They Just Can‘t Win ] ( -

I can’t breathe I can't escape
The asylum’s coming to get me

For picking lthe wr;)ng grapes ( E— [ Fﬁ/{ \> z A [

And I'm so blind I can't really see.

(Uptempo)The radio sings some snappy song {[ E
About lost love and sweet honey i

And some imaginary wrong

And we laugh our asses off, it's so funny } E

(chorus)

Because I love you and you love me
And the army don‘t know it, but they just can’t win

Meanwhile in the trenche;/they’re sucking it in () A, E f F# - C#”l b/ e (

They’re snapping to attention in the hellfire zone
Ragpickers cleaning out their noses — -
Eating the liver that they can’t leave alone

And you and I sit around with roses.

Down the aisle we go. swinging to and fro.

Alz late groom, a glowmg moon doesn’t block our way.
Nobody shows but the lopely and the old.

And we kISS and drink champagne, to the break of day

(chorus)

Earthquakes conspire to shake us off our feet
But all I can do is laugh and sing

And grill some tender meat

And show the agent my secret ring.

And then the little feet that won't let us be.
Blurring my windows and my eyes

Where I used to see

But out of tender windows I see bluer skies.

(chorus)

Where this g ditty goes is beautiful as your nose.

Round and round and-round-we4hge-until eternity rocks.
Kissing and kissing and=kissing-your beautiful toes.
And covering your head with baby socks.

Apd-we'll watch the sun sittomn a diamond pool
Somebody will ask us where is the dance.

wel ?@mﬂm@wt the foo!.
And snap him of his trance: J v 55-}' ’1(‘7 l\

(chorus)




