Acor desweb. com

Something Wl d

John Hi att

R PLEASE NOTE----------mmmmm e e oo o #
#This file is the author s own work and represents their interpretation of the #
#song. You may only use this file for private study, scholarship, or research. #

From Matt C (mu c3831@ahoo. com

Sonething WIld - John H att, fromthe al bum Perfectly Good Cuitar

NB: Capo 1st Fret for the al bumversion; Live versions usually played w thout
capo. All
and tab relative to the capo (or actual if playing fromlive version)

Intro:

4 Bars Druns
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|- R | x 4

Chor ds

Ver se:

Em D Em D

Sonetinmes | dond€™ even nove a nuscl e

Em D Em D

Baby when you lie awake at ni ght

Em D Em D
I think 14€™e got nine lives in these corpuscles
Em D Em D

Cause girl, you know sonetines | dona€™ think right

Pr e- Chor us:
A G
I hear voices in the hall
A
I wake up and it&€™s nothing at all
G
A hungry wolf, or an agry child

Chor us:
Em D



O sonething wild

Em D
Something wild
Em D
Something wild - tell nme love is
Em D

Sonmething wild - tell nme love is

Ver se:

Ita€™ not as if we could think that things were one way

And they would all just be that way right now
VWhen | was a kid I thought that soneday

I could tanme this lion heart, sone way, sonmehow

Pr e- Chor us:

Now | &€™n hungry for the |ove

That doesna€™ know what ita€™ dream na€™ of
Raging for the neek and mld

Chor us:
Li ke something wld
Something wild
Something wild - tell nme love is
Em D A
Something wild - tell me love is

Bri dge:
A G
Thered€™ a hol e where the wi nd bl ows through
A
And sone curtains hung
G
But | cand€™ hid a thing fromyou

B
You know where | conme from

(Sol o 4 bars)

Fi nal Verse: (Lead only, no Rhythm

Well | tried getting there under nmy own steam
a€E™il ny very last chance was shot

Now youd€™ e under ny skin like a submarine
I can feel you in ny veins running hot

Now if ita€™ nore than a new pair of jeans, a new car

And a place to go

Then we better get up and screamat the top of our

Was gonna die if we didnd€™ nmeke it so

Pr e- Chor us:

| hear voices in the hall

I wake up and it&€™ nothing at all
An angry wolf, or a hungry child

sone pocket

lungs like it

money



Chor us:

O sonething wld

Something wild

Something wild - tell me love is
Something wild - tell nme love is

Qutro:
Em D
Sonmething wild
Em D
Something wild
Em D
Something wild

Enj oy!



