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The Sm t hs

[Intro] C Am

G F# F
C Am
G F# F C
The last night of the fair
Am C Am
By the big wheel generator
C
A boy is stabbed
Am
And his noney is grabbed
G F# F

And the air hangs heavy like a dulling w ne
Am C
She is fanous

Am
She is funny
C
An engagenent ring
Am
Doesn t nean a thing
G F# F

To a mind consunmed by brass (noney)

(C Am)
G F# F C
And t hough | wal k hone al one
Am C An C Am C
I mght wal k hone al one

G F# F
...But my faith in love is still devout
(C Am)
G F# F C
The last night of the fair
Am C Am
Froma seat on a whirling waltzer
C Am
Her skirt ascends for a watching eye
G F# F
It s a hideous trait (on her nother s side)
Am C Am

Froma seat on a whirling waltzer
C Am



Her skirt ascends for a watching eye

G

It s a hideous trait
( C Am)

G F# F
And t hough |

Am C

F# F
(on her

C

wal k hone al one

An C Am C

I m ght wal k hone al one

G F# F
...But nmy faith in love is still devout
(C Am)
G F# F C Am
Then soneone falls in | ove
C Am
And soneone s beaten up
C Am
Sonmeone s beaten up
G F# F C Am
And the senses being dulled are nine
C Am
And soneone falls in | ove
C Am
And soneone s beaten up
G F# F C Am
And the senses being dulled are nine
G F# F C
And t hough | wal k hone al one
Am C Am C Am C
I mght wal k hone al one
G F# F
...But ny faith in love is still devout
(C Am)
G F# F C
This is the last night of the fair
Am C
And the grease in the hair
Am C
O a speedway operator
G F# F C
Is all a tremul ous heart requires
Am C
A schoolgirl is denied
Am C Am
She said : How quickly would | die
G F# F

If I junped fromthe

top of the parachutes?

not her s side)



So...scratch ny
Am G
(This neans you
C
Scratch ny nane
Am G
(Thi s neans you

C Am C Am
nane on your armwth a fountain pen
F# F
really |l ove ne)
Am C Am C
on your armw th a fountain pen
F# F

really | ove ne)

C



