 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1 Loose Change
(Grant/Iannetti)
One day there was a man, He walked into the bar again

Sat down on his stool ordered his usual

Then his story began

Like so many before, with each drink their hearts begin to pour

All the troubles of their past, Flowing faster than a beer tap

As I stand on the other side, Serve as an outlet a shoulder to cry

Listen to what they have to say, Learned a lot about life this way

Chorus

Someone else’s pain makes you grateful for where you are

No matter how bad it seems some have it worse by far

Learn when you listen

I’ve heard so many different things

Some are so bad it makes my eye’s sting tc "Some are so bad it makes my eye’s sting " \l 3
But, I always held back the tears

Knowing they trusted their sadness to my listening ears

Chorus tc "Chorus " \l 4
(Bridge)

From the Jack straight up

To the cold beer between shots

The pain they pour is more powerful

Than what I’ve got tc "Than what I’ve got " \l 2
Chorus tc "Chorus " \l 4
There is no doctor before my name

I’ll hear your troubles just the same

All for the price of some loose change

