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1...GON DOM GENEVA... by Van Morrison

*from Back on Top (1999)*

I ntro:

A Dr A D7
A E7 Dr, A E/

Verse 1:

A D7 A
Goin down Ceneva; give nme a hel pi ng hand.
D7 A
I mgoin down Geneva; give ne a hel pi ng hand.
E7 D7 A E7
It s not easy, baby, living on the exile plan.

Verse 2:

A D7 A

Down on the bottonm down to my new pair of shoes.

D7 A

Down on the bottonm down to my new pair of shoes.

E7 Dr

E7



I mdown by the |akeside, thinking bout my baby bl ue.

Verse 3:
A D7 A
Last night | played a gig in Sal zburg, outside in the pouring rain.
D7 A
Last night | played a gig in Sal zburg, outside in the pouring rain.
E7 D7 A E7

Flew fromthere to Montreux, and ny heart was filled with pain.

Verse 4:

A Dr A
Look out ny wi ndow, back at the way things are.

Dr A
Look out ny wi ndow pane; back at the way things are.

E7r D7 A E7
Just wonder how, how did things ever get this far?

Verse 5:
A D7 A
Vince Taylor, used to live here; nobody s ever heard of him
D7 A
Vince Tayl or used to live here; nobody s ever heard of him
E7 D7 A E7

Just who he was, just where he fits in.

Verse 6:
A D7 A
He was goin down Geneva; give hima hel pi ng hand.
D7 A
He was goin down Geneva; give hima hel pi ng hand.
E7 D7 A E7
It wasn t easy, living on the exile plan.
Verse 7:
A D7 A
Vince Taylor, used to live here; nobody s ever heard of him
D7 A
Vince Tayl or used to live here; nobody s ever heard of him
E7 D7 A A7

Just who he was, just where he fits in.

CHORD DI AGRAMS:

A Dr E/ A7



EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE
x02220 xx0212 020100 x02223

Tabbed by Joel from cLuMsY, Bristol, England, 2004 (clunmsyband@otmil.con)

2...PH LCSPHER S STONE... by Van Morrison

*from Back on Top (1999)*

I ntro:

C Cadd9, C Cadd9, F Dm F Dm
Gsus4 G Gsus4 G C Cadd9, C Cadd9

(x2)
Verse 1:

C Cadd9 C Cadd9 F Dm F Dm
Qut on the highways, and the by-ways, all a-Ione.
Gsus4 G Gsus4 G C
I mstill searching for, searching for ny hone.

C Cadd9 C Cadd9 F Dm F Dm
Up in the norning, Up in the norning, out on the road.
Gsus4 G Gsus4 G C
And ny head is aching, and ny hands are col d.

Verse 2:

C Cadd9

And | mlooking for the silver lining,

C Cadd9 F Dm F Dm
Silver lining, in the clouds.

Gsusd G Gsusd G
And | msearching for, and I m searching for,
C Cadd9, C Cadd9

The phil osophers stone.

C Cadd9 C Cadd9 F Dm F Dm
And it s a hard road, it s a hard road, daddy-o.
Gsus4 G Gsus4 G C
VWhen nmy job, is turning |ead, into gold.

Verse 3:
C Cadd9

He was born in the back street,
C Cadd9 F Dm F Dm



Born in the back street, Jelly Roll.

Gsus4 G Gsus4
I mon the road a-gain, and | m searching for,
C Cadd9, C Cadd9

The phil osophers stone.

C Cadd9
Can you hear that engine,
C Cadd9 F Dm F Dm
Wah can you hear that, engine drone?
Gsus4 G Gsus4d

I mon the road a-gain, and I m searching for,
C Cadd9, C Cadd9
The phil osophers stone.

Sol o:

C Cadd9, C Cadd9, F Dm F Dm
Gsus4 G Gsus4 G C Cadd9, C Cadd9

(x2)
Verse 4.

C Cadd9
Up in the norning,

C Cadd9

Up in the norning,
F Dm F Dm
When the streets are white with snow.
Gsus4 G Gsus4 G C
It s a hard road, it s a hard road, daddy-o.

C Cadd9
Up in the norning,
C Cadd9 F Dm F Dm
Up in the norning, out on the job.
Gsusd G
Well, you ve got ne searching for,
Gsusd G C
Searchi ng for, t he phil osophers stone.
Verse 5:
C Cadd9
Even ny best friends,
C Cadd9 F Dm F Dm
Even nmy best friends, they don t know.
Gsus4 G Gsus4 G C
That ny job, is turning |ead, into gold.
C Cadd9

When you hear that engine,

G

G



C Cadd9 F Dm F Dm

When you hear that, engi ne drone.

Gsus4 G Gsusd4 G
I mon the road a-gain, and I m searching for

C Cadd9, C Cadd9

The phil osophers stone.
Sol o:

C Cadd9, C Cadd9, F Dm F Dm
Gsus4 G Gsus4 G C Cadd9, C Cadd9

(x2)
Verse 6:
C Cadd9
It s a hard road,
C Cadd9 F Dm F Dm
Even ny best friends, they don t know.
Gsus4 G C

And | msearching for, searching for, the phil osophers stone.

CHORD DI AGRANMES:

C Cadd9 F Dm Gsus4 G
EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE
032010 x32033 133211 xx0231 320013 320003

Tabbed by Joel from cLuMsY, Bristol, England, 2007 (clunmsyband@otmmil.con)

3...IN THE MDNIGHT... by Van Morrison

*from Back on Top (1999)*

Intro:

Bniv  Am (x2)

Verse 1:
Bnv Am Bnv Am

In the lonely dead of midnight, in the dimess of the twlight.
Bnv Am G D

By the streetlight, by the lanplight, | |l be a-round.



Verse 2:

Bnv Am Bnv Am
In the sunlight, in the daylight, and I mworkin , on the insight.
Bniv Am G D

And | mtryin to keep, ny gane uptight, | |l be a-round.
Chorus 1:

C D G G/
And your neno-ry, heard this lonely, lonely nusic once.

C D G D

And your neno-ry, has been haunting ne ever since.

Verse 3:
Bni/ Am
VWhen | mtryin, tryin to come down,
Bnv/ Am
In my world nmy room keeps spi nni ng round.
Bnv Am G

And | mtryin to get nmy feet back on the ground; you cone a-round.

Sol o:

Bnv Am(x3), G D

Chorus 2:

C D G G/
And your neno-ry, heard this lonely, |lonely nusic once.

C D G D

And your neno-ry, has been haunting ne ever since.

Verse 4:
Bni/ Am Bni/ Am
In the Ionely dead of midnight, in the dimess of the twlight.
Bnv Am G D
By the streetlight, by the lanplight, |I |l be a-round.
Verse 5:
Bnv Am
When | mtryin, tryin to conme down,
Bniv Am
In my world nmy room keeps spi nning round.
Bnv Am G

And | mtryin to get nmy feet back on the ground; you cone a-round.

Coda:

Bnv Am

D

D



Da da da da da, da da da da da.

Bnv Am
Da da da da da, da da da da da.
Bnv Am G D G

Da da da da da, da da da da da, da da da da.

CHORD DI AGRAMES:

Bnv Am G D C Gr7
EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE
x24232 x02210 320003 xx0232 x32010 323000

Tabbed by Joel from cLuMsY, Bristol, England, 2007 (clunmsyband@otmmil.con)

4...BACK ON TORP... by Van Morrison

*from Back on Top (1999)*

Intro:

Em C (x3)

Anv  BnV Cmaj 7 (x2)

AV Bnv G

Verse 1:

Em C

You cane to see ne when the npbon was new.
Em C

Saw you standin in the pouring rain.

Em C

Left my nessage on the wi ndow pai n;

Anv Bnv Cmaj 7
Back on the street a-gain,
Anv Bnv Cmaj 7
Back on the beat a-gain,
Anv Bnv G
I m.. back on the top, a-gain.
Verse 2:
Em C
Saw e clinmbing to the top of the hill,
Em C

You saw nme neeting with the fools on the hill.



Em C
Learned ny lesson, and I had ny fill.

Anv Bnv Cmaj 7
Learnt it all in vain,
Anv Bnv Cmaj 7
Went through it all a-gain.
Anv Bnv G

Now | m back on the top, a-gain.

Bri dge 1:

D C

Always strivin , always clinbing way be-yond ny will.

D C

Sane ol d sensation; isolation at the top of the bill.

D C

Al ways seenming like | mnoving, but | mreally going slow
D C

What do you do, when you get to the top and there s nowhere to go?

Verse 4:

Em C

Just how | get there will be anybody s guess,
Em C

Wth all the so called trappings of success.
Em C

Left all the deadbeats on the top of the hill.

A7 Bnv Cmaj 7
Too busy raisin Cain,
An7 Bnv Cmaj 7
I mback on the street a-gain.
An/ Bnv G

I m.. back on the top, a-gain.

Sol o:

Em C (x3)

An7 Bnmv Cnaj 7 (x2)

Anv  Bnv G

Bridge 2:

D C

Always strivin , always clinbing way be-yond ny wll.
D C

Sane ol d sensation; isolation at the top of the bill.
D C

Al ways seenming like | mnoving, but | mreally going slow
D C

What do you do, when you get to the top and there s nowhere to go?



Ver se 5:

Em C

Just how | get there will be anybody s guess,
Em C

Wth all the so called trappings of success.
Em C

Left all the deadbeats on the top of the hill.

Anv Bnv Cmaj 7
Too busy raisin Cain,
Anv Bnv Cmaj 7
I mback on the street a-gain
Anv Bnv G

I m.. back on the top, a-gain

I nterl ude:

Em C (x3)

Coda:

Anv Bnv Cmaj 7
Back on the street a-gain,

Anv Bnv Cmaj 7
Back on the beat a-gain.

AnvY Bnv G

I m.. back on the top, a-gain.

CHORD DI AGRAMS:

Em C A7 Bnv Craj 7 G D
EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE
022000 x32010 x02013 x24232 x32000 320003 xx0232

Tabbed by Joel from cLuMsY, Bristol, England, 2006 (clunmsyband@otmil.con)

5...WHEN THE LEAVES COVE FALLI NG DOMN... by Van Morrison

*from Back on Top (1999)*

Intro:
Cmj7 G (x2)

Ver se 1:



Am Fraj 7 Cmj7 G
| saw you standing with wind and the rain, in your face.
Am
And you were thinking,

Frmaj 7 Cmj7 G
Bout the wi sdom of the | eaves, and their grace.
Fmaj7 G
When the | eaves cone falling down,
Cmj7 G
I n Septenber, when the | eaves conme falling down.
Verse 2:
Am Frmaj 7 Cmj7 G
And at night the noon is shinning, on a clear cloudless sky.
Am Fraj 7 Cmj7 G
And when the evening shadows fall, | Il be there by your side.
Fmaj 7 G
When the | eaves cone falling down,
Cmj7 G
I n Septenber, when the | eaves cone falling down.
Bri dge 1:
Dniv Env
Fol | ow me down, follow ne down,
F G Craj 7

Foll ow me down, to the place beside the garden and the wall.
D7 Env
Fol | ow me down, follow ne down,
F G Cmej7 G
To the space before the twilight and the dawn.

Verse 3:
Am Frmaj 7 Cmj7 G
Ch, the last time | saw Paris, in the streets in the rain,
Am Fraj 7 Cmej7 G
And as | wal k al ong the boul evards, with you, once a-gain.
Fraj 7 G

When the | eaves cone falling down,
Cmj7 G
I n Septenber, when the | eaves cone falling down.

I nterl ude:

Am Fraj7, Cmj7 G (x2)
Fmej7 G Cmj7 G

(x2)

Bri dge 2:



Dnv Env
Fol |l ow me down, foll ow me down,

F G

Foll ow me down, to the place beside the
D7 Env

Fol | ow me down, foll ow nme down,

F G
To the space before the twilight and the
Verse 4:
Am
And as | mlooking at the colour, of the
Am

As we re listening to Chet Baker, on the

Fmaj 7 G
When the | eaves come falling down,

Craj 7
garden and the wall.

Cmj7 G

dawn.

Fraj 7 Cmj7 G
| eaves in your hand.
Frmaj 7 Cmj7 G

beach, in the sand.

Cmj7 G

In Septenber, when the | eaves cone falling down.

Cmaj 7

Coda:
G Fraj 7
Oh when the | eaves cone falling down,
G
In Sep-tenber, when the | eaves cone falling down.
Fmaj 7
When the | eaves cone falling down,

G

Cmaj 7

In Septenber, when the | eaves cone falling down.

G Frraj 7
When the | eaves cone falling down.
G
In Septenber in the rain,
Cmaj 7
When the | eaves cone falling down.
Fraj 7
When the | eaves conme falling down,
G
In Septenber in the rain,
Cmaj 7
When the | eaves cone falling down.
CHORD DI AGRAMS:
Cmaj 7 G Am Frmaj 7 D7

EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE
x32000 320003 x02210 x03210 xx0221

G

Env F

EADGBE EADGBE
022030 133211



Tabbed by Joel from cLuMsY, Bristol, England, 2007 (clunmsyband@otmmil.con)

6...H GH SUWER. .. by Van Mrrison

*from Back on Top (1999)*

*CAPO 3rd FRET*

(Original Key: Eb)

I ntro:

Anm F G C F C (x2)

Verse 1:
(O Am
By the mansi on on the hill side,
F G C F, C
Red sports car cones driving down the road.
B Am
And pulls up into the driveway,
F G C F, C

And a story does un-fold.
Verse 2:

C cB Am
She s standing by the rhodo-dendrons,
F G C F, C
Where the roses are in bl oom
C B Am
Looki ng out at the At-lantic ocean,
F G C F, C
And in her head she huns this tune.

Verse 3:
C C B Am
Thank god the dark nights, are drawing in a-gain,
F G C F, C

Cos hi gh sunmer has got ne down.

c B Am

I Il wait till the end of August,
F G C F, C

And get off this nmerry-go-round.

Ver se 4:



C Cc'B Am
And they shut himout of paradise,

F G C F, C
Call ed him Lucifer, and frowned.
Cc/'B Am
She took pride in what God nmade him
F C F, C

Even before the angels shot himdown to the ground.
Verse 5:

C c B Am
He s a light out of the darkness,
F G C F, C
And he wears a starry crown.
cB Am
If you see himnothing will shake him
F G C F, C
Cos high sunmer has got him | ow down.

Sol o:

Am F G C F C(x2)

Bri dge 1:

C Dm

H gh sumer s got him Il onesone,

G Am F

Even when he makes the rounds, (makes the rounds).
F Dm

There s been no two ways a-bout it;

G C F, C

H gh summer s got him | ow down.

Verse 6:
C Am
Checked in to the tiny village by the | akeside,
F G C F C
Settled down to start a-new.
C B Am
Far away fromthe poli-ticians,
F G C F C

And the many chosen few.

Verse 7:

C c B Am

Far away fromthe jeal ousy factor,

F G C F, C

And everything that was tearing hima-part.
¢B Am



Far away from the organ grinder,
F G C F, C
And everyone that played their part.

Verse 8:
C c/'B Am
And t hey shut himout of paradi se,
F G C F, C
Call ed him Lucifer, and frowned.

dB Am
She took pride in what God nmade him

F C F, C

Even before the angels shot himdown to the ground.
Verse 9:

C B Am
He s a light out of the darkness,
F G C F, C
And he wears a starry crown.
dB Am
If you see himnothing will shake him
F G C F, C
Cos high sumer has got him |l ow down.

Sol o:
Am F G C F C (x2)
Coda:

C dB Am

H gh summer s on the rebound,

F G C F, C
H gh sumer s got him | ow down.

C c'B Am

Hi gh summer s on the rebound,

F G C F, C
Hi gh summer s got him | ow down.

C dB Am

Hi gh summer s on the rebound,

F G C F C
H gh sumer s got him Il ow down, | ow down.

Am F G C B Dm

EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE
x02210 133211 320003 x32010 x20010 xx0231



Tabbed by Joel from cLuMsY, Bristol, England, 2007 (clunmsyband@otmmil.con)

7.. . REM NDS ME CF YOQU... by Van Morrison

*from Back on Top (1999)*

Intro:

G Bm C G D C G

Verse 1:
G Bm C
I mss you so nuch | cant stand it,
G Bm D
Seens |ike ny heart is breaking in two.
G Bm C
My head says no, but ny soul de-nands it,
G D C G

Everything | do re-m nds nme of you.

Verse 2:
G Bm C
I mss you so much, in this house full of shadows,
G Bm D
VWile the rain keeps pouring down ny w ndow, too.
G Bm C

When will the pain recede to the darkness,

G D C G

From whence it has cone? And | mfeeling so blue.

Bridge 1:
C Bm
Aint goin down no nore to the well,
C D G G/
Sonmetinmes it feels like | mgoing to hell.
C Bm
Sonetinmes | m knocki ng on your front door
C D C G
But | don t have nothing to sell, no nore.
Verse 3:
G Bm C
Seens like the spirit is pushing ne onwards,
G Bm D

I mable to see where | tripped and went w ong.
G Bm C



I Il just have to guess where ny soul will find confort.
G D C G
And | mss you so nmuch, when | m singing nmy song.

Sol o:
G Bn C, G Bm D
G Bn C G D C G
Bridge 2:
C Bm
Aint goin down no nore to the well
C D G G/
Sonetinmes it feels like | mgoing to hell.
C Bm

Sometimes | m knocki ng on your front door

C D C G
But | don t have nothing to sell, no nore.
Verse 4:
G Bm C

Seens |ike the spirit is pushing nme onwards,
G Bm D

I mable to see where | tripped and went w ong.

G Bm C
I Il just have to guess where ny soul will find confort.

G D C G

And | mss you so much, when | m singing nmy song.

Verse 5:
G Bm C
I mss you so nuch | cant stand it,
G Bm D
Seens |ike ny heart is breaking in two.
G Bm C
My head says no, but ny soul de-nands it,
G D C G
Everything | do re-m nds nme of you.
G D C G
Everything | do re-m nds nme of you,
G D C G

Everything | do re-mnds ne of you.
Qutro:

C dB CA G

CHORD DI AGRAMS:



G Bm C D G/ B CA
EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE
320003 x24432 x32010 xx0232 323000 x20010 x02010

Tabbed by Joel from cLuMsY, Bristol, England, 2007 (clunmsyband@otmmil.con)

8. .. NEW BI OGRAPHY. .. by Van Morrison

*from Back on Top (1999)*

*CAPO 3rd FRET*

(Original Key: Eb)

Intro:

C Am F G (x2)

Verse 1.

C Am

See you ve got the new bi-ography,

F G

Where did they get the info fronf

C Am

Same as before; sone so-called friends,
F G

Who claimto have known ne then.

Verse 2:

C Am

How cone they ve got such good nenori es,
F G

When | can t even re-nenber |ast week?

C Am

Got to question where they re coning from

F G

VWhat knowl edge of nme is it that they speak?

Bri dge 1:
C Am
So far away, way back when,
F G

The people that claimto have known ne then.



Chorus 1:

C Am
They re not on ny wavelength and it s such a shane,
F G
That they have to play the nanme gane.
C Am
The fame game, oh, the nane gane.
F G

Lord, it s a cryin shane, Lord, tell ne what s to blame?

Verse 3:
C Am

Rei nvented all the stories they know,

F G

Gve themall a different slant.
C Am

What is it that they re really | ooking for?
F G

Just a hobby on the internet.

Bri dge 2:
C Am
So far away, way back when
F G

The people that claimto have known nme then

Chorus 2:
C Am
They re not on ny wavelength and it s such a shane,
F G
That they have to play the name gane.
C Am
The fame gane, oh, the name gane.

F G
Lord, it s a cryin shane, Lord, tell ne what s to blanme?

Sax Sol o:

C Am F G (x2)

Br eak:
Am
If they didn t really know nme way back
F G
How can they know ne now in any respect?
Am

It s apity they dont feel the pain,
F G



That they should pay the price to play, to play...

Chorus 3:
C Am
The fanme gane, oh, the nanme gane.

F G
Lord, it s a cryin shane, Lord, tell ne what s to blanme?

Chorus 4:

C Am

They re not on ny wavelength and it s such a shane,
F G

That they have to play, have to play...

C Am
The fame gane, oh, the name gane.
F
Lord, it s a cryin shaneg,
G

Lord, tell ne what s to blanme? They keep on playin ...

C Am
The fanme gane, oh, the nanme gane.
F
Lord, it s a cryin shane,
G
Lord, tell me what s to bl ane? They keep on playin ...
C Am
The fame gane, oh, the name gane.
E
Lord, it s a cryin shane,
G

Lord, tell nme what s to blame? They keep on playin ...

C Am
The fame gane, oh, the name gane.
F
Lord, it s a cryin shaneg,
G

Lord, tell ne what s to blanme? They keep on playin ...
Cutro:
C Am F G

(Repeat to Fade)

CHORD DI AGRAMS:



EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE
x32010 x02210 133211 320003

Tabbed by Joel from cLuMsY, Bristol, England, 2007 (clunmsyband@otmil.con)

9...PRECIQUS TIME... by Van Morrison

*from Back on Top (1999)*

I ntro:

G C G D(x2), C G

Chorus 1:
G C
Precious time is slipping away,
G D
But you re only king for a day.
G C
It doesnt nmatter to which God you pray;
G D C G

Precious tine is slipping a-way.

Verse 1:
G C
It doesn t matter what route you take;
G D
Sooner or later the hearts going to break.
G C
No rhyne or reason, no nmaster plan
G D C G

No Nir-vana, no prom sed | and.

Chorus 2:
G C
Precious tinme is slipping away,
G D
But you re only king for a day.
G C
It doesnt matter to which God you pray;
G D C G

Precious tine is slipping a-way.
Verse 2:

G C



Say que sera, whatever wll be,

G D

But then | keep on searching for inmor-tality.
G C

She s so beautiful, but she s going to die sone day;
G D C G

Everything in life just passes a-way.

Chorus 3:
G C
Precious time is slipping away,
G D
But you re only king for a day.
G C
It doesn t matter to which God you pray;
G D C G

Precious tinme is slipping a-way.

Verse 3.
G C
Well, this world is cruel, with it s twists and turns,
G D

Well, the fire s still in me, and the passion burns.
G C

| love you madly, till the day | die,

G D C G

Till Hell freezes over, and the rivers run dry. Because..
Chorus 4:
G C

Precious time is slipping away,
G D

But you re only king for a day.
G C

It doesnt nmatter to which God you pray;
G D C G

Precious tinme is slipping a-way.

Chorus 5:
G C
Precious tinme is slipping away,
G D
But you re only king for a day.
G C
It doesnt matter to which God you pray;
G D C G

Precious tinme is slipping a-way.

(Repeat to Fade)



CHORD DI AGRAMS:

EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE
320003 x32010 xx0232

Tabbed by Joel from cLuMsY, Bristol, England, 2004 (clunsyband@otmail.com

10. .. GOLDEN AUTUWN DAY... by Van Mrrison

*from Back on Top (1999)*

Intro:

F Am Bbmaj 7 (x2)

Verse 1:
F
Well, | heard the bells ringing,
Am Bbmaj 7
I was thinking about winning, in this God forsaken pl ace.
F
VWhen ny confidence was wel |,
Am Bbmaj 7
Then | tripped and | fell, right flat on ny face.
F
Now | m standi ng erect,
Am BblTaj 7
And | feel like comi ng back and the sun is shining gold.
F
Put a snmle on ny face,

Am Bbmaj 7
Get back in the human race and get on with the show.

Bri dge 1:
C Bbraj 7
And | mtaking in the Indian Sumrer,
C Bbraj 7
And | msoaking it up in ny mnd.

C Bbmaj 7
And | mpre-tending, that it s para-dise...

Chorus 1:

F Bbnaj 7



On a gol den Autumm day.

F  Bbmj7
On a gol den Aut unm day.

F  Bbmgj7
On a gol den Aut unm day.

On a gol den Aut unm day.

Verse 2:
F
In the wee nidnight hour,
Am BbITHj 7
I was parking ny car, in this dimy lit town.
F
I was at-tacked by two thugs,
Am BblTaj 7
Who took ne for a nug and shoved nme down on the ground.
F
And they pulled out a knife,
Am Bbnaj 7
And | fought ny way up as they scarpered fromthe scene.
F
Well, this is no New York street,
Am Bbraj 7

And there s no Bobby on the beat and things ain t just what they seem

Bridge 2:
C Bbmaj 7
And | mtaking in the Indian Sumer,
C Bbrmaj 7
And | msoaking it up in nmy mnd.

C Bbmaj 7
And | mpre-tending, that it s para-dise...

Chorus 2:

F  Bbmj 7
On a gol den Aut unm day.

F  Bbmj 7
On a gol den Aut unm day.

F  Bbmj 7
On a gol den Autunm day.

F C

On a gol den Autunm day.
Sol o:
F Am Bbmgj 7 (x4)

C Bbmaj 7 (x4)
F Bbmaj7 (x3), F C



Verse 3:

F
Who woul d think this could happen,
Am Bbraj 7
In acity like this, anmong Bl ake s green and pleasant hills?
F
And we nust rememnber,
Am Bbmaj 7
As we go through Septenber, anong these dark satanic mlls.
E
If there s such a thing as justice,
Am Bbmaj 7
| could take themout and flog them in the nearest green field.
F
And it mght be a | esson,
Am Bbrmaj 7

To the bl eeders of the system in this whole society.

Bri dge 3:
C Bbnaj 7
And | mtaking in the Indian Sumer,
C Bbmaj 7
And | msoaking it up in ny mnd.

C Bbrmaj 7
And | mpre-tending, that it s para-dise...

Chorus 3:

F Bbmaj 7
On a gol den Autumm day.

F Bbnaj 7
On a gol den Autumm day.

F Bbnaj 7
On a gol den Autumm day.

F Bbnaj 7

On a gol den Aut unm day.

Qutro:

(Strings)

F, Bbmgj 7 (x8)

CHORD DI AGRAMES:

F Am  Bbmaj7 C

EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE EADGBE
133211 x02210 x13231 x32010
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