A HIGHER PLACE

TOM PETTY

E  A  D  A  E  A  D      E  A  D  A  E  A  D

E        A        D      A            E     A        D

We gotta get to a higher place and we gotta leave by night

  E         A     D        A              E        A            D

Before that river takes us down, we gotta find somewhere that's dry

E        A              D     A            E     A        D

We gotta run like we've never run or we're gonna lose the light

        E        A        D      A         D        A

But, if we don't get to a higher place and find somebody

        D        A           D    A       F#m Bm  F#m Bm Bm

Who can help somebody, might be nobody no more

        E      A          D          A       E                A         D

Well, I fool myself and I don't know why;  I thought we could ride this out

      E      A            D     A         E        A      D

I was up all night making up my mind, but now I've got my doubts

  E      A          D    A               E       A        D

I got my eye on the waterline, trying to keep my sense of humor

        E        A        D      A         D        A

But, if we don't get to a higher place and find somebody

        D        A           D    A       F#m Bm  F#m Bm Bm

Who can help somebody, might be nobody no more

A                 D                  A             D

We gotta get to a higher place and I hope we all arrive together

A                 D                  A        D        A  D

We gotta get to a higher place if we wanna survive the weather

E  A  D  A  E  A  D      E  A  D  A  E  A  D

  E        A            D      A         E        A      D

I remember walking with her in town, her hair was in the wind

E      A   D       A         E       A     D

I gave her my best kiss, she gave it back again

           E     A            D      A       E             A       D

Yeah, when I add up what I've left behind, I don't want to lose no more

        E        A        D      A         D        A

But, if we don't get to a higher place and find somebody

        D        A           D    A       F#m Bm  F#m Bm Bm

Who can help somebody, might be nobody no more

E  A  D  A  E  A  D      E  A  D  A  E  A  D      E  A  D  A  E  A  D

E  A  D  A  D  A  D  A  D  A  F#m  Bm  F#m  Bm

E  A  D  A  E  A  D      E  A  D  A  E  A  D      E

Accused Of Love
Tom Petty

G  D  G  D  G  D  G  D

    G         D     G             D           G          D       G       D

You speak to me in natural harmony like we both grew up with nothin’

      G       D        G       D          G       D        G

And I can’t believe my own memory, but it one day could be coming

C     G          Am       C          G    C     G          Am   C  G

And I don’t even know the wrong I’ve done and I don’t even care anymore

              Em  A          Em      A     C   D

All I know is I believe that you and me forever

                      G   D  G  D  G  D  G  D

Will stand accused of love

          G      D      G           D           G            D     G       D

Watch the sun go down behind London town; I was burnt, stood up in Mayfair

  G        D      G                      D

I caught a train, black cars through the rain

         G          D      G

From the trust that hung betrayed there

C     G          Am       C          G    C     G          Am   C  G

And I don’t even know the wrong I’ve done and I don’t even care anymore

              Em  A          Em      A     C   D

All I know is I believe that you and me forever

                      G   D  G  D  G  D  G  D

Will stand accused of love

Em  A  Em  A  C     D     Em  A  Em  A  C     D

          G       D          G               D           G         D      G     D

Well the attorney grins, the witness is drug in with his face half hid in shadow

         G     D          G                 D           G          D       G

Sworn to God & state, the truth arrives too late, and defense goes out the window

C      G          Am       C           G    C      G          Am   C G

And we don’t even know the wrong we’ve done and we don’t even care anymore

              Em  A          Em      A     C   D

All I know is I believe that you and me forever

                      G   D  G  D  G  D  G

Will stand accused of love

     D                G   D  G  D  G  D  G       D                G

Will stand accused of love                  will stand accused of love

AMERICAN GIRL

TOM PETTY
C   D   F   G

C                D             F         G

Well she was an American girl, raised on promises

C                 D

She couldn't help thinking that there 

      F                   G
Was a little more to life somewhere else

                   C                F                      Dm

After all it was a great big world, with lots of places to run to

G

Yeah and if she had to die, tryin' she

Had one little promise she was gonna keep

F       G        C                  Am

Oh yeah, alright, take it easy baby, make it last all night

F      G            C

She was an American girl

C                 D                F                    G

Well it was kinda cold that night, she stood alone on a balcony

C                        D

Yeah, she could hear the cars roll by 

       F         G
Out on 441, like waves crashin' on the beach

                      C            F                    Dm

And for one desperate moment there he crept back in her memory

G

God, it's so painful, something that's so close 

But still so far out of reach

F       G        C                  Am

Oh yeah, alright, take it easy baby, make it last all night

F      G            C

She was an American girl

F    G C F    G C F    G C F    G G

C         D         F          G     (repeat)

ECHO

TOM PETTY

C    Am    Em    G

              C                       Am           Em                   G

Put down your things and rest a while, you know we both know where to go

     C                  Am           Em                      G

Yeah daddy had to crash, he’s always halfway there, you know

                  F                        G      

And no I don’t pretend there’s any more of that

             F                      G

They say one day you’ll look up and laugh

             C    Em  Am   C        F     G

And hear the same sad echo when you walk

         C    Em  Am   C        F              G 

Yeah the same sad echo when you talk, loud and clear

         F                    G           C    Am    Em    G

It’s the same as the same sad echo around here

  C                      Am      Em                    G

I promise you this winter I will worship you like gold

    C                      Am        Em                  G

And ride your train forever electric fortunes to be told

                    F                    G

And I don’t want to question or even celebrate

                F                           G

All the joy you took and then gave back too late

         C    Em  Am   C        F   G

It’s the same sad echo when you lie

         C    Em  Am   C        F         G

It’s the same sad echo when you try to be clear

         F                    G           C    Am    Em    G

It’s the same as the same sad echo around here

                     C                 Am                   Em            G

Well I woke up right here in a pool of sweat, with a box of pills and you

                           C                       Am

Yeah and I’m gonna keep my head, I’m gonna keep my cool

             Em            G

Oh I’m so in love with you

{continued}

ECHO

TOM PETTY

{continued}

                   F                      G

Yes and in another world nothin’ was like this

                      F                       G                   

There may have been a girl, there never was a kiss

    C                    Am       Em                 G  

The poison came in liquid she was naked all the time

    C                      Am       Em                    G

And no one could explain it, it was all between the lines

                    F               G

And I don’t seem to trust anyone no more

            F                   G

It could be faith, I’m just not sure

         C    Em  Am   C    F   G 

It’s the same sad echo everyday

         C    Em  Am    C      F             G

Yeah the same sad echo another way, when you call

         F                    G            C   Am   Em   G   C   Am   Em   G

It’s the same as the same sad echo most of all

                C                    Am              Em                 G

Oh you just got tired, you just gave in, you took it hard then you just quit

           C                     Am             Em                   G

You let me down, you dropped the ball, you fell on your face most of all

                    F                G

And I don’t want to mean anything to you

                    F               G

And I don’t want to tempt you to be true

         C    Em  Am   C      F    G

It’s the same sad echo coming down

         C    Em  Am   C    F            G

It’s the same sad echo all around, in my ears

         F                    G           C    Am    Em    G {repeat & fade}

It’s the same as the same sad echo around here

EVEN THE LOSERS

TOM PETTY

E            A      E         D           E

Well, it was nearly summer we sat on your roof

         A          E             D

Yeah, we smoked cigarettes and we stared at the moon

      A          E         D           A

And I showed you stars you never could see

                                 E          D         

Babe, it couldn't have been that easy to forget about me

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

     A          E          D            E

Baby time meant nothing anything seemed real

               A         E            D

Yeah you could kiss like fire and you made me feel

           A        E        D        A

Like every word you said was meant to be

                                 E          D         

Babe, it couldnít have been that easy to forget about me

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

               A    E D     A         E     D

Baby, even the losers   get lucky sometimes

         A    E D

Even the losers    keep a little bit of pride, they get lucky sometimes

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

A  E  D  E     A  E  D        A  E  D  A     A E  D



---------------------------------------------------------------------------

E        D             E   D

Two cars parked on the overpass

E             D          E      D

Rocks hit the water like broken glass

           E           D           E           D

I should'a known right then it was too good to last

E                D

God, it's such a drag when you live in the past

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

               A    E D     A         E     D

Baby, even the losers   get lucky sometimes

         A    E D

Even the losers    keep a little bit of pride, they get lucky sometimes

               A    E D     A         E     D

Baby, even the losers   get lucky sometimes

         A    E D

Even the losers    keep a little bit of pride, they get lucky sometimes

                  A    E D       A           E     D

Baby, even the losers       get lucky sometimes

           A    E D      A            E     D

Even the losers       get lucky sometimes

           A    E D      A            E     D

Even the losers       get lucky sometimes

A  E  D    (repeat)

FREE FALLIN'

TOM PETTY

D  Dsus4  D  Dsus2      D  Dsus4  D  Dsus2

        D    Dsus4       D   Dsus2        D  Dsus4        D   Dsus2

She's a good girl, loves her mama;  Loves Jesus, and America, too

        D    Dsus4    D        Dsus2         D  Dsus4           D      Dsus2

She's a good girl, crazy 'bout Elvis;  Loves horses, and her boyfriend, too

D  Dsus4  D  Dsus2

       D    Dsus4       D    Dsus2           D   Dsus4       D        Dsus2

It's a long day, livin' in Reseda; There's a freeway runnin' thru the yard

          D   Dsus4              D    Dsus2

And I'm a bad boy 'cause I don't even miss her

      D   Dsus4         D       Dsus2

I'm a bad boy, for breakin' her heart

        D   Dsus4  D  Dsus2       D      Dsus4  D  Dsus2

Now I'm free,                free fallin'

          D   Dsus4  D  Dsus2       D      Dsus4  D  Dsus2

Yeah, I'm free,                free fallin'

            D  Dsus4          D        Dsus2        D    Dsus4     D   Dsus2

And all the vampires, walkin' thru the valley, move west down Ventura Blvd.

            D   Dsus4             D      Dsus2

And all the bad boys are standin' in the shadows

        D    Dsus4               D      Dsus2

And the good girls are home with broken hearts

        D   Dsus4  D  Dsus2       D      Dsus4  D  Dsus2

Now I'm free,                free fallin'

          D   Dsus4  D  Dsus2       D      Dsus4  D  Dsus2

Yeah, I'm free,                free fallin'

        D     Dsus4     D  Dsus2             D     Dsus4    D      Dsus2

I wanna glide down over Mulholland;  I wanna write her name in the sky

          D    Dsus4      D  Dsus2           D     Dsus4      D     Dsus2

I'm gonna free fall out into nothin';  Gonna leave this world for a while

        D   Dsus4  D  Dsus2       D      Dsus4  D  Dsus2

Now I'm free,                free fallin'

          D   Dsus4  D  Dsus2       D      Dsus4  D  Dsus2

Yeah, I'm free,                free fallin'

        D   Dsus4  D  Dsus2       D      Dsus4  D  Dsus2

Now I'm free,                free fallin'

          D   Dsus4  D  Dsus2       D      Dsus4  D  Dsus2  D

Yeah, I'm free,                free fallin'

I WON'T BACK DOWN

TOM PETTY

Em  D  G    Em  D  G

        Em    D    G            Em    D    G

Well, I won't back down;  No, I won't back down

        Em       D         C                     Em    D    G

You can stand me up at the gates of Hell, but, I won't back down

         Em    D  G                 Em  D   G

No, I'll stand my ground;  Won't be turned around

         Em        D          C                       Em    D  G

And I'll keep this world from draggin' me down, gonna stand my ground

      Em    D    G     C G

And I won't back down

C G  D   G C              G        D   G

Hey, baby, their ain't no easy way out

C G  D G    Em    D  G             Em    D    G

Hey, I will stand my ground, and I won't back down

        Em   D      G             Em   D   G

Well, I know what's right;  I got just one life

     Em         D        C                            Em    D  G

In a world that keeps on pushin' me around, but, I'll stand my ground

      Em    D    G    C G

And I won't back down

C G  D   G C              G        D   G

Hey, baby, their ain't no easy way out

C G  D G    Em    D  G             Em    D    G

Hey, I will stand my ground, and I won't back down

Em D G G   Em D G G   Em D G G   Em D G G   Em D G C G

C G  D   G C              G        D   G

Hey, baby, their ain't no easy way out

C G  D Em    D    G

Hey, I won't back down

C G  D   G C              G        D   G

Hey, baby, their ain't no easy way out

C G  D G    Em    D  G             Em    D    G

Hey, I will stand my ground, and I won't back down

      Em    D    G

No, I won't back down

LEARNING TO FLY

TOM PETTY

F C Am G   F C Am G   F C Am G   F C Am G

       F       C  Am  G        F     C   Am  G

Well I started out      down a dirty road

F       C  Am  G  F    C   Am  G

Started out       all alone

        F        C   Am  G    F             C   Am  G

And the sun went down      as I crossed the hill

        F        C Am  G     F         C    Am  G

And the town lit up,     the world got still

    F           C  Am  G       F         C    Am  G

I'm learning to fly,     but I ain't got wings

F      C   Am  G        F       C    Am  G

Coming down      is the hardest thing

----------------------------------------------------------------------------

          F        C   Am  G     F     C   Am  G

Well, the good ol' days      may not return

        F           C   Am  G         F       C   Am  G

And the rocks might melt      and the sea may burn

    F           C  Am  G       F         C    Am  G

I'm learning to fly,     but I ain't got wings

F      C   Am  G        F       C    Am  G  Gsus4 G Gsus4 G Gsus4 G Gsus4 G

Coming down      is the hardest thing

F C Am G   F C Am G   F C Am G   F C Am G

----------------------------------------------------------------------------

      F        C   Am  G      F        C   Am  G

Well, some say life      will beat you down

F          C    Am  G  F          C    Am  G

Break your heart,      steal your crown

         F       C  Am  G     F         C    Am  G

So, I've started out      for God knows where

  F          C   Am  G     F     C    Am  G                                G

I guess I'll know     when I get there

    F           C  Am  G  F         C     Am  G

I'm learning to fly      around the clouds

F         C Am  G  F         C   Am  G    Gsus4 G Gsus4 G Gsus4 G Gsus4 G

What goes up       must come down

F C Am G   F C Am G

----------------------------------------------------------------------------

    F           C  Am  G       F         C    Am  G

I'm learning to fly,     but I ain't got wings

F      C   Am  G        F       C    Am  G

Coming down      is the hardest thing

    F           C  Am  G  F         C     Am  G

I'm learning to fly      around the clouds

F         C Am  G  F         C   Am  G

What goes up       must come down

    F           C  Am  G  F  C  Am  G      F           C  Am  G  F  C  Am  G  

I'm learning to fly;                   I'm learning to fly

ONLY A BROKEN HEART

TOM PETTY

Am7  Dm  G  C    Am7  Dm  G  C

Am7             Dm      G            C

Here comes that feeling I've seen in your eyes

Am7         Dm        G          C

Back in the old days, before the hard times

    E7       Am    Am7 D          C      G      C

But I'm not afraid anymore;  It's only a broken heart

Am7        Dm          G             C

I know the place where you keep your secrets

Am7        Dm        G         C

Out of the sunshine, down in a valley

    E7       Am    Am7 D          C      G      C

But I'm not afraid anymore;  It's only a broken heart

A#           Am       A#              Am

What would I give, to start all over again

   A#       Am    G     Gsus4  G  Gsus4  G

To clean up my mistakes

Am7          Dm         G           C

Stand in the moonlight, stand under Heaven

Am7         Dm      G           C

Wait for an answer, hold out forever

    E7        Am    Am7 D          C      G      C

But don't be afraid anymore;  It's only a broken heart

A#           Am       A#              Am

What would I give, to start all over again

   A#       Am    G     Gsus4  G  Gsus4  G

To clean up my mistakes

Am7         Dm        G              C

I know your weakness, you've seen my dark side

    Am7        Dm         G        C

The end of the rainbow is always a long ride

    E7        Am    Am7 D          C      G      C      G

But don't be afraid anymore;  It's only a broken heart

     C      G      C

It's only a broken heart

Am7  Dm  G  C    Am7  Dm  G  C    Am7  Dm  G  C    Am7  Dm  G  C

ROOM AT THE TOP

TOM PETTY

C

F
I’ve got a room at the top of the world tonight

                       C

I can see everything tonight

F
I got a room where everyone can have a drink

                                  C              G

And forget those things that went wrong in their life

F                              G

I got a room at the top of the world tonight

F                              G

I got a room at the top of the world tonight

F                              G

I got a room at the top of the world tonight

      C     F      C     F   C     F      C

And I ain’t comin’ down,   I ain’t comin’ down

F

I got someone who loves me tonight

                                                C

I got over a thousand dollars in a bank and I’m all right

F

Look deep in the eyes of love, look deep in the eyes of love

    C                      G

And find out what you were lookin’ for

F                              G

I got a room at the top of the world tonight

F                              G

I got a room at the top of the world tonight

F                              G

I got a room at the top of the world tonight

      C     F      C     F     C     F      C       F       C   G   C

And I ain’t comin’ down, no, I ain’t comin’ down

F

I wish I could feel you tonight, little one you’re so far away

        C                             G

I wanna reach out and touch your heart

F

Yeah like they do in those things on TV

                               C                G

I love you, please love me I’m not so bad and I love you so

F                              G

I got a room at the top of the world tonight

F                              G

I got a room at the top of the world tonight

F                              G

I got a room at the top of the world tonight

      C     F      C     F     C     F      C     F

And I ain’t comin’ down, no, I ain’t comin’ down, no

  C     F      C

I ain’t comin’ down

RUNNIN' DOWN A DREAM

TOM PETTY

E

         E

It was a beautiful day;  The sun beat down

          D                E

I had the radio on;  I was drivin'

Trees went by;  Me and Del were singin'

        D                E

Little "Runaway";  I was flyin'

      D       G      E                      G       A

Yeah, runnin' down a dream that never would come to me

D            G     E             G       A       D       G      E

Workin' on a mystery;  Goin' wherever it leads;  Runnin' down a dream

  E

I felt so good, like anything was possible

    D                            E

Hit cruise control and rubbed my eyes

The last three days, the rain was unstoppable

       D                  E

It was always cold, no sunshine

      D       G      E                      G       A

Yeah, runnin' down a dream that never would come to me

D            G     E             G       A       D       G      E

Workin' on a mystery;  Goin' wherever it leads;  Runnin' down a dream

E

I rolled on;  The sky grew dark

          D                       E

I put the pedal down to make some time

There's somethin' good waitin' down this road

    D                      E

I'm pickin' up whatever is mine

    D       G      E                      G       A

I'm runnin' down a dream that never would come to me

D            G     E             G       A       D       G      E

Workin' on a mystery;  Goin' wherever it leads;  Runnin' down a dream

          D       G      E                      G       A

Yeah, I'm runnin' down a dream that never would come to me

D            G     E             G       A       D       G      E

Workin' on a mystery;  Goin' wherever it leads;  Runnin' down a dream

The Last DJ

Tom Petty

Am

         Am                    Em               Am             G      C 

Well you can’t turn him into a company man, you can’t turn him into a whore 

        Am                 Em                  C 

And the boys upstairs just don’t understand anymore

         Am                       Em 

Well the top brass don’t like him talkin’ so much

       Am              G           C         

And he won’t play what they say to play

       Am                Em                  C

And he don’t wanna change what don’t need to change

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

               Am    Em    Am                     Em   

There goes the last DJ who plays what he wants to play

    Am                    Em             C

And says what he wants to say; hey, hey, hey

                    Am         Em                     C    G     Am   G  F    

And there goes your freedom of choice, there goes the last human voice

                   G

And there goes the last DJ

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

     Am                         Em

Well some folks say there gonna hang him so high

           Am         G          C 

‘Cause you just can’t do what he did

        Am                         Em                        C

There’s some things you just can’t put in the minds of those kids

      Am            Em              Am     G            C

As we celebrate mediocrity, all the boys upstairs wanna see

    Am                  Em                       C

How much you’ll pay for what you used to get for free

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

               Am    Em    Am                     Em   

There goes the last DJ who plays what he wants to play

    Am                    Em             C

And says what he wants to say; hey, hey, hey

                    Am         Em                     C    G     Am   G  F    

And there goes your freedom of choice, there goes the last human voice

                   G

And there goes the last DJ

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

        Am                        Em              Am         G          C 

Well he got him a station down in Mexico, and sometime it’ll kinda come in

         Am                Em                     C

And I’ll bust a move and remember how it was back then

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

               Am    Em    Am                     Em   

There goes the last DJ who plays what he wants to play

    Am                    Em             C

And says what he wants to say; hey, hey, hey

                    Am         Em                     C    G     Am   G  F    

And there goes your freedom of choice, there goes the last human voice

                   G           Am

And there goes the last DJ
TIME TO MOVE ON

TOM PETTY
G  D  G  D  G  D  Bm  A  G  D  G  D  G  Bm  A  G

G                 D   G                 D

It's time to move on, it's time to get going

G          D           Bm        A

What lies ahead I have no way of knowing

G            D           G        D

But under my feet, baby, grass is growing

G                 Bm   A           G

It's time to move on,  time to get going

G      D        G                  D

Broken skyline, moving through the airport

G                 D       Bm              A

She's an honest defector, conscientious objector

               G

Now her own protector

      G      D        G            D

Yeah, broken skyline, which way to love land?

G                      D        Bm              A

Which way to something better?  Which way to forgiveness?

               G

Which way do I go?

Chorus

G        D      G           D

Sometime later, getting the words wrong

G           D           Bm         A

Wasting the meaning and losing the rhyme

G              D              G             D

This nauseous adrenalin, like breaking up a dog fight

       G           D           Bm        A

Like a deer in the headlights, frozen in real time

           G

I'm losing my mind

Chorus

G  D  G  D  G  D  Bm  A  G  D  G  D  G  Bm  A  G

Chorus

WALLS

TOM PETTY

G   Gsus4   G   Gsus4
G                        Em
 Some days are diamonds;  Some days are rocks

C                     D
 Some doors are open;  Some roads are blocked

G                        Em
 And sundowns are golden, then fade away

C                          D
 And if I never do nothin', I'm comin' back some day

                  C        G             C          G

 'Cause you got a heart so big, it could crush this town

             Am          Em         C          G   Gsus4  G  Gsus4
 And I can't hold out forever, even walls fall down

G                       Em
 All around your island, there's a barricade

C                         D

 It keeps out the danger;  Pulls in the pain

G                            Em
 And sometimes you're happy;  And sometimes you cry

C                     D                 .

 Half of me is ocean;  Half of me is sky

                C        G             C          G

 But, you got a heart so big, it could crush this town

             Am          Em         C          G   Gsus4  G  Gsus4
 And I can't hold out forever, even walls fall down

G    Em    C    D

G                          Em

 And some things are over;  Some things go on

C                     D
 Part of me you carry, and part of me is gone

                C        G             C          G

 But, you got a heart so big, it could crush this town

             Am          Em         C          G   
 And I can't hold out forever, even walls fall down

           C        G             C          G

 You got a heart so big, it could crush this town

             Am          Em         C          G  Gsus4  G Gsus4  G Gsus4  G  
 And I can't hold out forever, even walls fall down

WILDFLOWERS

TOM PETTY

*Capo 5th fret

F  C  G  C    (twice)

F     C     G            C        F     C         G           C

You belong among the wildflowers; You belong in a boat out at sea

F     C    G            C      F     C        G              C

Sail away, kill off the hours; You belong somewhere you feel free

F    C    G          C      F   C       G

Run away, find you a lover; Go away somewhere all bright and new

F       C    G  C     F      C  G       C

I  have seen no other who compares with you

F     C     G            C        F     C         G

You belong among the wildflowers; You belong in a boat out at sea

F     C              G            C    F     C        G              C

You belong with your love on your arm; You belong somewhere you feel free

F C Am D G   F   C   G     (twice)

F    C    G         C      F    C             G

Run away, go find a lover; Run away, let your heart be your guide

F     C         G          C      F     C            G           C

You deserve the deepest of cover; You belong in that home by and by

F     C     G            C        F     C        G

You belong among the wildflowers; You belong somewhere close to me

F    C             G           C      F     C        G              C

Far away from your trouble and worry; You belong somewhere you feel free

F     C        G              C

You belong somewhere you feel free

F C Am D G   F   C   G     (twice)

YER SO BAD

TOM PETTY
Am

              D      G         Am


My sister got lucky, married a yuppie

             D          G

Took him for all he was worth

Am          D        G        Am

Now she's a swinger, dating a singer

          D             G

I can't decide which is worse

    Em  C  G D            Em  C  G    D

But not me baby, I've got you to save me

   G   D  C    G            D    C

Ah yer so bad, best thing I ever had

     G     D    C    G   D  C    D

In a world gone mad, yer so bad

   Am          D       G            Am

My sister's ex-husband can't get no lovin'

             D             G

Walks around dog-faced and hurt

Am           D        G           Am

Now he's got nothin', head in the oven

          D             G

I can't decide which is worse

    Em  C  G D            Em  C  G    D

But not me baby, I've got you to save me

   G   D  C    G            D    C

Ah yer so bad, best thing I ever had

     G     D    C    G   D  C    D

In a world gone mad, yer so bad

Am  D   G   Am   Am   D   G   G    (twice)
    Em  C  G D            Em  C  G    D

But not me baby, I've got you to save me

   G   D  C    G            D    C

Ah yer so bad, best thing I ever had

     G     D    C    G   D  C    D

In a world gone mad, yer so bad

   G   D  C    G            D    C

Ah yer so bad, best thing I ever had

     G     D    C    G   D  C    D    G

In a world gone mad, yer so bad

