
                              BOAT DRINKS 
     D      D G           A            D            D 
BOAT DRINKS   BOYS IN THE BAND ORDERED BOAT DRINKS 
G        A             D          D 
VISITORS SCORED ON THE HOME RINK. 
G          A           D      D  G  A 
EVERYTHING SEEMS TO BE WRONG. 
D        D  G         A               D        D 
LATELY,     NEWSPAPER MENTIONED CHEAP AIR-FARE 
FM7          FM7  C         C           G       G       C     C 
I'VE GOTTA FLY TO SAINT SOMEWHERE.  I'M CLOSE TO BODILY HARM. 
G        A             D             D 
TWENTY DEGREES AND THE HOCKEY GAME'S ON. 
G      A                D                D            D             D 
NOBODY CARES;  THEY ARE WAY TOO FAR GONE,  SCREAMIN', "BOAT DRINKS," 
G                         D     D    G 
SOMETHIN' TO KEEP 'EM ALL WARM. 
A    D      D   G        A           D       D 
THIS MORNING  I SHOT SIX HOLES IN MY FREEZER 
G            A         D      D G        A         D      D 
I THINK I'VE GOT CABIN FEVER.   SOMEBODY SOUND THE ALARM. 
FM7           FM7         C             C 
I'D LIKE TO GO WHERE THE PACE OF LIFE'S SLOW, 
          G                 G       C       C 
COULD YOU BEAM ME SOMEWHERE, MISTER SCOTT? 
FM7           FM7     C            C 
ANY OLD PLACE HERE ON EARTH, OR IN SPACE. 
G            F#m-E/G#    A -  G        F#m - A/E 
YOU PICK THE CENTURY AND I'LL PICK THE SPOT. 
 
  G                A            D        D 
I KNOW I SHOULD BE LEAVING THIS CLIMATE. 
G       A               D        D 
I GOT A VERSE BUT CAN'T RHYME IT. 
FM7        FM7        C     C D            D 
I GOTTA GO WHERE IT'S WARM.   BOAT DRINKS 
G                    G         C      C 
WAITRESS, I NEED TWO MORE BOAT DRINKS. 
     FM7         FM7            C             D 
THEN I'M HEADIN' SOUTH 'FORE MY DREAM SHRINKS. 
D       D             G    A D       D             G     A 
I GOTTA GO WHERE IT'S WARM.  I GOTTA GO WHERE IT'S WARM. 
D       D             G     A   D  D 
I GOTTA GO WHERE IT'S WARM. 
G       A              G         A                 G         A 
I GOTTA GO WHERE THERE AIN'T ANY SNOW, WHERE THERE AIN'T ANY BLOW, 
         G            A     G       A             D    D 
CAUSE MY FIN SINKS SO LOW.  I GOTTA GO WHERE ITS' WARM. 
 
 
 
 
 
 


