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Man I's Too Strong
Dire Straits

CHm / B
A [ CH#m
C#m /I B
A [/ CH#Hm
C#m
I mjust and agei ng drumrer boy
B
And in the wars | used to play
A
And | ve called the tune
C#m
To many a torture session
C#m
Now t hey say | ama war crim nal
B
And | m fadi ng awnay
A C#m

Fat her pl ease her ny confession

F#
| have | egalised robbery
CH
Called it a belief
F#
| have run with the noney
CH
And hid like a thief
F#
| have re-witten history
CH
Wth ny armies and ny crooks
CH B G#Emr
I nvented nenories
CH
| did burn all the books
C#m
And | can still hear his |aughter
B Ebm
And | can still hear his song
Ebm
The man s too big
CH B
The man s too strong
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Well | have tried to be neek
And | have tried to be mild
But | spat |Iike a woman

And sulked like a child

| have lived behind walls
That have nmade ne al one
Striven for peace

VWhi ch | have never known

And | can still hear his |aughter
And | can still hear his song
The man s too big

The man s too strong

Well the sun rose on the courtyard

And they all did hear him say
You al ways were a Judas

But | got you anyway

You may have got your silver
But | swear upon ny life

Your sister gave ne di anonds

And | gave themto your wife
Oh father please help ne

For | have done wong

The man s too big

The man s too strong



