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Pant om ne Hor se

Suede
| NTRO
F# F#susd F#
B C+ B A
B C+ B A
VERSE
F# D

I was born as a pantom ne hor se,

E

ugly as the sun when he falls to the fl oor
F# D

I was cut fromthe weckage one day,

E

this is what | get for being that way

B CH B A
Well, did you ever, did you ever go round with thenf
B CH B A
Well, did you ever, did you ever go round the bend?
VERSE
F# F#sus4 D

I was conned by a circus hand

E
Tragi c as the son of a superman
F# F#sus4 D
| would die for the stars she said
E

this is what | get for ny beautiful head

B CH B A
Well, did you ever, did you ever go round with thenf
B CH B A
Well, did you ever, did you ever go round the bend?
BRI DGE

F# E F#



DEF# B

B CH B A
Well, did you ever, did you ever go round with then?
B CH B A
Well, did you ever, did you ever go round the bend?
BRI DGE
F# E F#
D
Ever tried it that way?
E
Have you ever tried it that way?
F# B
Have you ever tried it that way?
D
Ever tried it that way?
E
Have you ever tried it that way?
F# B
Have you ever tried it that way?
D
Ever tried it that way?
E
Have you ever tried it that way?
F# B

Have you ever tried it that way?

QUTRO
F# F#sus4 F#



