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Fri ends For Never

The M dni ght Beast
THE M DNI GHT BEAST! =)
CH# G#

One day we re friends forever

Bbm Fm
Next day we re friends for never,
F# G#
VWho say, you say, we re best friends,
F# G#
| say, he say, till the end.
CH GH Bbm Fm
Qur friendships |like a slice of chocol ate cake,
F# CH
You re the icing, you d be the sponge,
F# GH
When we re together we beconeg,
CH GH Bbm
A perfect way to end a perfect dinner tine,
Fm F#
Quite substantial glass of w ne,
CH F#

A tasty mnt goes down a treat, and hel ps ny
G#

i ndi gesti on.

CH G# Bbm

Di gest this factual piece of evidence,
Fm F#

I myour butter, you re ny toast,
CH F#

The gravy on ny Sunday roast,

G#
-1 mnot a fan of your roasts,

CH
What do you nean?
Gt Bbm
You told ne that you liked the one | cooked the other
day
Fm
-1 don t renenber
F#

You said you |iked the sprouts
C# F#



-1 don t know what to say.
G#
Then you shoul d shut your nouth.

CH G#
One day we re friends for ever,
Bbm Fm
Go take some singing | essons
F#
VWhat was that?
Not hi ng twat .
GH
You re a prick
F#
Eat ny shit,
No t hank you,
GH

It wouldn t be nice.

CH G# Bbm
Qur friendships kind of like a prostitute,
Fm

(How?)
F# Ct#
Quite worn out, yet still quite fit,
F# G#

Quite nice arse, great pair of tits.

CH#
Well, that s not rel evant,
Isnt it?
Gt Bbm

You re full of shit, and that what s rel evant
Is it?

Fm
I mgoing to have a think,
F# Ct# F#

WIIl you tell me what you think of?
G#
No.

Play this twice during the rap part:

C#t Gt Bom Fm F# C# F# G#

Enter, uh

One day we re friends, the next we re not,
It s so confusing the why s and what s
VWhat the hell,

I thought we were friends just now,

Then | renenbered, we had a row (oh yeah)
W re like Bradd Pitt and Angel a,

But we don t have a child from Canbodi a



Uh uh
I msick and tired of us having no fun,
Stop being pussy s, and go and work your problens out
son,
coz i mdone

CH GH

One day we re born together (one day we re born)
Bbm Fm

Next day it s storny weather (next day we re torn)
F# GH

VWho say, you say we re not friends

F# GH

| say, he say, fuck you bender

CH GH

One day i myour blood brother,

Bbm Fm

Next day its, fuck your nother

F# GH

-no offence, tell your mum | think she s quite nice,
F# GH

that particular dig was directed at you and not your
not her .

My not her used to have a nice smle on her face, till
dad went out to get sonme nore mlKk.
He never did cone back..

then instrunental ending that goes sonething |ike this:

Ct Gt Bom Fm F# C# F# Gt CH#



