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Fat her, son
Peter Gabri el

Fat her, son intro {:A DADADA} PETER GABRI EL
A Al Ab F#m F#m AE D A DB ACH E
Fat her, son Locked as one In this enpty room
A AlAb AG F#m A E D A DB Al CH
Spi ne agai nst spine Yours against mine Till the warnth comes through
D ACt DF# A E
Renmenber the breakwaters down by the waves
D A CH GB F# A
I first found ny courage Know ng daddy coul d save
E G# A D E/ G# A D

| could hold back the tide Wth ny dad by ny side

A Al Ab  F#m F#m A E D

Dogs, plows and bows W nove through each pose

A DB A CH E

Struggling in our separate ways

A ANAb  AG F#m A E D

Mantras and hyms Unfol ding |inbs

A DB A CH E

Looki ng for rel ease through the pain

D A CH D F# A E
And the yogi s eyes are open Looking up above
D A CH G B F#ml A
He too is dreaming of his daddy s |ove
E/ Gt A D E Gt A D ED
Wth his dad by his side CGot his dad by his side
CH D CH D
Can you recall How you took nme to school
A DB A E
We couldn t talk rmuch at all
ED CH D CH D A
DB ACH E
It s been so many years And now these tears Guess | mstill your child
A AAb F#m F#m AE D A DB A CH
Qut on the noors W take a pause See how far we have cone
A A Ab AN G F#m A E D
You re noving quite slow How far can we go
A DB ACt E
Fat her and son

Bri dge
E/ Gt A D E/ G# A D



Wth nmy dad by ny side Wth ny dad by ny side
E/ G# A D {:-ADADADA}
Got my dad by ny side Wth ne



