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And Yet
Sting

And Yet by Sting from The Last Ship al bum
For any questions nai

Key: F-sharp ninor

Tine: 4/4

F#mvaj 7. .. .. [ 24322x]
F#nG. . ... ... [ 2x122x]
Esus4....... [ 022200]
G#nivaddll. . . [ 4x442x]
ES.......... [ x799xx]
BOb5...... .. [ x21221]
Bnvadd1l. . ..[x24230]
Ebnvb5. .. ... [ Xx6767X]
CHm7. . ...... [ x4242x]

| F#nMaj 7 F#nb | x4

*intro chords*

or

or
or

nme to fffoma@mail.com

[ 077750]

[ 7x766x] or chord fromthe |ive broadcast
[ 7x775X]

This town, this stain on the sunrise

G#nvaddll C#7

Bnv
Di sguised in the m st this norning
Esus4 E AMaj 7
It s 8AM a seagul |

*intro chords*

shout s a sailor s warning

This sky, this bend in the river

Bnv/

Esus4 E

Sl ows down and delivers ne, the tide rolls back

AMmj 7 GH#nvaddll

And all ny nenories

Bnv ES

B9b5

CHT

fade to bl ack

F#m\VRj 7 F#nm6  F#mvaj 7 F#nb
And yet, and yet | m back

This town has a strange nagnetic pul

B9b5
Li ke a homi ng signa

in your skul
*intro chords*

[ 7x7664]



And you sail by the stars of the heni sphere
*intro chords*
Wbondering how in the Hell did ye end up here?

Bnvaddi1l Esus4
It s like an underground river, or a hidden stream
Ebnvb5 D7
That flows through your head, and haunts your dreans
Bnvaddl1l Esus4

And you stuffed those dreans in this canvas sack
AMRj 7 Gi#nivaddll CH7
And there s nothing round here that the wide world | acks

B/ E5 F#mvej 7 F#nB  F#niVRj 7 F#NB
And yet, and yet you re back

B9b5
Sone nights | d lie on the deck and | d stare at the turning of the stars
*intro chords*
Those constellations hanging up there fromthe cables and the rigging

Bni7addl1l Esus4 Ebni7b5 D7
I d wonder if she saw the sanme, or managed to recall ny name
Bnvaddll Esus4 AMaj 7 G#nraddll C#7
But why woul d she ever think of ne? Sone boy she |oved who fled to sea?
Bnvaddl1l CHnv DWVRj 7 G#nivaddll C#nv CH7
And why waste tinme debati ng whether she d be waiting for the Iikes of nme?

| F#nMVaj 7 F#nb | x4

B9b5
So ye drift into port with the scum of the seas
B9b5
To the dance halls and the brothels where you took your ease!
F#nb
And the ship s left the dock but you re half past caring
F#nm6
And ye haven t got a clue whose bed you re sharing
Bnvaddl1l Esus4
And your head s |ike a hammer on a bul khead door
Ebnvb5 D7
And it feels |ike sonebody m ght have broken your jaw
Bnraddll Esus4

And there s bl oodstains and glass all over the floor
AMnj 7 G#nvaddll C#7
And ye swear to God ye Il drink no nore

Bnvaddll Esus4 G#nvaddll CH#nv CHY
And yet, and yet



*intro chords*
In truth, it s too late to find her

Bni7addl1l Esus4 E

Too late to rem nd her at sonme garden gate

Ebnvb5 D7
Where a servant tells me | should wait

Bnvaddl1l Esus4 E
And perhaps a door s slammed in ny face
AMmj 7 G#nivaddll C#7

My head nust be in outer space

Bnvaddll Esus4
And yet, and yet
Ebnvb5 D7
Bef ore the sun has set
Bnvadd1ll C#nv
Before the sea
DMVaj 7 Bnv G#nivaddll
There may be sonething else that s waiting for
CHnv CH7 F#mVR] 7 F#nb F#nVej 7 F#nb
The likes of ne

*intro chords*
This town, this stain on the sunrise

| F#n6 |



