Pigs Might Fly

Raymond Crooke
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I did - n't stud -y for this ex am. I
[..made - a New Year res - o - lu - tion I'm
I told my girl "1 love  you. I'd
I skipped all my re - hears - 'Cause
I'm vot - ing for [that can - date]. He's
I'm go - ing off to batt - le. I
Go and fight for king and count - ry.
I re - cord this song some day, And
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reall - y don't know why. But 1 reck-on I'll pass it
reall - y going to try To give up beer and
never - make you cry. Some day we  might  get
I'm a la - zy guy. But it'll be al - right
never told a lie! He'll make this na - tion
kissed my girl good - Dbye. "' come back  with -
Don't be afraid to die, For this - 'll be..the war to
ever - y-one will buy. It -1l make me rich and
D A7 D
7 () H A 4 | |
Y N | | |
Po. $ st o 3 i
ry) | & O
an -y - way. And pigs  might fly! Hov-er - ing high a -
cig-a - rettes. And pigs  might fly!
marr - ied." And pigs  might fly!
on the night. And pigs  might fly!
pros-per - ous. And pigs  might fly!
out a scratch. And pigs  might fly! [No chorus]
end all wars. And pigs  might fly!
fa mous. And pigs  might fly!
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bove  the clouds, Soar - ing through the sky, Float-ing  gent - ly
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on the breeze. And pigs might fly!




