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Ceorgia Cay
Josh Kel |l ey
Capo 2

C#m B A E 2x

Verse 1
E
Aind€™ it funny how sone things take you back?
C#m
And the here and now just fades to bl ack
A
When | pull that blue tarp off of that tine nmachine
B
Man, it hits me
E
Sevent een years old running on dunb | uckaa
C#tm E-
Spent the whol e dam summer, . -
C#m
Living in that truck
A
Themold tires still covered in that nud
A

Like it sticks with me, in ny bl ood

Chor us
B A B A
VWhen |ife was nothing nore than living for the night
B A B A CH#m
Just trying to steal a kiss on a tailgate of that ride
B A
Good ol d days donda€™ wash away
A

Just |ike that Georgia d ay
CdimB A E

Verse 2
E
Only one of ny friends with a Fake |.D

C#m
It made the honmetown celebrity

A

Used to put her in park in a vacant |ot
A
And | still cand€™ believe we never got caught



Chor us

B A B A
VWhen |ife was nothing nore than living for the night
B A B A CHm
Just trying to steal a kiss on a tailgate of that ride
B A
Good ol d days dona€™ wash away

A
Just like that Georgia clay

CimB A B A

Bri dge

A C¢imB AB A

Al'l over everything, every | ast nenory

Cim B A B F#
F# A
Man ita€™ all com ng back to neéa€)

BAE

B A E
Aina€™ it funny how sone things take you back?

Chor us
B A B A

When |ife was nothing nore than living for the night

B A B A CHm
Just trying to steal a kiss on a tailgate of that ride

B A

Good ol d days dond€™ wash away
C#m B A

Man, sonme things they just dond€™ change
A
Just like that Ceorgia clay

CdimB A E

E CimB A E

Al'l over everything, every |l ast nenory,
CdimB A E

E CdimB A E

Ita€™ all conming back to ne



