
Slippery Slope 
 
G                                                                                                            D7 
Way back in my school boy days, my mama said, “You better change your ways”. 
       G                                                                              D7                                            G                                        
But I kept heading on down that path.  I was the first China boy to get a C in math. 
          G                                                                                                 D7 
And I would not play that coronet, I just wanted to pound on my drum set. 
         G                                                                                                          D7 
First rock and roll, then girls, then dope, and I headed down that slippery slope 
              C                                                                    G 
     First rock and roll, then girls then dope, and I headed down that slippery slope 
      C                                                A                                     D7                     G 
     Got no net, got no rope, as I headed on down that slippery slope. 
 
I threw my rucksack on my back and guided by Jack Kerouac, 
I went down to the road, stuck out my thumb, said “hallelujah, I’m a dharma bum”. 
So we climbed that mountain to the top, when Japhy said, “climb on, don’t stop.” 
“Are we enlightened yet?” but he said, “nope”. So we started on down that slippery slope. 
        “Are we enlightened yet?” but he said, “nope”. So we started on down that slippery slope. 
         Got no net, got no rope, as we started on down that slippery slope. 
 
This is the myth of Sisyphus.  The gods got pissed when they got dissed. 
At the bottom of the hill was a big-assed rock. They said, “push this sucker to the very top”. 
So he labored long, and he labors still, to push that rock to the top of the hill. 
For one brief moment he has hope, til it slides back down that slippery slope. 
     For one brief moment he has hope, til it slides back down that slippery slope. 
     He’s got no net, he’s got no rope, as slides back down that slippery slope. 
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