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Jenny | Read
Concret e Bl onde

Em C

Jenny | read sonething you said about

Rock and roll and life and death
D C

Ah, Jenny | read they carried you hone

Em C
Br oken, beaten all al one

Ch, Jenny you said

Jenny you t hought

Gve themall that they want
Everyt hing that you got

Oh, Jenny ny dear

It s a wicked city

Once you re young, stupid and pretty

D C

And all the angry young boys (And
They re nmaking angry | oud noi ses
(Ki cki ng back at the world)

And all the angry young boys (And

Em C

Jenny they cried

Jenny they screaned

Your picture in every nagazi ne
Yeah, ya wanted it all

al |

al |

t he

t he

angry young girls)

angry young girls)

But the anerican dreamwas nothing to wite honme about

She was the next big thing
And t he tel ephone was ringing al

Then one day it was over
And where are you now t hey wonder

And all the angry young boys (And
They re nmaking angry | oud noi ses
(Ki cki ng back at the world)

And all the angry young boys (And

Super st ar
That s what you are

And all the angry young boys (And
They e making angry | oud noises
(Ki cking back at the world)

And all the angry young boys (And

of the tine
You were wi ned and di ned every night

al |

al |

al |

al |

t he

t he

t he

t he

angry young girls)

angry young girls)

angry young girls)

angry young girls)



Behi nd their

Their fingers

Eyes asi de

In sharp little whispers
They say it s her

It is her

What happened to her

She knows this

And she sniles

She doesn t | ook anything
Anything |ike her pictures
She used to be
She used to be
She used to be

But she knows this

And she smiles

For she has nmiles and niles

O nmenories all to herself
Everything in between then and now
And all her inages of everything

I n between now and then

And all they have

Ah, pictures

Pi ctures



