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Al r Ml
Brazzaville

Capo on the 4th fret

Am

Fal I en down

F

Hed€™ t oo weary
G

Cana€™ get up

Em

His eyes are blurry

Chi nat own

He just fades away

He&€™s drunk up 1/2 his weight in sherry
Swal | owed t he apot hecary

Whi spering a farewell [ullaby

Am F G Em
| &4€™e seen enough in ny old life
Just send an airmail to ny wife
Tell her her hobo&€™ gone and di ed
And that my world is |ooking wde

He came to town

37 years ago

His hair was | ong

Hi s eyes were bl ue

He lived down by the sea
Head full of poetry

Rock & roll and galleries
Ni ckel bags and happeni ngs
The fall of &€m™63

| &4€™e seen enough in nmy old |ifeéa€]

The years rolled by

3rd & Broadway caught his eye

Bl ack tar, speed and china white
Took it all away

Left himin ragged cl othes
Cardboard boxes for a hone

An ol d man when he shoul d be young



Trashi ng through the day



