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Fi shin Hol e
St ephen Lynch

G A7)

Wanna have sone quality time with my son

C G

So | brought himdown to the fishina€™hol e

G AN 7)
Didna€™ I|ike the feelin of that wormin his hand

C D

Got mad, threw down his fishin pole

G AM( 7)
Said thata€™ all right son lets go and get an ice cream

C G

Let your old nan buy you a treat

G A7)
But he didnd€™ 1like no flavors up upon that wall

C D

Started crying and ran into the street

G B

Hed€™ an a**hole, ny kids an a**hole

C G

| swear he just dond€™ float ny boat

G B

Al ways crying, always crying,

C G

made nme wanna punch himin his little throat

(that s basically the entire song, and the at the very end...

C G

| &€™n on a real a**hole streak

C G

coul d open an a**hol e bouti que
G

think this song has reached its peak
G

Goodbye you a**hol es, see you next week

I
C
I
C



