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                                    C 

Puttin’ on my pickin’ shoes

                                              F                     C

Got to go and jam.

                                    C

 Pickin’ anywhere I choose

                                             D7                        G7

 That’s just who I am

                                         C
Tunin’ my guitar again,

                                               F                    E7

 got to go and sing 
                                     F         Dm7       C         A7

Play it alone or with a friend

                                      D7                   G7         C

Hope I don’t break a string.
                                        E7

It don’t matter what I do

                                               A7                    

 Anything’s OK 
                                     D7                                 

‘Long as I don’t get too nervous
                                      G7                   

My voice won’t fade away
Button up my pickin’ shirt

Got to go and play

Pickin’ ‘til my fingers hurt,

Or I would go all day

Lookin’ for an open mic

and there’s no time to lose

Cause I’m makin’ music the best that I can

And putting on my pickin’ 
Pickin’ up a put-on

Puttin’ on my pickin’ shoes

