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New York Lights
Fort Atlantic

Great song! Pretty sure its 100% right but if you notice anything leave a
comment.

Capo 4

C                                 F

When everything is running like a freight train honey

        C                 F
And the gravel is kicking back

               C   C/B  Am Am/G  F     G
And there is a red sunset and a deeper red

      C                         F
Saint Peter, Saint Paul let the engine stall

         C              F
So I can climb on board tonight

      C      C/B Am Am/G    F        G
Maybe find a new life under New York lights

F                 C
And I think you d agree

F                     C           G            F
There ain t no place, no place at all just for me

F                 C
And I think you d agree

F                     C           G            C 
There ain t no place, no place at all just for me 

      G         C           G             C
I m a wandering soul got no place to call home

Harmonica Interlude 
C-F x2

      C                           F
Ain t no one in this town but the upside down

        C                F
And the ceilings all are full



    C    C/B  Am Am/G     F        G
And dirt foot prints from suburban sprints 

F                 C
And I think you d agree

F                     C           G            F
There ain t no place, no place at all just for me

F                 C
And I think you d agree

F                     C           G            C 
There ain t no place, no place at all just for me 

      G         C           G             C         G         C  
I m a wandering soul got no place to call home I am out on my own

Harmonica Interlude
C-F x2

Am                             G            C
So I am leavin , I am leavin , I am leavin  town

        C                         F
Tell my family goodbye, tell them I ll be fine

         C              F  
They can come and visit soon

C    C/B  Am  Am/G    F        G
Electric light of the New York lights

F                 C
And I think you d agree

F                     C           G            F
There ain t no place, no place at all just for me

F                 C
And I think you d agree

F                     C           G            C 
There ain t no place, no place at all just for me 

      G         C           G             C         G         C
I m a wandering soul got no place to call home I am out on my own

     G             C
I am just dust and bone


