MiMi Chose Romance

Sabodog

E A E B7

| don’t care for sunsets, chocolate or flowers,

E A B7 E E

Got no dreams of huppa’s, wedding bells or bowers.

E A E B7

I’'m not the one to wax all poetic,

E A B7 E E

all our broken hearts are in the end pathetic.

D A D A

| think that it’s better to look’em in the eyes,

D A B7 E7

see if there’s something more than just a coochie pie.

D E

Then if I'm lucky, | can figure out why.....

B7 E B7 E B7 E
Mimi chose romance, Mimi chose romance, Mi-Mi- chose........Romance !
D E A D E A

So MiMi chose romance, She’s got every right,

D E A D E A

Not sure what it means to her, but her eyes were sure and bright.
D E A D E A

I’m glad that she took our dare, and played our poets game

D E A D E A

Not sure if she thinks were daft or just a little lame.

B7 E

But, MiMi chose romance

B7 E

MiMi chose romance

B7 B7- E

Mi-Mi- chose....... Romance!



