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A Lilac Harry Quinn
Hal f Man Hal f Biscuit

G C
In this sunptuous haci enda
G D
Where | weigh things up as theyda€™e on the way down
G C
From beneat h your Reverend Ji m Jones bedspread
G D G
| watch the angels | ook down onto your sweet brow.
C
If God had neant for us to work
G D
Then | &€™n sure he woul d have given us jobs
G C
Six weeks to live but at least |&€™n not in Journey
G D C G G C D G (x4)
Sign on you crazy di anond.
G C D G
| didnd€™ take nmuch tinme convincing her
C D G
Baby 1a€™ fromthe Wrral peninsula
C D G
A nerciless despot with nothing to | ose
C D G G C G D (x2)
In my Dick Quax running shoes.
G C D G
Under neath the shade of the average tree
C D G
Where they handed out nediocrity
C D G
| saw you with &€™ Al chenya€™ under your arm
C D G

Standing in the mddle of a | ong queue.

(instr. GCDG (x4), ADAEC BmF# (x4))

Bm F# Bm F#

| saw the Goodyear airship sail over your head

Bm F# Bm F#

| saw the joke I told you fly over your head

Bm F# Bm F#

Wiy dond€™ they have any badminton courts in the jungle?

Bm F# Bm F# C D G (x4)

Because there isnd€™ the demand, oh let nme take you by the hand.
G C

Sturmey- Archer Canpagnol o, Sturney-Archer Canpagnol o
G C

Sturmey- Archer Canpagnol o, Sturney-Archer Canpagnol o
G C



Sturmey- Archer  Canpagnol o, Sturney-Archer Canpagnol o
G D D7 G G C D G (x8)
Sturmey- Archer  Canpagnol o on my m nd.



