Acor desweb. com

Feast O Fri ends

The Doors
Jim Mrrison and the Doors/Renmo G azotto/ Tomaso G ovanni Al bi noni 4€“ A Feast
Fri ends/ Al binono s Adagio in G M nor
(Db* = Db/E/GE Bb), (Cmt = A/ C Eb)
Gn
F

Ww, | msick of doubt
Eb

Live in the light of certain South

D Cm
Cruel bindings, the servants have the power
[1)*

Dog nen and their mean wonen pul ling poor blankets over our sailors
D

Gn F

| A’m sick of dour faces staring at nme fromthe T.V. Tower
Eb

D

I want roses in ny garden bower; dig?

Cm Db*

Royal babies, rubies nmust now repl ace aborted strangers in the nud
D Gm

These nutants, blood meal for the plant thatA s pl owed
Gn D Cnrr D Gm Eb/ Cm
F Bb
They are waiting to take us into the severed garden

Eb
Do you know, how pal e and wanton thrillful
Ab

Comes death in a strange hour unannounced, unpl anned for
Bb Ebrmaj 7/ Dm
Li ke a scaring over-friendly guest you ve brought to bed
N C
Deat h makes angels of us all and gives us wi ngs where we had shoul ders, snpoth

as ravens cl aws

Dm Cm
No nore noney, no nore fancy dress

Thi s ot her ki ngdom seens by far the best
Bb
Until its other jaw reveal s incest
Ab
And | oose obedience to a vegetable | aw

of



I will not go
D Gm
Prefer a feast of friends to the giant famly



