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Far From Hone
The Cassic Crine

FAR FROM HOVE - The Classic Crine

Tabbed by: JRi bl1216
Thi s song sounds best and is easier if played with barre chords.

[ VERSE: ]
D G B G
| &4€™e got a bad taste in ne
A
[t&a€™ |ike | &4€™e been robbed of sonething
D A
I once was in ny chil dhood nenories
D G
And ita€™ buried i n sandboxes back yard where we used to see
B G B
That dreans could cone true if believed

[ CHORUS: ]
B G
The sidewal ks scream our nanes
D
We are so
A
Far from hone
D

Far from hone

[ VERSE: ]
D G B G
| &4€™e got a bad pain in ny heart
A
Ita€™ like the first time that | |ooked in your eyes
D A
The first tine it all fell apart
D G
And it&€™ buried i n sandboxes back yard where we used to see
B G B

That dreans could come true if believed

[ CHORUS: ]
B G
The sidewal ks scream our nanes



D

W are so
A
Far from hone
D

Far from hone

[ x2]
[ BRI DGE: ]

G
Al | have is words

To which | 4€™n a sl ave
B
| scribble them down

Hopi ng to save ne
D
But | 4€™n | ost
A
| &4€™n so | ost

G
These pages will burn

And | &€™ | pass away
B
Yest erday&€™s gone

And | just can&€™ shake
D
The fact that |1&€™n | ost
A
| &4€™n so | ost
[ CHORUS(no guitar):]

But now we are so far from home

Far from hone

[ CHORUS: ]

B G D

Now we are so far from hone
A

Far from hone

[ x5]



