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Ai nt Conpl ai ni ng
Status Quo

Ain t Conplaining

There s nothing left, there s nothing right
There s nothing left, there s nothing right
There s nothing left, right left right

Up down up down up down up down

Qui tar opening:

Al right all right
verse:
G
You wind ne up, you bring nme down

Your reputation is all over the town
Am
So |l ong as you conme hone to ne
Bb- Am G
| ain t conplaining
G
You fool around, we scream and fi ght



The way you re treating ne, you know it ain t

Am
But when you re making out with ne
Bb- Am G
| ain t conplaining

Chor us:
C
It aint no use, you playing it | oose
G
And thinking it dont matter to ne
C
It aint fair at all

D
You only have to call ny nane

G
and | Il come running to you

(Guitar opening once nore)

Al right all right

verse:

You re out all night, you sleep all day
When | get hone you re going out to play

ri ght

Ch, woman give ne sone tine and everything s fine

| ain t conplaining

verse:
You just dont care, we re in a ness
And the conpany you keep ain t the best
But when you re lying there with nme

| ain t conplaining

Chor us:

It aint no use, you playing it |oose
And thinking it dont matter to ne

It aint fair at all

You only have to call ny name

And | Il cone running to you

Bri dge:
G
But when the chips are down
C

A man can only take so nuch fooling around

G D
And if you don t cone hone to ne
G
I Il be conplaining

Gui tar sol o:

Eb/ Bb Bb
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