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In Menmory OF The Martyrs
Bar cl ay Janes Harvest

Barcl ay Janmes Harvest - In Menory of the Martyrs

from Turn of the Tide, 1981

[FlLife is like a tall ship

Drifting [Bb]Jgently fromthe shore

[F]Tine is like a fair wind

Wth a [C]lifetime to explore

The [ F] beauty that surrounds you

Was [Bb]nmeant to be adored

The [F] probl ens that surround you

Were [Clnmeant to be ignored

W are [Gn7]l ove, we [Bblare, we are [F]love
W are [Gn7] ]l ove, we [Bblare, we are [F]love

| [Fldreant | held a baby

| [Bbjdreamt | held a child

| [Fl]dreant | held a young man

A [Clprisoner in ny hand

My [F]hand | could not open

The [Bb]man grew up inside

A [F] prisoner w thout reason

Just [C]on the other side

W are [Gn/]l ove, we [Bblare, we are [F]love
W are [Gn/]l ove, we [Bblare, we are [F]love

The [F] bl ood red rose of summer

Grows [Bb]el egant and tall

In [F]nenory of the green grass

Be[ C] yond t he guardi an wal |

The [F] green grass grows forever

Be[ Bb] neat h the bl oody sky

In [Flmenory of the martyrs

She Il [C]cover when they die

W are [Gn7]l ove, we [Bb]jare, we are [F]love
W are [Gn7]l ove, we [Bb]jare, we are [F]love



