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      C      am       Bb     F 
1) I always knew that such a thing could happen,     Seems like I 
 
C   am     Bb    G 
spent my only life asleep     It’s just so 
 
F   f#°7    C/G  fm/Ab 
hard, hard to imagine    Mortali- 
 
C/G   G       C 
ty,     it’s not for me -> But I’ll be  
 
  F 

Ch) Dead Dead Dead Dead Dead 
 
C 
Dead for a real long time, hard to be- 
 
G        
lieve   how dead I’ll  

 
C 
Be.    I will not 
 
F 
miss the life I led, or re- 
 
C    E7/B    am 
gret   things I said,  I won’t be 
 
G 
sad      But I’ll be 
 
F/C   C    dm/C  C 
dead (dead dead dead) 
 
G 
 
F/C   C 
(so     dead)     
 



 
     C      am     Bb   F 
2) I’d like to think that I will always miss you   But every- 
 
C          am            Bb     G 
thing will surely fade away     I won’t re- 
 
F      f#°7              C/G       fm/Ab 
call   what it’s like to kiss you    I won’t re- 
 
C/G   G     F/C  C  dm/C  C 
call    one single day.       I’ll never 
 
   C    am       Bb      F 
3) see another raging river     or cre- 
 
C  am      Bb  G 
ate another work of art      I gave this 
 
F   f#°7      C/G    fm/Ab 
world less than I could give her    I was a- 
 
C/G   G      C 
fraid   she’d break my heart. -> But when I’m 
 
  F 
 Ch) Dead Dead Dead Dead Dead, I’ll be… 
 
 (etc.) 
 
 F/C  C 
 So  dead 
 
Instrumental bridge: 
 
 Eb/Bb Bb 
 
 Db/Ab Ab 
 
 Gsus4… 
 
 F F# G. 
      I left my 
 
 



 
 
   C     am     Bb   F 
4) home in search of every answer     I looked for 
 
C        am          Bb    G 
love and mystery and fun       Where is the 
 
F          f#°7                 C/G     fm/Ab 
light, when night blows out the candle?   Where is the 
 
C/G   G       F/C  C  dm/C  C 
dream,  when the dreamer’s done?    If you should 
 
   C       am         Bb      F 
5) join me in the great hereafter    We’ll gaze up- 
 
C    am      Bb  G 
on the great unknown my friend     There’ll be no 
 
F    f#°7       C/G    fm/Ab 
tears,     there’ll be no laughter     Be still my 
 
C/G   G       C 
love,   until the end -> We’ll be so… 
 
  F 

Ch) Dead Dead Dead Dead Dead 
 
C 
Dead for a real long time, hard to be- 
 
G        
lieve   how dead we’ll  

 
C 
Be.    We will not 
 
F 
miss the life we led, or re- 
 
C    E7/B    am 
gret   things we said,  We won’t be 
 
 



G 
sad      But we’ll be 
 
F/C   C    dm/C  C 
dead (dead dead dead), no we won’t be  
 
G 
sad      We’ll just be 
 
F/C   C 
(so     dead)  
 

(Wild New Orleans instrumental, based on verse chords, in the style 
of When the Saints Come Marching In.) 

    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
-> means skip half a measure at the end of the verse, go right into 
the chorus. 
 

 
 
 
 

 


