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Wiy And How Corme
The Shaky Hands
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I dont sell ny sight
you can t apol ogi ze
| see a vision on the screen
It s nore trouble than | ve ever seen

A Bm D

And there s nore to your life
A Bm G

Than you coul d ever know

G

Oh the death boat cones too sl ow

You could walk with a stride

you can talk all night

but when the ground | eaves your feet
then it s tinme for you to see

That there s nore to your life
than you coul d ever know
OCh, the death cones nuch too sl ow
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And why
DAE

And how cone
DAE

And why

And there s nore to your life
than you coul d even know

And there s nore to your life
than you coul d even know

Ch the death comes nuch too sl ow

And why
And how cone
And why



