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Ophel i a
Nat al i e Mer chant

( Natalie Merchant / Indian Love Bride )

Bm

Ophelia was a bride of god
G

a novice Carnelite

D
in sister cells the cloister bells
A
tolled on her weddi ng night

Bm
Ophelia was a rebel girl
G
a bl ue stocking suffragette
A
who renedi ed soci ety
D
bet ween her cigarettes

Bm
Ophelia was a sweet heart
G
to the nation over night
D

curvaceous thighs

Vi vaci ous eyes

A

| ove was at first sight...

BmGDA

Bm

Ophelia was a dem goddess
G

in pre war Babyl on

D

so statuesque a sil houette
A

in black satin evening gowns

Bm
Ophelia was the mstress to a
G
Vegas ganbl i ng nman
D

Si gnora Qphelia Maraschi na



A
Maf i a courtesan

Bm

Ophelia was a circus queen
G

the fenmal e cannonbal

D

projected through five flam ng hoops
A
to wild and shocked appl ause. ..

BnGDA

Bm

Ophelia was a cycl one, tenpest
G

a god dammed hurri cane

D

your conmpbn sense

your best defense

A

| ay wasted and in vain

Bm

Ophelia d know your every woe
G

and pain you d ever had

D

she d synpat hi ze

and dry your eyes

D

and help you to forget...

Bm G
and help you to forget...
Bm G
and help you to forget...

Bm

Ophelia s nind went wanderi ng
G

you d wonder where she d gone
D

t hrough secret doors

A

down corridors

she d wander them al one

Bm

all al one?



