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Artist: Jude
Al bum 430 N Harper Ave.
Transcri bed by: Sexy Sadie

()= hard to here bits, or alternate fornms used in the song

p = pull off
X = no note sounded, can be used for a percussive effect.

I WIlI Not De

[intro]
One two three four
Am F C G
e------ | ----- O-|------- 1-|----- 0-]---3-3-|
b------ [---1-21-]----- 1-1-]---1-1-]---3-3-|
g------ |[---2-2-]----- 2-2-|---0-0-]---0-0-|
d--2-0-|---2-2-]-0-3-3-3-|---2-2-|---0-0-|
a------ |-0---0-]--(3)--3-]-3---3-[-2---2-|
E------ | ------- |------- -f--emxe] e 3-|
Am F Dm G Am . .
e----- 0---|----- 1-1---]----- 1-|--------- |
b---1-1---]----- 1-1---]---3-3-|---3----- |
g---2-2---|----- 2-2---|---2-2-1---0----- |
d---2-2-2-1-0-3-3-3---|-0---0-|---0----- |
a-0---0---]--(3)--3-3-|------- | -2---3-2-
R [EEEREEE 1---]-mo- - [EEEREEEES |
F C G Am
It only hurts me when I m awake
F Dm G Am

It seens to die with dream ng
F C G Am

And there is only so nmuch that | can fake

F Dm G C

When nmy whole life s careeni ng down
B Am AMG F (fig. 1)
I will not die

Same chunking as first verse AnmF C G etc.
It only kills me cause | malive

And living this disaster

And it s all | can do now to survive

I live to be ny naster

I will not die. Down | will not die



(Fig. 2
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(Fig. 2)

di e

It does not stop ne that we all

know this trip s to slaughter

could let ne cry

the heal i ng wat er

if only I
d feel

But

will not die. Down | will not die. Down | will not die.

Down |

(Fig.1)

e---1-0-1

b---1-0-1
g---2-2-2
d---3-3-3
a---3-3-3

E-1-1-0-1

(Fi g.2)

d-3-----3-

g- - - 0- 0- O-

d- 3- 3- 3- 3-



E--------- 0-]-3-2-1-0-|
Qut of L.A
E B7 E
This town s gotta shake down to its roots
E B7

And | dont knowif that s the sands or the tropical fruits
E E7
| dont believe all the things | see

A7 A7/ Bb
But | mstill bettin on you and ne
E B7 E
Hey hey baby, we gotta get out of L.A
E B7 E
Hey hey baby, we gotta get out of L.A

A net a girl who |ooked Iike a novie star

She was goin for aride and | dont nean in a car
Had the brain about the size of a frozen pea

But on a scale of one to ten she was twenty-three
Hey hey baby, we gotta get out of L.A

Hey hey baby, we gotta get out of L.A

A big fat man s gonna nmake ne a king

He gotta see through tan and a pinky di anond ring
Slick back hair, shirt to his thigh

I mport silk, slave |abor dyed

Hey hey baby, we gotta get out of L.A

Hey hey baby, we gotta get out of L.A
Hey hey baby, we gotta go get out of L.A.
Hey hey baby, we gotta get out of L.A

A tattoo is a popul ar accoutrenent

It come inred and in blue and it says anything you want
Some fol ks say your gonna regret

But the sonedays haven t cone around just yet

Hey hey baby, we gotta get out of L.A

Hey hey baby, we gotta get out of L.A
Hey hey baby, we gotta go get out of L.A.

And the boy-whores sell their souls on the boul evard

And that s a shirt-free store where they dont take credit cards
Fromthe hills to the chills it s a quick fall down

It s agreat big city it s a real small town

Hey hey baby, we gotta get out of L.A

Hey hey baby, we gotta get out of L.A



E B7 E E7(9)
Hey hey baby, we gotta go get out of L.A

E E7 E7(9) B7 A7 A7/ Bb
e- 0 0 2 2 0 0
b- 0 3 3 0 2 2
g- 1 1 1 2 0 0
d- 2 0 0 1 2 2
a- 2 2 2 2 0 1
E- O 0 0 X X X

The chunking pattern goes root chord chord per neasure. Wen a chord is held
over one neasure the pattern changes to root chord chord, fifth chord chord.

You Mama, You
[Intro] just strumm ng a G chord

G

When | was young and pushed around
C

And beat en up and beaten down

G D

W d I run to manma tell me who

G

And as | grew to be a man

C

And all the world held such Acl an
G D

I did what | thought | just had to do

ICt was you manma you, it was )c/;ou all al ong
It was you | ran away from | was \?/rong
indif | could | d change ny life
ICsvvearto God | dcut it out with a knife
G D G

And with a glue stick | d reapply it in a song

Conti nue the sanme chunking pattern

And | ai d back Kerouac never had no heart attack

Dri nki ng and thinking about the place he ran back to
The noloch is an old man the noloch is a | ove-Iack
Bendi ng for a quick snack renenbering his friend Jack
Mama sonetinmes and | renenber you

chorus
F C G

Man | oves woman
F C G



| oves child

Mot her
F

C

call ny | ady manma

Soneti nes |

G

at hone for a while

can feel

So

at hone for a while

can feel

So

the Mel | encanp towns

Looki ng around at all

The excuses and the nooses where the coffee grounds

found places and traces of a storybook world

And |

went out there for a ride

On the misty coast but the holy host

is under the Mckey Ds Anerican flag and it s unfurled

chorus

Man | oves woman soneti mes

Mot her

| oves child

ny | ady mama

cal |

can feel
can feel

Soneti nes |
So

at hone for awhile
at hone for awhile

So

Ceor ge

(Fig.1)
C

e-----3-
3---3-



a-0----- |-3---3-]-0----- |---3-3-|---3-3-]-3---3-]-0----- |
E------- |------- |------- |-1-1-1-]-1----- |------- |------- I
C Am C Am F E
e----- 3-]---0---]----- 3-]---0---|---1-1-|---1-0-] ---0-0-]
b---1-1-]---1-1-]---1-2-]---1-1-|--=1-1-|---1-1-| ---0-0-]
g---0-0-]---2-0-]---0-0-]---2-0- |---2 2-|---2-2-|---1-1-]
d--=2-2-]---2-2-]-=-2-2-|--=2-2-|---3-3-| ---3-3| ---2-2-|
a-3---3-]-0----- |-3---3-]-0----- |---3-3-|---3-3-|---2-2-]
E- - oe - FREREEE PREEEEE FREREEE R CE TR B CEREE B SRR
E C D F Fraj 7
@---0-0-]---0-0-]---2-2-|--=1-1-|---0-0-] ---3-3-| ---3-3-|
b---0-0-]---1-1-]|---3-3-|---1-1-|---1-1-|---3-3-| ---3-3-]
g---1-1-]---0-0-]-=-2-2-]--=2-2-]---2-0-] =--0-0-] ---0-0- |
d---2-2-]---2-2-]-0----- |---3-3-|---3-3-]---0-0-]---0-0-]
a---2-2-]-3----- |---m--- |<--3-3-]---3-3-]---2-2-]---2-2-]
B 0- - - | - m e T e B e Ik TEPE - SPER
(Fig. 2)

Am  AMG AMF# AMF  AWME Am

o--u- - EEETERS EEETERS EEETERS EEETERS || -0-|
b---2-1-]---1-1-]---1-2-]---1-1-[---2-1-|[-1-|
Q---2-2-|---2-2-]|-=-2-2-|--=2-2-]---2-2-]|-2-]

d------- EEETERE EEETERE EEETERE EEETERE ||-2- |

o EEEEEEE EEETERE EEEREEE |]-0-]

E--ene - B R B SEEE R BT SREERY | R

(Fig.1)

Ceorge died in the fifth grade

No one ever knew why

He was out selling | enbnade

On the Fourth of July, and he died

Sister Claire said that he was

An angel on earth

She stood there and she told us

She had clearly rehearsed every verse

O the lies that tie you down

| ve forgotten ny first |ove

I haven t seen her since when

There s a bum on the corner

He thinks that | mhis best friend, we pretend
He says the rapture is any day

That s when God s com ng round

But maybe he best stay away

They |l run himright out of town, like a clown

Wth the lies that tie you down
There are tines when a nman feels

That it s himagainst the world
There are tines when a nan steal s



Fromthe love of his girl

There are days when a beast dies
Long before the gun

And there are days when a crow flies
Straight into the sun, to be done

Wth the lies that tie you down
The lies that tie you down
The lies that tie you down

(Fig. 2

Ni net een-ni nety

Ni net een-ni nety

Ni net een-ni nety nine
It s alnost tine

Paper Towel

(Fig. 1)

E F# A CEm A C#m F# B
e-X-X---0-]---2-1---0-|---4-]---0-|---4-|---2-]---2-]
b-x-Xx---0-[---2-]---5-]---5-]---5-]---5-|---2-]---4-]|
g-x-x---1-]---3-]---6-|---6-]---6-|---6-|---3-|---4-]|
d-x-X---2-]---4-|---7-|---6-|---7-|---6-|---4-|---4-|
a-X-X---2-1---4-1-0-0-1-4-4-1-0-0-]-4-4-]---4-]-2-2-]|
E-x-x-0-0-|-2-2-|----- | ----- | ----- | ----- |-2-2-|----- |
(fig. 2) (fig. 3)

F#m B Em
e---2-|---2-| e---0-[---0-]---0-]---0-[---0-]---0-]
b---2-|---4-| Db---0-|---0-]---0-]---0-|---0-]---0-]|
g---2-|---4-]  g---0-]---0-]---0-[---0-]---0-] ---0-]
d---4-|---4-1 d-2-2-]-1-1-]-0-0-|---2-|---2-|---2-]
a---4-1-2-2-1 a---2-|---2-1---2-1-4-4-1-3-3-|-3-3-|
E-2-2-|----- | E---0-|---0-]---0-]---0-[---0-]---0-]|

R |-~ |-~ |

N e |----- |----- |

g---0-]---0-]---0-|---0-]

d---1-]---1-[---1-]---1-]

a---2-|---2-[---2-1---2-|

E-2---]-3---]-2---[-3---

(fig. 1)

I mnot inmmune so | comune
Wth the objects in ny hone

I am caressed by ny razor

And so am not al one

| spoon an oversized pillow

| bought for such that use

And to the flowers in my garden
I am | over not recluse



If you ny dear were such a flower

You woul d stay and only grow

And | would tend to you and wat er baby
And straight up would you go

You woul d spread and nmaybe bl ossom

Wth each passing sumrer s day

And not the suitors froma hundred hives
Coul d draw your | ove away

(Fig. 3)

Then as autumn shut the |ight
Down in advance of winter s bite
According to true |over s creed
You woul d not die but go to seed

(Fig. 1)

For so it is with paper towels

And ot her things about ny place

The ol d begets the new

And the things | need keep up to pace
But you ny dear are gone forever

You left no silly seed behind

Save a rotten pit it lingers

Cherry stone in ny mnd

(Fig. 2
You re not a paper towel, no
You re |ike the wind go howing

(Fig. 3)

You fled as if the autumm greys

Were the herald of final days

Uprooting with your seeds

An all cruel harvest of love s first fall

(Fig. 2)

You re not a paper towel

You re |ike the wind go how ing

Can t wrap you around ny dowel, no no
You re |ike the wind go how ing

Bring her back for ne Little Bo Peep
| ve got to find her | cant

Go to sleep
(Fig. 3)
I n Bet ween

G Dm F C (verse)
e----- 3---]-1-1-0-1-|-21-2-0-2-]-0----------
b---3---3-]-3-3-3-3-]-1-1-1-1-|-1----------
d---0----- |-2-2-2-2-1-2-2-2-2-]-0----------
g---0----- |-0-0-0-0-]-3-3-3-3-]|-2-0p2-2----

(Fill 1)



E-3------- [--------- [-1-2-1-2-]------------- | 3*]-------- 3-
( Chor us)

G Bb C C B Bb G
e-3---3---]-1-1-1-1-1-]-3-3-3-3-3-|-3-3-(2)-1-0-| - 3---3-- -]
b-3-3---3-]-3-3-3-3-3-|-5-5-5-5-5-|-5-5-(4)-3-0-|-3-3---3-]
g-0-0----- | -3-3-3-3-3-|-5-5-5-5-5-|-5-5-(4)-3-0-]-0-0----- |
d-0-0----- | -3-3-3-3-3-|-5-5-5-5-5-|-5-5-(4)-3-0-]-0-0----- |
a-2------- |-1-1-1-1-1-]-3-3-3-3-3-]-3-3-(2)-1-0-]-2------- |
E-3------- |----------- |----------- |-----mm- - |-3------- I

Bb C D G B
e-1-1-1-1-1-|-3-3-3-3-3-|-2-2-2-0-2-]-3---3---|-1-1-1-1-1-]
b-3-3-3-3-3-|-5-5-5-5-5-]-3-3-3-3-3-]-3-3---3-]|-3-3-3-3-3-|
g-3-3-3-3-3-|-5-5-5-5-5-|-2-2-2-2-2-]-0-0----- | -3-3-3-3-3-]
d- 3-3-3-3-3-|-5-5-5-5-5-|-0-0-0-0-0-]-0-0----- | -3-3-3-3-3-]
a-1-1-1-1-1-]-3-3-3-3-3- | ----------- |-2------- | -1-1-1-1-1-|
R ERRRREE EEREEEREEEE EEREEEEREEE | -3------- EEREEEEREEE |
C C BBb G B C
e-3-3-3-3-3--3-3-(2)-1-0-]-3---3---]-2-1-21-1-1-| - 3-3- 3- 3- 3-
b-5-5-5-5-5-|-5-5-(4)-3-0-|-3-3---3-]-3-3-3-3-3-| -5-5-5-5-5-
g-5-5-5-5-5-|-5-5-(4)-3-0-]-0-0----- | -3-3-3-3-3-|-5-5-5-5-5-
d-5-5-5-5-5-|-5-5-(4)-3-0-]-0-0----- | -3-3-3-3-3-|-5-5-5-5-5-
a-3-3-3-3-3-]-3-3-(2)-1-0-]-2------- [-1-1-1-1-1-] - 3-3-3-3-3-

of course there are slight variations, but
this is the general just of it.

(Verse chords)

Well | knew a dealer, Dan, and he d say Don t worry bout me
I mnever gonna fit the plan and | |l never work for free
And then he spent sone tinme in a State Penitentiary

| believe he made ten cents an hour

And | knew a girl in college as sweet as the sunmer sun

Never worried bout books or know edge

She was busy having too much fun

And | hear these days she s livin at home with her three-year-old son
Readin up on wonen taking power

(Chorus chords)

The trees grow hi gh

And the | eaves they grow green

Ch ne oh ny all the things that | have seen
Don t be surprised little bro

When the world turns out mnean

Life is what happens in between

(Verse chords)



Well | knew a man, old man, about ninety-five

He could hardly see nor stand but he was goddamm glad to be alive
And he said

Hey son go and taste of life

Get in your car and drive

And that s exactly what | do

But out here on the road

You know a man leads a sinple life

Don t carry no heavy | oads

And he dont get tine for the lady or a wife
But sonetinmes the stars | mfollown

Wel|l they don t shine so bright

And that s when | wish | was home with you

(Chorus Chords)

And the trees they grow high

And the | eaves they grow green

Ch ne oh ny all the things that | have seen
Don t be surprised little bro

When the world turns out mnean

Life is what happens in between

[Verse chords + (fill 1)]

(Verse Chords)

Well you renenber our dad

Renmenber what he said

He said

This here s a famly

Gonna be together til we re dead

Ten years and two honmes ago

It aint quite what turned out to be

And | still hear those words

They ring and ring and ring inside of ne

(Chorus Chords)

The trees grow high

And the | eaves they grow green

Ch ne oh ny all the things that | have seen
Don t be surprised little bro

When the world turns out mnean

Life is what happens in between

Life is what happens in between

Pr ophet
[Intro] EmMmG D9 A9 Em G D9 A9

Em G D9 A9
I guess | make ny way OK, | guess | do
Em G D9 A9

I guess | get by, just like you



Em G Do A9

I mkeeping to nyself though, if you don t nind
Em G D9 A9

| dont want to |leave any fingerprints

Em G D9 A9
Em G D9 A9
Movi ng down t he boul evard, the wal k of fame
Em G D9
The Japanese they re up against it trying to match their
A9 Em
hand sizes with the househol d nanes
G D9
And | just try to bob and weave and keep from bunping into
A9
furry fairy prostitutes
Em G D9 A9

And make it to the corner gonna | ose nyself inside outside news and

E G E
I renmenber when | first had cone to town
G E
And you suggested that | kneel and kiss the ground
G E D9 A9

You were such a prophet then to ne
EGEGE GD9 A9
And you, you re nothing to ne

Em G D9 A9

Nobody wants to help when you start with a pl ease

To supplicate is not the way you ve got to put the other man down on his knees
But that s not why | arrived, no that was not the reason

Dont mindif | retire froma town w thout one just like a season.

I renmenber when | first had cone to town

And you suggested | kneel and kiss the ground
You were such a prophet then to ne

And you, you re nothing to ne

Am E( 7b)

Waltzing slowy in

Am E( 7b) Am E(7b) Am E( 7b)

Counter time to your piercing caneras before ne

Am E( 7b)

Movi ng cl oser | ve

Am E( 7b) Am E( 7b) Am E( 7b)

Cone to know that there s nothing in there to show ne
Am E E7

Em G D9 A9



Pretty good show she said

| kinda like your style

Wel |, maybe we could go to bed and | could help you run the three-mnute nile
But first you gotta take the drinks you gotta learn to fake the sniles

She was a piece of past her prine real estate a late great tit turnstile.

| renmenber when | first had cone to town

And you suggested | kneel and kiss the ground
You were such a prophet then, to ne

And you, you re nothing to ne

I renmenber when

(Repeat)

E Em E7 E(7b) Am A9 G D9
e- 0 0 0 1 0O 0 3 O
b- 0 0 0 O 1 0 3 3
g- 1 0 1 1 2 2 0 2
d- 2 2 0 x 2 2 0 O
a- 2 2 2 X 0 0 2 x
E- 0 O O O X X 3 X

Life Lays Me Down
Repeated with variations for the main riff
e---0------------- [-------emm - - 0----0----0----

| |
I |
| O-|---2----0p2----2---=2--=-0----|

d-0---| de--2-cccmmmn- 8-8-|---2----2-mm-- SRR, R
| y 2 o 0----0----0----|
| 8

She was a faker

I was a fool

| tried to make her

| broke the rules
And over coffee

On the norni ng next

| | earned the reddest
Have regrets

Life lays me down

Life lays ne down

Life lays ne down down

But nmy God was still com ng around around

He was a sal esnman
I was a fool

He had retirenent
| had a stool

And over bourbon
And a Coca Col e



| fought the bad guy
And | kept ny soul

Life lays me down

Life lays me down

Life can lay ne down down

But ny God will still com ng around around around around ar ound

And it s a full house flush
Wth a bass and a brush
And a subtle soft shade
O the cheekbone bl ade

And the world turns around
The sun that s found

To be casual |y gunning

For Iife overrunning

In heels

He squeal s and reveal s

God don t cut deals

He was a savi or

I was a child

Pr ogrammed behavi or

And a Santa smle

And over red w ne

And a little bread

We commune with the divine

And the diva in the priest suit said

Life lays me down

Life lays me down

Boy life lay you down down

But ny God will still cone around around around around around

And it s a drag queen sheriff of a ghost town
Probably since the | ast days of hate

When the nushroom cl ouds cane down

Snoke signaling too |ate

And CNN broke the blow dry grip

For a flash of the end - Ilike it s sone hot tip

And God

If the last voice | hear on that conmunity screen
Sounds deeper than Yours and doubly as nean

Then the Jedi knight was right

Life lays me down
Life lays me down
Life lay you down
Life can lay ne down
Life lays me down
Life lays me down



Life lay ne right down on the ground

Life can lay ne down

Life can lay ne down

Life can lay ne down down down down

Life can lay ne down

So hard sonetines | even sing like jazz fusion

And it s a full house flush
Wth a bass and a brush
And a subtle soft shade
O the cheekbone bl ade

And the world turns around
The sun that s found

To be casual |y gunning

For Iife overrunning

In heels

He squeal s and reveal s

God don t cut deals

Life lays me down
Life lays me down
Life can lay ne down

But ny God will still come in
Around around around around around
My God

Baby Ruth in Atlanta
G BmF Am G Bm F Am

G Bm F Am
| asked you for aride | was |onely
C Em G D
And hoping to see you before | left town
G Bm F
You said | msorry I dlike to
Am C Em G D

If only I had had the tinme maybe next tinme around

C D C D
And | wal ked for nmles and carried ny bags
C D C D
On streets with no sidewal ks in search of a ride
C D
It was nme and a Baby Ruth
C D
A chewy chunk of chocolate truth
C D C (fill 1) G BmF

And here fromthe bus I would |ike to say thanks
Am G Bm F Am
Thank you



| had imagi ned a breakfast of coffee
And muf fins maybe some ci nnanon toast
If | believed | d gain your attendance
| coul d have provided the ho-holy host

And | wal ked for mles in search of a ride

On streets with no sidewal ks and carried ny bags
It was nme and a Baby Ruth

A chewy chunk of chocolate truth

And here fromthe bus | d just like to say thanks
Thank you

Thanks a | ot

Thank you not

Two seats behind nme reclining

An angel is peering at ne now from under a book
She catches ne staring and smiles to the w ndow
Again | min love and with only a | ook

Frmaj 7 G6 A9

And it nust be it s true | amfree

Frmaj 7 G6 A9

And | ast night a bird you know who spoke to ne
Frmaj G6 A9

Saying welcone the solitude it s your famly tree
Natural harnonics at the 12th fret
And you woul d ve been
Fmaj 7 Dm (G D Dsus(2-3) D) repeat
Only a heaven

At noon | will fly to my city ny prison
And you will be forever gone fromny life
And soon | |l deny any lingering vision

O nme in sonme catal ogue and you as ny wfe

Cause | wal ked for miles in search of a ride
On streets with no sidewal ks and steep nuddy banks
It was nme and a Baby Ruth
A chewy chunk of chocolate truth
And here fromthe bus | d just like to say thanks
Thank you
Thank you
Thanks a | ot
Thank you

I was walkin down the road carryin a heavy | oad
Feelin and believin that m ght ve been a prince toad
But no

I

il 1

|

-0-0-0- 2-
-1-1-1-
0-0-0

3-
-1-|
0- |

Q T O
o, N



d- 0- 0- 0- 0- O- |

Fig 1 Fig 2 Fig. 3
E7 A7 B7 Bb7 A7 A7 B7 Bb7 A7

E------- | |]---5-5---5--2--1--0--0-| |--------- 2--1--0--0-
b------- | |]---8-8---8--4--3--2--0-| |--------- 4--3--2--0-
g------- | |]---6-6---6--2--1--0--0-| |-2-2----- 2--1--0--0-
d-2-2---| |---5-5---5--4--3--2--0-|] [|-2-2----- 4--3--2--0-
a-2-2---| |-7-7-7-7-7--2--1--0--0-| |-0-3p0---2--1--0--0-
E-0-3p0-| |-5-5-5-5-5----------- O-| |------------------ 0- |

Al'l figures have slight variations as the song progresses

Fill 2
e- 3-
b- 3-
g- 0-
d- 0-
a- 0-
E- 0-

(Fig.1)

Had all | can use of your silly teachin

Had all | can use of your silly preachin
(Fig. 2)

And here s the news | make on ny w se

Al | really need are sone shoes ny size

(Fig. 1)

Sone shoes ny size

Sone shoes ny size

Sone shoes ny size

(Fig. 1)
Must be nice to be boy genius
In your paradise, you got the only penis

(fig. 3)
I know it s true, | can hypotheticalize
Al | really need is sone shoes ny size

(Fig.1)

Sonme shoes ny size

Sonme shoes ny size, nine-five, shoes ny size
(Fig. 1)

I dont do rmuch in the way of prayin

And | mout of touch with religious sayin s

(Fig. 3)
I think your cross is just a little too wde
Al | really need is sone shoes ny size

(Fig. 1)
Sone shoes ny size
Sone shoes ny size



Sone shoes ny size

Some shoes ny size, nine-five, double w de, you provide

GCDBmF EmAm Fmaj 7 G6 A9 Dm Dsus( 3-2)

e- 3022 10 O 0 0O 0 1 O
b- 3133 10 1 1 3 0 3 3
g- 0024 20 2 2 4 6 2 2
d- 0204 32 2 3 5 7 0 O
a- 23x2 32 0 0 0 0 x x
E- 3 xxx 10 x X X X X X
Love Letters

A Amej 7 Dmaj 7
e-0---0---2---|
b-2---2---2---|
d-2---1---2---|
g-2---2---0---|
a-0---0------- |
E-X---X------- |
A Amgj7 Dmaj 7
Way down in SoHo town
A Amaj 7 Draj 7
Where the | ovely people | ove to be

A Amaj 7 Draj 7
And they all wite all their best |ines down
A Amaj 7 Draj 7

And they hope their hair turns white |ike Andy

There s a man who was al nost ki ng

He was |ionized when they left the ring

And sone tine away was soon the end

And the truth is there s no one you can depend on

And | ove, | know
You re gone for good
| can t go back

But | know I shoul d

A Boticellian beauty she was with a body of jelly
And a booty because

She turned the corner

She turned sone heads

And before it was cool she wore black and bl ue keds

Sit and spin his old thirty threes

It was groovy again to know

Chucky s In Love with a friend

You can fall in the arns of each other
And nothin is |ike that brother



And | ove, | know
You re gone for good
I can t go back

But I know | should

Love is larger than letters

Taking up his sword again

It was a Mont-Bl anc nonogramed pen

And he wi el ded the power of his PhD

VWil e he sat there and gloated his G een screen tragedy

And | ove, | know
You re gone for good
I can t go back

But I know I should
Love, | know

You re gone for good
| can t go back

But | know | should

Love is larger than letters

Canmi e
(Fig. 1
G Bnv C D

e------- 3----- [-------mmm - [-0-------- 0---]-2--0p2--------
b----- 3---3---]-3-3-3---3-3-]-1-0p1----21---|-3-------- 3----
g---0------- 0-|-2-2-0p2-2-2-|-0------ 0----- | -2-(0p2)-(2)-2-
d-0-0--------- | -4-4-4---4-4-|-2-(0p2)----2-|-0----------- 0-
a-2----------- |-2-2------- Rl I e (R |
E-3----------- | ----mmmmm - R R | ---mmmm - |
(Fig. 1)

| got a letter today

An invitation

The witing | ooked like you

Hel |l o how are you, and by the way
Pl ease RSVP | do

| thought of writing sad words

O how it used to be

But | didn t wanna bring you down

| guess the bells Il ring pretty well wi thout mne

Don t worry bout me baby, | Il wear the thorny crown
I Il play the cl own

C D
If you think that | don t |ove you
G G F# Em

You re dead w ong



C D G G F# Em
And that don t natter anyway

C D Ddi ni7 dG
| couldn t bear to see you up there with the white dress on
C D
Here s my vowto you: | Il stay away (Fig. 1)

| renenber when

In a | over s whisper you said

No ot her man woul d ever share your bed
But we both know that s not been so
And | wish | d never let you go

Now you ve found a better man instead

I wish you health and weal th

And a white house on the hil

And I, | hope you raise a famly

Little boy and a little girl

Alittle nore joy in this little old world
Wul d that it be enough for ne

If you think that I don t |ove you

You re dead wong

And that don t matter now anyway

| couldn t bear to see you up there with the white dress on

Here s nmy vowto you: | Il stay away
Em Cmaj 7 E6 Cmaj 7
Time rolls on and dreans they die
Em Cmaj 7 E6
And | ve thrown out the pictures | had of you & I
Em Cmaj 7 E6 Cmaj 7
And if you re wondering if |ove can be true
Em Cmaj 7
Well, think of ne and nmy baby darling
D
Like I, like I do

ad friendshi ps fade away

Love falls apart

And you ve not spent a single day outside ny heart
And there s just one nore dream| have inside for you
| hope you re sniling when

He turns around and says | do

| do
GCDEmME6 Bnv GF# C G Ddinv Craj 7

e-3020 0 2 3 3 2 0
b-3130 0 3 3 1 1 0
g-0 020 0 2 0 0 2 0
d-0202 2 4 0 2 1 2
a-2 3 x 2 4 2 X 3 X 3
E-3x x 0 0 X 2 X X X



More Than | Want ed
(tune alnost a half step down for this one)
Em C

Em C
| heard not hing
Em C
But the enpty slap of words
Em C
That was all | heard
Em C

VWhen you spoke to me

Ah, ah aye
Ah, ah aye
| want you

You

Asked me if | knew

VWhat a ni pple was for

Put me on the floor

And then raped ne to expl ode

Ah, ah aye

| found you

A C A C

I had rmuch nore than | want ed

A C A EmCEmC
I

found nmuch nore than | gave

The lives we re living
Are too conplex for words
Yet we are turds

O great phil osophers

In the sky

Way up high

cockadood| e-doo

A9/ E CE AS/JE CE
| found much nore than | wanted
AQ/E CE A9/ E

I got much nore than | gave
Mary had a little boy

And the little | anb

VWho am

...

And why. ..

Are you. ..



want ed
get

much nore than |

got
got

much nore than |

EmC A CE A9/E
e-0 0 0 O O

b-0 1 2 1 O

g-0 0 2 0 2

d-2 2 2 2 2
a-2 3 0 3 O

E-O

0

X

X



