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Song For Bob Dyl an
Davi d Bow e

INTROO A Gfm F#fm E A G'm F#m B

A G#m
Ah hear this Robert Zi nmrernman
F#m E
| wote a song for you
A GEm
About a strange young man call ed Dyl an
F#m E
Wth a voice |ike sand and gl ue
GEm C#m
Sone words had truthful vengeance
B A
That could pin us to the floor
F#m G#m
Brought a few nore peopl e on
A B
And put the fear in a whole lot nore

Ref r &o:

A D A
Ah here she comes here she conmes here she comes again
That sane ol d painted | ady

E
From the brow of the superbrain
F#m
She Il scratch this world to pieces
G
As she cones on like a friend
A
But a couple of songs fromyour old scrap book
E

Coul d send her honme again

A G#m
You gave your heart to every bedsit room
F#m E
At least a picture on the wall
A G#m
And you sat behind a mllion pair of eyes
F#m E
And told them how t hey saw
G#m C#m
Then we | ost your train of thought
B A
Your paintings are all your own
F#m



Wil e troubles are rising
G#m A B
We d rather be scared together than al one

Ref r do:

SOLG A Gfm F#m E A Gfm F#m B

A GEm
Now hear this Robert Zi mrerman
F#m E
Though | don t suppose we || neet
A GEm
Ask your good friend Dyl an
F#m E
If he d gaze a while down the old street
G#Em C#m
Tell himwe ve lost his poens
B A
So we re witing on the walls
F#m G#m
G ve us back our unity
A B
G ve us back our famly
F#m G#m
You re every nations refugee
A B

Don t leave us with our sanity

Ref r do:
A D A
Ah here she cones here she cones here she cones again
That sane ol d painted | ady
E
From the brow of the superbrain
F#m
She Il scratch this world to pieces
G
As she cones on like a friend
A
But a couple of songs fromyour old scrap book
E
Coul d send her hone again
G
Ch a coupl e of songs fromyour old scrap book
A
Coul d send her home again
D
Oh here she cones
A
OGoh here she cones
D
And here she cones



QUTRO SO A Gfm F#m E A Gfm F#m B E



