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The Count Of Tuscany
Dream Theater

This is only the last part of the song, but that part alone is a masterpiece if
you ask me.

Listen to the song for the strumming pattern.

[Chords]
   G#m   Badd4  F#    E
e|--4-----0-----2-----0--|
B|--4-----0-----2-----0--|
G|--4-----8-----3-----1--|
D|--6-----9-----4-----2--|
A|--6-----9-----4-----2--|
E|--4-----7-----2-----0--|

6/8
| G#m | G#m | Badd4 | Badd4 | F# | F# | E | E | 2x

Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#m
CouldÂ thisÂ beÂ theÂ end?
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â    Â Â Â Â Â Â Badd4
IsÂ thisÂ theÂ wayÂ IÂ die?
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F#
SittingÂ hereÂ alone
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â E
NoÂ oneÂ byÂ myÂ side
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#m
IÂ don tÂ understand
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Badd4
IÂ don tÂ feelÂ thatÂ IÂ deserveÂ this
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F#
WhatÂ didÂ IÂ doÂ wrong?
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â E
IÂ justÂ don tÂ understandÂ (IÂ justÂ don tÂ understand)

|Â G#mÂ |Â G#mÂ |Â Badd4Â |Â Badd4Â |Â F#Â |Â F#Â |Â EÂ |Â EÂ |

Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#m
GiveÂ meÂ oneÂ moreÂ chance
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â  Â Â Â Â Badd4
LetÂ meÂ pleaseÂ explain
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â  Â Â Â F#
It sÂ allÂ beenÂ circumstance
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â E
I llÂ tellÂ youÂ onceÂ again
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#m
YouÂ tookÂ meÂ forÂ aÂ ride
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Badd4



PromisingÂ aÂ vastÂ adventure
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â    Â Â Â     F#
TheÂ next thingÂ thatÂ IÂ know
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â   Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â E
I mÂ frightenedÂ forÂ myÂ life

Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#m
NowÂ waitÂ aÂ minuteÂ man
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Badd4
That sÂ notÂ howÂ itÂ is
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F#
YouÂ mustÂ beÂ confused
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â E
ThatÂ isn tÂ whoÂ IÂ am
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#m
PleaseÂ don tÂ beÂ afraid
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â  F#    Badd4
IÂ wouldÂ neverÂ tryÂ toÂ hurtÂ you
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â E
ButÂ thisÂ isÂ howÂ weÂ live,Â strangeÂ althoughÂ itÂ seems
Â Â F#Â Â Â Â Â Â E        
PleaseÂ tryÂ toÂ forgive

Â       F#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â  Â Â Â G#m
TheÂ chapelÂ andÂ theÂ saint
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Badd4
TheÂ soldiersÂ andÂ theÂ wine
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F#
TheÂ fablesÂ andÂ theÂ tales
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â E
AllÂ handedÂ downÂ throughÂ time
Â Â Â Â Â Â F#   Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#m
OfÂ courseÂ you reÂ freeÂ toÂ go
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â    F#    Â   Badd4
GoÂ andÂ tellÂ theÂ worldÂ myÂ story
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â   Â E
TellÂ themÂ ofÂ myÂ brother,Â tellÂ themÂ aboutÂ me
Â Â Â Â Â Â F#Â Â Â Â E           F#
TheÂ CountÂ ofÂ Tuscany

End on G#m.


