
 

The time of your basket case: AUJ 

V1 

 

F                                            Bb                        C 

Another turning point a fork stuck in the road 

F                                                        Bb                           C 

Time grabs you by the wrist directs you where to go 

 Dm                     C                        Bb                         F  

 So make the best of this test and don't ask why 

Dm            C                       Bb                             F  

It's not a question but a lesson learned in time 

 Dm                    F                               Dm                   F 

It's something unpredictable but in the end it's right 

 Dm                            C 

I hope you had the time of your 

F     

Life 

 

 

         F                             C              Dm                 Am 

But do you have the time,  to listen to me whine 

   Bb                            F                             C 

About nothing and everything all at once? 

  F                  C                    Dm          Am 

I am one of those melodramatic fools 

       Bb                  F                                            C 

Neurotic to the bone, no doubt about it 

 

Chorus: 

Bb                   C                           F 

Sometimes I give myself the creeps 

Bb                        C                                   F 

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me 

Bb                              C       F                Em         Dm 

It all keeps adding up, I think I'm cracking up 

Bb                     C                  

Am I just paranoid? Am I just stoned? 

 

F  /  C / Dm  / C  (x 2) 
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F                                                    Bb                              C 

So take the photographs and still frames in your mind. 

F                                              Bb                              C 

Hang it on a shelf in good health and good time. 

Dm              C                         Bb                   F 

Tattoos of memories and dead skin on trial. 

Dm                          C                      Bb                   F 

Through what its worth it was worth all the while 

Dm                                 F             Dm                            F 

It's something unpredictable, but in the end it's right 

  Dm                            C                     F 

I hope you had the time of your life 

 

                            C                   Dm             Am 

Cos I went to a shrink to analyze my dreams 

       Bb                         F                                      C 

She says it's lack of sex that's bringing me down 

  F                  C          Dm                    Am 

I went to a guy he said my life's a bore 

       Bb                         F                                            C 

So quit my whining cause, it's bringing him down 

 

 

Chorus   

 

Bb                   C                           F 

Sometimes I give myself the creeps 

Bb                        C                                   F 

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me 

Bb                              C       F                Em         Dm 

It all keeps adding up, I think I'm cracking up 

Bb                     C                  

Am I just paranoid? Am I just stoned? 

 

F  /  C / Dm  / C  (x 2) finish on an F 

 


