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O r capo on th e  first fret

C5  Dm   Eb  Dm

  C5                         Dm       Eb                   Dm        
I built m y h ous e  of re eds  upon a m ars h  in Elis e
       C5                Dm        Eb                             Dm  
M y fath er w as  releas ed a day's  w alk  from  San Denis
       C5                 Dm          Eb                                    Dm  
W e buried h im  beneath  th e  bone -w h ite  sands  of San Denis

C5  Dm   Eb  Dm   x2

F                     Eb
Silence of an airborne  nigh t
         Gm                    F
Pus h  h igh  above th e  roof
F                          Eb
Daugh ters  of th e  Red ligh ts  blind
        Gm               F
Th e  icy w ork s  of art
       F                      Eb
Th e  city ligh ts  and re stles s  nigh ts
      Gm                  F
Go once upon th e  Lord
F                      Eb
You and I w ill lie  be s ide  
       Gm                        F
Th e  fire  spark ed from  boards

F  Eb  Gm   F  x4
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