
CAN’T LIVE WITH MAYBE – Ricky Warwick  CAPO 2 (or not) 

 
INTRO: E  D  E  G  E  D  C  G  (X2) 
 
Em           D              Em            G      Em               D                C            G        
Late last summer, early last fall  /  I started losing my self-control, I was . . .  
Em                   D                        Em                  G            Em         D                        G        
Too drunk to care that I was too drunk to drive  /  Got in a car with no respect for no one’s life 
 
CHORUS 

                 A                      C                           A                                    C             A                                   C 
Now I’m going back to go  /  Where my heart’s been broken so many times  /  But I wanna know 
                                     Em  G   C  D                               Em  G   C  A                           Em  G   C  D                               Em  G   C  A 
‘Cuz I can’t live with maybe  /         can’t live with maybe  /       can’t live with maybe  /         can’t live with maybe   
 

 
CHORD INTERLUDE:  E  D  E  G  E  D  C  G   
 
Em                  D                          Em           G                     Em       D                     C                     G        
They tried to prove that I was guilty of lying, but they can’t hang you or shoot you for trying 
Em             D        Em                      G                             Em                    D                       C                 G        
I’m gonna join a confederacy of fools  / where you worry about nothin’, don’t have to be cool 
 
CHORUS 
 
Em        G        C         D        Em      G         C        A        Em        G        C         D        Em      G         C        A         
Sha na na na na na na   /  Sha na na na na na na   /  Sha na na na na na na   /  Sha na na na na na na 
 
A                               G                                              F#        D             Em                            G                 D                    
I don’t even know what I know, but I’m sick of all the jokes  /  I laughed so hard at myself /  Cracked up ‘til I broke . . .  
 
SOLO/INTERLUDE E  D  E  G  E  D  C  G  (X2) 
 
Em                         D                     Em     G                   Em               D                           C                          G        
Guess that’s the way that the story goes  /  You only get so far and there’s a million miles to go, and I . . . 
Em              D                       Em                        G                       Em                        D              C                  G        
Still get to thinking ‘bout how you left me wondering  /  Listening to your memory all I hear is nothing  
 
CHORUS 
 
E  D  E  G  E  D  C  G   


