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Synpathetic Snmile
The Weakert hans

This song is actually John K Sanson s.

F Eb Bb

An open wi ndow shows the stars shine well up there
F Eb Bb

| clear ny throat to hear sonme sound

F Eb Bb

And think of falling out into the open air

F Eb Bb

Bl ue- bl ack sky and cold, famliar ground

F Eb Bb

Somet hi ng al ways pulls nme back

F Eb Bb

Sonet hi ng al ways pulls nme back

F Eb Bb F Eb Bb

Somet hi ng al ways seens to cone along despite the, despite the

Gn Eb Bb F

Bl ow up dolls of superheroes, sad sound-bitten |ives

Gn Eb Bb F
These crowded streets of enpty faces, loneliness and lies
Gn Bb F Eb

I mwaiting for some synpathetic snile

Gn Bb F Eb

I mconfident it s just another nil ed€}.ah ah ah

F Eb Bb F

| stay up thirty hours waiting for a sign
Stilted sunlight pulled through old, venetian blinds
Lost cause, a pregnant pause, a shiver when | wake

To perseverance wearing thin through all the noise | make



