swing (bebop-ish)

GOOD TOBE BAD TO FEEL BETTER

Words and Music

by Paul Busby
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as if I'd been in the wars.




Good to be bad to feel better
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Good to be bad to fedl better
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GOOD TOBEBAD TO FEEL BETTER
(Words & music by Paul Busby)

A coupl' adays ago I'm woken up in the morning with a headache,
And suddenly then | realised -
All the bedclothes round me were dripping wet,
And | was steaming like ademon, down in Hell.

| thought my runny nose had turned to water,
My eyes were sore, my throat was raw
And everything else felt just asif I'd been in the wars.

As | was lying there | thought: "I'miill.
| need apill or two to send it away."
But when | tried to get up out of bed
My aching head wished | were dead.

Instrumental passage

Y et very soon | felt the need to get outta bed for, well, you-know-what,
And much asl'd liketo lie there
Certain things must take precedence, you know.
| even ran the little way to you-know-where.

And as | made my way down to the kitchen,
| thought it would be nice to get a glass of red wine:
You know - it's good to be bad to feel better.



