
Tricking After Midnight [C] Parody by Jack H And 
Susan inspired by Maria P - Original song 
Walking After Midnight - apologies to Patsy Cline 

-  

I go out [C] tricking, after [C7] midnight 
Toilet [F] paper I [Dm] know that it’s not [G] free 
I'm always [C] tricking, after [F] midnight [G] TP-ing the [C] 

trees [G] 

 
 I walk for [C] miles, along the [C7] highway,  

Well that's just [F] my way of [Dm] not being [G] bored  

Most times I’m [C] walking after [F] midnight [G] smashing your 

[C] gourds [C7] 

 The blue [F] lights are flashing 
There’s a [F] witness to my actions  

[C] Oh woe is me [C7] 
[F] And as I ran to save me 

 [F] A toilet roll it tripped me, 
[C] I fell and hurt my [G7] knee 

I go out [C] eating, after [C7] midnight 

From the [F] fields of dis- [Dm] carded candy [G]corn 

Somewhere I’m [C] eating after [F] midnight  
[G] Zagnuts like [C] porn 

The blue [F] lights are flashing 
There’s a [F] witness to my actions  

[C] Oh woe is me [C7] 
[F] And as I ran to save me 

 [F] A toilet roll it tripped me, 
[C] I fell and hurt my [G7] knee 

I go out [C] drinking, after [C7] midnight 

Out in the [F] starlight just [Dm] looking for hard ice [G]tea 

I hope your [C] out there after [F] midnight [G] drinking with [C] me  

I hope your [C] out there after [F] midnight [G] drinking with [C] me 
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