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Song Agai nst Sex
Neutral M1k Hotel

[Intro]
(Tal ki ng, followed by barre F chord, Bb)
(counts in)
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[ Verse 1]

Bb

And the first one tore a picture
O a dead and hangi ng man

Who was kissing foreign fishes
That flew right out of his hand

F

And when | put ny hands around him
| felt the blushing blood run through ny cheeks

Bb

And an eeriness surrounded ne
When his tongue began to speak
and he said,

F
Oh boy you are so pretty
Enough to wap up tight in rice paper strings

Bb
And when | finally kissed him
The whol e worl d began to ring,

F

Lost like a bell that s tipping over
Wth two cracks al ong both sides
and |

Bb
knew t he worl d was over



So | took a | ook outside

F
And watched the fires that were reachi ng up
to the weathervane and tops of trees

Bb
And the waiting scene and the sunday dream
They re all waiting here for ne

(chord changes simlar during trunpets\chorus)

[ Verse 2]

Bb
Deli markets and the fl ower stands
Pretty girls and the burning nen

F
Hangi ng out on the hooks next to w ndow displ ays
And | took out ny tongue twi ce renmoved fromny face

Bb
Across a bridge and across the nountains
Threw a nickel in a fountain

F

To save ny soul fromall these troubled tines

And all the drugs that | don t have the guts to take
to soothe my mind so |l m

Bb

Al ways sober

Al ways achi ng

Al ways headi ng toward

Mass sui cide, occult figurines

F
And wasted gas station attendants
Attending to their jobs

Bb
And a nice drive in the country
Find a nice cliff to drop off, oh

F
And this life just gets so grating
Al'l the grittiness of life, but don t

Bb
Take those pills your boyfriend gave you
You re too wonderful to die



[ Verse 3]
(tronbone part)

Bb

And the |last one tore a picture
From t he pornographi c page

And all the pleasure points attacking
All the | ooks of |ove were staged

F
And it s alie that you ve been given
And it hurts you every day

Bb

So why should I |ay here naked
VWhen it s just too far away
from anyt hi ng

F
we could call |ove,
Any love worth living for

Bb
So |l Il sleep out in the gutter
You can sl eep here on the fl oor

F
And when | wake up in the norning
I Il forget to |ock the door

Bb
Cause with a match that s nmean and sone gasoline
You won t see ne any nore



