Original – Amsterdam  (97 bpm)
[ D7, G7 ]
Oh, man, I want to get my hands, on the greens from Amsterdam

Oh Lord, don't you understand, I only want that stuff from Amsterdam

Oh man, I need to buy some land in that magic land of Amsterdam

Oh don't you understand, I only want my hands on the shit from Amsterdam

Bubbles in my brain, *am I going insane?     *and things just aren't the same

It's sunny outside, but I'm dancing in the rain…

'Cuz I just took a hit of that diggity-dank shit

and I must admit that I'll never quit

Packing my bong, like [I'm] Cheech & Chong,

'Cuz me & my bong, we get along

and I smoke my pipe, 'til I'm nice and ripe

Now what's all the hype? Yo, weed's just my type,

You can call it weed, refer, green, grass, ganja,

bud, nuggets, mota; canabis cetiva

pot, hash, chronic, even marijuana,

C'mon baby 'cuz I know you wanta…

Get high, so you can fly,

Back to the Future, like Marty McFly,

Now don't lie, and don't be shy,

I know you want to give it a try…. 

inter:

in Amsterdam….     Yo, it's in Am-Ster-Dam  (x2)
[chorus]

Yeah, they got something for every condition

I'm talking about the legalization

Of the profession of prostitution

'Cuz I like to buy the sex for the recreation

C'mon baby, don't say maybe

I'll slip you a twenty, and that should be plenty

of money, so you go down on me

You can slap me silly, you can slap me silly
  [You can call me Sally]

Never get sick of the red light district

[Man,] Laws in this country are just too strict

I wanna see my streets lined with girls so I can take my pick

Put 'em in my car so they can get on my di…d you ever go to Am-Ster-Dam
Yo did you ever go…. to Amsterdam

break:

When you get high, you think of crazy, messed up things

Like elephants playing Ping-Pong

and you'll start talking to your vacuum cleaner, 

and it'll crack some jokes and you'll both share a laugh

You'll see Oompa Loompas and Leprechauns sliding down rainbows

holding hands, 'cuz they're friends, yeah, they're buddies

One time I got really, really high and I got all hungry and fell asleep

And I dreamt I ate a big, big marshmallow, and when I woke up, my pillow was gone…

hey, that was a joke I got from the TV show "Webster" a long time ago.  It use to be on in the 80's, and he was friends with Gary Coleman, and if you'd like to know why, I'll tell you why…

Midgets in the sitcoms in the 80's they were buddies [x 8]… in Amsterdam

[interlude]

[chorus]

Dr. Seuss is on the loose

Smokin' his hookah with Mother Goose

They're in the back of the caboose

and they're puttin' it to they're own use

[and] I need a little TLC, from the THC

and passin' to the right is all right with me

Puff, Puff, Fizz, Fizz, Oh what a relief it is

Pass, Pass, Give, Give, gotta take it as it is

So I pull my greens out from a big bag

and I roll them on up into a zig zag

Always dealin' with the dank, never dealin' with the schwag

[You] don't have to say "thanks" when it makes your tail wag

And now things just aren't the same

And drivin' your car is sorta like a video-game

Burn-Cruisin', *Don’t matter what you're usin'


*Cruisin' for a bruisin'

Oh no, I'm just jokin', don't be drivin' and tokin' (smokin')

You gotta drive sober, or the cops will pull you over

Please drive sober, or the cops will pull you over

But you know that's not the situation

In the pleasant nation…. of Amsterdam
[ end: E7,  D7; G7 ]
