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Last Last One
The Weakert hans

Intro.

C (hol d) Am ( hol d) F

C (hol d) Am ( hol d) F

C Am

You al ways stole all ny |ast words.
G

Her ed€™ no exception then.

F

One nore for ne to send.

C Am

And not hi ng happens in the end.

G

| &€™n t hi nki ng of you | ess.

F C Am F

More concerned and nore is less | guess it doesnd€™ natter now.

C (hol d) Am ( hol d) F

C Am

Maybe we || never go insane.

G

W al l wayd€™ said we woul d.

F

Sonetinmes | wi sh we could wth.

C Am

You lying naked in the rain.

G

And singing Boney M

F C Am F
Cutting down all our old friends. | talk to them agai n now.
C (hol d) Am ( hol d) F

C Am

So hered€™s the | ast one | have left.
G

W fell alittle deep

F

| watched you fall asleep.

C Am

And not hi ng happens in the end.

G F

And | renmenber when, | could renmenber when.

C (hol d) Am (hol d) F



C (hol d) Am (hol d) F

C Am G F
Seens like a long, tine ago.

C Em Am G F G C

C Em Am G F G C

C Dn Am Cmj7 F G C
C Em Am G F G C
(Qutro).
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