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Modest o
Beck

Nor mal tuni ng

Hit the bass-string first

Intro: G
G C G
You canme, you went, ny mind it got a dent
D
| couldn t nake ny rent, cause all mny cash was | ent
G C G
This town is filled, with thousand-dollar-bills
D
Lanenat ed songs, contani naded | awns
C G
Well we ate about fifteen tines a day
C G
Staring through a bag of frito-Ilay
C G
And | play with the fire in the stove
A C G
When ny eyes peel out and ny fingertips get cold
B
Vll it s real and it s fake
G
And it s flaming like a steak
B
And she s putting out ny face
G
Wth the rake
A C G D
Ch honey you knew, that you were ny one and only bl ur
G C G
Ungl ued, depressed, the neatl oaf in ny chest
D
Personality test, | failed with the best
G
And | stopped and | storned
C G
And | past out in your dorm
Then you hustl ed nme outside
D
I couldn t catch a ride
C G

But the subwaytrains speak to ne now
C G



I m browsing through the supernarket town

C G
And the girls dont talk when I m around
A C G

And | mfeeling bad even though nothing s wong
Wth sol o:
G -G G - D-

G -C G D - G
Choki ng on a breat hm nt



