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VERSE 1: The  
F                               Dm        Bb                           C7 
agent showed her client a residential property, where a 
Am                               Dm7                    G7              C7 
nice old couple had already raised a happy family. They pulled 
Bb                           F 
up out front, got out of the car, 
Bb                                                           F 
walked toward the house but they didn't get far, before the 
G7                                                                      C7 
client stopped dead on the walk, and she started in to talk.  I 
 
VERSE 2:    
F                                             Dm                                   Bb                            C7 
hate the shutters and the color of the roof, and I hate the windows too. The 
Am                                Dm7                                       G7                          C7 
front door sucks, the bushes look sick, and that brick just will not do. There's  
Bb                                         F 
no front porch, the trees need to be cut.  That 
Bb                                     F 
garage door's ugly as a pitbull's butt.  This  
G7                                                                      C7                           
dump needs a MAJOR upgrade, before it's good enough for me. 
 
CHORUS: You got to 
Bb                                                             F 
understand that I'm better than the woman that was here before. 
Bb                                                                      C7 
I have taste, and a designer's eye, I know color and style and form.  
Bb                                    Bdim                          F                                      Dm 
What the hell was she thinking? The place looks like a boy scout camp.  My 
G7                                                            C7                                     F            A7 
God, that woman must have been a colorblind drugged-up tramp. I NEED to have an 
 
BRIDGE:  
Dm                    A/C#         F/C                  G/B              Bb                Dm/A          Abdim               A7 
open-concept floorplan, white quartz countertop, big kitchen island with bar stools that POP.   
Dm          A/C#   F/C            G/B               Bb                      Dm/A     Abdim  A7 
Pot filler over a six-burner stove, new cupboards and recessed lights above. A hand- 
Dm              A/C#             F/C            G/B                Bb                 Dm/A                 Abdim  A7 - - - - - - - 
painted tile backsplash, farmhouse sink, double ovens and a wine fridge with stuff to drink. 
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    Dm      A/C#         F/C            G/B   Bb                Dm/A                 Abdim  A7 
A dining room that seats eighteen, decorative cedar-wrapped ceiling   beams. 
Dm                    A/C#            F/C                G/B          Bb               Dm/A        Abdim   A7 
French doors, barn doors, Dutch doors too, new hardwood floors that go right through. 
Dm               A/C#              F/C           G/B              Bb                     Dm/A   Abdim          Gm        C7 - - -  
Home office, powder room, man cave, music room, swimming pool, hot tub, sewing room, mud room.  
 
VERSE 3: In- 
F                                 Dm                                 Bb                                  C7 
side the house, the living room had been lived in for thirty-five years. The 
Am                         Dm7                                   G7                                    C7 
dining room was dined in, when it wasn't used for homework or tears. The 
Bb                                  F 
kitchen counters and cupboards were old. The 
Bb                                         F 
drapes were red and the carpet was gold. Those  
G7                                                                            C7                         
popcorn ceilings were all the rage, when the kids all came of age.  But you got to 
                         
CHORUS:       
Bb                                                             F 
understand that I'm better than the woman that was here before. 
Bb                                                                      C7 
I have taste, and a designer's eye, I know color and style and form.  
Bb                                    Bdim                          F                                      Dm 
What the hell was she thinking? The place looks like a sophomore prank.  My 
G7                                                              C7                                  F              A7 
god, that woman must have been an alcoholic burned-out skank.  I NEED to have a 
 
BRIDGE:  
Dm        A/C#                    F/C          G/B   Bb         Dm/A             Abdim   A7 
 master suite that looks just like a spa, walk-in closets and a shiplap wet bar. 
Dm   A/C#           F/C         G/B          Bb      Dm/A         Abdim     A7 
Dual sinks and a walk-in shower, a toilet closet and plenty of power.  A 
Dm       A/C#      F/C          G/B            Bb         Dm/A    Abdim   A7 - - - - - - - 
soaker tub with old claw feet, floor radiant heating, can't be beat. 
Dm        A/C#                    F/C              G/B          Bb         Dm/A     Abdim      A7 
All new windows, cove molding up high with chandeliers that draw the eye. A co- 
Dm            A/C#     F/C        G/B                    Bb                   Dm/A   Abdim   A7 
hesive design but not too matchy. When people come over  I   get real antsy. They 
Dm           A/C#           F/C                G/B         Bb             Dm/A  Abdim   Gm        C7 - - - - - - - 
judge my taste, and whether I'm good. If I go to HER house I know I would.   
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VERSE 4:  The 
F                                Dm                          Bb                                  C7 
place came on the market when the owners moved down south.  After 
Am                                             Dm7            G7                                  C7 
thirty-five years they were a little sad to leave their old dreamhouse. They  
Bb                                         F 
hadn't kept the old place up to date, they wasted 
Bb                                          F 
money on tuition and the food they ate. 
G7                                                                                    C7                                                     
They were just lucky that they never knew all the stuff that was wrong with their home.       
 
CHORUS: You got to 
Bb                                                             F 
understand that I'm better than the woman that was here before. 
Bb                                                                      C7 
I have taste, and a designer's eye, I know color and style and form.  
Bb                                    Bdim                          F                                      Dm 
What the hell was she thinking? The place looks like a boy scout camp.  My 
G7                                                           C7                                     F                   D7 
god, that woman must have been a colorblind drugged-up tramp.  My god that 
G7                                                                                  C7                                    F 
woman must have been a badly undereducated colorblind drugged-up tramp.  
 


