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Drunk On The Blood
The Eighties Matchbox B-Line Disaster

--------------------------------------------------------------------------
	DRUNK ON THE BLOOD - Eighties Matchbox B-line Disaster
--------------------------------------------------------------------------
Tabbed by: David Grief
Email: davidgrief@hotmail.com

Tuning: Standard
| /  slide up
| \  slide down
| H  hammer-on
| p  pull-off
| ~  vibrato
| +  harmonic
| x  Mute note

Intro
e|------------------------------------------------------------------|
B|------------------------------------------------------------------|
G|-6-xx-6-xx-6-xx-9-xx-6-xx-6-xx-6-xx-3-xx-3-xx-3-xx-3-xx-3-xx-3-xx-|
D|-5-xx-5-xx-5-xx-8-xx-5-xx-5-xx-5-xx-2-xx-2-xx-2-xx-2-xx-2-xx-2-xx-|
A|-4-xx-4-xx-4-xx-7-xx-4-xx-4-xx-4-xx-1-xx-1-xx-1-xx-1-xx-1-xx-1-xx-|
E|-3-xx-3-xx-3-xx-6-xx-3-xx-3-xx-3-xx-0-xx-0-xx-0-xx-0-xx-0-xx-0-xx-|

Verse 1
G				 G#
Finger on fingers but I ve got my plan
G				  G#
Mines like an ocean and theres no solution
G				       G#
I don t like drinking but thats what I do
G				      G#
I don t like my life but thats what I do

(verse riff)
e|------------------------------------------------------------------|
B|------------------------------------------------------------------|
G|----7--------7-------7-------8------------------------------------|
D|-5-----5--5----5--5----5--6-----6---------------------------------|
A|------------------------------------------------------------------|
E|------------------------------------------------------------------|
I sweat I have fevers and in the night terror
Error I ve stolen and from my owm mother
Pressyre of heartbeat and pills from the doctor
Dumbness i dumbness is dumbness to me

Chorus
G		 Bb  G#



If only I could see 
G		   Bb   G#
The way back to my youth
G#
If only i could be 
G		    Bb   G#
Back on the road to truth
G		 Bb   G#
If only I could see 
G#
The way back to my youth

Verse 2
(as first verse)
Darlin my darlin now what should I do
No love from my father because I m a daughter
Didn t chose this life but this life chose me
Feel uninvited and now I can be
I feel like a flower in eternal winter
Wish I could drown in this foul tasting bitter
Drunk on the blood 40 days and nights knowing
Red is the only colour that i see

Chorus

This is as close as i can get to the chords and lyrics.Hope it serves u well!
Enjoy!
Cheers...

Dave J . G . Grief
=============================================================================


