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>FromH to He, Wio amthe Only One

This can take sone tinme to learn... A good friend of mne, Raviv Raich,
transcribed the chords, and not me. This is originally for piano, as you know,
so you |l have to work hard to make it sound OK on a guitar - but Raviv plays
it very good on the guitar, so dont give it up easily!

Chor ds:

into Fmbut | mnot sure where. Fm - 1-3-3-1-1-1--|
Dsus5 - X-X=0-2-3-3--- - m e m o m oo |

You may play is like this:

C G G//D C Dni7/ A
e ------- 0------- [------ 3----1-3-3----0-|-7----3----- | -1----- 1----- [-1-2----1--]
b ------- 1---21---|------ 0----1-0-0----0-|-8----5----- | -1----- 1----- [-1-2----1--]|
g ----- 0------- O-|------ 0----1-0-0----0-|-7----5----- | -2----- 2----- [-2-2----2--]
d oo |- |- R e O |
I | o |- |- e R AREEEE e |- 0----|
@ - |-3----- - 3 ------ R ERELEEE oo | |

There door ........ and | m living there at

G16 Bb F
------ 0----]-0-0----0-|------1----]-1-1----21-|-----1----]-1-1----1---|
—————— 0----1-0-0----0-|------3----]-3-3----3-|-----1----]-1-1----1---|
—————— 0----1-0-0----0-|------3----]-3-3----3-|-----2----]-2-2----2---]
----------- R R e e EEEEEEREEEE
————————— 2-|----------]-2-------1-|------2---]--------01-|------------|
SCIRRREEEEE |- R |- | 1--mmee | --e- 1-----]
night it... ...the days are.... i n-side
C G G//D C Dni7/ A

There s a house with no door and I m living there

Gb Bb F
at nights it gets so cold and the days are hard to bear inside.
C G G//D C Dni7/ A

There s a house with no roof, so the rain creeps in,
G16 Bb F



falling through ny head as | try to think out tine

C cB C A
| don t know you, you say you know ne, that may be so,
c G F
there is so nuch that | amunsure of...
C C/' B C A
You call ny name but it sounds unreal, | forget how | feel,
Cc G F

my body s rejecting the cure.
D D Dsus4 D

There s a house with no bell but then nobody calls;

| sonetinme find it hard to tell if any are alive at all outside.

There s a house with no sound; yes, it s quiet there...

there s not much point in words if there s no-one to share in tine.

| ve learned nmy lines, | know themso well, | mready to tell,
whoever will finally cone in

O thelineinmy mnd that s called in the night, it doesn t seemright
when there is that little dark figure running...

There s a house with no door and there is no living there:
one day it becane a wall... well | didnt really care at the tine.
There s a house with no light, all the wi ndows are seal ed,
overtaxed and strai ned NOW NOTH NG | S REVEALED BUT TI ME
I don t know you, you say you know ne, that may be so,

There s so much that | am unsure of...

You call ny nane but it sounds unreal, | forget how I feel
My body s rejecting the cure.....

Wn t sonebody help me ...... ?

Have fun!
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