Acor desweb. com

Six String Woden Friend
Mont e Mont gonery

GBb F

G
Here we are once again
My six string wooden friend.

Bb F G
Youa€™e everything that 1a€™n all about.
G
Youd€™e been battered and abused
Youd€™e had to pay so many dues.

Bb F G

| &€™n hal f a man when | put you down.

Bb F
So | et&a€™s play anot her song.
C G
Leta€™s drag it on too |ong.
D A E
And bring a tear again to ny eye.
Bb F
You cand€™ nmke nme want to stop.
C G
Youd€™e the only friend | 8€™e got.
D A E

And youd€™ | never live to hear ne say, goodbye.

| &4€™e never heard you shy away
From anything | want to play.
Your honest al ways rings true.
Through you, you anplify my soul.
You do, by giving rock and rol

A nelody that | can sing to.

I know that | 4€™e been rough on you.

| &4€™e beaten you so out of tune

That in return you make ny fingers bl eed.
So before | lay you down to rest

You prove that you are the very best

By bringing out the very best in ne.

So | et a€™s pl ay anot her song.

Let&a€™ drag it on too | ong.

And bring a tear again to ny eye.

You cand€™ nake nme want to stop.

Youd€™e the only friend | 4€™e got.

And youd€™ | never live to hear ne say, goodbye.



Here we are once again. My six string wooden friend.
Youd€™ e everything that 1a€™n all about.



