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Sentinental Guy
Ben Fol ds

F#7/ C# Bnv E9
There s a nonent in ny mnd

A Asus4 A Asus4
| scribbled and erased a thousand tines

D F#7/ CHt Bnv E9
Like a letter never witten or sent

A Asus4 A Asus4

D F#7/ C# Bnv E9
These conversations with the dead

A Asus4 A Asus4
| used to be a sentinental guy

D F#7/ C# Bnv E9 A Asus4
Now I m haunted by the left unsaid
A Asus4 D 1

I never thought so nuch coul d change

D F#7/ C Bnv E9
Little things you said or did

A Asus4
Are part of ne

A Asus4 D
Cone out fromtine to tine

F#7/ C#  Bnv E9
Though probably no one | know now

A Asus4
Wul d notice

A Asus4 D 1*
But | never thought so nuch could change

Em G Gmj #5 G Gmj b5



You drifted far away

G Em G
Far away it seens

Em
Ti me has st opped

A Asus4 A 1
The cl ock keeps go-ing

D F#7/ Ci
Peopl e tal ki ng

Bnv E9
And | m wat chi ng

A Asus4 A Asus4 D
As flashes of their faces go black and white

D F#7/ C7
And fade to yell ow

B/ E7 A Asus4
In a box in an attic

A Asus4 D F#7/ C7 Bnv
And | never thought so nuch

E7 A Asus4 A
Coul d change now | don t m ss any-one

Asus4 D F#7/ CH# Bnv
| don t mss anything

E7
VWhat a shane

A Asus4 A Asus4 1**
| used to be a sentinental guy



