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Key:
/ = slide up
= slide down
b = bend (whol e step)
b~ = bend (1/2 step)
br™ = bend (1 1/2 steps)
pb = pre-bend
r = rel ease- bend
t = tap with righthand finger
h = hanmer - on
p = pul | -of f
~ = Vibrato
* = Natural Harnonic
#(#) = Trill
* = Artificial Harnonic
Dead notes (no pitch)
Pal mmute (- -> underneath indicates which notes)
() = Dive war
(/) Rel ease war
Tp = Tap wpl ectrum
Rhythm Fig. 1
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MR BLACKWELL
Gene Sinmmons, Lewi s Reed

[ Bass onl y]

I never said | was nore than | am

Do what | want and I don t give a dam

You re all so weak you know it nmakes ne ill
Don t |ike you now and probably never wl |



[Rhy. Fig 1]
You cheat and lie, and wonder why
You can t sl eep at night

[Rhy. Fig 2 w End 1]

You re not well, M. Blackwell
And we can tell

[Rhy. Fig 2 w End 2]

You re not well, M. Blackwell
Why don t you go to hell

[ Bass onl y]

I ama sinner who just loves to sin

| ama fighter who just loves to win

I know the truth about this crumy oath

There s nothing here that can t be bought or sold

[Rhy. Fig 1]
You re cold and nean, and in between
You re rotten to the core

[Rhy. Fig 2 w End 1] (2x)

You re not well, M. Blackwell
And we can tell
You re not well, M. Blackwell

Why don t you go to hell

[Rhy. Fig 3]
You re a victim a real disgrace
You shoul d be bani shed fromthe human race

[Solo over Rhy. Fig 2 w End 1]
[Rhy. Fig 2 w End 2]

[Rhy. Fig 1]

[ Bass onl y]

W Il drink to sorrow then we Il drink to waste
W ||l drink a toast to the i nhuman race

Here s to the world and the tines we re in
Here s to the kid a real man anong nen

[Rhy. Fig 2]
You re cold and nean, and in between
You re rotten to the core

[Rhy. Fig 2 w end 1]

You re not well, M. Blackwell
And we can tell

[Rhy. Fig 2 w End 2]

You re not well, M. Blackwell
Wy don t you go to hell



[Rhy. Fig 2 w End 1]
[Rhy. Fig 2 w End 2]



