
Georgia HAPPILY EVER UNCOMFORTABLE 
 

// Paige Pedersen // 
 

Em​ D​ A/C# 
 

Em    D​      A/C#     E5​   Em        D​   A/C#     E       Em         D       A/C#     ​            Em    ​      D​    A/C#    
Georgia before we met    he was yours and I a friend    born and bred a gentleman    preferred me a virgin 

​ ​ ​   Em     D      A/C# 
made God his bitch 
Em     D      A/C# 

bitch  
 

Em    D​      A/C#    ​       E5​          Em                  D​      A/C#           E   ​             
cut from the same piece of cloth    but he ripped the page we both were on     

Em    ​         D​       ​ A/C#         E5​ Em​ D​ A/C# 
ran back to you after college was done   over the boarder 

​ ​ ​         Em     D      A/C# 
it’s more southern up north 

  Em     D      A/C# 
north  

​ ​ G​ Am​ ​ ​ Bm​      G​ ​ A 
I flew west in the winter     and he took the easy road home 

     G​ ​ A7​ ​ ​ Bm​      G​ ​ A​ ​ G​ A 
third degree burned by religion    while he joined a church of his own 

 
Em​ D​ A/C# 

 
​ ​        Em   ​  D​       A/C#    ​       E5​    Em           D​     A/C#           E   ​             

he cares for friendships as if they are plants    waters whenever he gets the chance   
   Em    ​           D​       ​ A/C#       
flowers they shriveled up and dropped from the branch 

   Em    ​          D    ​   A/C# 
more like a graveyard 

        A/C# 
than a garden 

 
​ ​ G​ Am​ ​ ​ Bm​      G​ ​ A 

I grew strong in the desert     and he rooted down in a pot 
     G​ ​ A7​ ​ ​ Bm​      G​ ​ A​  
then I made friends with the wrens and the runners    he’s spoonfed in his terracotta  

 
 

​ ​    Cmaj7​      D​ ​         E​            Cmaj7​ ​    D​ ​        E 
and I still think about him now and then     how both our mothers said one day we’d wed 

    ​       Cmaj7​ E​        Em​​ D​      C​     G/B​ ​ Asus​ A 
through the love and the war   I just knew that I’d rather be happily ever uncomfortable 

   A     B7 
than with him in Georgia 

 
Em​ D​ A/C# 

 
        Em    D   A/C#     E5          Em                D​        A/C#                E         Em   D       ​      A/C#     ​           

Georgia before he left    he said it’s too difficult to still be my friend    baby girl you can have him    
        Em              D         A/C# 
I’d rather go to hell ​ ​ ​ than his heaven 


