Cribb (in ref to JOBrien’s Eng. Lit test today)
5.14.10 Chords from Steve

F#m
They gave me a test
E
on my english lit.
D C#
I thought I did pretty good on it
F#m E
until.  they asked me to write a rhymin' little poem.
D C#
that thing gave me one big 'ol fit.
F# E D
I couldn't make a rhyme, couldn’t make a rhyme, couldn’t make a rhyme to
C#
save my thoughtful soul,
D E F#m

that made one single lick of sense.



