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Tragic Grl
Weezer

Tuned Av% Step Down

G Em Bm D

When you kiss me and say you | ove e
G Em Bm D

It makes ne feel so good

G Em Bm D

I wanna break down and give in to you
G Em Bm D

I

wanna believe that you re the one

G Em Bm D

You gime ny pills and sing this strange song
G Em Bm D

And all ny hurting goes away

G Em Bm D

| start to drift off with you beside ne

G Em Bm

I

wanna believe that you re the one

Chor us:
C
Cry and cry and let it out
G
W have to face that it s over now
D DC DB DA
Even as | anoint your door
G D F# Em Env/ D
I mlooking out for something nore
C
Cry and cry, | mecrying too
G
Cause no one touches ne |like you do
D D E D F# DG
| dont want ny nomto know
Em C
that | ve been a dirty boy

G Em Bm D

G Em Bm D

| try ny darnedest to be a bastard

G Em Bm D
I want you to think that I don t care
G Em Bm D

But | feel sorry, and you re so pretty



G Em Bm
You start to cry, and | kiss your nouth

C
Cry and cry and let it out
G
We have to face that it s over now
D DDC DB DA
Even as | anoint your door
G DF# Em Env/ D
I m |l ooking out for something nore
C
Cry and cry, | mecrying too
G
Cause no one touches ne like you do
D D E D F# DG
I dont want ny nomto know
Em C
that | ve been a dirty boy

C D G DF#
You re a tragic girl, you lead a tragic life
Em Am D Em Enm D

I mjust neant to be your | atest tragedy
Eni C Eni B Am Anl G
Aint no butterfly girl,
D F# D G D F#
this aint no butterfly |ove
Em Enm D Am D
I mjust nmeant to be your | atest tragedy

Solo - Bm- C- D- G- DF - Em- F- G- C- ¢dB- Am- D- G- F

Eb Cm Gm Bb

I try ny darnedest to be a bastard

Eb Cm Gm Bb
I want you to think that | don t care

Eb Cm Gm Bb

But you re so pretty, and | feel sorry

Eb Cm Gm Bb

| start to cry, and | kiss your nouth

C- G

D D E D F# DG

| dont want ny nomto know
Em C

that | ve been a dirty boy

C D G DF#
You re a tragic girl, you lead a tragic life
Em Am D Em Em D



I mjust neant to be your | atest tragedy
En C En B Am  AM G
This aint no butterfly girl,
D F# D G D F#
this aint no butterfly |ove
Em Am D Em
I mgonna have to be your | atest tragedy



