
    Adam’s Everybody’s Song 

 

As played by The Blowshow 

 

| D | D     | D      | D A7 | 

 

Chorus: 

           D         G 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s song 

D                            A7 

   Make up your own words, and you can’t get them wrong 

           D         G 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s song 

D                         A7             D 

If you can’t think of no words just hum 

 

          D                    G  

It’s a Patchwork of word, hung out like old shirts 

D                     A7 

   Up on the line, in the morning sunshine 

  D                                             G 

Summer might be over, but be all but forgot 

    D                 A7                      D 

If we’ve still got one song, we have a lot 

 

Chorus: 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s Song 

You make up your own words, so you can’t get them wrong 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s Song 

If you can’t figure no words just hum 

 

| D | G     | D     | A7     | D      | G      | D A7 | D A7 | 

 

It’s a far away land, the heart of a friend 

How close are we really, and must we pretend? 

We can sing and laugh, and share our last glass 

When the bottle is empty, it’ll be our last dance 

 

Chorus: 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s Song 

Make up your own words, and you can’t get them wrong 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s Song 

If you can’t think of no words just hum 

 

| D | G     | D     | A7     | D      | G      | D A7 | D A7 | 

 

There’s a note for the joyful, and a note for the sad 

A note for the sober and one for the mad 

A note for my brother, my mother my dad 

And a note for every real friend that I’ve ever had 
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Chorus: 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s Song 

You make up your own words, so you can’t get them wrong 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s Song 

If you can’t figure no Words just hum 

 

| D | G     | D     | A7     | D      | G      | D A7 | D A7 | 

 

There’s a note for the birds and a note for the trees 

There’s a note for the oceans and one for the breeze 

That brings the birds back south again 

I’ll sing when they come home in the spring 

 

Chorus: 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s Song 

Make up your own words, and you can’t get them wrong 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s Song 

If you can’t figure no Words just hum 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s Song 

Make up your own words, so you can’t get them wrong 

Sing along, sing along it’s everybody’s Song 

If you can’t figure no Words just hum 

If you can’t think of no Words just hum  

            D                      A7             G         D     

If you can’t figure no Words just hum 

 


