Sandbox Blues

Intro:  

G
D
G


Verse 1    

G

A few degrees of nothing latitude north.

G

Georgie’s in the sandbox kickin up some dirt.

C

Sticks, stones, breakin bones... my mamma said

G                           D                     G

“Never tell a lie boy and say you’re prayers at bed”   ah-whooo

Verse 2

G

I win.  I win.  I’m king of the hill.

G

My daddy drives a big car he let’s me hold the wheel.

C

High command, big boy pants.  Who’s the fraidie now.

G                        D                G

I’m the capi captain, so pay your tribute well.

Bridge

Em              C7

Welcome to our inquisition.

Em                             A7

Set a while and stretch your disposition.

C7                     D7

I know you’ll see it my way.

G                               D               G

Mamma’s in the chapel.  There’s plenty souls to save.

Lead guitar (1 verse)

Verse 3
G

Now they’re laid out in the desert & they scattered in the dirt.

G

No more evil axis, no more red alerts.

C

Busted lives... that’s the price to rain on our crusade.

G                                D                G

Mama’s in the courthouse.  She’s flippin Roe V. Wade.

Bridge 2

Em                    C7

Welcome to our inquisition.

Em                        A7

Set a while expand your disposition.

C7                       D7 

I know you’ll see it my way.

G                                D               G

Mamma’s in the chapel.  There’s plenty souls to save.
