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Ukulele G F C Michael Hatfield
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wait-ing for a sign since nine - teen six-ty nine I know I'm gon-na an-swer the call I
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sat by the phone, checked___ my e-mail Still__ I got no-thing at all___ So I
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read a few books, gave Doc - tor Phil a few looks and 1
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set - tled down to  wait in my chair a coup - le
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years went by, man, theyreal-ly do fly and I still have-'nt got an-y where___ 'Cuz it's
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writ - ten on bill - boards, the bul - le - tin too, If you're
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tired of wait - ing for your life to come through T - B -
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mean-time since I'm here, I might as well be bus-y while my cal-en-dars clear!
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I’m gonna help somebody, find a few friends
Make it up as I go along
I will spread some joy, search for a purpose

Write the lyrics to a new song

I will get myself healthy, maybe even wealthy
So I will have the strength to serve
If I just start cooking, I could prob’ly stop looking

For a problem around the next curve




