Original - Garage Huntin^
(87 bpm)



Key of D
Just Chillin' out after school, hanging out with the crew
v:
[B,  E]
With nothin' better to do than just try to be cool

c:
[B,  F#]
Tryin' to be good, but instead we hit the street



[A,  E]
'Cuz I just got a car, 'cuz I just turned 16

 We'd cruise through the neighborhoods, up to no good

 
Just havin' fun, while we're young, 'cuz you know you should

 So to live on the edge, this is what we did

 
We'd find an open garage, one that had a fridge [open pause]
'Cuz you know the odds are that there's something inside

It might be beer or hard liquor, yo it's a surprise

But we pocket those bottles in our jackets; full throttle

And high-jacked the stacks of 6-packs off the racks

 
It was more than a hobby, it was like a job

 
Our technique was sloppy, but those garages we robbed

 
We were young, lookin' for fun and we found somethin'

 
Back in the day the game was garage huntin'

Garage huntin', yo ain't it something, Hoppin' from garage to garage we're huntin'

Yeah watchin' out if the cops are stoppin', It's sorta like robbin', we're garage hoppin'

And when we had a good supply list, we'd find a place to apply it

A parking lot or some apartments or else a basement

Sometimes we'd just drive far and just car-bar

Or find a campfire and bust out some guitar

 
If we run out of bubbly-fun, it's all right

'Cuz the city's night is lit by streetlight

 
So we find a garage that's not locked tight

 
But sometime's in spite, there's not one in sight [open pause]
Well we don't panic, we just find a homeless man
And they'd always pull thru as if we had planned it

We ask a bum at a convenient store

If he could buy us beer, or "Cervaza, por favor?"

 
We were lookin' for booze in the form of brews

 
We had nothin' to lose 'cept an excuse to use

 
It was back in highschool and we did it like nothin'

 
Thinking it was so cool to be garage huntin'


[chorus]
[BREAKDOWN :  B7,  F#7* |  A7,  E7*  |  G7,  D7*  |  F7,  C7*
What I gotta give is a little bit of bliss/  
What I gotta take is a little fizz, fizz

We were looking for something to get us thru the years

And what we found were friends, guitars, and hi-jacked beers

