
THE LAWYER AND THE ASSHOLE 
 
       D 
THIS LAWYER AND THIS ASSHOLE 
G             D 
OUT IN CALIFORNIA 
                                                     A 
TOLD ME I CAN'T PLAY "GOD'S OWN DRUNK" FOR YOU NO MORE 
G 
I HATE BEIN' TOLD 
D 
WHAT I CAN AND CAN'T DO 
 
SO HERE'S A LITTLE MESSAGE 
              A               D 
'TILL I CAN EVEN UP THE SCORE: 
 
             G 
KISS MY ASS, MR. GREEDY 
D 
SOMETHIN' HERE IS WRONG 
E 
YOU WANT ALL THAT MONEY 
             A 
AND YOU NEVER WROTE THE SONG 
 
G 
I BET YOUR POOR DADDY'S  
          D 
ROLLIN' OVER IN THE GROUND 
     A 
SO I'LL JUST SING MY OWN GOOD TUNES 
                           D 
THEY STILL GET ME AROUND 
 
             G 
KISS MY ASS 
             A 
KISS MY ASS 
             D 
KISS MY ASS 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


