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Too Dunb To Die
G een Day

[Intro] A C&# D A

A cCt D A
Ch, oh | love you
A Ct# D A
Ch, oh | do
A CH# D A
| got a sentinmental illness for you
A C# A

Pl ease don t go away, oh yeah

(A Ctm F#m E)
(A Cfm F#m E)

A CH#m F#m
I was a high school atom bonb
E A
Goi ng of f on the weekends
C#m F#m
Snoki ng dope and now ng | awns
E A
And | hated all the new trends

CHm F#m
Me and ny friends sang: Woh-uh-oh-oh-oh
E A CHm F#m
It s true, the niddle of the road
E A

At least it s better than here

A
Looki ng for a cause
D E
But all | got was Santa C aus
A D E

I mhanging on a dreamthat s too dunb to die
A

| feel like a cello
D E
Lost sonmewhere over the Rai nbow
A D E
Way up high, I mtoo scared to dream
A

But too dunb to die

(A Ctm F#m E)
(A Ctm F#m E)



A Ctm  F#m
My daddy al ways was on strike
E A
Going off with the teansters

C#m F#m
He said that everything will be alright
E
Not every Sunday can be Easter
A C#m F#m E
The Picket-Line screaned: Wh-uh-oh-oh-oh
A C#m
Don t cross, don t cross the line
F#m E
Because you || be a scab, not a martyr
A
Looki ng for a cause
D E
But all | got was canoufl age
A D E

I mhanging on a dreamthat s too dunb to die
A

| feel like a cello

D E

Lost sonmewhere over the Rai nbow

A D E
Way up high, | mtoo scared to dream

But too dunb to

(A Ctm F#m E)
(A Ctm F#m E)

A
Looki ng for a cause
D E
But all | got was canoufl age
A D E

I mhanging on a dreamthat s too dunb to die
A

| feel like a cello
D E
Lost sonmewhere over the Rai nbow
A D E
Way up high, | mtoo scared to dream
A

But too dumb to die

[Final] A CHfm F#m E
A Citm F#m E



