
Th e  Pogue s

D      G  A
D      A  D
(s e e  tab)

        D                        G                             D
Last nigh t as  I slept I dream ed I m et w ith  Be h an
                                                    G                           A
I s h ook  h im  by th e  h and and w e  pas s ed th e  tim e  of day
           D                                                G                      D
W h en q ue stioned on h is  view s  on th e  crux of life 's  ph ilosoph ie s
      D                           G            A                       D
H e  h ad but th e s e  few  clear and s im ple w ords  to say

        D                 G  D                                                         G      A
I am  going, I am  going, Any w h ich  w ay th e  w ind m ay be  blow ing
        D                 G  D                                 G                 A    D
I am  going, I am  going, W h ere  stream s  of w h is k ey are  flow ing

            D                                                  G                      D
I h ave curs ed, bled and sw orn, Jum ped bail and landed up in jail
              D                                                 G                         A
Life h as  often tried to stretch  m e , but th e  rope  alw ays  w as  slack
        D                                   G                      D
And now  th at I've a pile, I'll go dow n to th e  Ch elsea
     D                     G                 A                           D
I'll w alk  in on m y fe et, but I'll leave th e re  on m y back
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            D                                                  G                 D
O h  th e  w ords  th at h e  spok e , s e em ed th e  w is e st of ph ilosoph ie s
             D                                      G                          A
Th ere 's  noth ing ever gained by a w et th ing called a tear
                  D                                 G                         D
W h en th e  w orld is  too dark  and I ne ed th e  ligh t ins ide  of m e
      D                                      A                     D
I'll w alk  into a bar and drink  fifte en pints  of be er

Repeat last line  of th e  ch orus  tw ice
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