St. John Sings

Verse 1

D                A7sus4


D
A7sus4

Miss Lilly has a polished routine

D                A7sus4                 D
A7sus4

She rules from behind her glass stare

D               A7sus4              G                     D/F#

Rigidly set, impeccably kept, tightly wrapped around her head

E7                                 A7

Much in the same way she fixes her hair.

                  D

A7sus4

D
A7sus4

And St. John Sings

Verse 2

D               A7sus4

D

A7sus4

From stage left, enter our contestant

D               A7sus4

D

A7sus4

With plans for just a brief stay

D                     A7sus4                G                        D/F#

A hatter like grin, glistening chin.  Raise the flag let the games begin.

E7                     A7

Hair going every which way.

                 D

A7sus4

D
A7sus4

And St. John sings.

Chorus

               Bm7            E7

When St. John sings of silent Russian winters.

               Bm7            E7

When St. John sings, salvation’s born.  The air is sweeter.

          G                                 D/F#

I’ve been living on the fringes.  I’ve been burning ‘round the edges.

          E7                             A7

I’ve been hiding on the dark side of the moon.

                 D

A7sus4

And St. John sings.

Guitar Lead over Verse
Verse 3

D                A7sus4

And so it goes, the Miss Lilly takes the hand.

D                A7sus4

And retires blind billy to his cage.

D                                A7sus4

Our protagonist slumped in a loose green sack

         G                  D/F#

And a gooney cap made of railroad tracks.

E7                               A7

Next man up... Big chief makes a play.

               D

A7sus4

D
A7sus4

And st. John sings.
Chorus

               Bm7            E7

When St. John sings of silent Russian winters.

               Bm7            E7

When St. John sings, salvation’s born.  The air is sweeter.

          G                                 D/F#

I’ve been living on the fringes.  I’ve been burning ‘round the edges.

          E7                             A7

I’ve been hiding on the dark side of the moon.

                 D

A7sus4

And St. John sings.

