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Crashin In
The Charlatans

Ttitle: Crashin  In
Artist: The Charlatans
Album: The Charlatans UK (1995)

Tabbed by madferret96

Chords Used:
(I think it sounds better with bar chords but you can use open chords too)

G      (3 5 5 4 3 3)
Dsus2  (X X 0 2 3 X)
A      (5 7 7 6 7 7)
F#m    (2 4 4 2 2 2)
B      (7 9 9 8 9 9) 
D      (10 12 12 11 12 12)
F      (1 3 3 2 3 3) 
E      (0 2 2 1 0 0) 

[Intro]
G,Dsus2,A 
G,Dsus2,A 
G,Dsus2,A...

A, F#m, G, F#m

 

A                       F#m         G                   F#m
All ready to get on my way, move on up into the city today, 
       A                       F#m         G                   F#m
I can see you ve got a solar report, 
          G                       F#m                      
keeps you in and keeps you boring I can hear you snoring. 
B                          D
one of these days, you ll hear the sound
                 F#m
Speed, I ll come crashing in your flat and, say hey it s too late. 

A                           F#m
All your friends are driving round,
G                            F#m
Coming up to feel the weekend going up in smoke,
A                           F#m
Kiss behind the coolest of walls,
         G                  



Standing there to tear your heart out,
   F#m
Oh no you ve got a blow out.

B                         D
One of these days you ll feel the sound of speed
            F#m
I ll come crashing in your flat

And say hey come on now.
F                                                     E    
I can go for miles and miles and miles and miles and miles

G,A  E
Oh yeah

G,A  E
Oh yeah

[Break]

A, F#m, G, F#m

A, F#m, G, F#m

B, D, F#m

A                            F#m
All dressed up to get on my way,
        G                   F#m
Move on up into the city today,
       A                        F#m
I can see you ve got a solar report,
             G                  
You re still in and you re still boring
F#m
I can hear you snoring.

B                         D
One of these days you ll feel the sound of speed
            F#m
I ll come crashing in your flat

And say hey it s too late
F                                                     E    
I can go for miles and miles and miles and miles and miles

G,A  E
Oh yeah



G,A  E
Oh yeah

A,F#m  (x8)

[Outro]

E                     G     A 
See me I can feel it coming around.
E                     G     A 
See me I can feel it coming around.
Yeah
Yeah


