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Ful | Mbon
Sonata Arctica

Tune down 1/2 step!

Verse 1 (guitar enter at 0:40)
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Chorus (3)
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Rhyt hm Gui tar during Sol os (Keyboard Solo 1 - Guitar & Keyboard Sol o 2)
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A.H = Artificial Harnonic
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x = Pick Slide
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Sitting on a corner all alone,
Staring fromthe bottom of his soul
Wat ching the night cone in fromthe wi ndow, w ndow

It Il all collapse tonight,
The full moon is here again
In sickness and in health,
Under st andi ng so demandi ng
It has no nane,

There s one for every season
Makes hi minsane to know

Running away fromit all,
I Il be safe in the cornfields , he thinks
Hunted by his own,
Again he feels the noon rising on the sky
Find a barn which to sleep in, but can he hide anynore?
Someone s at the door, understanding too demandi ng

Can this be wrong,
It s love that s not ending
Makes hi minsane to know

She should not | ock the open door

(run away, run away, run away)

Ful I noon is on the sky and He s not a nan anynore
She sees the change in H mbut can t

(run away, run away, run away)

See what becane out of her man... Fullnoon

Swi mmi ng across the bay,



The night is so gray, so cal mtoday

She doesn t wanna wait.

W ve gotta nmake the | ove conplete tonight...

In the mist of the norning he cannot fight anynore
Thousand noons or nore, he s been how i ng

Knock on the door,
And screamthat is soon ending
Mess on the floor again...

She shoul d not | ock the open door

(run away, run away, run away)

Ful | roon is on the sky and He s not a man anynore
She sees the change in H mbut can t

(run away, run away, run away)

See what becane out of her man

She shoul d not | ock the open door

(run away, run away, run away)

Ful l nroon is on the sky and He s not a nan anynore
She sees the change in H mbut can t

(run away, run away, run away)

See what becane out of her darling man

She shoul d not | ock the open door
(run away, run away, run away)

Ful l moon is on the sky and He s not a man anynore

See what becane out of that man



