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FREE ADVICE 										Em
G McCarthy & B Stephens
Em						B7 				Colla voce +  Andante
As you go down the path of life, drink it to the full.
B7								    Em
People who live in glass houses, CAN see the writing on the wall.
Em							B7
Have many irons in the fire, and surely some should bear some fruit.
B7					      Em
Once you open a can of worms, they’ll sure come home to roost!

C	Em		  B7		  Em
Free advice – just listen for a bit. 		A bit of
Am  Em		      B7		      Em 
Free advice.  Worth what you pay for it?					Step to the

B7		    tacet			   Em 	     tacet
Step to the plate and cut the mustard, burn the midnight oil at both ends.
   B7		  tacet			       Em 		tacet
It ain’t over till the fat lady sits on all eggs in one basket, friends.
 B7		  tacet			    Em 		tacet
When your plan is cast in concrete, and you’re asking, “Will it fly?”
Am			       Em			     B7	    Em
Let’s get back to the diving board, it’s not rocket sur-gery.

INST.	Em	B7	B7	Em				Em	B7	B7	Em

Em						     B7
Ask not for whom the bull toils, you can’t hear ice-creams in space.
B7							  Em
Up a tree without a paddle, ‘tween crumbling cookie and a hard place.
    Em							B7
You've buttered your bread, now lie in it.  Put the boot on the other hand.
    B7								 Em
If you can teach someone to fish, you walk a mile in his shoes my man.
C				       Em		     B7		  Em	        Long chords
If you meet someone, and you get on, just like a horse on fire.
Am			     Em				B7		      Em
Makes the hair stand up on the edge of your seat.  Like screeching to the choir.
Just like

B7		tacet		 Em 		  tacet
Just like Atilla the Nun, and all those mongrel hordes.
Am			  Em		 B7					Em
Ninety-nine times out of 10, actions speak louder than worms.
      B7		tacet		    Em 		   tacet
Re-member idle hands are the Mothers of Invention.			Open up
B7		tacet				 Em 		  tacet
Open-up Pandora’s chocolates, take the bull by the horns and run.

Am							       Em 
Get the early worm before it turns, clutch a straw, break a camel’s back.
B7							 Em
Closed mouth gathers no foot, the early bird calls the kettle black.
Am					  Em			        B7				   Em
Take-what-people-say with a piece of cake, don’t think off the top of your hat.
        B7			tacet				       Em		tacet
The world’s your lobster, there-is-more-than one way to spin a cat.
C		       Em			  B7			   Em	     Long chords
A penny saved gets the worm, and worth two in the bush.
Am				     Em				    B7			Em
A stitch in time saves the whole nine yards, watched pot gathers no moss.
INST. Am						Em 			B7			Em
  Am		Em		B7		Em			B7			Em
    Em							 B7				Colla voce
If you have listened to all the good advice I’ve given here today, 
B7							 Em
Run-it-up-the-flagpole, bed it down, be-cause at the trend of the day.
Em										B7
Some-of-the best laid eggs go pear-shaped.  But, going forward, you’ll go far.
B7											Em
[bookmark: _GoBack]If you follow all of this good advice, you’ll turn out just like moi!
C	Em		  B7		  Em
Free advice – just listen for a bit. 				A bit of
Am  Em		      B7		      Em
Free advice.  Worth what you pay for it? 		A bit of
Am  Em		      B7			Em
Free advice.  While we’re ahead we’ll quit!
C		Em		B7		E
· 

· Free advice.  Now I’ve said it all, I’ll quit!
· Free advice.  And it’s all legit!

· Grasp the nettle with both handles.
· If you fall from a tree and break your legs, don’t come running to me!
· Don’t pull my leg over my eyes, the future ain’t what it used to be.
· Burn your bridges when you come to them.  Do unto others, when in Rome.
· You’re running around like a chook without a leg to stand on.
· Roll with the punches, don’t bark up a dead horse’s bum.
· Tread softly as the crow flies.  Two in the bush’s worth a rolling stone.
· A leopard can’t change its stripes.
· The older I get, the better I was.		T.Shirt 2002
· Parenthood: In one year and out the mother.
· Don’t cry over spilt milk under the bridge.
· He swept the rug under the carpet. 
· I've hit the nail on the jackpot. 
· I'm shooting from the seat of my pants. 
· Sometimes you just gotta let the early bird get your worm down, but take the bull with both feet.
· Which way are the tea leaves blowing?
· You've gotta stick your neck out on a limb sometimes.
· When life gives you lemons, make hay and smell the roses.
· A rolling stone is worth 2 in the bush.
· Don’t cut off your balls to spite your face.


CHORUS
D				      Bb
d    d    a     a       a     d    d   a    Bb  Bb Bb  c    Bb
As you go down the path of life, drink it to the full.
D		      F				         G		A
a    a    a     a         a        f#   d     	  f#   f#   f#   g     g  a    Bb    a
People who live in glass houses 	can’t see the writing on the wall.
a        f#   g   g  a   f#   f#   f#                         f#   f#  a       g#        g      f#      e
Have many irons in the fire 		(and) surely some should bear some fruit.
a       f#    f#   g    a     f#    f#                f#      f       f#     f        e    d
Once you ope na can of worms, 	they’ll sure come home to roost.
CHORUS
d    f#   a     a       a     a     a   f#     d      d  d  e    d
As you go down the path of life, drink it to the full.
f#    f#    d     d    e    f#    d     d     	  f#   f#   f#   e     f#  g#    b    a
People who live in glass houses 	can’t see the writing on the wall.
a        b   g   g  a   f#   f#   f#                         f#   f#  a       g#        g      f#      e
Have many irons in the fire 		(and) surely some should bear some fruit.
f#       f#    f#   d    f#    g    f#                f#      f       f#     f        e    d
Once you ope na can of worms, 	they’ll sure come home to roost.
CHORUS
a    b    a     a       f#     a    d   b     g     g  g  a    f#
As you go down the path of life, drink it to the full.
e    e    d     d    e    f#    d     d     	  f#   f#   f#   e     f#  g#    b    a
People who live in glass houses 	can’t see the writing on the wall.
a        f#   g   g  a   f#   f#   f#                         f#   f#  a       g#        g      f#      e
Have many irons in the fire 		(and) surely some should bear some fruit.
a       f#    f#   g    a     f#    f#                f#      f       f#     f        e    d
Once you ope na can of worms, 	they’ll sure come home to roost.
CHORUS
d    f#   a     a       a     a     a   f#     d      d  d  e    d
As you go down the path of life, drink it to the full.
f#    f#    d     d    e    f#    d     d     	  f#   f#   f#   e     f#  g#    b    a
People who live in glass houses 	can’t see the writing on the wall.
a        b   g   g  a   f#   f#   f#                         f#   f#  a       g#        g      f#      e
Have many irons in the fire 		(and) surely some should bear some fruit.
f#       f#    f#   d    f#    g    f#                f#      f       f#     f        e    d
Once you ope na can of worms, 	they’ll sure come home to roost.
CHORUS
d    f#   a     a       a     b     a   a     e      d  d  e    f#
As you go down the path of life, drink it to the full.
e            d     d    e    f#    d     d     	  f#   f#   f#   f#    e  e    f#    e
People who live in glass houses 	can’t see the writing on the wall.
a        b   g   b   g  a   b   a                         f#   f#   g       c        b      a         a
Have many irons in the fire 		and surely some should bear some fruit.
d        d     d   e    f#    f    e                  e         f        f#     f        f#  d
Once you ope na can of worms, 	they’ll sure come home to roost.

