
    Pot song –paul mcwade 

Am           Am            F                               E7 
If you like the marijuana well that’s just fine by me 
Now that it is legal, go ahead, do just what you please 
Dm            C                          Am                            G 
I don’t know what’ll happen, nothing surprises me 
C            E7           Am                 G7 
 it’s always 420, and time you must concede 
C            E7           Am                             Am 
go to CVS and buy a medicinal bag of weed 
 
 
Am           Am            F                               E7 
If you need rolling papers, a roach clip or a pipe 
No matter what your preference you can get it really 
cheap online 
Dm            C                          Am                            G 
Your neighbor can’t say a thing and the cops will all just 
laugh 
C            E7           Am                 G7 
Now that grass is in open, should we still call it stash 
C            E7           Am                            Am 
At the Walgreen’s drive-thru you can pay with cash 
 
 
Am           Am            F                               E7 
A boy ‘n girl in gym class decided to get high 
The coach yelled let’s do ten laps or you can run a mile 
Dm            C                          Am                            G 
The couple took their clothes off and started to go wild 
C            E7           Am                 G7 
Coach said Blaze is awesome, the kids just laughed and 
smiled 
C            E7           Am                            Am 
They all ran to the Rite Aid while in single file 
 
 
Am           Am            F                               E7 
Uncle Bob drinks lots of beer so he can get real stoned 
He’s nearly ninety-five now and he loves his booze alone 
Dm            C                          Am                            G 
He got some boom for Christmas and smoked it all night 
long 
C            E7           Am                 G7 
He still loves Budwieser but now drinks it through a bong 
C            E7           Am                             Am 
He’s a super senior stoner and proof that nothing’s 
wrong  
 
 

Am           Am            F                              E7 
Now I do the ganja, at a bar called Nautical Jo’s 
Drank it in a Blood Mary then stuffed it up my nose 
Dm            C                          Am                            G 
I did it on the back porch and twice in the parking lot 
C            E7           Am                 G7 
Barkeep! Another round of Yum Yum really would be nice 
C            E7           Am                            Am 
see you got a new shipment direct from Bristol-Meyers 
 
 
Am           Am            F                            E7 
I quit my job in the city, no more kiss ass work I say 
Now I ‘m a mari-farmer and grow incredible hay 
Dm            C                          Am                            G 
I’m knee deep in manure but I love to work the soil 
C            E7           Am                 G7 
I branded my own cannabis, The Devil’s Magic Toil 
C            E7           Am                            Am 
So go on down to Walmart and buy my hashish oil 
 
 
Am           Am            F                            E7  
If you like the marijuana well that’s ok with me 
Now that it is legal, go ahead, do just what you please 
Dm            C                          Am                            G 
I don’t know what will happen, but nothing surprises me 
C            E7           Am                 G7 
Sister you can start a garden and grow some Herbal Tea  
C            E7           Am                            Am 
Go down to the Home Depot and get a bag of seed 
 
 
Am           Am            F                            E7  
Acapulco or Panama both are always Gold 
A Blunt, a rope, a gangster will never get too old 
Dm            C                          Am                            G 
I love the smell of stinkweed, it’s something to be taught 
C            E7           Am                 G7 
Thai Sticks ‘n  Maui Wowie, or Indo  on the spot 
C            E7           Am                            Am 
Thank the supporting voters that let the hemp to be bought 
 
 
Am           Am            F                            E7  
If you like the marijuana well that’s ok with me 
Now that it is legal, go ahead, do just what you please 
La La La La  (breath noises) I’m Hungry, Hmm! Who wants 
brownies? Marijuana, Marijuana, La Cucaracha, Mary Jane, 
 Hey Kid Rock’n Roll, roll another one 

 


