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O r capo at first fret

Am   C  G  Dm

Am     C        G               Dm        Am
And I k now  w inter w ill pas s  by slow
                    C               G      Dm
W ith out m y h eart w h at can I do?
Am                C            G             Dm                     Am
You're  in th e  h alls th e  bell give s  w ay to a larger sw ell
                    C               G      Dm
W ith out m y h eart w h at can I do?

Am   C  G   Dm    Am
        M ount W roclai
C  G    Dm   Am
M ount W roclai
C  G    Dm   Am
M ount W roclai
C  G    Dm   Am   C  G Dm
M ount W roclai

Am                  C             G                    Dm           Am
And w e  grow  fat on th e  ch arm s  of our idle grey days
                C            G                 Dm              Am
Seen th e  s h adow s  grow , s e e  an om inous  display
              C                       G                     Dm                 Am
W ith  no alarm  could w e  say w e 'd h ave expected th is  w ay
           C               G             Dm              Am       C  G  Dm
O ur de s ire s  h ave died, com m ence  and decay

Am   C  G  Dm  x4

Am   C  G  Dm  x4
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