Goes around comes

Verse 1:


        C




F
         C

Well there’s something they say about what goes around comes around

  F
       C
           G

I dinted my car and it door jammed my thumb


     C


 F       C
         F

And there must be something in it, I think you will see


  C

 F
       G   
 C

Cause I scratched my guitar, now my fingers bleed

Chorus:


        C




F
         C

And there’s something they say about what goes around comes around

F
          C
           G
Goes around comes around, goes round again

         C
                 F           C

  F
So if you keep on coming, I’ll keep on goin’ round

        C

      F
           G   
        C
And we’ll keep on coming till our days are done

Verse 2:


        C




F

 C
Well there’s something they say about don’t shit where you eat

      F

 C
       G
So it stands to reason that your toilet seat

         C

   F               C

       F
Ain’t no place to dine, and I think you will find

          C
      F
              G
        C
If you shit on your table you’re out of your mind

Chorus
Verse 3:


        C




F

  C
Well there’s something they say about don’t fight where you fuck

     F

  C
      G
Or maybe they didn’t and I made it up
          C
     F

  C                   F
But it sure wasn’t practice that gave me that thought


  C
           F
     G

     
Cause I tell you right now I sure fucked where I fought
Chorus

