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The A d Z nbabwe Ghost - John Ednond
M sc Unsi gned Bands

G D G D
G Em C D
Many tales | ve heard of the soap stone bird, so | went along to see,

G Em C D
The acropolis and the passages and the tenple masonry

C D G Em
But it all looked so famliar, like | ve been there once before
C G C D G

| felt my mnd slipping back in tinme and when | saw himthen |I knew for sure

G D G D
G Em C D
He came down the stairs in his courtiers and a soldier left and right
G Em C D
And hi s burni shed gol den bangl es gave off a nystic kind of |ight
C D G Em
H s eyes were black and they took ne back as they bored into ny soul
C G C D G

And then the smle and we spoke a while of the nedieval days of old

Chor us:
C G C D
And the peace of mnd and the quietness were the things | |oved the nost
C G C D G

As | sat remniscing with the old Zi nbabwe CGhost

G D G D
G Em C D
Those were the days ny son we were rich ny son Independent w se and free
G Em C D
form horizon to horizon our riches held the key
C D G Em
But then they cane in | ove sweet nanme to our bastion in the sky
C G C D G

And just like the ways of the world today for the cause of greed to die

Chor us:
C G C D
And the peace of mind and the quietness were the things | |oved the nost
C G C D G

As | sat remniscing with the old Zi nbabwe CGhost

G D G D



G Em C D
Then suddenly the reality of the day was all around

G Em C D
And the footprints were the ancient stood were fading in ground
C D G Em
| was misty eyed as again | died and the people stopped to stare
C G C D G

As | watched ny host the Zi nbabwe CGhost go nelting in the air

Chorus X 2
C G C D
And the peace of mnd and the quietness were the things | |oved the nost
C G C D G

As | sat renminiscing with the old Zi nbabwe Ghost

G D G D



