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Ship O Fools

The Doors
D
The human race was dyi ng out,
A7
no one left to scream and shout.
D G Bm
Peopl e wal ki ng on the mnoon,
E7 A7
snog will get you pretty soon
D
Ev ryone was hangin out,
A7
hangin up and hangin down.
D G Bm
Hangin in and holdin fast,
E7 A7 Bm
hope our little world will |ast.
Bm

Yeah, al ong canme mister good trips |ooking for a new ship.
Come on, people, better clinb on board,

Cone on, baby, now we re going hone.

Ship of fools, ship of fools.

Dm G Bm E7, A7.

D
The human race was dyi ng out,
A7

no one left to scream and shout.

D G Bm
Peopl e wal ki ng on the noon,

E7 A7 D AmD
snog will get you pretty soon
D

Ship of fools, ship of fools, ship of fools...

(repeat and fade)



