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I'AIN'T A GONNA GRIEVE MY LORD NO MORE
J

. Oh George went down (echo) in the cellar to pray, (echo)

A7

He met a blonde (echo) and he stayed all day. (echo)

S

e

Oh George went ?\x nin the cellar to pray,
He met a blonde and he stayed all day,
[ ain’t a gonn ieve my Lord nohore.

¢
CHORUS: Tain’ta gonna grieve my Lord no more,

J

L ain’t a gonna grieve my Lord no more,

A 7 )

I ain’t }_nmm Lnue my l md no more.

£
2. Oh, vou can’t get to heaven (echo) in a rocking chair, (echo)

Cause the Lord dun’t want (echo) no lazybones there. (echo)

Oh vou can’t get to h ven in a rocking chair,
Cause the lnrddl n’tWant no Ian%ones there,

Fain’t a gonna grieve my Lord no fore.
CHORUS
J
3. Oh you can’t get to heaven (echo) on a pair of skis, (echo)

A7 7

Cause you’ll schuss right through (echo) Saint Peter’s knees. (echo)

Oh you can’t get to ﬁeaver »n a pair of skis,
Cause you’ll schuss right through Saint Peter;s knees,
lain’t a gonna‘gfieve my Lord no fore.

CHORUS

4. Oh vou can’t get to heaven (echo) in a limosine, (echo)

A7 Y,

Cause the Lord don’t sell (echo) no gasoline. (echo)

Oh you can’t get to heaven in a limosine.
Cause the Lord don't €21l 0 gasoline, Y,
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5. If you get to heaven (echo) before | do, (echo)
Az 0 g
Just tel] my friends (echo) that I'm coming too, (echo)

&

If you get to heaven before I do, just wait for ge and pull me through,

[ain’t a gonna grieve my Lord no more.
CHORUS
L

2

6. Oh you can’t get to heaven (echo) if you lie and cheat, (echo)
i { v _
Cause the Lord don’t want (echo) You walkin’ on his street. (echo)
‘Oh vou can’t get to heaven if you lie and lcheat,
Cause the Lord don’t want You walkin’ on his street,

- 4
['ain’t a gonna grieve my Lord no more.
CHORUS

/)

7. That’s ail there is, (echo) there ain’t no more, (echo)
L .
Saint Peter daid (echo) as heclosed the door. (echo)
b
That’s all there is, there ain’t no more,

Saint Peter said as he closed the door,

: A
[ ain’t a gonna grieve my Lord no more,

CHORUS
e

C =5
CHORUS: I ain’ta gonna grieve my Lord no more,

Lain’t a gonna grieve my Lord no more,

7
I'ain’t a gonna griéve my Lord no more.
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