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Bad Mans Song
Tears for Fears

G
Heard every word that was said that night

F C F G
VWhen the light of the world put the world to right
F
Here s to the boys back in 628

C F C G
Where an ear to the wall was a twist of fate
Am
I wll shine a blinding Iight

Bb
Through those hearts as bl ack as night
C
Sticks and stones nmay break ny bones
G F G
But at | east the seeds of love will be sown
Fraj 7
Once in awhile when | feel no shane
G
| get down on ny knees and | pray for rain
Frraj 7
The breeze blows gently while | state ny case
G
There Il be certain nen waiting just to scratch ny face
Frraj 7
Hand on ny heart | wll make a stand
G
For the life and the times of the mrror nman
F Fmaj 7 G
In nmy head, there is a mrror
F Fmaj 7 G
When | ve been bad, | ve been wong
F Fraj 7 G

Food for the saints that are quick to judge ne
Bb
Hope for a bad nan

F G
This is the badman s song
Frraj 7
Quilt in the franme of the |ooking-glass
G
Puts a shine on the mind where refl ections pass
Frraj 7

Where the jigsaw pieces of a broken nan
G



Try and fit thenmsel ves together again

Frmaj 7
Lies in disguise in the nane of trust
G
Put your head in the sand it will turn to dust
Frmaj 7

What s your problem ? What s your curse ?
G
Wn t it make the matter worse ?

F Fmaj 7 G

In ny head, there is a mrror

F Fmaj 7 G

VWen | ve been bad, | ve been wong
F Fraj 7 G

Food for the saints that are quick to judge ne
Bb

Hope for a bad nan

F G

This is the bad man s song

Bb
They say faith can nove nobve nountains
G
Fire can cl eanse your soul
Bb
Faith can nove nountai ns
G

But m nd over matter won t you stop all your chatter

(Pi ano sol 0)

Frmaj 7
Sweet tal king boys who can do no w ong
G
When the stories are tall as the day is |ong

Fraj 7
Wth such a thin drawn between friend and foe
G
Lord help me now and bl ess ny soul

Frmaj 7
Look at yourself - See how you lie
G
Your hands start shaking and you don t know why
Frraj 7
Look at yourself - See how you lie
G

Your hands start shaking and you don t know why

F Fraj 7 G
Food for the saints that are quick to judge ne



Bb

Hope for a bad nan

F G
This is the badman s song



