PacE ONE

| Got Mustard On My Ukulele M. Veseart 2009
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1. | asked my 5|r| out on a date and thmgs were gomg fine

134 F?
While stro”mg to the corner Pub l th her hand in mine

A B GY
A’c a cozy little table in the corner of the room

(3 13 (- e e

WC hacj sandwmlﬂcs, Ice COId bcer and a nice view O‘F 'che moon

A AY

] Planncd to sing, her sweet love songs, romance bg candlc[ight

9 < F? F#45
But when | started strumming | knew 5omcthins wasn’t rig‘-nt

Chorus A B e

| got mustard on my ukulele my Fmgcrs would not stag

B Cdn Fe
My glrl was looking mlSl')tH sore, the song | could not Play

Chin 1% Ditdm  Déin

And though sweet words came from my mouth

c £V
Mg Fingers lccpt on heading south

® A A5 (A
With mustard on my ukulele it’s oh so hard to croon

Yo GHA Ff
And though ] Lrg to catch-up | can’t muster up a tune

cdim » Vi Ddin
When my major chord went quite diminished






