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Color In You Cheeks
The Mbountai n CGoats

Dbm Abm A B
She cane in on the redeye to dallas-fort

E Abm A B
worth. Al the way from sunny taipei

E Abm A B
Skin the color of a walnut shell, And a
E Abm A B
basebal | cap hol di ng down her black hair. And she cane
A A B B
here after m dnight.
E E E E

The hot weat her nmade her feel right at honme. Cone on

E E A A
in, we haven t slept for weeks. Drink some of
E E A B
this. it Il put color in your cheeks.
Dbom Abm A B
He drove fromin frommexicali, no worse for wear
E Abm A B
Money to burn, time to kill. but
E Abm A B

five mnutes looking in his eyes and we all

E Abm A B
knew he was broken pretty bad, so we gave hi mwhat we

A A B B
had. W cleared a space for himto sleep in, and we let the

E E E E
silence that s our trademark make its presence felt. Conme on
E E A A

in, we haven t slept for weeks. Drink sone of



E E A B
this. it Il put color in your cheeks.

Bri dge:
Dom Abom A B
E (One octave Up) B

Dbm Abm A B
They cane in by the dozens, wal king or craw i ng.

E Abm A B
Some were bright-eyed. Sonme were dead on their feet.
E Abm A B

And they canme in from zi nhabwe, O from soviet,

E Abm A B
georgia. East saint louis, or fromparis, or they lived across the street.

A A B B
But they came, and when they d finally made it here, It was the

E E E E
| east that we could do to nmake our wel cone clear. Cone on

E E A A
in, we haven t slept for weeks. Drink sone of

E E A B
this. it Il put color in your cheeks.



