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Preaching From A Chair
Thunder

PREACHI NG FROM A CHAI R - Thunder
Tabbed by: Kengus
St andard tuni ng

I NTRO AmM D Am G x2

VERSE1
Am A7/ G
I msorry | dont hate the world
F (9
I mafraid that I mnot disturbed
Am Anv/ G D F# Aml F#
I msorry that | don t do drugs, | hope you understand
Am Anv/ G
I cant talk about ny life in hell
F (9
O a suicide attenpt that didnt go well
Am Anv/ G D F# Al F#

No life of crime, no msery, what you see is what you get

PRE- CHORUS
C D
And | don t believe in dwelling on the darker side
Dm G Am
Cos there s enough bad news on the tel evision every night
C D

So | dont need sone little punk who s the latest star
Dm G
Telling me over and over again
Dm E7
Life s such a drag when you re in a band

CHORUS
Am GF C
What is it comng to when everyone s tal king through their hat
Gsus4 G E7/ G#
And we ve heard it all before
Am G D F# D7/ F#
VWhat happened to honesty? The way that it |ooks to ne
Dm G
Is everybody s in it trying to get somewhere
Dm E7

And trying to justify it, preaching froma chair



| NTRO (hal f)

VERSE2 (sanme chords as above)

Pl ease forgive ne if the clothes aint right

I wouldn t want you hangi ng with an uncool guy

No flannel shirt and no tattoos, maybe | should grow a beard?

Don t you tell ne what | oughta think

Wi ch cigarettes to snoke, and what | oughta drink

Don t judge nme by the way | |ook cos the clothes don t nake the man

PRE- CHORUS (sane chords as above)

I mnot about to be a slave to a book of rules

Don t wanna spend my life trying to be sonebody el se

And | d be wong to believe in every word that | ever read
You can t fool all the people all of the tinme

And one man s opinion s another man s lie

CHORUS

The nmakers of taste will be patronising you and ne forever

And it s always been the sane

You Il enter the twilight zone if you don t keep your mnd your own

| shouldnt let it get to ne but | dont care
I can t stonmach bullshit, when it s preaching froma chair
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VERSE3 (sanme chords as above)

| msorry that | like the sun

I msorry to say | don t wanna own a gun

Cos if nmy nunber s up well that s alright, sonmetinme we all got to go
So many versions of the world outside

Reality is getting hard to find

So many people with an axe to grind

It s hard to know who to believe

PRE- CHORUS
C D
Don t lecture me, until you know what the truth is
Dm G Am
Wl |l take a good | ook inside before you criticise everyone el se
C D
Your jealousy ain t enough of a reason, babe
Dm G
To justify telling me where | went wong
Dm G



So dont try to do it

Dm G
Cos all you ever do is sing the sanme old song
Dm E7

And no one wants to hear
Preaching froma chair

QUTRO (= intro + sol o, fadeout)



