
04 NOBODY’S FAULT BUT MINE 
 © words & music: Rod Boucher 1983 Sydney Australia 

INTRO Dm    Bb    A    x 2 

          Dm 
V1  It’s a lonely old time on a Saturday night  
                   Gm                          Dm 
  when your wife is in bed with another man. 
          Dm 
V2  It’s a lonely old time on a Sunday morning  
                 Gm                                       Dm 
  when the kids have all gone back to Grandma’s. 

                 A                          Dm     A                           A7 
CHORUS  And it’s nobody’s fault but mine, nobody’s fault but mine, 
      Bb                               F            Dm                Gm         Bb           A7 
   I wish somebody would take the blame but it’s nobody’s fault but mine. 

          Dm 
V3  It’s a lonely old time on a Monday morning  
                  Gm                                          Dm 
  when the boss says a week’s all you’re needed. 
          Dm 
V4  It’s a lonely old time at the end of the queue  
           Gm                             Dm 
  when forty five’s too old for teething.  CHORUS 

                                 Dm    Bb          C 
MIDDLE  Nobody’s fault but mine  -  nobody else is to blame. 
    Dm                C/D            Dm           C/D 
   I followed the power and glory and shame, 
      Dm          C/D     Dm          C/D 
   I played my family just like a game 
            Dm            C/D              Dm             C/D 
   and I lost, so I swallowed the Bitters and pain. 
    Bb                          C 
   Nobody’s fault but mi---ne. 

INSTRUMENTAL    Dm    Bb    A     Dm    Bb    A     Dm    Bb    A    G    Bb   G    Bb 

          Dm 
V5  It’s a lonely old time when the rain settles in  
              Gm                                     Dm 
  and the ache starts to soak to your elbows. 
          Dm 
V6  It’s a lonely old time when yesterday’s News  
          Gm                          Dm 
  is a blanket and pillow to lean on. 
          Dm 
V7  It’s a lonely old time when a bottle of Schnapps  
     Gm                             Dm 
  is all that it takes to be happy. 
          Dm 
V8  It’s a lonely old time when the empty inside  
         Gm                               Dm 
  you feel will stay with you forever.   CHORUS 
     
                                Dm  Bb  A                              Dm  Bb  A                              Dm 
END  Nobody’s fault but mine. Nobody’s fault but mine. Nobody’s fault but mine. 




