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Br oken Par akeet Bl ues
ke Reilly

Br oken Parakeet Blues : Intro - E B
E

East of the village and west of the trees

A
Up on the high ground where the soldiers
E

A E B

woul d st and

Cooling thenselves in the sul furous breeze

B A
It seened like sonething to | ose

E

The houses were filled with flattering hosts

A

In tight shirts and conplinents for soldiers and ghosts

E

Up on the high ground bl owi ng their | oads

B A
For the cowgirls |eft back hone

E

How can you say thered€™ nothing to | ose
B

Si ngi ng your broken parakeet bl ues

A

On the side of the highway lighting the fuse

E B
Black like the crows fromthe cattl ecar

E

Yeah, up on the hi ghway near 29 Pal ns

B

| saw busl oads of soldiers rolling al ong
A

And people |ike crows on the side of the

E B

Wavi ng goodbye to | overs and sons

E

The sol diers were boys, there were brown
B

VWite ones and cool ones and canoufl aged
A

Sweet ones and cruel ones but | di dna€™
E B

Anybody | thought had noney |ike nme

E

f umes

r oad

ones and fat ones

bl ack ones

see



Sone were sl eeping, sone dream ng, sone quietly weeping
B

Qut of 29 Pal ns the buses kept creeping

A

Ri ght through the desert and out to the shore

E B

29 Pal ms wond€™ see &€™m no nore

E
How can you say thered€™ nothing to | ose
B
Si ngi ng your broken parakeet Dbl ues
A
On the side of the highway lighting the fuse
E B

Bl ack like the crows fromthe cattl ecar funes

E

How can you just wave farewell to them

B

Knowi ng what you know and where you have been

A
On the side of the highway lighting the fuse
E B
Si ngi ng your broken parakeet bl ues

E B E
How can you say thered€™ nothing to | ose
E B A E B

E
East of the village and west of the trees
A
Up on the high ground where the soldiers wuld stand
E
Cooling thenselves in the sul furous breeze
B A
We all crowed those parakeet bl ues



