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Lydi a
Dean Fri ednan

F# E Ebm
Lydi a keeps ny toot hbrush in her apartnent and she never conpl ains.
E F#
Well, hardly ever. And then jokingly she says
E Ebm

Boy, it s been so long since | held you, | nearly gave you up for dead.

E
| nearly gave you up for dead.

C#m CH

| nearly gave you up for dead.

Chor us:
F# B
Lydi a, Lydi a how cone you under st and?
E
I can offer you nothing at all.
Ebm CHsus4 - CH
This is nore than | had pl anned.
F# B E
Lydia, Lydia | amat your comrand, at |east until norning cones,
G#m
Then, | must be off again.
D E F#

| nust be off again
F# E
Lydi a, you know | always tal k about maki ng consci ous deci si ons

Ebm
About running nmy own life.

E F#
Well, maybe | mfooling nyself, it s arolel like to play.
E
Because nore often than not I mdown here on the corner
Ebm

I msorry | woke you.

E
Do you feel like some company?

CHm CH F#

Babe, | need a place to stay.

Repeat chorus
Orchestra sol o: Sane chords as in verse:

Repeat chorus



F# E
| sleep with a wonan who thinks I ma child.

Ebm

Wel I, maybe | am

E
No, that wouldn t surprise anyone.

F#
| suspect that nuch is true.
E Ebm

But, Lydia, if you only knew how nuch | | ove you.

E
Did you know that | | ove you?

C#tm C#
It s the best that | can do.
Chor us
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