ACCORDION BUS DEMOLITION DERBY (Lyrics/Music by Steven Mercier)

Really fast stupid eighth-note rock

INTRO:  E   A      E    B    E     A   E  B  A

VERSE 1
E


A
It’s Saturday at noon and the stadium’s packed
E


            B

Everybody’s got their soda pop and Cracker Jack 
E


A

And the bookies are takin’ bets on how the odds are stacked
E 
            B                     E
At the accordion bus demolition derby
VERSE 2
There’s Wally, whose bus has 16 gears
E


            B

Old Smitty, who’s been driving a bus for 20 years
E


A

And Pedro, who just drank twelve and a half beers
E

    B                E
At the accordion bus demolition derby, yeah!
LEAD GUITAR SOLO (VERSE CHANGES)

VERSE 3 (Quieter)
The drivers are revvin’ their engines real loud
You can barely hear it all above the roar of the crowd
‘Cause their 5-horsepower engines are real well-endowed 
At the accordion bus demolition derby

COLOR COMMENTARY (VERSE CHANGES)  (Louder)
Wally sideswipes Pedro, who retaliates with a reverse squeeze
While Smitty cuts in with his patented Tokyo Drift maneuver
And a burning tire flies into the hipster with an ironic mustache and the crowd goes wild!

BRIDGE

A

Whoa, whoa, feel the burn now, baby

E 

Whoa, whoa, feel the power

F#

‘Cause the fastest speed these buses can go

B

Is 15 miles an hour!
VERSE 4

If you’re looking for a new thing, then don’t be a clown
It’s the hottest new sport in the whole dang town

Get your butt off your chair and come on down
To the accordion bus demolition derby ( x 3)

