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Li ghts O Cheyenne
James McMurtry

I HOPE THIS | S CLOSE ENOUGH. | AM HAPPY WTH I T. | COULD NOT FI ND ANY VERSI ONS

OF TH'S SONG ANYWHERE, SO THIS I S WHAT | CAME UP W TH.
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CAPO on the second fret

D4= XX0233 G F#=220033 LI GHTS OF CHEYENNE
Cadd9= - X32033 G = 320033 JAMVES MCMURTRY
Env= 022033
VERSE 1
F# Badd9 F#
Look of f down the highway at the glittering lights
F# Ebnv CH4
Li ke wi ndshi el d gl ass on the shoul der tonight
Badd9 CH4 Ebnv
As the diesels conme grinding on up fromthe plains
F# Badd9 CH4
Al bunched up like pearls on a string
F# Badd9 F#
And | guess tinme don t nmean nothin Not nothin at al
F# Ebnv CH4
And out on the horizon the broken stars fall
Ct#4 Ebnv
A d broken stars they fall down on the |and
F# Badd9 CH4 F#

And get m xed together with the lights of Cheyenne
VERSE 2

F# Badd9 F#
Well 1 ve been up all night and I mdown on ny back
F# Ebnv CH4
Wrkin the counter to take up the slack
Badd9 CH4 Ebnv
Cause the noney tree s light and the whi skey streams | ow
F# Badd9 CH4
You ain t worked a week since July
F# Badd9 F#
You say the gravel pit s hiring After the first
F# Ebnv CH4
But you don t have the nature for that kind of work
Badd9 CH4 Ebnv
You mi ght get hired on But you won t make a hand
F# Badd9 Ci4a F#
And | Il still be here lookin at the lights of Cheyenne
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CHORUS

CH4

You stand in the sky

Badd9 F#
with your feet on the ground
CH4a Badd9
Never suspectin a thing

CH4
But if the sky were to

Badd9 F#

nove you m ght never be found
Ebnv F#/ F# Badd9
Never be heard from again

VERSE 3
F# Badd9 F#
We go on good behavi or when our youngest cones hone
F# Ebnv CH4
She cones up from Boul der but she never stays |ong
Badd9 CH4 Ebnv
And that oldest still fights nme |ike she was 18
F# Badd9 ChH4
Stopped in for a 6-pack awhile ago
F# Badd9 F#
And she s got a cowboy problem And this |ast one s a sight
F# Ebnv CH4
Al'l dressed up like Gunsnoke for Saturday night
Badd9 CH4 Ebnv
And they were off to the bars for |lack of a plan
F# Badd9 CH4 F#
Racing the stars to the lights of Cheyenne
(little solo part goes here)
VERSE 4
F# Badd9 F#
And you ve kept all that meanness inside you so |ong
F# Ebnv CH4
You d fight with a fence post if it |ooked at your wong
Badd9 CH4 Ebnv
Well the post wont hit back, and it won t call the | aw
F# Badd9 CH4
| ook at you right, or I dont |ook at all
F# Badd9 F#
Now take a crunpled up soft pack and give it a shake
F# Ebnv CiH4
Qut by the dunpster on a cigarette break
Badd9 C#4 Ebni7

Wth one eye swelled up fromthe back of your hand
F# Badd9 CH4 F#
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Badd9
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And the other eye fixed on the lights of Cheyenne

- chorus-
VERSE 5
F# Badd9 F#
Now there s antel ope grazing in range of mnmy gun
F# Ebnv CH4
Conme openi ng weekend you won t see a one
Badd9 Ci4a Ebnv
They Il vanish |ike ghosts "“cause sonehow t hey know
F# Badd9 CH4
But now they re up to the fence in the early dawn
F# Badd9 F#
And it s warming up nicely for this tine of year
F# Ebnv Cr4
The creeks are still frozen but the roads are all clear
Badd9 CH4 Ebnv
And | dont have it in nme to nmake one nore stand
F# Badd9 CH4 F#

Though | never nmuch cared f or the lights of Cheyenne



