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Nat han La Franeer
Joni Mtchell

[Intro]
Gm Dm Gm Dm

[ Verse 1]

Gn Dm
I hired a coach to take nme from confusion to the plane
Cm G
And t hough we shared a common space | know I |1 never neet again
Gn Dm

The driver with his eyebrows furrowed in the rear-view mrror

Cm G
I read his name and it was plainly witten Nathan La Franeer

Gn
| asked himwould he hurry

D

But we crawl ed the canyons slowy

Dm
Through the buyers and the sellers

C G C
Through the burglar bells and the wishing wells

Gn Bb D7

Wth gangs and girly shows

Gm

The ghostly garden grows

[ Verse 2]
Gm Dm
The cars and buses bustled thru the bedl am of the day

Cm G

| |1 ooked through wi ndow gl ass at streets and Nat han grunbl ed at the grey

Gn Dm
| saw an aging cripple selling Superman bal |l oons

Cm
The city grated through chrone-plate
G
The clock struck slowly hal f-past-noon
Gm
Through the tunnel tiled and turning
D Dm

Into daylight once again | am escapi ng

Once agai n goodbye
C GC
To synphonies and dirty trees
Gm Bb D7



Wth parks and plastic clothes
Gm
The ghostly garden grows

[ Verse 3]

Gnm
He asked nme for a dollar nore
Dm
He cursed ne to ny face
Cm
He hated everyone who paid to ride
G
And share his comon space
Gn
| picked ny bags up fromthe curb
Dm
And stunbled to the door
Cm
Anot her man reached out his hand
G
Anot her hand reached out for nore
Gn
And | filled it full of silver
D
And | left the fingers counting
Dm
And the sky goes on forever
C GC
W thout nmeter maids and peace parades

Gm Bb D7
You feed it all your woes
Gm
The ghostly garden grows
Gm Bb D7
You feed it all your woes
Gm
The ghostly garden grows



