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Stay Lucky
The Gaslight Anthem

Intro

Bb/ Bb/ Gn/ F x2
Bb

It took so long to get ne back on ny feet
Bb

It takes so long to find the words and the beat

And Charlie s waiting on the end of the phone
Gm F
To hear you call on himto try to recapture
Bb
But themold records won t be saving your soul
Bb
And them feelings got the reasons you know

That you ve forgotten sonewhere
Gn
Riding a train to place
F
You are out in the cold cold

Gmn Cm F
And it feels |like all you d have to do is step outside
Gn Cm
Stop paci ng around and waiting for sone nmonent
Bb F
That night never arrive

Bb Gn
But you re never gonna find it
Eb
Li ke when you were young
Eb F
And everybody used to call you | ucky

Pr e- Ver se
Bb / Bb
Bb

Not hing feels right in the wintery cold
Bb



Steam heat, clang, and the dark at your door

Al'l the other roons are a party tonight

Gn F
And you never got an invitation
Bb
And you feel in your bones, steady aching sone nore
Bb

Twenty five years gone just an hour ago

Momma never told ne there d be days |ike these

G F
Until it was nuch too |late to recover
Gm Cm F

And it feels |ike all you d have to do is step outside
Gn Cm Bb F
Stop paci ng around and waiting for sonme nonent that m ght never arrive

Bb Gm
But you re never gonna find it
Em Bb
When your knees got so weak
Bb Gn
But it s right here in case you need it
Eb
Li ke when you were young
Bb F
And everybody used to call you | ucky
Eb
When you were young
Bb F

And everybody used to call you | ucky

Gm Cm F
But it feels like you just mght explode inside
Gm
You ve been pacing around and waiting
Cm Bb F

For some norment that mght never arrive at al

Bb Gn F
VWhat you don t have, you don t need it anynore
Bb Gn F Bb

VWhat you don t have, you don t need it anynore



Bb Gn

But you re never gonna find it
Eb Bb F

When your knees got so weak

Bb Gn
And it s right here in case you need it
Eb
Li ke when you were young
Bb F
And everybody used to call you | ucky

VWhen you were young

And everybody used to call you | ucky

If you re anywhere in Manhattan
In the next eight days or so
Let me know

Speak soon, stay | ucky.



