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G
C
G
D

      Lit up like a Christmas tree in the middle of the night

G
      C
G

D

  Stumblin’ across this parking lot like a moth into the light

Em
       C
      

          I should just go home

G
       D



      But I can’t leave it alone

G
        Em                
D /         G

      Bottled up like a rocket and I’m ready to go

Some of my friends’ girlfriends don’t let them out at night

They think we get too loose,      they might be right

So I’ve kicked a few chairs

We make some noise, so I guess that’s fair

Bottled up like rockets and we’re ready to go

chorus

D
            C
                 G

        Raise a glass and tell me lies about yesterday

D
                    C
                   G

       Make it quick I’ve got another one about tomorrow

  Em
                   C

       We’ll stand round the garden at night

Em
                    D             D             

 Talking ‘bout music and another life 

Em
G                 C
        D
C    (hold) C
Nothin’ like livin’ in this northern New England town

Solo (1 verse)

Bring it down
Dave Marshall he’s my friend, Pat comes around with Quinn 

And Old Todd Jones and Al Pratt too, they like to jam now and again

We don’t get too out of hand

But we’ve all played in rock n roll bands

We’re bottled up like rockets and we’re ready to go  

chorus

Raise a glass and tell me lies about yesterday

Make it quick I’ve got another one about tomorrow

We’ll stand round the garden at night

Talking ‘bout music and another life 

Nothing like livin’ in this northern New England town  (3x big finish)
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