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The Raven
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F#m (finish the bar with just the open E string) repeat many tines

Bm F#m
And in the dawning of the day in | ate septenber
Bm F#m
There canme a weepi ng from outside ny chanber door
Bm F#m
Weary fromfever | rose up | ooked out the el der
Bm F#m
A Raven with a broken w ng yet nothing nore

F#m
Bm F#m
I turn nmy head the once and bird becone a dansel
Bm F#m
Wth lips of cherry, ivory skin and lustrous hair
Bm F#m
Open the doorway wi de and snile for her to enter
Bm F#m

Not in nmy lifetime seen a beast so rare

F#m
Bm F#m
Sweet thighs of ruin how !l |oved her, and | |oved her
Bm F#m
She nmuttered | ow and hel ped nme to her infant breasts
Bm F#m
Del i verance was |l ong and strong as god s ny witness
Bm F#m

Babyl on burni ng sorrow known with each caress

E F#m

And let the night in
E F#m

For you were broken
E F#m

Too ill to touch

E F#m



Too much

F#m

Bm F#m
And with the nedal Eguinal had done their duty

Bm F#m
The norning glory lying awoke with duly | ow

Bm F#m
| breathed ny last the day the warning bell was knelling
Bm F#m

She snoot hed her feathers down and flew back out nmy wi ndow

[ Chor us]

Solo (E F#m

[ Chor us]

[ Chor us]

F#m (repeat many tines)



