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D7( 2nd & 4thtime)

To your old man I thought I was the sea 
But come to find out in actuality
I’m just one of many minor tributaries
Just goes to show how wrong a man can be

In my field of rye I though you’d be catching me
As if a body should a body see
then you’d be holding me so carefully
that shows how desperate a man can be 

 Em A7 C B7 Em
As I flow right through you consciously the merest ripple in your stream
Am Cm D
As I wash up apon you I see you’re not sure what a wave is for

Heavy shit------ G Eb Cm D Coupla’ times

Sat down to write a note that says why I’ve gone
Turned into a novel fifty pages long
It’s full of lame reasons and analogies
To your old man I thought I was the sea 

Beginning thing twice softly, building up to- heavy part ad nauseum………

