¾ Moon

Short Version - (sus4 note important)

VERSES 1,2

G         Fsus4   C  G     G          Fsus4       C         G

6 degrees north.  ¾ moon.  Deep underground in an uncharted room

G         Fsus4      C           G         G           Fsus4      C          G

Dusty and tired.  My spooks on a tear.  My face in a pinch and as long as my hair

G            Fsus4     C            G         G         Fsus4           C         G

Riddled with holes, my wife got her due.  Her lover was eager, but then I once was too.

G               Fsus4                C               G 

I found them in tatters and cut them down where they stood.  

     G-2-3-2-2-3       Fsus4-2-3-2-2-3-3-2-3-4-2-3)   C-2-3-2-2-3-3-2-3-4-2-3   G-2-3  G(stop,drum fill)

In a brown      liquor blur……………………………………………          in the great upstate    wood.

CHORUS

       D                              C           G

I  was thinkin bout the night off the coast of Rangoon.

G                           Em

The fire in the sky off the aft starboard boom.

  C                   G                Fsus4-2-3-2-2-3 C-2-3-2-2-3-3-2-3-4-2-3  G
I prayed you’d sneak past the temple and dunes by the light of the ¾ moon 

VERSE 3

          G           Fsus4              C              G       
There was Stanzi from Brooklyn, and O’keefe from the Bronx.

And the old timer, Smithy who ran the woodshop.

All men with mothers who still wished them well.

Except the D gang, who must’ve been puked out from hell.

BRIDGE

   Em                                     Bm

They stalked and they cornered.  Their numbers were large.

     C                       G

They gave me my due.  It was cruel.  It was harsh.

Em                           Bm

I wish I could say with some kernel of pride 

       C                               A

that I put up the good fight… but then that’d be a lie.

      Em                        Bm

So I closed tight the door.  I locked myself in.

C                          G

I took out 2 ladies and I gave them a spin.

Em                         Bm

They sang with a rumble of 10,000 hearts.

    Am-2-3-2-2-3-3-2-3-4-2-3            C-2-3-2-2-3-3-2-3-4-2-3   G-2-3-2-2-3-3-2-3  G(stop,drum fill)

And I broadcast that sound       to the boys in the yard.

GUITAR LEAD (VERSE)

CHORUS

      D                              C            G

I was thinkin bout the night off the coast of Rangoon.

G                           Em

The fire in the sky off the aft starboard boom.

  C              G                Fsus4-2-3-2-2-3    C-2-3-2-2-3-3-2-3-4-2-3    G

I prayed that you’d make for the house in Khartoum   by the light of the ¾ moon

VERSES 4,5

    G             Fsus4           C                G      
Now if you should read this.  If you’ve come this far.

I hope you’ll come further.  Its buried down in a jar.

Neath a rock of obsidian without granite or steel 

In the far northwest corner of Hannigan’s field.

With these coins of gold, you can find a safe passage.

We’ll meet in the town that you’ve seen in my sketches.

We’ll dangle our feet and wade through the dew

G-2-3-2-2-3   Fsus4-2-3-2-2-3-3-2-3-4-2-3)   C-2-3-2-2-3-3-2-3-4-2-3   G-2-3  G(stop,drum fill)

Where the land meets the sea and sky is so blue.

CHORUS

          D                          C          G

I was thinkin bout the night off the coast of Rangoon.

G                           Em

The fire in the sky off the aft starboard boom. 

C-2-3-2-2-3  G-2-3-2-2-3-3-2-3-4-2-3   Fsus4-2-3-2-2-3     C-2-3-2-2-3-3-2-3-4-2-3   G

The smile on your face as I walked into view.   By the light of the ¾ moon
