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The Bul | et

The Devil Makes Three
[ ntro/ Verse]

Am G *Am G Ant  *fast changes, you |l hear it.

[ Chor us]

Am C Am Dm Am C E

[ Verse 1]
Am G Am G Am

Wel | he opened up his shop at the age of nineteen
Steal ing anything the eye could see

Sai d gat her round, you people, anything you need
I Il keep nmy nane on your |ips

And put the word out on the street

[ Chor us]

Am C Am Dm
And | will ride til my fingers, they are down to the bone
Am C Am Dm
Wander til | can t renenber nmy own hone
Am C Am Dm
Drink til | don t know the neani ng of al one

Am E Am
Until that bullet flies to carry me hone

Am C
til that bullet flies that bullet flies that bullet flies
E Am
That bullet flies that bullet flies to carry ne home
Am C
til that bullet flies that bullet flies that bullet flies
E Am

That bullet flies that bullet flies to carry ne hone

[ Repeat Verse/ Chor us]

The song has a solo and ends with sonme shifty chord changes,
t hose

but you can figure

out. The thing with this song is you re always com ng back to the Am chord.

This is just



ny interpretation of this great song. Any corrections, please do so.

Wel | he never, ever smiled but he always seened pl eased
Said | Il never |ive down upon ny bended knees

Said | see the gane and the gane, it sees ne

And we will dance until they bury ne

Sol wll rise like the ashes froma building as it burns
Screaming at nmy enemes you Il all have your turn

The nore pain | feel, the less that it hurts

The nore | nove on, the nmore | am sure

That | will ride til ny fingers, they are down to the bone
Wander til | can t renenber nmy own hone

Drink til | don t know the neani ng of al one

Until that bullet flies to carry nme hone

til that bullet flies, that bullet flies, that bullet flies
That bullet flies, that bullet flies to carry ne hone

til that bullet flies, that bullet flies, that bullet flies
That bullet flies, that bullet flies to carry nme hone



