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Can t Complain - Relient K

This is in Standard tuning

How I (and | think they) play the chords:
D F# Bm A G
e5 2 2 5 3
b7 2 3 5 3
g7 3 4 6 4
d 7 4 4 7 5
ab5 4 3 7 5
E5 2 X 5 3
D
Looking at the cop in the rear view mrror
F#
Probably shoul d have stopped but the crosswal k was cl ear
Bm A G
I Il just imagine it s a ticket to a Broadway show
D
Looking at the clouds and they seem ki nda funny
F#
Probably gonna rain but ny outlook is sunny
Bm A G
I Il just inmagine that | mlaying out in Mexico
G A F#
Cause | know that pleasures gotta conme with pain
Bm A G
And | know that things won t always go ny way
G Gmn

And | know that life is gonna suck sonme days

D
But I can t conplain
F#
I can t conplain
Bm A G

Every day is too short to let it go to waste



D
But | can t conplain
F#
I can t conplain
Bm A G
You gotta treat every day |like a holiday

G

And I mtelling you

G A F#

That | know some days | m gonna stunbl e

F# Bm A G

And | know t he cookie s gonna crunble

G Gm

And | know that life is gonna suck sonme days
But | can t conplain (start playing D)

D

Waiting on a never ending train at the crossing
F#

Paying it no nind cause you just keep talking

Bm A G
W Il just imagine it s the good old days and take it sl ow
D

Spendi ng Christrmas Eve on the floor of the airport

F#

Dying to get back to the people that | care for

Bm A G
Smling just dream ng about ny puppy in ny bed back hone

G A F#

Cause | know that pleasures gotta conme with pain
Bm A G

And | know that things won t always go ny way

G Gn

And | know that life is gonna suck some days

D
But | can t conplain
F#
| cant conplain
Bm A G

Every day is too short to let it go to waste

D
But I can t conplain
F#
I can t conplain
Bm A G

You gotta treat every day |like a holiday



G A F#
Cause | know that pleasures gotta cone with pain

Bm A G
And | know that things won t always go ny way
G Gn

And | know that life is gonna suck sone days

D
If you can t say nothi ng good
Don t say not hi ng

F#
If you stop to think you could conme up with somnething
Bm A G

That nakes you feel so good when tines are rough it s ok

D
I can t complain
F#
Ch oh oh oh oh
Bm
Ch oh oh oh oh
A G

Dont let it go to waste

D
But I can t conplain
F#
I can t conplain
Bm A G

Every day is too short to let it go to waste

D
But | can t conplain
F#
I can t conmplain
Bm A G

You gotta treat every day |like a holiday

G

And | mtelling you

G A F#

That | know sone days | m gonna stunbl e

F# Bm A G

And | know the cookie s gonna crunbl e

G Gm

And | know that life is gonna suck some days
But | can t conplain

D F# Bm A G
e 5 2 2 5 3
b 7 2 3 5 3
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