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August i ne
Patrick Wl f

READ THI' S: This song is difficult to play, and | ve tried ny best to point out

t he

little things (such as when sections change), but you will have to listen to the
song to know

where and when to switch chords, and how to play the song regarding force and
such, as

all those things were too hard for ne to wite out in a way that you would
under st and.

This is made conpletely by ear, and is played on the piano but works just as
wel |l on any

other instrument (e.g. guitar). | found that none of the other interpretations
on this

site did the original justice, so here s to this beautiful, beautiful song.

If you would Iike me to take out any other song Patrick has nade, | woul d be
gl ad to.

Message me, and | Il see what | can do!

Key: Fm (G#)

Artist: Patrick Wlf
Song: Augustine

| NTRO

Cm Fm Db
Cm Fm Db
Fm Eb Db
Cm Fm Db

VERSE 1:

Cm Fm Db

As the bell tower blocks the sumer |ight
Cm Fm Db

Al'l the seeds in our garden fight

Fm Eb Db

To break and bl ossom all to be adored
Cm Fm Db

And | ook, your skirt is torn

Db

And there s blood on our sheets

Cm Fm Db

As cones the long armof the | aw
Cm Fm Db

Fi st tight, banging on the door
Fm Eb Db



And knocki ng ne down

(Sl ower, and stroke the last chord and then nute it just before entering the
second hal f

of the verse)

Cm Fm Db

Onits way in

Cm Fm Db

As | pass out into a dream

Cm Fm Db

O whoopi ng cranes and wooden beans

Fm Eb Db

G eat white w ngs beating

(Sl ower)

Cm Fm Db

In an attic, in a house, in the dead of night
Si ngi ng

CHORUS 1:

Db Eb

Ch, ny

Fm Cm Db Fm Cm Db
Augusti ne, Augustine
Db Eb

OCh, is this

Fm Cm Db Fm Cm Db
Forever, ever?

Db Eb

Oh, oh ny sweet
FmCm Db Fm Cm Db
Augusti ne, Augustine
Db Eb

What does this nean
(This part goes into the verse)
CmFm Db Cn Fm Db
for us?

VERSE 2:

Cm Fm Db

Does it nmean that | can never change ny ways?
Cm Fm Db

And that s why, love, you shouldn t stay
Fm Eb Db

Still you will and | ove ne

Cm Fm Db

Like a nother or a maid bringing you

Cm Fm Db

down, down, down on your brazen knees
Cm Fm Db

Watering the wornms and the weeds

Fm Eb Db

Thi nki ng, why does | ove | eave ne

Cm Fm Db



So damm col d? Now | mgetting old
Db

And is this what it should be?
Vell, isit?

CHORUS 2:

Db Eb

G'], ny

Fm Cm Db Fm Cm Db

Augustine, Augustine

Db Eb

Ch, is this

Fm Cm Db Fm Cm Db

Forever, ever?

Db Eb

Ch, oh ny sweet

Fm Cm Db Fm Cm Db

Augusti ne, Augustine

(This part goes into the bridge)
Db Eb

O do we kill this one tonight?

BRI DGE:
Ab Eb/ G Ab Eb/ G
Db

VERSE 3:

Cm Fm Db

And now cone the tears, heavy and hot
Cm Fm Db

As it cones clear, this is all we got
Fm Eb Db

As | hold you to ny bed like a

Cm Fm Db

Cancer, or a curse, now be ny

Db

Lovi ng nurse, as we fall back

Db Eb Fm

Into the inpossible dream



