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Last Year s Man
By Leonard Cohen

Tab: Eanonn Bol ger

Pi ck the chords as follows:
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Each slash is an eight of a note

[ Verse 1]
G Em
The rain falls down on |last year s man
F C
That s a Jews harp on the table, that s a crayon in his hand.
G Em
And the corners of the blue print are ruined since they rolled
F C
Far past the stens of thunmb tacks that still throw shadows on the wood.
F D G D
And the skylight is Ilike the skin for a druml |l never nend
G Em F C

And all the rain falls down, Anen, on the works of |ast year s man.
(Same chord progression for the other verses)

[ Verse 2]

I met a | ady, she was playing with her soldiers in the dark

Oh, one by one she had to tell themthat her name was Joan of Arc.
I was in that army, yes | stayed a little while

I want to thank you Joan of Arc for treating nme so well.

And tho | wear a uniforml| was not born to fight

Al'l these wounded boys you lie beside; good night nmy friends, goodnight.

[ Verse 3]



| cane upon a wedding that old famlies had contrived

Bet hl ehem t he bri degr oom Babyl on the bri de.

Great Babyl on was naked Ah! she stood there trenbling for ne
And Bet hl ehem inflaned us both like the shy one at sone orgy.
And when we fell together all our flesh was |ike a vei

That | had to draw aside to see the serpent eat its tail

[ Verse 4]

Some wonen wait for Jesus and sonme wonen wait for Cain

So | hang upon ny altar and | hoi st ny axe again.

And | take the one who finds nme back to where it all began
VWhen Jesus was the honeynobon and Cain was just the man.

And we read from pl easant bibles that are bound in bl ood an skin

That the wilderness is gathering all its children back again.

[ Verse 5]
The rain falls down on |last year s nan
An hour has gone by and he has not noved his hand.

But everything will happen if he only gives the word
The lovers will rise up and the nmountains touch the ground.
But the skylight is Ilike skin for a druml |l never mend

And all the rain falls down, Anen, on the works of |ast year
[Qutro] G Em F C
Eanonn Bol ger
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