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Far Away Coast
Dr opki ck Mur phys

Al bum Do or Die
Tabber: *

Intro: (tin whistle part)
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Verse 1:
G C Am D
Here in the trenches the fist of the Beast
G C Am D
For fear of an atnosphere poi sened deceased
G C Am D
Wth a gas nask to keep nme-from breathing ny death
G C Am D
It s Arerican soil | hope for at best
G C Am D
But the duty | serve can t begin to conpare
G C Am D
To ny ancestors battles and wars through the years
G C Am D
Though the | oneliness strikes |ike an eneny shell
G C Am D
| pray for ny home but still sit here in hel
Chor us:
Am C G
Sail away to a place that s unknown
Am C G
Taken away fromnmny friends and nmy hone
Am C G
To a place they call sacred, a place | call hell
Am C G

I long for that corner | once knew so well

Verse 2:

G C Am D

G to the grind it s all that | have

G C Am D

Wbrk on and on with nothing to show
G C Am D

But a graying face in this dying place
G C Am D



Thats a lock in nmy solitude

G C Am D
I think of a place on a faraway coast
G C Am D
Were friends are so dear and there s reason to toast
G C Am D
A cl oudy dark inmage of a Mddle East |and
G C Am D

Comes down and w ecks ny hopeful thoughts
Chorus x1

Wiistle Rff:

Repeat Verse 1
Chor us

That s it! For suggestions, corrections, and requests,
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