WATER UNDER THE BRIDGE - SAM HUNT

CAPO: 3rd FRET
 
INTRO:
G  D  A
       Yeah, yeah
 
VERSE:
D
I can't believe this old road ain't washed out
          G
That "No tresspassing" sign is still hangin' around
          A                   G                  D
And it's doin' about as much good now as it did back then, yeah yeah
 
            D
We used to load up on Natty, unleaded, and smokes
 G
Hide from the sheriff and let down our folks
             A                    G
Parked some old Chevy jukebox up here on the bank
 
 D
Crank it till that thing won’t crank
 
 
CHORUS:
                         D
That muddy river it was rollin'
                             G
We didn't care where it was goin'
                           A
We had it made, we didn't know when
         G                         D  A
We were young, dumb and so full of it
 
 A                      D
Broken bottles and graffiti
                               G
And beer and girls and poppin' wheelies
                           A
Love was fun and life was easy
          G                    D     A
Now it's just water under the bridge
 
 
VERSE:
D
I kissed a girl my buddy used to like
    G
He showed up out here and he wanted to fight
       A
Now I still talk to him
             G
but I don't know where she is
 
       D
Guess it's just water under the bridge
 
 
CHORUS:
                         D
That muddy river it was rollin'
                             G
We didn't care where it was goin'
                           A
We had it made, we didn't know when
        G                         D    A
We was young, dumb and so full of it, yeah
 
 A                      D
Broken bottles and graffiti
                               G
And beer and girls and poppin' wheelies
                           A
Love was fun and life was easy
          G                    D
Now it's just water under the bridge
 A
Just water under the bridge
 
 
INSTRUMENTAL:
D    G    A  G  D  A
 
 
CHORUS:
 A                       D
That muddy river it was rollin'
                             G
We didn't care where it was goin'
                           A
We had it made, we didn't know when
        G                      D
We was young, dumb and so full of it
 
 A                            D
Yeah, broken bottles and graffiti
                               G
And beer and girls and poppin' wheelies
                           A
Love was fun and life was easy
          G                D
Now it's just water under the bridge
 
A                         D
Aw, just water under the bridge
                     G
Aw, it's just water under the bridge
 
           A                          G             D
Dang it's good to crawl down here on Saturday night
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