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For ei gn W ndow
Van Morrison

| did ny best but any positive critismwll

Dsus4 Cadd9
| saw you froma foreign wi ndow
Dsus4 Cadd9
Bearing down the sufferin road
Dsus4 Cadd9
You were carryin your burden
Dsus4 Cadd9
To the pal ace of the Lord
D G Cadd9 G Cadd9

To the pal ace of the Lord

| spied you froma forei gn w ndow
VWhen the lilacs were in bl oom

And the sun shone through your w ndow pane
To the place you kept your books

You were readi ng on your sofa

You were singin every prayer

That the nmasters had instilled in you
Since Lord Byron | oved despair

In the pal ace of the Lord

In the pal ace of the Lord

Bri dge:
Cadd9 D
And if you get it right this tine
G Cadd9 G Cadd9
You don t have to come back again

Cadd9 D
And if you get it right this tinme
Cadd9

There s no need to explain

| saw you froma foreign

Bearing down the sufferin road
You were carryin your burden
You were singing about R nmbaud

I was going down to Geneva

VWhen t he Ki ngdom had been found
I was giving you protection
From the | oneliness of the crowd
In the pal ace of the Lord

In the pal ace of the Lord

They were giving you religion

be nmpbst wel cone!



Breaki ng bread and drinking w ne

And you laid out on the green hills

Just |ike when you were a child

| saw you froma foreign w ndow

You were trying to find your way back home
You were carrying your defects

Sl eeping on a pallet on the floor

In the pal ace of the Lord

In the pal ace of the Lord

In the pal ace of the Lord



