'‘Bout Time For A Cold Beer Ain't It

Arrangement: Country Chord Chart
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2 76 bpm
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(Guitar Melody)
C: D+ F# F4+ D¢ F4 A4 G¢ F4 G

(Pedal Steel Melody Answers)
Cs D¢ F# F¢+ D4 F¢ A¢ G¢ F# G¢

(Guitar Melody)
Cs D¢ F# F¢ D# F¢ A# G# F# G¢

(Pedal Steel Melody Answers)
Cs¢ D¢ F# F# C¢ D4 F4 F#

F#

Them Texas backrough can sure be rough

B

| spilled my sweet tea in the seat of my truck
C#

Been a long day at the end of my wit

F#

S’Bout time for a cold beer ain't it

B

It's about time for cold cerveza

F#

A Lime and some salt and I'll see you later

C¢
Iced down a 12er and my pole’s all baited

F#
‘Bout time for a cold beer, ain't it

Cs D¢ F¢ F#
C¢ D4 F# F¢
C¢ D4 F# F¢
C¢ D4 F# F¢

F#
The boat won't start, and the fish won't bite

B
The sun’s beating down, and I'm losing the fight

C#
Days like this make you just wanna quit

F#
'Bout time for a cold beer, ain't it

© 2024 ScottLindsey.com - Written by Scott Lindsey

Page 1 of 3 - ChartsFox



'‘Bout Time For A Cold Beer Ain't It

Arrangement: Country Chord Chart

F#

METER TEMPO

2 76 bpm

B

| don't need a frosty mug or fancy glass

F#

you drink thristy goat and it'll kick yo ass
C#

Sometimes in life you can take what ya get
F#

‘Bout time for a cold beer, ain't it

C: D:F¢ F¢ D4 FF A Gi F¢ Gi
Its a bout time for a cold beer aint it

(Pedal Steel Melody)
Cs D¢ F# F¢ D¢ F# A# G¢ F¢ G¢

Cs D4 F# F# D4 F4 A2 G# F: Gt#
Its a bout time for a cold beer aint it

(Pedal Steel Melody)
Cz D# F# F¢ Cz D¢ F# F¢

F#
My styrofoam cooler just sprung a leak

B

Texas sun is hot, and I'm feeling weak
C#

Empty beer cans all where | sit

F#
'Bout time for a cold beer aint it

B
Shotgun a beer, and it sprayed my face

F#
s'Been a long day and i'm losing the race

C#
When nothing going right i gotta good fix

F#
'Bout time for a cold beer aint it

L [SOLO]
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METER TEMPO

'Bout Time For A Cold Beer Ain'tIt [, ¢ 6.

4
Arrangement: Country Chord Chart

S Fr
E I'm a busted 12 gauge that just won’t shoot
>

I'm in mud so deep i might lose a boot

C#

I'm feelin a bit peckish | must admit

F¢

S'Bout time for a cold beer ain't it

B
My red solo cup got big ol' crack

F#
one hundred percent wont cut me no slack

C#
| know some hard times thats what give you grit

F#
'Bout time for a cold beer, ain't it

L [CHORUS]

L [CHORUS]
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