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Am   F   Am   F

Am                           F
My country tis’ of thee
Am                                 F
We list drowsy in the year’s thinning light
Am                                  F
Each night on channel three
Am                                      F
Rehearsing scenes for tomorrow’s life

C                          E7
(Hey)        Let it be?
       Am                                                              F
We climb the wall, each time to fall, each tuck a lee
C                         E7
(Hey)        Let it go?
   Am                                                               F
I think you know, where good boys go, eventually

Am                                  F
Beneath our spacious skies
Am                                      F
The same old desperate mewling rises
Am                                   F
Each night we nod our heads
Am                      F
Beating time in lingering reprises

C                           E7
(Hey)    Who am I?
  Am                                                             F
I sing the words, I’ve always heard, surging inside
C                           E7
(Hey)   Are they true?

    Am                                                    F
Deny you feel, how all who heel, await the blue

Am (7x)
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