turns out it is not very sterile

[F7] Toxic waste puts your life in peril.

[Bb] Hope I'm smashing in Haz Mat apparel.

T wish our marriqge bad a restore point.”

June 10, 2008
Restore Points

[Pluck top string, then bottom three together three times.]

[Dm] | don't want to [Gm] CTRL [F] Should've worked harder at my [Bb] job.

[A] everything you [Dm] do. [Repeat]

[Dm] I don't want to [Gm] find an Alt to
[A] try and replace [Dm] you.

[Dm] | don't want to [Gm] DEL you
[A] from the sweet life [Dm] yes it's true.

[Strum]

[F] But if | [Bb] could, |

[F] surely [Bb] would

Con- [F] trol Alt [Bb] Delete [F] you
[Gm] when you [A] make me [Dm] blue.




“I need to wait until the euphoria wears off before 1 start dating again.”

June 12, 2008

Euphoric Eulogy

[Am] You made that joke in
[Dm] front of my friends and it
[Am] made me mad.

[Am] Now you're in a
[Dm] box and the eulogy
[Am] isn't sad.

[NC] You should've thought

[Em] twice, 'cause you're

[B] replaceable. The lid on your
[Em] face makes you [B] adorable.

[Am] Gave a shot to your dog got a
[D] better one at the pound.

[NC] You should've thought

[Em] twice, 'cause you're

[B] replaceable. Malfunctioning

[Em] brakes; they're not [B] traceable

[Am] Pawned off all of your things now I'm
[D] living life debt free.

[NC] You should've thought

[Em] twice, 'cause you're

[B] replaceable. Gonna date your

[Em] best friend just so [B] embraceable

[Am] Burned your love notes to me.
[D] Told your mom the truth.

[NC] You should've thought
[Em] twice, 'cause you're

[B] replaceable. Relationships
[Em] end happily e- [B] rasable.

[Am] Now you're in a
[D] box

[+C] and

[+B] I'm

[D] not

[A] sad.
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“Ir was only a sigh, but thank veu for vour concern.”

Cfune

June 13, 2008

It's Just a Sniffle

[FM7] There's too many superheros
[D#M7] running 'round my neighborhood.

[FM7] Can't even sigh or they all come flying:

[D#M7] Super Guy and Mister Zero.
[G#+G] Good guys all fo' [G] sho'.

[D7] Leave me alone,
[Gadd9] | can do it myself.
[B7] If | need you dear,
[Gadd9] I'll phone.

[D7] Leave your help
[Gadd9] on the top shelf;
[B7] put the cape

[Gadd9] away.

[D7] [D#7] [E7]

[FM7] | appreciate your concerns.
[D#M7] Please don't try to save me.
[FM7] Soaking in misery is my mantra.
[D#M7] Loving the pain is my way.
[G#+G] Thank you any [G] way.

[D7] Leave me alone,
[Gadd9] | can do it myself.
[B7] If I need you dear,
[Gadd9] I'll phone.

[D7] Leave your help
[Gadd9] on the top shelf;
[B7] put the cape

[Gadd9] away.

[Repeat Chorus.]

[A#+G] [A+G] [G#+G] [G]
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June 14, 2008

Indiana Jones Returns

[F] Dodging [Dm] whips and

[F] dodging [Dm] guns and

[F] dodging [Dm] arrows and
[F] dodging [Dm] tanks and

[F] dodging [Dm] fists and

[F] dodging [Dm] darts and

[F] dodging [Dm] swords and
[C7] I'm too old for this [F] crap.

June 15, 2008

Awkward Dinner Party

[G] Thank you for in- [C] viting me to your
[D7] awkward dinner [G] party.

[G] The food was bad, [C] the wine was cheap,
[D7] your furniture's not [G] snuggly.

[G] Your music was weird

[C] your dog sure smells

[D7] your children they are [G] ugly.

[G] The map to your house [C] was incorrect
[D7] I think your friends act [G] smugly.

[G] Thank you for in- [C] viting me to your
[D7] awkward dinner [G] party.




June 16, 2008

ATM Moments to Remember

[A] I'm the guy [D] behind you at the [A] ATM

[A] sneaking and lurking and [D] trying to steal your [A] code.
[F] I don't wanna hit you [A] in the head and

[F] bust your face with this [A] rock.

[F] Give your code to the [D] guy behind you at the [A] ATM.
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“We've got borrower s remorse.”

June 17, 2008

Victim of the APR

[G] [Cm]

[Cm] Runnin' from my banker he wants my [Fm] house.
[Cm] Runnin' from the lawyer for my ex- [Fm] spouse.
[Cm] Runnin' from the doctor who made this [Fm] scar.

[G] I'm a victim of the AP- [Cm] R.

[Cm] Runnin' from the girl at the furniture [Fm] store.
[Cm] Runnin' from accountants, they all want [Fm] more.
[Cm] Runnin' from the dealer who sold my [Fm] car.

[G] I'm a victim of the AP- [Cm] R.

[Fm] Internet [Cm] company

[Fm] Electric [Cm] company

[Fm] Telephone [Cm] company
[G] I'm a victim of the AP- [Cm] R.

[G] Drink at the bar, then | run real [Cm] far.
[G] Drink at the bar, and | run real [Cm] far.
[G] I'm a victim of the AP- [Cm] R.
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“Class of 2008, never let the excuse ‘[ can't find my
pants” stand in the way of vour dreams.”

June 18, 2008
Commencement Address

[Pluck down only.]

[G] Ster [C] e [E] 0
[A] typ [G] i [C] cal
[E] dreams

[Pluck down then up.]

[C] Pants they are optional
[G] Three girls for every boy
[D] Beer bongs don't hurt my throat
[A] My Pontiac won't crash

[E] E chords are easier

[B] Free Harley Davidsons
[Gb] Sports cars fill my garage
[Db] TVs are all real big

[Ab] Boy fat is fashionable
[Eb] Ambition optional

[Bb] | beat the odds gambling
[F] And my team always wins.

[C] These are my dreams.

[G] Ster [C] e [E] 0
[Al typ [G] i [C] cal
[E] dreams

[C] My home is a refuge

[F] He'll forever listen

[Bb] Imelda's shoes are mine
[Eb] My hair has all good days
[Ab] They pay me like a man
[Db] All my friends tell the truth
[Gb] Chocolate chocolate

[B] I'll be dancing tonight

[E] E chords are easier

[A] Men can't resist my charms
[D] I'm always right; he's wrong
[G] That's not a dream to me.
[C] | always win.

[G] Ster [C] e [E] 0
[Al typ [G] i [C] cal
[E] dreams

5%

“We're going to the park to size up the competition.”

-

HES

June 19, 2008
Soccer Moms

[Plucking down then up.]
[Sing on plucked 4th String.]
[Bbmaj7] What | have now:
[Sing faster than plucks.]
[A7] Kids to soccer

check their grades

[F] white minivan

drives to music lessons
[A7] interships
scholarships

after school plans

[Strum]

[Bbmaj7] Where was | be-
[A7sus4] fore?




“It happened so gradually [ never realized | was being put in storage.”

June 20, 2008

Boxed In

You [D] put me in [A7] the base-uh-ment.
You [D] took away [A7] my stap-uh-ler.
I'm [G] gonna burn this

[A7] effing place [D] down.

My [D] office is [A7] the storage room.
| [D] didn't get [A7] a piece of cake.
I'm [G] gonna burn this

[A7] effing place [D] down.

[G] Working on [A7] weekends.
[G] Efficiency [A7] experts.
[G] Broken Xe- [A7] rox ma- [D] chine.

You [D] put me in [A7] the base-uh-ment.
You [D] took away [A7] my stap-uh-ler.
[G] I'm gonna burn this

[A7] effing place [D] down.

[Repeat 3 times, each time faster.]

I'm [G] gonna burn this
[A7] effing place to the [D] ground.

(—: el e
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June 21, 2008

Home School Prom

[G] | took [+D] my [G] mom to my

[C] own home [+D] school [C] prom and her
[G] husband [+D] named [G] Tom (my step
[C] dad) came [+D] a- [C] long out

[G] to the [+D] ga- [G] rage where I'm

[C] building [+D] pipe [C] bombs and

[B] Tom enjoyed a soda and

[Gb] mom spiked the punch and my
[Ebm] hand drawn palm tree was the
[Bb] prom's atom bomb.

[Eb] [F7]

[G] My sist- [+D] er [G] joined us with her
[C] sparkly [+D] lip [C] balm. We

[G] drug her [+D] a- [G] way from her

[C] MySpace [+D] dot [C] com where she's
[G] in love with [+D] a [G] guy named

[C] Saddam [+D] Is [C] lam.

[B] Tom enjoyed a soda and

[Gb] mom spiked the punch and my
[Ebm] helium balloon arch caused out-
[Bb] landish aplomb.

[Eb] [F7] [Bb] [+D] [Bb]
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June 22, 2008 [Gm7=0211] [D#6=3333]
Homocidal Big Fish

[GmT] Killer whale [Gm7+C] killer whale

[Gm7] coming up short in [Gm7+C] Plankton court.

[D#6] White man attorney ain't [D#6+D] doin' so well.
[D#6] Homocidal big fish gotta [D#6+D] stay out of jail.

[GmT] Killer whale [Gm7+C] killer whale
[GmT7] coming up short in [Gm7+C] Plankton court.

[D#6] Judge got splashed by a [D#6+D] Sea World orca,
[D#6] ruined his favorite [D#6+D] Hawaiian shirt.

[Repeat.]
[D7] gonna be wearin' [D#6] pin strip black and [Gm7] white

[Gm7+C] [Gm7]

movks

5

June 23, 2008 [Attach Sheet Music]
Beware of Dog

(To the Simple Gifts tune.)

You should beware of Dog.

He's got some mean lightning bolts.
He will kill your God

and you along with him.

So beware of Dog and

don't dare make him mad.

He will cut you down

like the dog that you are.

Dear Dog,

I'm really scared of you.
You wield such an arsenal
of lightning bolts.

I'll be a good boy

if you'll please not shoot me
or my God with electricity.
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“I just thought we should talk more.”

June 24, 2008

Substitute June 25, 2008

[F] Ms Newt our substitute was Water Cooler Imagination

[Bb] just so cute from her ]

[F] suit down to her [Pluck up 1, 2, 3 strings only.]

[Bb] boots and so | ] .

[C7] root and hoot and woot [Gm] I imagined we should talk more but

for our substi- [Bb] tute [Cm] now | hear your droning voice and |
[D] know | was unimaginably

[Freestyle.] [Gm] wrong

Ms. [F] Newt.
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“All dogs go to Heaven, because we 're not the ones who screwed up.”

June 26, 2008

All Dogs Go To Heaven

[G7] All dogs that you see out there
[C7] and yes that means your doggy too
[G7] they all go up to heaven yes

[G7] they all end up sweet angels but

[C7] you won't be a-playin’ fetch

[C7] you've screwed up way too much
[G7] you'll be going down to town
[G7] where cats and hair balls go

[D7] Love your doggie now cause
[C7] you're headed out to kitty cat
[G7] land

[G7] kitty cat land

r A VIKING FONERAL FOR My GOLDFISH 4]

June 27, 2008

Viking Funeral for a Goldfish
[Em] Sir Gawain my

[D6] goldfish escaped the

[Em] blaze. The Valkyries

[D6] escorted him through
[Em] Valgrind. There in Odin's
[D6] Hall with those

[Em] gloriously slain, Sir Gawain drank
[D6] mead and ate

[Em] Saehrimnir.

[Am] My goldfish was a
[D6] warrior.

[Am] My goldfish found
[D6] Valhalla

[Am] My goldfish rode a
[D6] burning ship from my
[Em] bathroom.

[Em] Sir Gawain my

[D6] goldfish in the

[Em] realm. Awaiting Ragna-
[D6] rok, the final

[Em] conflict.

[Am] My goldfish was a
[D6] warrior.

[Am] My goldfish found
[D6] Valhalla

[Am] My goldfish rode a
[D6] burning ship from my
[Em] bathroom.

[Repeat.]

[Em] [D6] [Em] [Am] [D6] [Em]
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“The boss says dafter this you're gonna have to start flossing for vourself.”

June 28, 2008

Floss Dammit

[G] | don't really floss my teeth,

[C] but I tell my dentist | do.

[G] Somehow I think he's on to me,

[C] 'cause his hygenist thug ... holds me
[D7] down ... holds me

[C] down holds me

[G] down.

[G] My wife she's a flosser

[C] tells me | ought to too,

[G] but I've got too many things
[C] I just gotta do that hold me
[D7] down ... hold me

[C] down hold me

[G] down.

[G] Vinny with the Golden Tooth,

[C] tied me up downstairs.

[G] He just does what the boss says,
[C] and the boss says floss ...

[NC] so he holds me

[D7] down ... holds me

[C] down holds me

[G] down.
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June 29, 2008 [Attach Sheet Music]
Baby Beethoven is Dead

[To the tune of the theme from
Chopin's Nocturne Op. 9 No. 2]

[Pluck individual strings.]

[C] Moz [A+F] art [D-F-G] we [A] for [G+D] sake [F+D] you.

[C] Ein [A+F] stein [D/\] you [D+G] aren't [A+F] our [C+G] gu [Bb+F+D]
ru.

[A] It's [G+C] wealth [A+C#] first;

[E+C#] for [F+D] get [D] brains.

[C] Dear [E] Don [D] ald,

[C] teach [Bb] us [A] how [Bb] to [D] play [E+C] the [F chord] game.
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“I broke up with another one. Do vou want her picture, too?”

June 30, 2008

Office Romance

[F] I'm the guy in cubicle C.

[Bb] If you hear typing, it's probably [F] me.

[F] If you need lovin', just give me a holler.
[Bb] Services start at only a [F] dollar.

[F] Alice in Accounting, Mandy in Marketing,
[Bb] Shelly in Shipping, they've all loved [F] me.

[F] Patty in Payroll, Penelope in Personnel,

[Bb] You can ask Chrissy about the Christmas [F] party.

[C7] Bill and Bob and Brad and Baxter
[NC] well they blame it on the [F] booze.

[F] I'm the guy in cubicle C.
[Bb] If you hear typing, it's probably [F] me.

[F] If you need lovin', just give me a holler.
[Bb] Services start at only a [F] dollar.

[F] Every now and then you need a little crazy
[Bb] Drop a shot, pop a pill and get a little [F] hazy.

[F] If you want to smile or need a little lift.
[Bb] For a few pennies I'll give you my [F] gift.

[C7] Husbands won't know ever in their lives
[NC] and neither will your [F] wives.

[F] I'm the guy in cubicle C.
[Bb] If you hear typing, it's probably [F] me.

[F] If you need lovin', just give me a holler.
[Bb] Services start at only a [F] dollar.

[C71[F]

T weneld be an animal-rights activist, but [ have allergies,”

July 1, 2008 [All bar chords: G#=5343 A=6454 etc.]

Animal Rights Activist
[F#] First [G] things [G#]} first.

[G#] I'm gonna fight for the animal rights

I'm gonna save all the kitties and dogs [\] but
[F#] first ... gotta take [/] my [G#] meds.

Stop the al- [\] ler- [F#] gies.

[/G] Klee- [/G#} nex.

[A] I'm gonna fight for the animal rights

I'm gonna save all the tigers and bears [\] but
[G] first ... gotta buy [/] a [A] cage.

Stop the tra- [\] ge- [G] dies.

[/G#] Dart [/A} gun.

[A#] I'm gonna fight for the animal rights

I'm gonna save all the dolphins and whales [\] but
[G#] first ... gotta buy [/] a [A#] boat.

Polkadot [\] swim [G#] suits.

[/A] Looks [/A#] good.

[Repeat.]

[F#] First [G] things [G#] first.




“Remember when they couldn't do this sort of thing to you?”

July 2, 2008
Torture

[Single Notes.]

[F] Lock [F] me [F] up [F]in [E] shack- [E] les [E] down [E] in [E] the [F]
dun- [D] geon [C] with [D] you.

[Same Notes.]

Torture me and make me squeal like a little school girl.
Smell of fear and agony and the taste of freedom.
Images of me hung up and punished. I'm bad.

NEXT VERSE USE [Dm] chord strokes down only with same melody.
No chord on last two notes [C] [D]

Iron on my skin can you hear the rattle of chains.
I've been bad and it's time to be corrected for good.
Smell of fear and agony and the taste of freedom.
Images of me hung up and punished. I'm bad.
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July 5, 2008

Stickman

Steven is a stickman

making his way up the ladder
down on old State Street.

Steven dreams of a day when stickmen

will be judged by the content of their characters.
He's tired of hanging from the noose

when the words get tough.

Steeled against the stares
as he stated his strategies
to stop the anti-stickman stories.

You might have meat on your bones.
You might have hair on your head.
But you're hard to draw alive or dead.

Hang man, hang man.
You gotta step away
from the game man.
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“I'm afraid Mr. Bickles has some bad news.”

August 1, 2008

Dummy

Give it to me straight

you little dummy.

Tell me of my fate

even if it's crummy.

It's a little late

For us to get chummy.

Am | in a state

to be an embalmed mummy?
Shall | find a date

for a last supper in my tummy?
I'll put a steak on my plate.
It'l be so yummy.

September 1, 2008

Mobster R&D

[Em] Midnight at [Em-G] Mobster R&
[Em] D out on the [Em-G] pier

[Bmaj7-Bb] Vinny and [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] Rocco they are
[Bmaj7-Bb] testing out some [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] gear.

[Em] Concrete gal- [Em-G] oshes must
[Em] work the first time [Em-G] through.

[Bmaj7-Bb] Crash test [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] dummies float to the
[Bmaj7-Bb] bottom just like [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] you.

[Am] We are Mobster [Am+F#] R&D
[Am+F#+C] We solve problems.

[Em] Rocco and [Em-G] Vinny lead
[Em] techs at Mobster [Em-G] R&D.

[Bmaj7-Bb] Faithful family [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] servants im-
[Bmaj7-Bb] proving hits since [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] '96.

[Em] Thumbscrews and [Em-G] Glock 9's they
[Em] they test the best [Em-G] and skip the rest.

[Bmaj7-Bb] Need a stooge? [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] Ask them for
[Bmaj7-Bb] their secret list [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] of mean ole tricks.

[Am] We are Mobster [Am+F#] R&D
[Am+F#+C] We solve problems.

[Em] Organi- [Em-G] zations can
[Em] make the problems [Em-G] disappear.

[Bmaj7-Bb] Scratch our back [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] and we'll scratch yours.
[Bmaj7-Bb] Make those itches [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] melt away.

[Em] Call the boys at [Em-G] Mobster R&
[Em] D they help those [Em-G] who will pay.

[Bmaj7-Bb] They will help you [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] finish the job
[Bmaj7-Bb] wise guys don't mess [Bmaj7-Eb-Bb] with the mob.

[Am] We are Mobster [Am+F#] R&D
[Am+F#+C] We solve problems.

[Em]




=il

“Hey, I love what you've done with the affice.”

September 2, 2008

Alcohol You're My Best Friend

[G7] | get up and go to work | really do not

[CT] like it.

[G7] The boys talk golf the girls talk kids I'm surely gonna
[CT7] lose i,

[G7] but | have found a friend indeed who helps me get right
[C7] through it.

[D7] Alcohol you're my best friend;
[C7] you help me make it through the day.
[G7] Let me kiss you on the lips.

[+E] [+D][+C]

[G7] Got my little brown bottle filed under

[C7] B.

[G7] Look behind my printer there's a fifth that's just for
[C7] me.

[G7] Expense account for margaritas every noon to
[CT7] three.

[D7] Alcohol you're my best friend;
[C7] you help me make it through the day.
[G7] Let me kiss you on the lips.

[+E] [+D][+C]

[G7] Decorate my office like an old time sa- [C7] loon.
[G7] In the staff meeting I'm flying over the [C7] moon.
[G7] Somebody said | should get some help [C7] soon.

[D7] Alcohol you're my best friend;
[C7] you help me make it through the day.
[G7] Let me kiss you on the lips.

[+E] [+D] [+C]

[G7] Gotta headache don't feel good | think I'm sorta [C7] woozy.
[G7] Still | need to make some time for the office [C7] floozy.
[G7] Martini bar the back of my car oh she is a [C7] doozy.

[D7] Alcohol you're my best friend;

[C7] you help me make it through the day.

[G7] Let me kiss you on the lips.

[+E] [+D] [+C] [G7]
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“And cc the rest of the food chain.”

September 3, 2008

Second Slowest

[NC] He's the [A] king of the jungle he's got [D] things to [A] say.
[A] Get on his e-mail list [D] right a- [A] way.

[A] Try not to be his lunch [D] on this [A] day.

[A] Best just to try and stay [D] outta his [A] way.

[E7] Be a little faster than the [D] slowest guy.
[E7] Stick with the pack so you [D] don't catch his eye.
[E7] Pray to god it's [D] not your day to die.

He's the [A] king.
and [D] you are [A] not.
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“I've learned to express my anger through my weiting instead.”

September 4, 2008

INKster in the Clouds

[F#m+C#] I'm the mean cloud bringin' fury [Gm+D] today.
[F#m+C#] Don't cross me bub just get outta my [Gm+D] way.
[F#m+C#] Tear apart umbrellas get everyone [Gm+D] wet.
[F#m+C#] I'll bring the wrath of god onto you [Gm+D] yet.

[C#C]

[A+B] I'm the nice cloud shading a too hot [D6] day.

[A+B] When the sun sets I'm a canvas of [D6] hope.

[A+B] Lay on your back and let your mind float [D6] away.
[A+B] Afternoon showers bring flowers back into [D6] scope.

[Big pause.]

[F#m+C#] I'm the mean cloud 'lectrocutin' [Gm+D] you.

[F#m+C#] Hail and rain and snow just to mention a [Gm+D] few.
[F#m+C#] Take a look at me now on the evening [Gm+D] news.
[F#m+C#] On yer knees and pray to god from yer [Gm+D] pews.

[CH#\C]
[A+B] Just some poems maybe a haiku or [D6] two.

[A+B] Writing for the INKsters helps you to get on [D6] through.
[A+B] Five hundred words on a notecard might help me [D6] win.

[A+B] Peaceful and happy helps block out the rest of the [D6] din.

[E6] A little writing every day.
[D6] Do what Knotty says she's
[A] right.

DouBLE-DPARE You, DUDE.
DOUBLE-DOUBLE - POUBLE-PARE You.

THE RIVALRY BEGINS
T, [ —

September 7, 2008
Heath in the Box

[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Bbm] You're the Joker.
[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] Oxycontin

[Bbm] poker.

[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] I'd give you the
[Bbm] Oscar.

[C] Will your doctors
[C#Maj7] walk the carpet?
[C] Hope your dad thanks
[C#Maj7] the Academy.
[C] Bring on the com-
[C#Maj7] mercial.

[Big Pause.]

[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] You'll always be my
[Bbm] Joker.

[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] Never medi-
[Bbm] ocre.

[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] Heath in the box.
[Fm] Teenage idol
[Bbm] non-smoker.

[C] Black and white
[C#Maj7] photo.

[C] Wide brim hat.
[C#Maj7] Applause.
[C] Clown and cowboy
[C#Maj7] are gone.
[Fm] Heath in the box.
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September 23, 2008 [Db=1114] [Gbm=2120]
Frappuccino I'm Leaving You

[Gbm] Frappuccino

[Db] I'm leaving you.

[Gbm] Frappuccino

[Db] It's over now.

[Gbm] Frappuccino

[Db] We're finally through.

[Gbm] Frappuccino

[Db] You've broken me.

[Bm] Ending the addiction.
[Db] I'll be gone tomorrow.
[Bm] Work your evil voodoo
[Db] on someone new.

[Gbm] Frappuccino
[Db] I'm leaving you.
[Gbm] Frappuccino
[Db] It's over now.

[Bm] Ending the addiction.
[Db] I'll be gone tomorrow.
[Bm] Work your evil voodoo
[Db] on someone new.

[Gbm] Frappuccino

[Db] We're finally through.
[Gbm] Frappuccino

[Db] You've broken me.

[Bm] Ending the addiction.
[Db] I'll be gone tomorrow.
[Bm] Work your evil voodoo
[Db] on someone new.

[Instrumental.]

[Bm] Ending the addiction.
[Db] I'll be gone tomorrow.
[Bm] Work your evil voodoo
[Db] on someone new.

[Bm] Let me give you a [Db] kiss good- [Gbm] bye.
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“I don't know what we'll do when our adjustable-rate mortgage resets.”

September 24, 2008

Got Them Adjustable Rate Blues

Well they

[G7] told me this would happen and now it's come to pass.
[C7] The interest rates adjusted, and | need a little cash.

[G7] The boys up there on Wall Street, they need their money back.
[C7] That empty house just down the block we need to pay for that.

[D7] Who will help me? | don't know.
[C7] Bush, McCain, Obama.

[D7] Write a check from me for you.
[C7] A trillion bucks from mama.

[G7]

[G7] The CEO of AIG can't buy shoes for his boy.

[C7] Cigars and jets and pretty whores won't be his little toys.
[G7] Cleetus in the suburbs livin' in a big ole mansion.

[C7] His job at Taco Bell can't pay for the expansion.

[D7] Who will help me? | don't know.

[C7] Congress and the Senate.

[D7] Save our suits from poverty why

[C7]it's our holy tenet.

[G7]

[G7] If you lose a million dollars every single day

[C7] You'd need 2,700 never ending years.

[G7] To make a pickle big enough and make tax payers say
[C7] Here's a trillion dollars just go spend it your way.

[D7] Who will help me? | don't know.

[C7] Corporate CEO.

[D7] Went to business college and

[C7] drank a lotta beer.

[G7]

[G7] If you live in China and have a little cash

[C7] You can buy America; we're going really fast.

[G7] Nine eleven Al Qaeda you think you're really tough.
[C7] We terrorize ourselves with easy mortgage stuff.
[D7] Who will help me? | sure know.

[C7] American taxpayer.

[D7] We got wars and no health care.

[C7] Can someone say a prayer?

[G7][C]
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“He was a grear neighbor, always happy to lend vou a
cramiad sow or rm-.-nrj-_,f‘-.-.l af srgical hehing, ™

October 1, 2008

Thank You Neighbor

[Bb] Tinfoail in your windows freaks everyone

[Eb] out. But not [Bb] me.

[Bb] Chevy up on blocks in your yard makes people
[Eb] mad. But not [Bb] me.

[F7] I hope you never move [Eb] out.
[F7] You're suspicious there's no [Eb] doubt.

[NC] You make me look [Bb] good.

[Bb] You play metal on your stereo way too
[Eb] loud. That's fine by [Bb] me.
[Bb] You sleep all day and you're up every
[Eb] night. That's fine by [Bb] me.

[F7] When the cops come they'll give me a [Eb] pardon.
[F7] 'cause they will never look into my [Eb] garden.

[NC] You're the neighborhood [Bb] scar.

[Bb] Shingles blow off your roof and into the
[Eb] street. You go [Bb] girl.

[Bb] The trash on the side of your house really
[Eb] smells. You go [Bb] girl.

[F7] I hope you never move [Eb] out.
[F7] You're suspicious there's no [Eb] doubt.

[NC] You're the bad girl in the [Bb] hood.

[Bb] Your garage is packed to the rafters with
[Eb] junk. | don't [Bb] care.

[Bb] Peeling paint and rotten planks look

[Eb] bad. | don't [Bb] care.

[F7] When the cops come they'll give me a [Eb] pardon.
[F7] 'cause they will never look into my [Eb] garden.

[NC] That's where the bodies [Bb] are.

October 2, 2008 [F#m = 2120]
Viogging Molly is Lithuanian
[A] | hear you're Lithuanian

[D] It's better than Iranian

[A] especially to Jordanians
[E7] who tolerate Albanians.

[A] Vlo- [F#m] gging [D] Mol- [E7] ly

[A] Most every Lithuanian

[D] ends up Pennsylvanian
[A] owning Pomeranians

[E7] they buy from the aliens.

[A] Vlo- [F#m] gging [D] Mol- [E7] ly
[NC] Are you a

[A] Naked Mediterranean?
[D] YouTubing subterranean?
[A] Devilish Tasmanian?

[E7] Vampiress Romanian?

[A] Vlo- [F#m] gging [D] Mol- [E7] ly?
[A] Vlo- [F#m] gging [D] Mol- [E7] Iy?
[A]
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W vee decided thar it will be better for his later develaprrent
ifwe speak o fim only in legalese.”

October 3, 2008
Legalese

[Pluck strings 3 and 4 (C&G)]
[Start on fret 7, then 5th, 3rd, 2nd]
[Read like a psycho poem.]

Louise my kid knows legalese.
Her expertise attracts big fees
from trustees with their cash from trees.
These come in threes, or so she'll tease.

Oh my geez her legalese.
Please oh please end her disease.

She swings Chinese on the trapeze.
It makes the Burmese squeeze their fleas
and throw their cheese into the breeze.

Oh my geez her legalese.
Please oh please end her disease.

She helps the bees have real cute knees
and buys the peas for all trainees.
Retirees she'll stop your wheeze

and by degrees you're Japanese

unless you freeze it if you please.

Oh my geez her legalese.
Please oh please end her disease.

Just get the keys from all draftees
and they'll appease the raging seas
and then reprise with shameful ease
the guarantees which she agrees.

Oh my geez her legalese.
Please oh please end her disease.
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“OLK. ler's tev rhis again.™

October 4, 2008 [GbM7=6668] [EM7=4446] [F6=5555]
Fairy Godmother Where Are You?

[GbM7] Where is my fairy godmother to- [EM7] night?
[GbMT7] | need more than a pumpkin car- [EM7] riage.
[GbM7] | need more than shoes from chande- [EM7] liers.
[GbM7] | am dreaming of a fancy mar- [EM7] riage.

[F6] Wave your magic [EM7] wand for me.
[F6] Sprinkle angel [EM7] feathers 'round.
[F6] Poof me up a [EM7] perfect night.

[F6] [F#6]

[GbM7] Where is my fairy godmother to- [EM7] night?

[GbM7] Mice turning into stallions just ain't [EM7] it.

[GbM7] Dresses made from berries and bees ain't [EM7] right.
[GbM7] To rise above my station | must com- [EM7] mit.

[F6] Wave your magic [EM7] wand for me.
[F6] Sprinkle angel [EM7] feathers 'round.
[F6] Poof me up a [EM7] perfect night.

[F6] [F#6]
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“Toapche "

October 5, 2008 [Island Rhythm.]

EEEK! a Swordfish
[B] [Bb] [B]

[B] Get on the boat and head out to the [E6] sea.
[B] Sunshine and salt and you in your biki- [E6] ni.
[B] Toss a hook out behind the boat for [E6] me.
[B] Open a beer, enjoy God's day for [E6] free.

[F#6] Eeek a swordfish [E6] jumped on the boat.
[F#6] Watch yourself [EB] he'll stab you in the throat.

Tou- [B] che

[B] Didn't want to fuss with a slimy wiggly [E6] fish.

[B] Barbeque the beast, give me dessert on a [E6] dish.
[B] A little bit of sweat and a deep dark tan is my [E6] wish.
[B] Being Hemingway instead brings me an- [E6] guish.

[F#6] Eeek a swordfish [E6] will give you nasty cuts.
[F#6] Poke you in your butt [E6] or stab you in the guts.

Tou- [B] che
[Bb] [B]

“Elirise!"™

October 6, 2008 [Bar Chords on 8th, 6th, 4th, 3rd, and 1st Frets]
Elitist

[Ab6] A little bit taller and a little bit faster

and a little less hair on his really cute butt.
[Gb6] A little better job and a little more money
and a cute McMansion out in the burbs.

[Fb6] Looks and smells like a Hollywood actor;
everyone wants to be best buds.

[Eb6] But when you look under the hood,

you smell a smoking credit

[Db6] card. [mute]
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October 14, 2008
Julia Nunes CD Release Update I C 1
[Cm] [D] = —
[Gm] Guys how many CDs did | just [Cm] sign? L

[D] 12 [Gm] hundred.

[Gm] Nifty when are they going [Cm] out?

[D] 2 [Gm] morrow.

[Gm] We're doing them as fast as we [Cm] can,
[D] dudes.

[Gm]

’H‘JIN ofy

November 10, 2008 [Attach Sheet Music.]

Meet the Author

[A] | wrote a little [F#m] novel and they [D] put it up for [E7] sale.
It tells the tragic story star-crossed lovers and the coach.

Varsity cheerleaders loved football too much.

[A] Down at the [F#m] bookstore the [D] dirty book [E7] store.
Where only bad boys go.

The Barnes and Noble hates me. They have no shelf for my work.
[A] | met a guy named [F#m] Vinny who said [D] he'd distribute [E7] it.

Stop on by | will sign a copy for you.

[A] Down at the [F#m] bookstore the [D] dirty book [E7] store.
The triple X book store.

I'm sitting at a table it's behind the bondage toys.
Look for the leather bull whips, and the sign reads: "Just for Boys."

If you bring a Sharpie | will sign your chest.

[A] Down at the [F#m] bookstore the [D] dirty book [E7] store.
Where only bad boys go.
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“Twant someone I can grow old and have plastic surgery with.”

November 25, 2008
Living With Plastics
[C] Are you the [Am] one I'm [F] looking [G7] for?

[C] | want someone that [Am] | can grow old with and
[F] have plastic surgery and [G7] go on walks by the [C] beach

[C] I want someone to [Am] go to the movies with and
[F] share horror stories from my [G7] childhood.

[C] Dance in the rain with a [Am] broken umbrella.

[F] Can you afford to [G7] put my kids through college?

[C] I want someone to [Am] tuck me in at night and
[F] sing lullabyes while the [G7] Valium kicks in.
[C] | want someone that [Am] loves candlelight and
[F] posting bail for my [G7] uncle Tim.

[C] Will you gaze at the [Am] stars?
[F] Will you dream of our [G7] future?

[Repeat.]

[F] Are you the [G7] one I'm looking [C] for?

“Sometimes I can’t remember if I'm good cop or bad cop.”

November 26, 2008 [BbM7 = 3210]
Good Cop Bad Cop

[F] Once was a good boy,

[BbM7] now I'm a naughty boy.

[F] Once was a good cop,

[BbM7] now I'm a bad cop.

[F] Once was a good friend,

[BbM7] now I'm just another creep.
[C6] | need to change my [F] ways.

[F] Once was a good guy,

[BbM7] now I'm a mean ole man.
[F] Once had a good mind,

[BbM7] now I'm an idiot.

[F] Once dreamed of beauty, now
[BbM71] living's just a duty.

[C6] | need to change my [F] ways.




MONKEY

February 19, 2008
Monkey Attack
[Eb] Give me a hair
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Julia Julia Julia Nunes

Use: [, vi, IV, V7]

Julia Julia Julia Nunes

| think you write some pretty good tunes.

Which Adam Sandler song is your favorite croon?
Have you ever gone to the great sand dunes?

Are YouTubers nice, or are they mostly goons?
When you get married will it be in June?

Which of the planets has your favorite moons?

Do you ever wish you could fly on the back of a loon?
Have you ever eaten way too many prunes?
Could you sing a song where you play the spoons?
Is heart ache your favorite place to get new tunes?
Do you drink beer on Wednesday afternoons?

In sixth grade did you study baboons?

Do you take your pistols into saloons?

Will you ever marry an oil tycoon?

When you're mad is it like a typhoon?

Have you won any rides in hot air balloons?

Is South Park you very favorite cartoon?

What color butterfly will leave your cocoon?

Will you move into a hippie commune?

How are you at tossing whaling harpoons?

Can we go skinny dipping in a lagoon?

Don't you hate it when your nose is lampooned?
Are you gonna get soaked in summer monsoons?
Do Marines have the hottest platoons?

How does it feel to float on pontoons?

Do you have a secret wild racoon?

Do things usually go okay in the bathroom?

Moped Love
[B] I'm the guy who wears bowties ... [Bb] it's moped love.

[B] Horn-rimmed glasses, got me a beret ... [Bb] it's moped love.
[B] Dungeon and Dragons and strategy games ... [Bb] it's moped love.
[B] Phone on my belt and a pocket protector ... [Bb] it's moped love.

[Bb] cut and a
[Ab] pissed off chimpan-

[Bb] zee.

[Eb] Call down to

[Bb] the flower shop and
[Ab] order me dai-

[Bb] sies.

I'd [Eb] rather have my
[Bb] face clawed off by
[Ab] monkies ... than go
[Bb] down and shop at
[Eb] the Walmart.

[Eb] Walmart's full of
[Bb] Chinese plastic.
[Ab] It's just a dis-
[Bb] grace.

[Eb] | say buy

[Bb] American and live
[Ab] without a

[Bb] face.

I'd [Eb] rather have my
[Bb] face clawed off by
[Ab] monkies ... than go
[Bb] down and shop at
[Eb] the Walmart.

[E6] This is who | am.

[F#6] And I'm in love with you.
[E6] I'm your biggest fan.

[F#6] Can you deal with this foo'?

[B] Baseball stats and fantasy football ... [Bb] it's moped love.
[B] I'm playing this song on a ukulele ... [Bb] it's moped love.

[B] I will always vote for Pedro ... [Bb] it's moped love.

[B] Linux Linux gosh | hate the others ... [Bb] it's moped love.

[E6] This is who | am.

[F#6] And I'm in love with you.
[E6] I'm your biggest fan.

[F#6] Can you deal with this foo'?

[B] [Bb]
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Memo to Mucinex
Come back from
your drug makers
three martini lunch.

We're working on
greening up America
and your over packaging
gives me a hunch.

| paid more than

a dollar a pill

to get out the gunk
in my chest.

But I've got a hunch
When | pay more to you
than | paid for my lunch
that I'm paying for this box

and that green guy on your ads

Memo to Mucinex

How much does this pill really cost?

March 16, 2009

Jay Cutler is Sad

[A7] I'm Jay Cutler I'm in charge of this [D7] team.
[A7] I'm Jay Cutler I'm in charge of this [D7] team.

[E7] Fired the coach without asking me [A7] I'm Jay.

[A7] I'm Jay Cutler I'm the man in this [D7] town.

[A7] Except for number seven I'm the king of [D7] Denver.

[E7] Don't even talk about trading me [A7] away.

[D7] I hike the ball.
[G7] | run away.

[D7] | throw it far then
[G7] miss the playoffs.

[NC] I'm [A7] Jay

[C7] My mom says that I'm the best,

[G7] a little princess in a pretty dress.

[C7] If you don't love me | will cry and

[G7] throw a temper tantrum in the media's eye

[NC] 'cause I'm [A7] Jay
[NC] the cry ba- [A7] bay.

[A7] I'm Jay Cutler I'm in charge of this [D7] team.
[A7] I'm Jay Cutler I'm in charge of this [D7] team.

[C7] My mom says that I'm the best,

[G7] a little princess in a pretty dress.

[C7] If you don't love me | will cry and

[G7] throw a temper tantrum in the media's eye

[NC] 'cause I'm [A7] Jay
[NC] the cry ba- [A7] bay.




March 17, 2009
Stem Cell Harvest Time

[Pluck 3-2-1 then chord]

[A7] It's harvest time

[A7] At ther stem cell farm
[D7] Fresh embryos

[D7] Blastocysts too

[A7] So y'all come down
[A7] and get your zygotes
[E7] Barack approved
[E7] bushels of stem cells
[A7] It's harvest time.

[Strum]

[D7] Superman will fly again
[G7] Cancer is gone today
[C7] Grow another liver that
[F7] tequila stole away

[Pause]

[A7] It's harvest time

[A7] At ther stem cell farm
[D7] Fresh embryos

[D7] Blastocysts too

[A7] So y'all come down
[A7] and get your zygotes
[E7] Barack approved
[E7] bushels of stem cells
[A7] It's harvest time.

[D7] Gramma will remember me

[G7] | can grow a new face
[C7] Clone a copy of me in
[F7] case | need replaced

[A7] It's harvest time

[A7] At ther stem cell farm
[D7] Fresh embryos

[D7] Blastocysts too

[A7] So y'all come down
[A7] and get your zygotes
[E7] Barack approved
[E7] bushels of stem cells
[A7] It's harvest time.

[D7] Thirty one ladies

[G7] we bought in Bombay
[C7] we fertilize their eggs
[F7] in the old fashioned way.

[A7] It's harvest time

[A7] At ther stem cell farm
[D7] Fresh embryos

[D7] Blastocysts too

[A7] So y'all come down
[A7] and get your zygotes
[E7] Barack approved
[E7] bushels of stem cells
[A7] It's harvest time.
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Ukulele Circle of Fifths
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Seventh chords are displaye‘d for easier reference.




