Don't Diss My Pretty Ship
by Griff Sanford

Capo 3, 4/4, upbeat strumming

VA
C
| won her off a buddy
Am
| beat him in a game
F C
| saw how he was cheating
G
And won her just the same
C
| made some modifications
Am
| beat the Kessel Run
F C
Twelve parsecs, I’'m not lying
G C
And hey, I've just begun

V2

She’s a good ship for the work | do
A lot of hidden space

To store the goods I’'m moving
From place to place to place

Has she got speed? I'll tell you
She’s the fastest one I've flown
She’s a beauty, she’s a champion
She’s the best I've ever known

CHORUS
F
She's saved my ass a time or two (dozen
times/hundred times/thousand times)
C
And she’s still running fine
G c C7
If you think my ship is garbage, you will see
F
The Falcon has been good to us
C Am
She’s not a hunk of junk
F G C
She’s the best damn ship in this whole galaxy

V3

She got us through the asteroids
She got us through the Maw
She hid us from the Empire
She’s the best you ever saw

Don’t diss my awesome Falcon

Don't diss my pretty ship

Oh, yeah, she may not look like much
But she'll give them all the slip

CHORUS
BRIDGE
Am
| can make it work, | tell you,
G
There’s a million things to try
Am
I’ll hook up this and wire up that
G
And then you’ll see her fly
F
The power-up might take its time
C

But percussive maintenance is fine
F

I’ll whack this bulkhead with my fist

G G7

And then you’ll see what you’d have missed!

V4

She makes point-five past lightspeed
She can outrun any ship

She’s got a few surprises left in her
You’'ll have a successful trip

She may not be that pretty

But she’s settled my accounts
And | know she’ll hold together
(Hear me, baby? Hold together!)

| know she doesn’t look like much
But she’s got it where it counts!

CHORUS x2
OUTTRO

The best damn ship in the whole damn galaxy



