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Pri de OF Cucanonga
G ateful Dead

| have been | ooking everywhere for the chords to this song..
I finally stunbled onto this website: http://ww.rukind.org

so these chords are not by ne, but by whoever posted themon that site...

t hought | d share themw th anybody el se who was | ooki ng.

[p.s. if anybody knows how to play the slide part, please enmail ne!
(m ckkwoodr ow@ahoo. com |

cheers!

Pri de of Cucanobnga
From The Mars Hot el

(Lesh/ Pet er son)

A E
Qut on the edge of an enpty hi ghway,
B E
Howl i ng at the bl ood on the noon,
A E
Bi g diesel Mack truck rolling down ny way,
B A E A E

Cant hit that border too soon

A E
Runni ng hard out of Miskrat Flats,
B E
It was sixty days or double life,
A E
Hail on ny back |ike a shotgun bl ast,
B A

H gh wind chines in the night.

D G C
Ch, oh the Pride of Cucanpbnga
D G C
Ch, oh bitter olives in the sun,
D C
Ch, oh | had ne sone lovin ,
G A E A E

And | done sone time.

Since I cane down from Oregon, there s a
Lesson or two | ve | earned

By standing in the road al one,

St andi ng wat ching the fires burn.



The northern sky it stinks with greed,
You can snell it heavy for niles around,
Good ol e boys in the Greystone Hotel,
Sitting doing that git on down.

Ch, oh the Pride of Cucanpbnga
Ch, oh silver apples in the sun,
Ch, oh | had ne sone lovin ,

And | done sone tinme.

| see your silver shining town,

But I know |l cant go there

Your streets run deep with poisoned w ne,
Your doorways craw with fear.

So |l think I Il drift for ol where it s at,
Where the weed grows green and fine

And wrap nyself around a bush of that bright,
Whoa, on QCaxaca Vi ne.

Yes, it s me, | mthe Pride of Cucanonga,
I can see golden forests in the sun
Ch, oh | had ne sonme |ovin ,

D A

And | done sone tine.

G D A

And | done sone tinme.
G D A G Bmn E A E

And | done sone time.
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