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Country Di sappeared by WIlco
fromWIco (The Al bum
t abbed by Joe M rA3

Standard tuning - no capo

For the chords marked with an asterisk (*) he uses his pinky to hammer on and
pul

off on the 3rd fret of the E-string, (so the D+Dm chords shortly transforminto
Dsus4)

G F
Wake up we re here
Em D A
It s so nuch worse than we feared
G F
There s nothing left here
Em D1 A*
The country has di sappear ed

F cG
If the winter trees bl eeding, |eave red bl ood
Am Dm
The summer sweet dream ng, april blush
C G Am

But none of that is ever gonna nean as nuch to ne again.

dG F
Hol d out your hand,
Em Dm A*
there s so nmuch you don t understand
dG F
So stick as close as you can,
Em Dni A*

all of the best |aid plans

F C G
You ve got the white clouds hanging so high above you
Am Dm
You ve got the helicopters dangling angling to shoot,
C G Am

the shots to feed the hungry weekend news crew anchor man

F G
So every evening we can watch from above,
C Bb Am D



crushed cities like a bug
Dm G
Fol d ourselves into each others guts,
C Bb Am D*
and turn our faces up to the sun.
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I won t take no
Em Dml A*

I wont let you go
G F

Al by yourself

Em Dl A*

Ch no you need ny help

F C G
When the cold night shakes you |ike a chandelier
Am Dm
The snowfl akes break through the atnosphere,
C G Am

and nmelt on the blue breath of the auctioneers and di sappear.

F G
So every evening we can watch from above,
C Bb Am D
crushed cities like a bug
Dm G
Fol d ourselves into each others bl oods,
C Bb Am D*
and turn our faces up to the sun.



