
Mary Moon – Bret Mon 
A                                   D G                A 
I've got a new age girl Tell ya what she's like 
                D   G               A 
Environ-mental-ist girl loves to ride her bike 
                D   G                  A 
She has a crystal necklace    spends a lot of cash 
                    D   G             A  
Though her vibe’s rather reckless she’s heading for a crash 
  

       D                       G                   A  
her flowing skirt is blowing in a transcendental wind 
 A             D                         G                                     A 
And she wonders without knowing, or where to begin 
 

E     (Bridge)    Oh she loves me so,    she hates to be alone                        D                    A 
She says she don't eat meat,                       but she’ll chow down a T-bone 

 

CHORUS 
A       D        G    A 
Mary Mo-oo-on,    she's a vegetarian    
Mary Mo-oo-on,    she's a Sagittarian 
Mary Moon,           rides her bike every fricken where-ian 
Mary Mo-oo-oooooooooooon 

 

   A                               D        G                A 
She drives an electric car       but she doesn’t like it 
                  D   G                A 
She forgets to plug it in,    that’s why she’s gotta bike it 
But to get where she’s going she’s gotta leave an hour before 
I wish I knew where she was,    a mile away,    probably more  
And I don't know where she's been, probably biking again  
All I know that loving her has gotta be a sin 
 

E     (Bridge)    Oh she loves me so,    she hates to be alone                        D                    A 
She says she don't eat meat,                       but she’ll chow down a T-bone 

CHORUS  
 

E     (Bridge)    Oh she loves me so,    she hates to be alone                        D                    A 
She says she don't eat meat,                       but she’ll chow down a T-bone 

CHORUS  
She’s a Pastafairian She’s a libertarian  Once dated a  Veternarian 
Thinks living on earth makes her a Planitarian     
When it comes to Tbone’s, she’s a barbarian 
Mary Mooooo-oooo-ooooonnnnnn 
 


