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Ukulele Club of Santa Cruz January 2003
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Nibblin' on sponge cake, watchin' thesunbake; . i

E3E
All of those t unstscoveredw:ﬂloﬂ. 12
Quir § Dl

Strusmisi my Y steiog on sy ont porch swing
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Don't know the reason, stayed here all season £

With nothing to show but this brand new tatoo.
But it's a real beauty, aMexicancuiic
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How it got here I haven't a clye. ¢
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Seatchm for mélost shaker of salt.
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Somcpegple claim that there's a.wo{n:;mtobiame,
Now I think,— hell it could be my fauit.
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1 blew out my flip flop, steppedonagop top;
Cut my heel, had to cruise on back home.

But there's booze in the blender, and scon itw(v:ﬁi tén_gict
That frozen concoction that helps me hang on.
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Searchin' for malostshakexof salg_; C)G 5
Somepéopledalmthatﬂmtesagnmmtobiame,

ButIkno%it'smyowndamnfa:u}t. el i
Yes,andsmncpcopledamﬂlatﬂagcsawommtoblame

And I know it’s my own damn fault



