United Breaks Guitars - Lyrics

http://www.davecarrollmusic.com/ubg/song1/

| flew United Airlines on my way to Nebraska

The plane departed, Halifax, connecting in Chicago's "O'Hare".
While on the ground, a passenger said from the seat behind me,
"My God, they're throwing guitars out there"

The band and | exchanged a look, best described as terror

At the action on the tarmac, and knowing whose projectiles these would be
So before | left Chicago, | alerted three employees

Who showed complete indifference towards me

United...

(United...)

You broke my Taylor Guitar
United...

(United...)

Some big help you are

You broke it, you should fix it

You're liable, just admit it

| should've flown with someone else
Or gone by car
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