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Devils Bl ue Eyes
August ana

Tabbed by: Mark Peters
Email : *

a big big big fan of there stuff. Luckily i got to hear this song (not |ive
they shud come to UK though!) and figured out pretty quick howto play it. So

t hought

share it. It s a pretty cool song that tells a story that you can really foll ow
and when it

you just think, wow that was cool! Goes on for around 7:30, but the patterns
are the

all the way through really, there s not much conplexity to it, which nakes it
great! Not

whet her there are two guitars playing or just the one??

Not certain on whether he struns or picks, that s why i munsure of whether it s
t wo

or one! So i put down both strunmed and arpeggiated (for one guitar)

Also, if you ve heard the song, it kind of nellows in to one whole song with no
st at ed

hopefully you Il get what i nean when you play al ong.

Tuni ng: Standard - *Capo 2*

1st Part of Verses (strummed)
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1st Part O Verses (Arpeggi ated at reasonabl e tenpo)



2nd Part of Verse (arpeggiated) - (after vibrato arpeggiate fast or you can nm ss
it out,
you wish. It s really unnoticeabl e anyway!)

LYRI CS (7: 36)

I pull up ny bl anket
Up to ny ears

In an old irish prison
Stained with tears

Imtrapped in a jail cell
Bl ack and grey

But i aint afraid man
So see that i |eave

But i aint been | ocked here
More than ny crime

He used to be wal ki ng

Wth faith by nmy side

I went and lost it

On a warm summer ni ght

The night that i saw him
Wth the devil s blue eyes

See i was a good man

A long tine ago

Born and raised in surreals ??
New Mexi co

See i had a nother

Sweet as coul d be

She said son don t you follow
Your daddy s bad ways

So i found a woman
She was ny wife
W made a living



And a beautiful child

Dam we were happy
Wth plenty of cash

But then ny sweet lord
Took ny babies and | eft

See | was just wal king
On a cold winter eve
Took the train honme then
And took out ny keys

Unl ocked the front door
Only to find

My wife and ny babies

And the bl ood had run dry

He raped them and shot them
And shot them through twice

| screamed through the ceiling
And ran through the house

| saw his face covered
Wth the blood of ny wife
That s when i saw him
Wth the devils blue eyes

And before i could catch him
He had escaped

I got on ny knees

And i started to pray

| said what have we done here
To deserve such pain

Sweet lord you re a liar

And i m al one once again

Lord if i may ask you

For one sinple thing

| d pray that i d find him
You did these deeds

| d kill that man slowy

So he no | onger breathes

Ch and if i am hell bound
Then so let it be

Sone 40 years |ater

I was barely alive
Travel ling the world
Wth revenge by ny side

I was passing by Dublin



Wth a carnival ride
And that s when i saw him
Wth the devil s blue eyes

It took me a nmonent

To round supplies

So i pulled out ny black gun
And i shot himthrough tw ce

He fell down quite slowy
No resistance or tears

He | ooked in to ny eyes
And then it was clear

As i watched himthere dying
A thought canme to mind

VWhat good had i done here

I d taken his life

As bl ood run across ne

And soaked ne through, right
Then i d becone

The Devil s blue eyes

So i pull up ny blanket
Up to ny ears

In an old irish prison
Stained with tears

And al though i ve done w ong
And cursed the skies

So nowi will die here

Wth the Devil s blue eyes

THE END!
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