Acor desweb. com

Brui sed Orange
John Prine

R PLEASE NOTE-----------mmmm e e oo - #
#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.#

Date: Sun, 29 Mar 1998 19:22:16 -0500
From Ray Allis
Subj ect: CRD: p/ pri ne_j ohn/ brui sed_orange. crd

BRUI SED ORANGE
by John Prine
interpreted by Ray Allis

G
My heart s in the ice house
2) | ve been brought down to zero

conme hill or cone valley
2) pulled out and put back there
C
like a | ong ago Sunday
2) | sat on a park bench

when | wal ked through the alley

2) kissed the girl with the black hair
G

on a cold wi nters norning

2) and ny head shouted down
D

to the church house

2) to ny heart
G

just to shovel sone snhow

2) you better | ook out bel ow

| heard sirens on the train tracks
2) Wll it aint such a long drop

how naked , gettin nuder
2) don t stamrer, don t studder
C
an alter boy had been hit
2) fromthe dianonds in the sidewal k

by a |l ocal conuter
2) tothe dirt in the gutter
G



2)

2)

2)

3)

just fromwal king with his back turned
you || be carrying those bruises

D
to atrain
to renind you

G G/

that was com ng so sl ow
wher ever you go

( CHORUS)
C
You can gaze out the w ndow

get mad and get nadder
G

throw your hands in the air

and say what does it matter

D
but it don t do no good
C
to get angry
G G7
so help me | know

C
for a heart stained with anger

grows weak and grows bitter
G

you become your own prisoner

as you watch yourself sit there

D
wrapped up in a trap
C
of your very own

G
chai n of sorrow

(Repeat first verse and chorus)

Pl ease send corrections or suggestions.



