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Lat e Goodbye

Poets of the Fal

Poets OF The Fall a€* Late Goodbye
St andard tuni ng ( EADGBe)

Chor ds

String: EADGBe

Em 022000

Am 002210

Bm 24432

G6: 320000 (or 320030)
D: 000323

[ Verse 1]

Em

Am

in our headlights, staring, bleak, beer cans, deer s eyes

Em

Am

on the asphalt underneath, our crushed plans and ny lies

Bm

Am Em

| onely street signs, powerlines, they keep on flashing, (flashing by)

[ Chor us]

Bm

and we keep
Am

it s alate

Bm

and we keep
Am

it s alate

[ Verse 2]

Em
your breath
Em
you made ne
Bm

A Am (€]
driving into the night
D Em
goodbye, such a | ate goodbye
A Am €9
driving into the night
D Em
goodbye. ..
Am
hot upon ny cheek, and we crossed, that |ine
Am
strong when | was feeling weak, and we crossed,
Am Em

screanming stop signs, staring wild eyes, keep on flashing,

[ Chor us]

Bm

that one tine

fl ashi ng by



and we keep driving into the night

Am D Em
it s alate goodbye, such a | ate goodbye
Bm A Am &
and we keep driving into the night

Am D Em

it s alate goodbye...

[Bridge] You nay want to play this part with nore aggressive struns.

Em A Am G6
the devil grins fromear to ear when he sees the hand he s dealt us
Bm A Am €7)
poi nts at your flam ng hair, and then we re playing hide and seek
Bm A Am (€3]
| can t breathe easy here, less our trail s gone cold behind us
Bm A Am &
till in the john nmirror you stare at yourself grown old and weak
Bm A Am G6
and we keep driving into the night

Am D Em
it s alate goodbye, such a | ate goodhye.
Bm A Am €3
and we keep driving into the night

Am D Em

it s alate goodbye, such a | ate goodbye.

This shouldn t be too hard to play, even if you feel yourself little nore social

t han usual ;)



