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Your Sister Cried

Fred Eaglesmth fromthe al bum Mercy Now by Mary Gaut hi er
Very slow | i ke windshield w per rhythm
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(GOwell, | (Dystared out the (D)windshield into the (Dyrain so (Bmlight,
And | (D)yturned on ny (D)dinms, sonebody (D)flashed nme their (Bm) brights.
And | (Qreached over and (Gturned the radio way down (D)l ow (Bm

Your (D)sister cried (Aall the way (D)hone.

(D) Li ghtning crashed, and the (D)road shone like a (Bmmrror,

A (D)dog cane out the ditch, then he di sa(Bn)ppeared,

And | re(Q nenbered the conversati on we had on the tel e(D)ph(Bnjone,
Your (D)sister cried (Aall the way (D)hone.

(Q1 I'l never know how you (Ggot in to such a (D)ness,

(G Wiy do the brides naids all have to (G wear the sane (D)dress?
(G Everybody said, you | ooked, real (G good,

But | think you | ooked (D)stoned(Bm

Your (D)sister cried (Aall the way (D)hone

Your (D)sister cried (Aall the way (D)hone

Your (D)sister cried (Aall the way (D)hone

Your (D)sister cried (A)all the way (D)hone



