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       A                                                                          A D
I’ve always been a seeker after knowledge and truth
                                                            D A
Wondered why the stars are in the sky
A                                                                       A D
Never cared for details, what, when, or where
                                          D  A
Spent my life asking why
             E                                           A
And I heard those philosophers, politicians, and saints
   E                                        A
I read that catalogue from sears
E                                        A
All available evidence indicates
D                                                                               E
Life’s just something to do while you’re drinking beer
D                                                                               A
Life’s just something to do while you’re drinking beer
(chorus)
D                     A              E                             A
Here’s to life, let it flow, fill my days with cheers
           D                 G
Your secret’s out, know I know, 
E                                                                             D    A   D  A
life’s just something to do while you’re drinking beer
 
Well I’ve been to the east coast and I’ve been to the west
And I been around the world in my head
And I failed with the worst and I stood with the best
And I had conversations with the dead
And I searched my soul, and I scowered my brain, 
and I confronted all my fears
The answer always hits me like a speeding freight train
Life’s just something to do while you’re drinking beer
Life’s just something to do while you’re drinking beer
(chorus)
I’ve always been a seeker after knowledge and truth
Wondered why the stars are in the sky
Never cared for details, what, when, or where
Spent my life asking why
And I’ve been to the mountain and I’ve been in the gutter
And I’ve cried my share of tears
I live in the USA, it’s my bread and butter
Mom, Apple Pie, and Beer
Life’s just something to do while you’re drinking beer
(chorus)
 


