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Synpat hy
Uri ah Heep

C#m F#m
Synpat hy just doesn t nean
C#m F#m
That nuch to ne
C#m
Compassi on s not
GH CHm
The fashion in nmy mnd

And if you re | ooking for

F#m
A shoul der to cry on
C#m F#m
Don t turn your head ny way
C#m
Cause | d rather have
G# C#m

My musi c any day

You and | are

Masters of our destiny

We | ook for consolation all the tine
Until we find out things are not
VWhat they were neant to be, oh no
And if it doesn t suit our npod

W Il call it crinme

F#m C#Em
Dedi cation s not an obligation
GH
O a fignent of
C#m
Sonmeone s i magi nation
F#m
It s the only way they say
C#m
To live fromday to day
GH
To make each passi ng way
C#m
A smal | sensation

Dreans are the possession of
The sinpl e man

Reality the fantasy of youth
But living is a problemthat
Is common to us all



Wth | ove the only
Common road to truth

Dedi cation s not an obligation
O a fignent of

Sonmeone s i magi nation

It s the only way they say

To live fromday to day

To make each passi ng way

A smal | sensation



