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The Mbon Red Handed
The Good Life

at the beginning, and in between verses, imnot sure if its E or

but Em sounds better with the rest of the nusic...

E sounds good if you re playing with the guitar only, though...

enj oy!

FEmMF EmF EmF Em

Am

tell nme, dear,
Em E

is there anything you d like to hear?
Am

one | ast song before we disappear?

Dm E

sone broken hearted ball ad

F

built for two.

Em F Em

Am Em E
by the way, it seens ny not ebooks have been m spl aced
Am
t hose scribbl ed poetries of yesterday
Dm E
they ve no nore effect on ne,
Dm E
t hose dead feelings

Dm G Am Dm
t he songs we dond€™ sing are the hardest to hear.
G Am Dm
words | eft unsaid, words we wish we d forget.
G Am
the guilt slips fromour Ilips,
F E
conf essi ons hi dden behind eyelids.
F Em
woul d you look ne in the eye
E
and tell nme
Em F
does the nmoon weep at dawn?
Em F
his brilliance exposed

Em



Em
by a fierce and burning sun.

Dm G Am Dm
the songs we don t sing we don t want to hear.
G Am Dm

words left unsaid well, they re only words

G Am
we lick the guilt formour Iips,

F E
we make confessions fromfertile hips

Dm G Am

and never | ook themin the eye.

Dm G Am
DM G AmF E



