
YOUR OYSTER NOW 
 
 
G 
This old world used to be my oyster 
C 
With lemon juice and fancy cocktail sauce 
G 
And a pearl of a girl who had the warmest glow 
D 
I had ever come across 
 
G 
Had everything a man could ask for 
C 
A penthouse that overlooked the bay 
G 
Giant corner office with my feet up on the desk 
D 
It would all be gone one day 
 
chorus: 
C                                    G 
You don’t need to go reaching for the stars 
C                                             G 
They’ll just fall right in your lap 
C                                  G 
Greed won’t get you anywhere but lost 
D                                      
Don’t get caught up in that trap 
C                              G 
You don’t need to dive for any pearls 
C                                            G 
Love the one you already found 
C                                     G 
It’s your turn, son, the world belongs to you 
D                         G 
It’s your oyster now 
 
bridge: 
D 
Nothing wrong with oysters Rockefeller 
C 
Or a shiny little fork 
D 
Ain’t nothing wrong with Dom Perignon 
C                                                            D 
Just be careful where you aim that cork 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
G 
My heyday ended unremarkably 
C 
A cheap gold watch with my name engraved 
G 
My precious Pearl disappeared one rainy night 
D 
I went after her too late 
 
G 
She waved goodbye from a balcony 
C 
Her lips were blue with Curacao 
G 
This world isn’t mine anymore, son 
D 
It’s your oyster now 
 
chorus: 
C                                    G 
You don’t need to go grabbing for the gusto 
C                                                G 
The gusto will grab ahold of you 
C                            G 
Just sit back and enjoy it while it lasts 
D 
Nothing more you have to do 
C                              G 
You don’t need to dive for any pearls 
C                                           G 
Love the one you already found 
C                                     G 
It’s your turn, son, the world belongs to you 
D                         G 
It’s your oyster now 
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