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Weird
Clem Snide

Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F
YouÂ tellÂ meÂ you reÂ different
Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F
YouÂ tellÂ meÂ you reÂ strange
Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â FÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
YouÂ tellÂ meÂ thatÂ thereÂ isÂ somethingÂ wrongÂ withÂ yourÂ brain
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F
SoÂ yourÂ motherÂ foundÂ God
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F
AndÂ yourÂ DadÂ likesÂ toÂ drink
Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â GÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â FÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C
ButÂ you reÂ notÂ weirdÂ asÂ you dÂ likeÂ meÂ toÂ think

    C             F
You painted your sneakers
    C           F
You talk to yourself
    C              F            C             G
You won t eat with me cause you care for your health
         C          F
Well you wrote me a poem
C             F
And it didn t rhyme
C             G            F           C
You re not as weird as you act all the time
    C             G            F           C
No, you re not as weird as you act all the time

Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F
YouÂ tellÂ meÂ you reÂ different
Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F
YouÂ tellÂ meÂ you reÂ strange
Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â FÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
YouÂ tellÂ meÂ thatÂ thereÂ isÂ somethingÂ wrongÂ withÂ yourÂ brain
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â         Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F
SoÂ what if yourÂ motherÂ foundÂ God
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F
AndÂ yourÂ DadÂ likesÂ toÂ drink
CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â GÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â FÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C
You reÂ notÂ weirdÂ asÂ you dÂ likeÂ meÂ toÂ think
    C             G              F          C
No, you re not as weird as you d like me to think


