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Son Never Shines On d osed Doors

Fl oggi ng Mol Iy

| play it like this with a capo 5th. hope ya like it

this part wi thout the capo
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Ver se
D G D
| saw her there fade from afar
D G
Her hair gray charcoal
D A
Takes a drag from her tar.
G A
| kissed her a smle
D G
but her blood red shot eye
G A C

Said the son never shines on closed doors

Ver se
D G D
It s been eight long years since | saw
D G

The woman who s | abored

D A
Since the day | was born.

G A
These winkles now face
D G

To that cold dark danp pl ace,

G A D
Where the son never shines on closed doors.

Chorus
G A D
She said the son never shines on cl osed doors
G A D A
| open to find only hurricanes bl ow.
G A D G

Takes nme away, to the green fields of My,



G A D
Because the son never shines on cl osed doors.

Ver se
D G D
Death conmes like a thief in the night
D G

To steal while you sl eep,

D A
the soul s flickering |ight.

G A
Wl |l maybe it s then,
D G

she said | |l see you again,

G A D

Because the son never shines on cl osed doors.

Chor us

G A D
She said the son never shines on cl osed doors

G A D A

| open to find only hurricanes bl ow.
G A D G
Take nme away, to the green fields of My,

G A D

Because the son never shines on cl osed doors.

[ Bridge]
Qutro
A G D
And we all go the sane way hone,
A G D

yeah we all go the sanme way hone.

until the end



