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Tomy Connors - Buryi ng Confessions
M sc Unsi gned Bands

Buryi ng Conf essi ons

Bniv
E
It s been a long, |ong wnter
A

Seens |ike nonths | ve been on the road.

E B/
Interstate inspiration, dashboard s so cold.

E

My thoughts overcone ne

A
They escape this cheap notel ball point pen

E Bnv7 E

I guess there s too much - to be said - not witten

E
Not a day goes by
A
where | dont think I Il mss her very much
A
And not an hour passes
Bnv
where | don t curse her nane
E
Now she s in Montana
A
spending tinme with her friends
E
And | min nidtown subway station
Bni/
Praying for the F train.

A
I ve seen a mllion faces
E
Sold a few soul s
B7 E
Broke a few hearts - so | ve been told.
A
Sometimes | get the feeling
E
| need to right all nmy wongs
F#nir B7 A
Instead of burying my confessions in these songs

(SAME CHORDS AS EARLI ER)



But | can t help but wonder
When it s all said and done
WIIl | be begging St. Peter
To overlook all ny wongs.

| tried to |l eave the world
Better than when it found ne.
And so | mlonging for hone
And the love of ny famly.

CHORUS



