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The Nothing Part i
Lady Lanb the Beekeeper

St andard tuning

Capo 3
Intro riff:
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C
Choose to use your heart

Am
If even towards the harshest fate
Dm
That it may be swal |l owed
F G

A masticated, m staken thing

C
That you may ripely pine

Am
In the manmot h not hi ng of the night
Dm
Left to your own devices
F G C Am

And too exhausted to know what you want
Dm F G
I know, | know

C
And oh, such is the tornent
Am
O the giving of your organs

Dm

When given willingly,

F G C Am
How nercil ess a hand can be on you



Dm F G

on you
C Em
And oh the sour fear of defeat
Am
Li ke wounded soldiers all still and slight
F
Lining like silk
G C
all the roads to your marrow
Am
the roads to your narrow
Dm F G
I know, | know
C
And all the heaps of hurt
Em

Am

Well they ve had it up to here with you and further

F

But when you feel it at your hip, every tinme how you wi sh that

Dm F G
Ch no, oh no we re singing

Am F
Lay me down, lay ne | ow
C G
Let go your crown, disarmme
Am F
Singi ng take nme south, take ne hone
C G

Hol d your own, and claimne

C
That we may ripely pine
Am
In the manmot h not hi ng of the night
Dm
Left to our own devices
F G

And we || know, we || know
C Am
Know j ust what we want

Dm
We || know

F G Am

VW Il know, we Il know what we want.

G

C
it was hone



