Nothing To Be Sad About

C   Em   C   D
G
I’m looking up at that sad cherry tree

C                          Em
Leaning on the garage

               C                               Am    

And I’m hearing my dad say “Son, I foresee

        C                                     D
You waving those shingles a bon voyage”

              G
Yes, the siding’s bleached and the porch needs a broom

              C                                         Em
And the lawn doesn’t grow worth a damn

              C                                     Am                       

Still the house is a peach and we love every room

      C                                 D
So no sense in fussing ad nauseum

                    C
Cuz there’s nothing…

                  Em
No there’s nothing…

G                    D     G
Nothing to be sad about

C   Em   C   D
G
When did the neighbors shake hands with The Man

C                                       Em
Somebody moved all the crime

               C                                  Am
Now the soul food joint and the pizza spot

        C                                     D
Are packed to the gills in the summertime

     G 

So let’s…   go out

                 C                                        Em
I hear the new place serves tapas and booze

         C           Am
On a patio all strung up with lights

       C                                      D
The big ones you’d find on a river cruise

                    C
Cuz there’s nothing…

                  Em
No there’s nothing…

G                    D    G
Nothing to be sad about

Em                           G
Tomorrow’s… petty pace

D                     Am
Slip sliding to war

           C                      G
“How long?”… Your Grace

         D                        Am
Who promised… you more

     G
So let’s… go out

           C                                       Em
To the new place with tapas and booze

       C                     Am
For all we are and all it’s about

C                               D
If it’s something it’s something to lose

              C
And it’s nothing…

             Em
No it’s nothing…

G                    D     C
Nothing to be sad about

C                     D     Am          G
Nothing to be sad about

