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Opi um Tea
Ni ck Cave & The Bad Seeds

This is a sinple and groovy song. Here s how | play it.

F Dm
(pause) F
Here | sleep the norning through
Dm
Til the wail of the call to prayer awakes ne
F
And there aint nothing at all to do but rise and foll ow
Dm

The day wherever it takes ne
F
| stand at the wi ndow and |I | ook at the sea
Dm
And | amwhat | am and what will be will be
F
| stand at the window and | | ook at the sea
Dm
And | make ne a pot of opiumtea
( pause ) F
Down at the port | watch the boats cone in

Dm
Wat ch the boats come in can do sonmething to you

F

And the kids gather around with an outstretched hand

Dm
And | toss thema dirhamor two

F

Well, | wonder if nmy children are thinking of me
Dm

Cause | amwhat | am and what will be will be

F

I wonder if ny kids are thinking of ne

Dm

And | smile and | sip nmy opiumtea

(pause) F
At night the sea lashes the rust red ramparts



Dm

And the shapes of hooded nmen who pass ne
F

And the nmoan of the wi nd | aughs and | aughs and | aughs
Dm

The strange luck that fate has cast ne

F

Well, the cats on the ranmpart sing nerrily

Dm

That he is what he is and what will be will be
F

Yeah, the cats on the ranpart sing nmerrily

Dm

And | sit and | drink of nmy opiumtea

F
I ma prisoner here, | can never go hone
Dm
There is nothing here to win or |ose
F
There are no choices needed to be nmade at al

Dm
Not even the choice of having to choose

F

VWll, | ma prisoner here, yes, but I malso free
Dm

Cause | amwhat | amand what will be will be

F

I ma prisoner here, yeah, but | malso free

Dm

And | snmile and | sip nmy opiumtea.

Someone should figure out the nelody bit, the part the organ plays after the
choruses.
Figure it out then post it, that d be nifty.



