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l. Muk - ing your way__ in the world_ to - day__ takes ev - 'ry - thing you've got.
2.3.(See additional lyrics)

1A

A ! =
¥ »\“‘,';P""_,‘ 3 P _‘:’ i ,}; { ¢ &_
pAR o aa— F ;] x ]
~ i
@ % & g
mp
= 3 : 1
( & it ] Z ! |
,4—-3-ir—/‘ T i T 1
- z
Bb r B F
i fim i
A B X ) — ) ‘i
B 27 e oy T D SR 7 ; = . - """“'pﬂ"é. Y — |
[ s | ! = T I ] I & & —t —
D ? I L = =~ ] T ,..ﬂ____l
iy Nyl , e m—
) — —— SR

from all your wor - ries sure would help__ a o) SR
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; Some - times you wan - na pgo___
Be glad__ there's some place in the world __
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and they're al - ways glad you came,
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i You wan - na bhe — where you..__can see__ our trou-bles are all the same. .
Youwan- na go_______ where peo - ple know peo-ple are all the same. 2
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where ev - 'ry- bod - y knows your name,

You wan - na go
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Repear ad lib and fade
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Verse 2:

All those nights

When you've got no lights;
The check is in the mail.
And your little angel
Hung the cat up by its tail.

And your third fiancee didn’t show.

Sometimes you wanna go . . .

(To Chorus:)

v

Verse 3: Roll out of bed;
Mr. Coffee's dead.
The marning’s looking bright.
And your shrink ran off to Europe
And didn't even write.
And your husband wants to be a girl.
Be glad there’s one place in the world. .. ..
(To Chorus: )



