
Dirty Town Dirty Street 

Verse 
G                C 
Dirty town, Dirty street 
G                                     D 
Kids playing games like trick or treat 
G                                    C 
Running here and there without a care 
G                                        D            
I wish sometimes I could still be there.  
Chorus 
C                          Am 
Those were days I can still recall 
C                               G 
Sights and sounds I knew them all 
C                             Am             D 
In those days that I was just a lad 
Verse 
G                        C 
I still remember, it was great  
G                                  D 
But going to school, was not a treat 
G                                C 
Reading, Writing and Arithmetic 
G                                D 
Taught by teachers, who gave you the stick.  

G    C     G     C     Am    D 

Chorus 
C                          Am 
Those were days I can still recall 
C                               G 
Sights and sounds I knew them all 
C                             Am             D 
In those days when I was just a lad 

Verse 
G                    C 
Summer hols I rode my bike  
G                     D 
Fishing too to catch some pike 
G                               C  
The parky chased us nearly every day 
G                        D 
Good for us we always got away. 

Chorus 
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C                          Am 
Those were days I can still recall 
C                               G 
Sights and sounds I knew them all 
C                             Am              D 
In those days when I was just a lad 
Verse 
G                        C 
Off to Blackpool on the bus 
G                         D 
Happy times for the three of us 
G                                     C 
The sun seemed to shine every day 
G                    D 
It was great on our holidays 
Chorus 
C                          Am 
Those were days I can still recall 
C                               G 
Sights and sounds I knew them all 
C                             Am              D 
In those days when I was just a lad 
Verse 
G                            C 
Then back to work and the grind 
G                             D 
But my dad didn’t seem to mind 
G                                C 
Mum did the washing cooking too 
G                             D 
While I ran errands up the brew. 
Chorus 
C                          Am 
Those were days I can still recall 
C                               G 
Sights and sounds I knew them all 
C                             Am              D 
In those days when I was just a lad 
Outro 
G                      C 
I’m older now but still recall 
G                                D 
Those happy times when we had a ball 
G                C                    G                             D                x 2 end on G 
Dirty town, Dirty street, All gone now one and all.  
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