Turd-Buckets – 158 bpm
A,	C
They destroy your body, They destroy your mind
They destroy your house, They destroy your life  [A]
C,							G
they’re the mistake you made; That’s gonna last for the next 2 decades 
D,			F
They’re Kids, and you can’t get rid of them
They’re Kids, yeah you messed up now  (x2)
A,	C
They total your car, from inside out,  they drain your bank account, 
They keep you up all night; 		     they make you hate your life, 
You don’t have a life no more. 	You might now get divorced,           [A]
They got some friends & that’s cool, Until they’re smoking pot in highschool
C,							G
they’re the mistake you made; That’s gonna cost you the next 2 decades 
D,	F
They’re Kids, and you can’t get rid of them
[bookmark: _GoBack]They’re Kids, yeah you messed up now  (x2)
{A,	C solo for 4 measures}
G,		D,		C,		G,		
Then they will blame you for how screwed up they are,
G,		D,		C,		C,		
And want you to pay for their therapy to fix it all,
G,		D,		C,		G,		
And if you don’t they will put you in a nursing home when you’re old.
G,		D,
Ungrateful, spoiled, brats 
C,							G
they’re the mistake you made; That’s gonna last for the next 2 decades 
D,	F
They’re Kids, and you can’t get rid of them
They’re Kids, yeah you messed up now  (x2)… 
  They’re Turd-Buckets
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& Then They play some soccer with friends, yeah that’s cool,
But you gotta see their friends’ parents, and most of them suck,
And then you have to slice some oranges for half time soccer, 
And the yuppies parents will snob you ‘cuz they aren’t organic.
she’s a stuck-up (bitch) b-cuz,







They take your car for a joyride, to get stuff to get high.

