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Bottom & The Sea Bl ues
Johnny Fl ynn

Capo on 4th
[ Verse]
B
My age is ny condition,
F# E
ny love is ny intent.
G#m E
| bathed tinme with agel ess | ove
Ebm F#
or forget what came and went
F# B
for a well full of content.
B E
Theres a space in the heavens,
Ebm F#
theres a hole in ny heart.
B E Ebm F#
Theres a lack of fine dining gone to work on ny heart.
G#m E
Theres a plague for the full ness,
Ebm F#
theres an enpty retreat,
B E Ebm F#
and the restaurant buffet isna€™ all | can eat.
[ Chor us]

My age is ny condition,

my love is nmy intent.

| bathed tinme with agel ess | ove
or forget what came and went
for a well full of content.

[ Verse]

Onward to get up,

too quick to get down.

WIlIl |ove, food, and nobney

do all the trade in this town?

Wth eyes | ooking hol | ow

and ny bones are still white,

I havend€™ the patience to stay out tonight

[ Chor us]

My age is ny condition

ny love is ny intent.

| bathed tinme with agel ess | ove
or forget what came and went



for a well

[ Ver se]

full of content.

Stuck with thoughts of the buttercups
and the bees they do know.
They suck on the yellow as nature is told.
| suck on the colors that
the blues and the greens they dona€™ bother ne.

[ Chor us]
My age is ny condition,
my love is nmy intent.

| bathed tine with agel ess | ove
or forget what came and went

for a well
[ Ver se]

B

My soul is
B

Its in the
F#

Its in the
E

Its in the
GHm

Its in the
E

Its in the
Ebm

Its in the
F#

Its in the
F#

Its in the
B

Its in the
F#

Its in the
B

full of content.

in the trees

find in the sea,

sap that fills the wood

rings that tel

the rain

snoke that marks the day

fire in nmy heart

enbers in the soot

pl ace | put the ashes

soil it s in the grass

mles of all

the herd

beetl es and the birds

f eat hers that

Its hallelujah and oh

B

E
found one norning Iying on the ground

Its where | 4€™e been and where | go

C#tm

Its in the people that |

G#m

meet

Its feeling silent at their feet

E

Its ever dutifully yours,

E

It opens doors

[ Chor us]

it stens ny pride



My age is ny condition,

my love is ny intent.

| bathed tine with agel ess | ove
or forget what canme and went
for a world full of content.

[ Qutro]

F# E B
Col ors, at dawn swal | ow ne.
CHm GHEm

Colors, at night time set nme free.



