Acor desweb. com

The Bl ood
The Cure

Rff 1

E| - 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- - 3- 3- 3- 3- 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- 0- 0- - 0- 0- 0- O-
B| - 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- - 3- 3- 3- 3- 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- 0- 0- - 0- 0- 0- O-

G -3--3-3-3-3-3--4-4-4-4-3--3-3-3-3-3-1-1-- 1- 1- 1- 1-

D -4--4-4-4-4-4--5-5-5-5-4- - 4- 4- 4- 4- 4-2-2- - 2- 2- 2- 2-
Al-4--4-4-4-4-4--5-5-5-5-4--4-4-4- 4-4-2-2--2-2-2-2-
E| - 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- - 3 3- 3- 3- 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- 0- 0- - O- 0- 0- O-

Riff 2

am par al yzed. ..

E|-3--3-3-3-3-3--3-3-3-3-5--5-5-5-5-5-7-7- 7- X- X-

Bl -3--3-3-3-3-3--3-3-3-3-5--5-5-5-5-5-7-7- 7- X- X-
G -4--4-4-4-4-4--4-4-4-4-6--6-6-6-6- 6- 7- 7- 7- X- X-

Dl -5--5-5-5-5-5--5-5-5-5-7--7-7-7-7-7-9- 9- 9- X- X-

Al -5--5-5-5-5-5--5-5-5-5-7--7-7-7-7-7-9-9- 9- X- X-

E|-3--3-3-3-3-3--3-3-3-3-5--5-5-5-5-5-7-7- 7- X- X-

E| - 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- - 0- 0- 0- 0- 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- - 0- 0- 0- O-
B| - 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- - 0- 0- 0- 0- 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- - 0- 0- 0- O-

G-3--3-3-3-3-3--1-1-1-1-3--3-3-3-3-3--1-1- 1- 1-

D -4--4-4-4-4-4--2-2-2-2-4- - 4- 4- 4- 4- 4 - 2- 2- 2 2-
Al-b--4-4-8-8-8--2-2-2-2-4--4-4-4- 4- 4- - 2-2-2-2-
E| - 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- - 0- 0- 0- 0- 2- - 2- 2- 2- 2- 2- - 0- 0- 0- O-

Riff 3

When the sunset s glow drifts away fromyou.. ..

B|-3--3-3-3-3-3--5-5-5-5-3--3-3-3-3-3--5-5-5-5-
G -4--4-4-4-4-4--6-6-6-6-4--4-4-4-4-4--6-6- 6- 6-
D| - 4- - 4- 4- 4- 4- 4- - 6- 6- 6- 6- 4- - 4- 4- 4- 4- 4 - 6- 6- 6- 6-
Al -2--2-2-2-2-2--4-4-4-4-2--2-2-2-2-2--4-4-4- 4-

E|-2--2-2-2-2-2--3-3-3-3-2--2-2-2-2-2--3-3-3-3-
B|-2--2-2-2-2-2--3-3-3-3-2--2-2-2-2-2--3-3-3-3-
G -3--3-3-3-3-3--4-4-4-4-3--3-3-3-3-3--4-4-4- 4-
D -4--4-4-4-4-4--5-5-5-5-4--4-4-4-4- 4- - 5-5-5-5.
Al-4--4-4-4-4-4--5-5-5-5-4--4-4-4-4-4--5-5-5-5-
E|-2--2-2-2-2-2--3-3-3-3-2--2-2-2-2-2--3-3- 3- 3-

( Sol 0)

Lead CGuitar

=



= [ y A

F# G F# E (repeat)

Tell me who doesn t |ove

What can never cone back

You can never forget how it used to feel
The illusion is deep

Its as deep as the night

| can tell by your tears you renenber it al

GGAAF GF# G

I am paral ysed by the bl ood of Chri st
Though it clouds ny eyes
| can never stop

How it feels to be dry
Wal king bare in the sun
Every mirage | see is a mirage of you



As | cool in the twlight
Taste the salt on ny skin
| recall all the tears
Al the broken words

| am paral ysed by the blood of Chri st
Though it clouds ny eyes
I can never stop

BCBZC
F# GF# G

VWhen the sunsets glow drifts away from you
You Il no | onger know
If any of this was really true at al



