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Hard Ti nes
Ki ss

Eb Tuni ng

Key:
/ = slide up
= slide down
b = bend (whol e step)
b~ = bend (1/2 step)
brn = bend (1 1/2 steps)
pb = pre-bend
r = rel ease- bend
rn = rel ease-bend hal f-step
hn = hanmer -on
p~ = pul | -of f
~ = Vibrato
* = Natural Harnonic
#(#) = Trill
* = Artificial Harnonic
Muted String (Pal m Miting)
Muted String (Fretboard Miting)
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Rhythm Fig. 1
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Rhythm Fig. 3
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HARD TI MES

[Drum I ntro]
[Rhythm Fig. 1]

[ Rhythm Fig. 1]

VWell, | recall days in the city

And | think back, ©Ch what a pity
Renmenberin how it wasn t pretty
Every day life in the city

[ Rhyt hm Fig. 1]

Qut in the street we had to take it
Wth friends around, couldn t it
What wasn t there, we had to nake it



Hangin out down in the city

[Rhythm Fig. 2]

The hard tines are dead and gone

But the hard tines have nade nme strong

And the hard tines have nade ne see

That the hard tines aint where | wanna be

[ Rhythm Fig. 1]

W had to fight to be accepted
It wasn t right and | protested
For hangin out we got arrested
Every day life in the city

[ Rhyt hm Fig. 1]

W d go to school and then we d cut out
Go to the park and space our heads out

We called it fun but there was sone doubt
Hangin out down in the city

[Rhythm Fig. 2]

The hard tines are dead and gone

But the hard tines have nade nme strong

And the hard tines have nade ne see

That the hard tines ain t where | wanna be

[ Rhythm Fig. 3]
I don t wanna be there or even think back
I don t wanna be there, nowl mon the right track, yeah

[Solo (Guitar 1)] w [Rhythm Fig. 1]
[Solo (Guitar 2)] w[Rhythm Fig. 1]

[Rhythm Fig. 2]

The hard tinmes are dead and gone

But the hard tines have nmade ne strong

And the hard tines have nade ne see

That the hard tines ain t where | wanna be

[Rhythm Fig. 3] w{R ff.1] (Until End)

I don t wanna be there or even think back

| don t wanna be there, <cause | mon the right track
Now | mon the right track

I mfinally on the right track

I mfinally on the right track



