Pandemic Blues Updated - stumpy

1 A D
Well T had a spicy taco / and I really burned my tongue
A E7
Then my taste buds they got fuzzy/ and I was feeling mighty bummed
A D
Yeah I knew this was a bad sign / losing sense of taste and smell
A E7 A
But in the morning all I had / was some of Montezuma's hell

Chorus |E7 A D A E7
Pandemic blu - u - u -ues
E7 A D E7 A
Pandemic blu - ues Pandemic blues
2 A D
Well for three months we were freaked out / while in the Duluth they all
joked
A E7
“I guess we wash our hands up cleaner / than the New York folk”
A D
Well I lost some friends and family / to that bloody Covid curse
A E7 A
And those stupid fucking comments / man they really made it worse

A D
3 | Yeah now they are backed up to the wall / and how's that make me feel?
A E7

Frankly sad to be American / with a leader so unreal
A D

Yeah it’'s hard to feel compassionate / when your own pain’s been denied

A E7 A
Man I want that bleach-mouth orange fucker / buried beneath a slide

Chorus

4 A D
Well I wrote those words some months ago / and time is movin’' fast
A E7
Now it is November / and Election Day at last
A D

That Covid, it’'s still with us / but with votes we have a chance

A E7 A
To stomp out all those vermin / who let that curse advance

Chorus & out




