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Lat her
Jefferson Airplane

(intro) AmDnv Am G

Am C G
Lather was thirty years ol d today,
Em D C
They took away all of his toys.
Am C G
H s not her sent newspaper clippings to him
Em D C

About his old friends who d stopped being boys.

Em D F D
There was Harwitz E. Green, just turned thirty-three,
Am Em D
His | eather chair waits at the bank.
Em D F D
And Sear gent Dow Jones, twenty-seven years ol d,
Am Em D
Commandi ng his very own tank.

C D Em
But Lather still finds it a nice thing to do,
C D Em
To |lie about nude in the sand,
C D Em
Drawi ng pictures of nmountains that | ook |ike bunps,
D Am

And thrashing the air with his hands.

A G
But wait, oh Lather s productive you know,
A G A
He produces the finest of sound,
G
Putting drunsticks on either side of his nose,
A G A
Snorting the best licks in town ..... (Am G D)
E

But that s all over... ( AmDn¥ Am G)

Am C G
Lather was thirty years old today,
Em D C
And Lat her cane foam from his tongue.
Am C G
He | ooked at ne eyes wi de and plainly said,
Em D C



Is it true that I mno | onger young?

Em D F D
And the children call himfanous,
Am Em D
What the old nmen call insane,
Em D F D
And sonetimes he s so nanel ess,
Am Em D
That he hardly knows which gane to play...

C
VWi ch words to say...

C D Em
And | should have told him No, you re not old
C D Em D

And | should have et himgo on...sniling...babyw de.

Am



