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Streets of Paradise (lyrics,chords)

For Shame of Doing Wong (lyrics, chords)
The Poor Boy is Taken Away (lyrics, chords)
Ni ght Cones In (lyrics, chords)

Jet Plane in a Rocking Chair (lyrics)

Beat the Retreat (lyrics)

Hard Luck Stories (lyrics)

D nming of the Day/Dargai (lyrics,chords)

STREETS OF PARADI SE

Dm
The tears fall down |ike whiskey, the tears fall down |Iike w ne
C
On an island made of cocaine in a sea of turpentine
G
We all need sone assistance but won t that day be fine
C F C
When we re wal ki ng down the streets of paradi se

Tar brush on the corner, | ve never seen himbefore

He drank ten fingers of what they had, now his feet don t touch the
fl oor

He can t see ne or this dirty old town, he s got nothing to | ook for
He s a-wal ki ng down the streets of paradise

F C
Wal ki ng down the streets of paradise
F CE Dm C

Wal ki ng down the streets of paradise



| dtrade ny silver mansion with a guard on every door

| dtrade ny wealth and treasure and the sash ny father wore
| dtrade ny little sister and ny brother who went before

To be wal ki ng down the streets of paradise

Wal ki ng down the streets of paradise
Wal ki ng down the streets of paradise

| asked you for a racehorse, now don t hand me no nule

| asked you for a fast car, dont you take ne for a fool
Just hand me down ny tel escope and a bullet | can chew

I Il be wal king dowmn the streets of paradise

Wal ki ng down the streets of paradise
Wal ki ng down the streets of paradise
FOR SHAME OF DO NG WRONG

(I'ntro Chords)
E DAEAsus* A (* Asus could also be DA (no third))

E D A E A Asus A
It seens like a lifetinme since | saw you
E D A E
Lover, lover, | ve been away too | ong
A E
When | see | overs hol di ng hands and si ghi ng
A E

I hang nmy head for shame of doing wong
(repeat intro chords)

Bus wheel s spi nning, songbirds singing, break ny heart
Take ne back to ol d renenbered days

Rem nd ne of the tines we spent together

Ti mes before we went our separate ways

A E

I wish I was a fool for you again
A E

I wish I was a fool for you again
A E

I wwsh I was a fool for you again

I msorry for the things | ve said, the things |I ve done
I msorry for the restless thief | ve been

Pl ease don t nake me pay for ny deceiving heart

Just turn up your lanp and let nme in

I wish I was a fool for you again
I wish I was a fool for you again
I wish I was a fool for you again



(repeat)
(repeat intro chords and end)

THE POCR BOY |'S TAKEN AVWAY

C
ol d- hai red poor boy, you took himfor fun
F G C
He dressed for the tinkering trade
F G C
He dressed for the tinkering trade
F CEDnC

Now t he poor boy is taken a-way

No use waiting |ike a ghost in a dream
The world has no confort to bring

The worl d has no confort to bring

He |l eft you to get everything

No use standi ng, wavi ng adieu

The penny won t drop in your mnd
The penny won t drop in your mind
The old flane s left you behind

No use crying in a roomfull of menories
You never will find yesterday

You never will find yesterday

And the poor boy is taken away

NI GHT COMES I N

A7sus Em
Ni ght cones in, |ike sone cool river

D C A7sus
How can there be, be another day?
A7sus Em
Take ny hand, oh real conpanion

D C A7sus

And we Il dance, dance till we fade away

Ch, the sands pour down like silver
They can only, only break nmy heart

Drink the wine, the wine of |overs

Lovers tired of being apart

F#m A
Dancing till my feet don t touch the ground
F#m G

I lose my mind and dance forever

F#m G

Lose nmy mind and dance forever



C D
Turn ny world around
C D
Turn ny world around

E(m) C D A7sus

Ch, this night is Iike no other

And this roomis ringing in ny ears

And these friends will never |eave ne
And these tears are like no other tears

Dancing till my feet don t touch the ground
I lose my mind and dance forever

Lose nmy mi nd and dance forever

Turn ny world around

Turn ny world around

JET PLANE I N A ROCKI NG CHAI R

Jet plane in a rocking chair
Rol l er coaster roll nowhere

Deaf and dunmb ?or dance it there?
I Il change this heart of nine
This tinme, this time

Sea cruise in a diving bel

Run a mile in a w shing well
?Soft soap? and nothing to sel
I Il change this heart of mne
This tine, this tinme

Here comes the real thing
I ve been waiting for so long, for so |ong
| ve been looking for a love |ike you

Crossed line on a tel ephone
Crossed lies on a :

Crossed fingers and head for hone
I Il change this heart of nine
This tine, this tinme

They sink in a feather bed

?CGot cool when you re stoned and dead?
I ma fool with a size one head

I Il change this heart of nine

This tinme, this time

Here conmes the real thing
| ve been waiting for so long, for so |ong
| ve been looking for a love |ike you



Jet plane in a rocking chair
Rol l er coaster roll nowhere

Deaf and dunb ?or dance it there?
I Il change this heart of nine
This tinme, this tine

This tine, this tine

This tine, this tinme

BEAT THE RETREAT

Beat nmy retreat, back home to you
Beat ny retreat, back hone to you
I mburning all my bridges

I mburning all my bridges

I mburning all my bridges

I mrunning back home to you

Trailing nmy col ours, back hone to you
Trailing ny colours, back honme to you
This world is filled with sadness
This world is filled with sadness
This world is filled with sadness

I mrunning back hone to you

Foll ow the drum back home to you
Foll ow t he drum back home to you
There was no sense in ny | eaving
There was no sense in ny |eaving
There was no sense in ny |eaving
I mrunning back home to you

HARD LUCK STORI ES

They say running into you is like running into trouble
Bend ny ear and | see double

You re everybody s idea of a waste of tine

You still come around cause | used to listen

I run a steanship, | dont run a mssion

Don t be nmistaken in thinking you re a friend of m ne

( Chor us)

Those hard luck stories, it s all | ever get fromyou
Hard | uck stories, you re gonna drive ne out of ny mnd
Those hard luck stories, it s all | ever get fromyou

Hard | uck stories, you re gonna drive ne out of ny nind

Well, cops won t give you change of a penny
Everybody s got noney but you haven t any

If | cared about you | d say it was a crying shane
Your wife ran away, left you on a Sunday

She cried when she left, she was | aughi ng on Monday



She shoul d have known better and never gone and changed the nane
( Chor us)

Wiy don t you grow up, why don t you settle down?

Wiy don t you get a job, why don t you | eave town?

Even a chicken has to do what it has to do

You don t |like one thing, you don t |ike another

You don t like anything that | ooks |ike bother

Everyone don t |ike sonething and we all don t |ike you

(Chorus)

DI MM NG OF THE DAY/ DARGAI

C G
This old house is falling down around ny ears
F C G

I mdrowning in the river of ny tears

C G

When all ny will is gone, you hold nme sway

F C G C

I need you at the dimm ng of the day

G D
You pull ne like the nmoon pulls on the tide
G D

You know just where | keep nmy better side?

G C F

VWhat days have cone to keep us far apart?
A broken prom se or a broken heart

Now al | the bonny birds have wheel ed away
I need you at the dimm ng of the day

Come the night, you re only what | want
Come the night, you could be ny confidant

| see you on the street in conpany

Wiy don t you cone and ease your mind with ne?
I mliving for the night we steal away

I need you at the dinmng of the day

I need you at the dinmng of the day



