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Needl es Eye
The Taxpayers

[Rff 1]

[Intro]

GCGDGEmCDG

[ Ver se]
(Often tinmes the first Cin the verse is a C7 for sonme of the struns)
G C G D
G
| want your sincerity, you know. | want a song that will dig into ny bones. |

want a place to live where | can

Em C D G F Em (x4)
raise ny kids, settle down with you and call it a home
[ Ver se]
G C G D
G

I want a town as big as New York, where the masses and the buildings are born. |
want an anonynous pl ace where

Em C D G F Em
(x4)
nobody knows my nane; if that were possible, | wouldn t need nuch anynore
[ Verse]
G C G D G
Em

| want a bar where | can drink until my face turns nunb. G me a bottle of w ne
so | can kill sone tine;

C D G F Em (x4)
I dont gotta prove anything to anyone

[ Bridge]
C G C G
VWhen | get back to the house, a binding webbing forns
C G C [Rff 1] GF Em
(x4)

Dream of hel |l -bound barki ng dogs, and then wal k back out the door



[ Ver se]

G C G D
If I get this far when | grow old, | won t want for any fortune of gold
G Em C D
G

I want the nmarkings, instead, of a life well-lead, and the force of a body
turning cold
[ Verse]

G C G D
A lover s eye does define a life that is good and true
G Em C D GEmCDGDG

Many a tinmes | ve been chilled to the spine because | wanted you



