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The Road To Mandal ay
Robbi e Wi amns

Verse 1.
Ebm Ebnb
Save me fromdrown-ing in the_ sea__
Bbm Bbm
Beat nme up_ on the beach__
Ebm Friz
VWhat a love-ly ho-li-day_

E7 Asus4

There s noth-ing fun-ny left to say

| Ami

Ebnt

Verse 2:

Ebm

This sombre song would drain the_ sun__
Bbm Bbm

But it wont shine un-til it s sung
Ebm Friz

No wa-ter run-ning in the stream_

E7 Asus4

Pr e- Chor us:
F# GHl F
Ev- ry-thing | touched was gol -den
CH#
Ev- ry-thing | |oved got bro-ken
CH#
On the road to Man-da-lay__
F# Fm
Ev- ry mis-take | ve ev-er made_
Ebnv

Has been re-hashed and then re-played_

GH#
As | got lost a-long the way__

Chor us:
Ebm Gt
Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_ bom _
C# Bbm
Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_ bom _
F# GH
Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_ bom_
Am | An

Bom ba- dum_

Verse 3:

| A7]
The sad-dest place-we ve ev-er been



Ebm Ebnb
There s noth-ing left for you to_ give _

Bbm Bbm
The truth is all that you re left with
Ebm Fm

Twen-ty pac-es then at dawn_

E7 Asus4 | Am

W will die-and be re-born__
Verse 4:
Ebm Ebnb

| like to sleep be-neath the_ trees__
Bbm Bbm
Have the u-ni-verse at one with nme__
Ebm Fm

Look down the bar-rel of a gun_

E7 Asus4 | A A7|

And feel the noon-re-place the sun___

Pre- Chor us:
F# GHl F
Ev- ry-thing we ve ev-er sto-len
CH
Has been | ost, re-turned or bro-ken
CH
No nore dra-gons left to slay_
F#maj 9 Fm
Ev- ry ms-take | ve ev-er nade_
Ebnv
Has been re-hashed and then re-played_
GH
As | got lost a-long the way_

Chor us:
Ebm G#
Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_bom _
C# Bbm
Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_ bom _
F# GH
Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_ bom_
Am | An
Bom ba- dum_
Ebm GH
Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_ bom _
C# Bbm
Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_ bom _
F# GH
Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_ bom_
Am | A
Bom ba- dum_
Ebm G#

Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_bom _
C# Bbm



Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_ bom _

F# GH#
Bom bom bom bah_ dah_ dum bom_ bom_
Am | A

Bom ba- dum_

Solo: |Dm |Q§ [|Q [An
|Fl Gl [AY | A

Ver se/ End:
Ebm Ebnb
Save nme fromdrown-ing in the_ sea_
Bbm Bbm
Beat me up_ on the beach__
Ebm Friz
VWhat a love-ly ho-li-day_

F7 Bbm
There s noth-ing fun-ny left to say_



