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Chel sea
Phoebe Bri dgers

[Intro]
G C x2
G
[ Verse 1]
G C G
For a chenical inbal ance, you sure know how to ride a train
G C D7
Your revolution is a deathbed, and the nusic is your maid
G C Am
VWhen soneone cones a knocking with a needle on a tray
G
Only your | onesone |ies beside you
C G
For you told ne not to stay
G
You are sonebody s baby
C G
Sonme not her hel d you near
G C D7
No it s not inportant, they re just pretty words, ny dear
G C Am
There is no distraction that can nake nme di sappear
G
No there s nothing that won t rem nd you
C G

I will always be right here

[ Chor us]
C C
And you spit the blood back, spit the bl ood back
G D7
Baby, | manazed that you re alright
C G Am G
Ch, so long prison boy, | won t be hone with you tonight

[I nterl ude]

G
[ Verse 2]
G C G
We re both very sick, our nuscles all worn down
G C D7
It s as if we are one-hundred, | wont still be around
G C Am

Because | ve fallen, yes | ve fallen right into the love |I found
G



Long before |I reach one-hundred

C G
I Il have fallen to the ground
G
And for generations
C G
Their romances make us nore
G C D7
It s nuch I ess than there ever was before, the Chel sea and the fl oor
G C Am
Make us stand before the masses |ike two speakers for the poor
G
When there was no revol ution
C G

Not hi ng we were fighting for

[ Chor us]
C C
And you spit the blood back, spit the bl ood back
G D7

Baby, | manazed that you re alright

C G Am
Ch, so long prison boy, | won t be hone
Am
| won t be hone
Am G Am D7

I won t be hone with you tonight

[ Bridge]

C Em D7
And you can call the service bel

C Em D7
VWhen we stay at the Chel sea hote

C Em D7 C
And | |l stay out of ny own head
[ Qutro]

C G Am

Ch, so long prison boy, | won t be hone
Am
| won t be honme
Am G Am D7
I won t be hone with you tonight
G
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