Acor desweb. com

Maj esty
Madr ugada

Artist: Mdrugada
Al bum Git

Song: Maj esty
Tabbed by: E xO0

Gm
So am |
A
Good or bad
F
The way that things did turn out
Cm Gm
| did only make you sad
Gn
And we cried and we cried
A#
On the phone
F
Ch but in nmy mnd
Cm Gn

You were never that all al one

F
Onh you were nmjesty
Cm
Your roads were heavy
Gn
And your |onging was cutting through bone

So am |

Am | good or bad

Coul d only awake your anger

| could only nake you nad

Now was that how you showed ne

That you were still so young and bold

Anyway those fights did drive ne

And | was dying of thirst and | wasn't growin old

Ch you were mmj esty

Your ropes were heavy

And your roads were very cold
Ch, oh, oh majesty

But in my mnd
| could still clinb inside your bed
And | could be victorious



Still the only man to pass to the glorious arch of your

o0-oh

Ch you were nmj esty
Your ropes were heavy
And your cheeks were very red

Ch you were nmj esty
And it s like | said

That spirit, is now dead

Ch, oh, oh Myjesty

head,



