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The Great Pretender
Bri an Eno

Capo on 1

The whole song is basically EFF-E-F-E-G D-F

E F E F E
Moni ca sighed, rolled onto her side
G D F E

She was so inpressed that she just surrendered.

She was noved by his wheels, she was just up from Wal es
He was fuelled by her coals and he was coming to catch her.
Lose the sense of tinme, nail down the blinds

And in the succulent dark, there s a sense of ending.
Joki ng asi de, the nechanical bride

Has fallen prey to the G eat Pretender.

Let ne just point out discreetly,
Though you never |earn

Al those tawdry | ate-ni ght Wepies
I could nmake you weep nore cheaply.
As the enpty noon enanel s

Moni ca with spoons and candl es
Bangs around without the light on
Furniture to get it right on.
Subtlely a lonely fishpool huns with little eels
Oten things that travel wdely
Stay at hone; the Trout obliges.

Moni ca sighed, rolled onto her side.
She was so inpressed that she just surrendered.



