
Capo 2nd Fret 
Candidates   

 

G                                          G7                            C 
When I think back on all the WEC you learned on Weekends 
        Am       D7                 G 
It’s a wonder you can ski at all 
D                   G                                      C 
And yes, your lack of ski-ability sure has hurt you some 
Am                   D7               G 
You can hardly ski without a fall 
 
Chorus 
        C–E7-A7                                    Dm       G 
Candidates,        You’re wearing those nice red colors 
                            C             F 
But you’ve got to earn your number 
                        D         G                   C      E   A 
You can’t only ski here on the sunny days–oh-yeah 
                     Dm           G 
Give us your nights and weekends 
                   C            F 
Your ass be-longs up hear-and 
                     D7         G              C           Am  F  G 
Timmy don’t take our candidates away     (last time C   Am   C    Am) 
 
G                                        G7                       C 
If you took all the years the band has been to-gether 
Am                            D7                   G 
You’ll find we sang a song or two for you 
D                        G                        G7             C 
But you guys will never make it to National or Senior 
Am                               D7                       G 
Like Dave and Ron and Rich and Jim and Sue…….What about Me 
 
Chorus 



Dina / Bonnie & Cindy 
Em                       A            Em     A 
A goddess on the mountain top Skiing like a Silver flame 
Em              A               Em               A 
Wearing her spandex and tight pants And Dina was her Name 
         Am  D  Am       Em     A 
She’s got it – yes baby she’s got it 
          C7                       B7                              Em                  A 
Well, my names Dina – mess with me and you mess with Fire 
Em                       A            Em     A 
Her Weapons are her baby blue eyes She’s as sexy as she can be 
Em                       A            Em     A 
But one Friday she took off her panties     And threw them in the Stevenson Tree 
         Am  D   Am   D     Em   A 
She’s got it – yes baby she’s got it 
         C7                            B7                              Em                  A 
Well, my names Bonnie  – mess with me and you mess with Fire 
 
A Rookie just a year ago Now she’s as proud as she can be 
 
On Friday night she really lets go And Threw her Bra into the tree 
 
She’s got it – yes baby she’s got it 
 
Well, my names Cindy  – mess with me and you mess with Fire 
 

Em                       A            Em     A 
They ski as good as most of the boys They’re never gonna slow you down 
Em                       A            Em     A 
But don’t piss them off or you’ll find They’ll make you feel just like a clown 
         Am  D   Am   D                Em   A 
They’ve got it – and we wish that we had it 
          C7                          B7                              Em                  A 
Well Dina Bonnie Cindy – mess with them and you mess with Fire. 
 



Secret Pa-trol man 
                                         Em                        Am                     Em 

There’s a man who goes to other ski slopes 
                                          Em                                                 B7 

A Regional Director – he had high hopes 
                                             Em                         Am                       

With every turn he takes, another carve he makes 
                                              Em                       Am                Em 

Odds are he won’t certify tomor-row 
 

 Chorus                                         Bm      Em             Bm     Em 
Secret Pa-trol Man, Secret Pa-trol Man 

                                    Am                 C                             B7                       Em 
We’ve given you a number           But you never make your days 

 
                                              Em                Am                        Em 

Sitting on the Board to represent us 
                                      Em                                                              B7 

He needs to spend more time skiing among us 
                                             Em                         Am                       

With every turn he takes, another carve he makes 
                                              Em                       Am                Em 

Odds are he won’t certify tomor-row 
 
                                             Em               Am                         Em 

Once upon a time the story goes now 
                                            Em                                               B7 

A Certified patroller was his goal now 
                             Em                                                          Am                      

A concussion wrecked his day      Like it mattered anyway 
                                             Em                        Am                Em 

Odds are he won’t certify tomor-row 
 

                                              Em                   Am                   Em 
A recent trip he took out to Sin City 

                                               Em                                          B7 
What he lost out there it was a Pity 

                                   Em                                                                   Am                      
She knocked him out 1 –2       H e had to say I DO 

                                          Em                             Am                   Em 
Odds are he wont File Divorce Tomor-row



Chuckie   G   C   G   D – G   C   G   D – G   C   G   D – G   C   D   G 
Fat mama-rama folled down the slope 
                                                    C 
So we brought her to the first aid station 
                   D                                   D7 
She said the ice was blue – think I’m gonna sue 
                                     G 
So we started an investi-gation 
                                   D 
Now tell me who’s to blame 
                      G 
I wanna file a claim 
                           D 
Tell me who’s in charge 
                                 G 
This case is gonna be large 
G 
Chuckie looked down  -- then he looked all around 
                                              C 
Couldn’t find the ice she men-tioned 
D                                           D7 
Chuckie said  “Shit -  another nit-wit 
                                   G 
I gotta go and be a de-fendant 
Chorus             C                              G 
Well I’m on my way --- I don’t know where I’m going 
                         C                           G             A            D 
And I’m on my way – Don’t know when I’m gonna be home 
               C                                      G 
Goodbye Linda – the Queen of the rentals 
             G           F      C                 D      G      C   G    D 
See ya – Me and Ellio down by the court-yard 
             G           F      C                 D      G      C       D 
See Ya – Me and Ellio down by the court-yard 
G 
Oh oh – in a couple of days the case would go away 
                                                C 
But the lawyers said   No Way Now 
                D                                  D7 
I need the Ski Patrol Band to take me by the hand 
                                           G 
And get me off the witness stand now         (to Chorus) 



 
Buck and Wheat 

A                                      D                            A                      D    G  E 
They say we’re young and we don’t know Won’t find out until it grows 
A                               D                          A                                 D           G    E               A 
Well I don’t know if all that’s true     But Wheats got Buck and Buck has got Wheat too -Dude 
D            A          D            A            D 
I got you Dude – I got you Dude.  
A                                  D                                A                            D          G     E 
They say that we won’t pass our test Unless we practive with the very best  
A                             D                                     A                           D          G    E               A 
I guess that’s so, we won’t ever pass ‘Cause all day long we fall upon our ass –Dude  
A                                  D                                A                            D          G     E 
I got you Dude – I got you Dude. 
Bridge 
             Bm                     E                                   Bm                           E 
Got my jacket from Aunt Sue Do you like it, it’s brand new 
                   A                    D                                                                                           E - F 
And if she’s sad, we’re her clowns but we both get scared when Sue’s not around 
Bb                                Eb                       Bb                                        Eb          Ab         F 
Don’t let them say your hair’s to orange|when we’re on our boards we know we can’t go wrong 
Bb                            Eb                             Bb                            Eb           Ab         F          Bb 
Then paint your little snowboard red          There ain’t no hill or mountain we can’t shred -Dude 
         Bb  Eb               Bb   Eb 
I got you Dude – I got you Dude. 
Bb                                                                             Eb 
I got you   to Clean my room 
Bb                                                                             F 
I got you  go get a Broom 
Bb                                                                             Eb 
I got you  to ski with me 
Bb                                                                             F 
I got you  oh Golly Gee 
Bb                                                                             Eb 
I got you  please don’t wreck 
Bb                                                                             F 
I got you  to practice WEC 
Bb                                                                             Eb 
I got you  we’ll never fight 
Bb                                                                             F 
I got you  to shred all night 
        Eb   Bb 
I got you Dude…… 



Jan Unangst 
 
What’s your Name? Is it Davey or Sue 
 
What’s your Name? I don’t seem to recall you 
 
Do you work here? Should I know you? 
 
Why can’t I remember who you are? Ohh Wee, ohh wee, ohh wee 
 
What’s your Name? Is it Joey or Jim 
 
What’s your Name? I don’t seem to recall him 
 
It’s so hard to find a personality  
 
with charm like yours for me Ohh Wee, ohh wee, ohh wee 
 
I stood on the ski slope watching the people go by 
 
And I just can’t recall who they are 
 
I look at your faces, but I don’t remember your name 
 
It’s a shame, who’s to blame, what’s your name? 
 
What’s your Name? Is it Ronnie or Rich 
 
What’s your Name? This is really a bitch 
 
Do you work here? Should I know you? 
 
Why can’t I remember who you are? Ohh Wee, ohh wee, ohh wee 
 
What’s your Name?     What’s your Name?     Shoobie-do wop wa wa !!!!!! 
 



Don-Nee Copp (Tom Dooley) 
        Cords = A – E  
 
Put on a pot of coffee It’ll be me 33rd cup 
 
My Bp’s a hundred and 80 and climbing to the top 
 
Take a chill pill, Donnie I guess we’ll cut you some slack 
 
We don’t want to be the cause of a coronary heart attack 
 
Start up another ski doo check out a trail or two 
 
Those god-damn friggen patrollers think I’ve got nothing else to do 
 
Take a chill pill, Donnie I guess we’ll cut you some slack 
 
We don’t want to be the cause of a coronary heart attack 
 
I met her on a website and damn – she changed my life 
 
I said if she’d work on weekends I’d be willing to make her my wife 
 
Take a chill pill, Donnie I guess we’ll cut you some slack 
 
We don’t want to be the cause of a coronary heart attack 



 
 

Patrol Room 
G                                              Em                                 G                        Em 
Everybody’s bitching ‘bout the new patrol room com’on Richie – put another floor in 
G                                                 Em                               G                        Em 
He said we’d get to like it and he gave us a push broom com’on Richie – put another floor in 
       C                                             A 
The Rangers and the Ski Patrol are beggin you please 
C                                                            A 
 ‘Cause when we walk inside the place it makes us sneeze 
     G                                D                                        
So come on – come on – put another floor in for me 
G                                                     C                           G                         
You got to spend some dough now – come on – pay up – fork out  
          D         
Well I think you’ve got the cash now – whoa – whoa 
G                                              Em                                 G                        Em 
We know that you can do it so, let’s take some action com’on Richie – put another floor in 
G                                               Em                                G                        Em 
Do it now before we get alergic reactions  com’on Richie – put another floor in 
C                                             Am 
Do it quick and easy now say it’s OK 
C                                  A 
A little bit of tile goes a long, long way 
      G                                D                                        
So come on – come on – put another floor in for me. 
G                                              Em                                 G                        Em 
The cement floor really makes it hard to breathe now  com’on Richie – put another floor in 
G                                                         Em                            G                      Em 
Coughing, gagging, wheezing, sneezing give us a break now   com’on Richie put another floor in 
C                                               Am 
We’ll give you an example now, here’s a clue 
C                                                 A 
Do you see that injured guy, he’s turning blue 
     G                                D                                        
So Come on – come on – put another floor in for me 
     G                                D                                        
     Come on – come on – put another floor in for me 
     Come on – come on – put another floor in for me 
 


