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Love Calls You By Your Nane
Leonard Cohen
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Love Calls You By Your Nane

Part of cello s nel ody:
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Sonetinmes nr. Cohen is using A -note on 5th string

bet ween Bb and Am
Somet hing |ike that:
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You thought that it could never happen
Bb Am
to all the people that you becane,
Bb Gn Bb Gn
your body lost in I egend, t he beast so very tane.
Em
But here, right here,
Am G
between the birthmark and the stain,
Am G
bet ween t he ocean and your open vein,
Am G
bet ween the snowman and the rain,
F D F
once agai n, once agai n,
C G C
| ove calls you by your nane.

The woren in your scrapbook

whom you still praise and bl ane,

you say they chai ned you to your fingernails
and you clinb the halls of fane.

Oh but here, right here,



bet ween t he peanuts and the cage,
bet ween t he darkness and the stage,
bet ween t he hour and the age,

once again, once again

| ove calls you by your nane.

Shoul deri ng your |oneliness

like a gun that you will not learn to aim
you stunble into this novie house,

then you clinb, you clinb into the frane.
Yes, and here, right here

bet ween t he noonlight and the | ane,
between the tunnel and the train,

between the victimand his stain,

once agai n, once again,

| ove calls you by your nane.

| leave the |ady neditating

on the very love which I, | do not wish to claim
| journey down the hundred steps,
but the street is still the very sane.

And here, right here,

bet ween the dancer and hi s cane,

bet ween the sail boat and the drain,

bet ween t he newsreel and your tiny pain,
once agai h, once again

| ove calls you by your nane.

Where are you, Judy, where are you, Anne?
Where are the paths your heroes cane?
Wondering out | oud as the bandage pulls away,
was I, was | only linping, was | really |ane?
Ch here, cone over here,

between the windm |l and the grain,

bet ween t he sundi al and the chain,

between the traitor and her pain,

once again, once again

| ove calls you by your nane.
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