
Accordions We Play (Jingle Bells tune  )  written by Henry Slama (Squeezebox Stanley)  

CHORUS Verse 3

F F

Accordions, accordions Got myself a teacher

 F7        Bb

Accordions we play He’s a local pro

Bb  F     C7

Oh, what fun it is to squeeze But I didn’t learn nothin

G7            C7  F

Those bellows every day hay And he cost me lots of dough

F

Accordions, accordions I paid for a lot of lessons

    F7            Bb

Accordions we play It cost me big bucks

Bb   F C7

Oh, what fun it is to squeeze I wasted all my money

C7           F F

Those bellows every day Cause my playing still SUCKS

Verse 1                Verse 4

I bought myself a Hohner My playing’s not so good

It’s a nice machine My singing’s even worse

I polish it weekly The audience yells “STOP”

To keep it nice and clean After just 1 verse

It’s got 4 treble reeds But now I’m up on stage

It’s got 4 bass as well Playing to accordion nerds

It’s got a tone chamber I’m tryin to sing a song

And it sounds really swell But I forgot the words

      

Verse 2

I joined the Squeezebox Circle

Vancouver, BC

We meet once a month

And play a little squeeze

At the church on Franklin

Wednesdays at seven

The music is so beautiful

I feel like I’m in heaven                         


