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VERSE 1: 
C                                           G                    C                                                          F        F#dim 
Done been fired again, it feels so bad.     Like someone kicked me in the balls.               Makes my 
C                      Am                       Dm                  G7                              C         C7    F F#dim  C  G7 
knees a little wobbly, and my hands a little bobbly. Done been fired again. 
 

VERSE 2: 
C                                            G                        C                                                    F       F#dim 
Just been sacked again, it hurts so much.    Like someone cut out my insides.           Makes my 
C                   Am                      Dm                G7                             C             C7    F F#dim  C  C7 
eyes a little weepy, and my brain a little sleepy.  Just been sacked again.                             Well I 
 

BRIDGE 1: 
F                                                         Fm 
mostly showed up sober, maybe just a touch hung over.  But I 
C                              Dm                      D#dim   C7 
punched in every morning on the dot.                Did every- 
F                                                   Fm 
thing that bastard said, even blistered my hands red.  And they 
D7                                                      G7 
kicked me out without a second thought.   Oh  
 

VERSE 3: 
C                                                 G                                 C                                                 F    F#dim 
I just been let go, they don't need me anymore.       Another thing that I can't do.                Free 
C                             Am           Dm                         G7                C               C7  F F#dim  C  G7 
enterprise rides again, and let the best man win.  Yeah I just been let go.   
 

[instrumental verses] 
 

BRIDGE 2:  Well they 
F                                                                        Fm 
said they need some changes.  Boss man comes and rearranges.  Got to 
C                     Dm                         D#dim     C7 
separate the flowers from the weeds.                 "We  
F                                              Fm 
know you do OK, but we'd rather give your pay to a 
D7                                                        G7 
man who better suits our present needs."  In other words, 
 

VERSE 4: 
C                               G       C                                                      F        F#dim 
done been fired again.        Another place where I have failed.              After 
C                             Am                             Dm                 G7                        C         C7    F F#dim  C   
all that I've been through, ain't there nothin' I can do?  Done been fired again.  


