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On the Fromthe Top of WIlanmette Mountain al bum

E F#m B E

Wll it s a perfect situation for anyone in question

E F#m B A E

The logic just escapes nme, the nonent nmy head bl ows off

E F#m B E

It was a lovely Friday evening, with lovely fell ow heathens

E F#m B A E

And darlin | don t know the reasons, that drinking always |eads to sex

A E

But | don t want this atnosphere to stay
A E
When you gave a part of me willingly away
C#m
Sonetinmes in the pitch of night
F#m B

| hear the wolves, | think they m ght be comng to take nme away

E
A0000000000000000000000

A Christian reputation, distorts the mnd s persuasion

No vices or perversions, could barricade the holy gates

My nother, she will say why son, ny father, he won t say nothin
And we will all avoid explaining, the darkness inside ny heart

But | don t want this atnosphere to stay
When you gave a part of ne willingly away
Sonetinmes in the pitch of night

I hear the wolves, | think they m ght be coning
To take nme away
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