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INTRO: E A G E: Vamp this for intro 
 
V1  
E                              A G E 
I went to the airport, 
E                              A G E 
I went up to the desk. 
E                                             A G E 
My flight had been cancelled, 
E 
Now my life was a mess. 
 
CHORUS 
                A7 
I’m going home for Christmas 
                     E 
And I got the blues, 
A      G   E 
I got the blues. 
               A7 
I’m going home for Christmas 
                     E 
And I got the blues, 
A     G    E 
I got the blues. 
B7 
Don’t try to change me  
     A7 
Or tell me how to be. 
A7 
My family will do that 
A7                     E A G E 
When they see me. 
 
 
  



V2 
E                                               A G E 
Uncle John says get a hair cut, 
E                                                A G E 
Mamma says shave my beard. 
E                                                          A G E 
Grandma leaned over and kissed me, 
E 
And her mustache felt weird. 
 
CHORUS 
 
V3 
E                                   A G E 
Papa started screamin’, 
E                                       A G E 
Mamma slapped his face. 
E                                            A G E 
It’s another family Christmas, 
E                                       A G E 
With tears down my face. 
 
V4 
E                                              A G E 
It seems like every Christmas, 
E                           A G E 
We get into a fight. 
E                                        A G E 
I wonder why I come here, 
E 
When it never seems right. 
 
CHORUS 
 
E A G E: Vamp while ad-libbing. 
Spoken: 
Mercy 
Merry Christmas 
Oh my. 
 
Ed on an E7 
 


