D A7 D

gh the love you promised would be mine fosever, IDwouId have

bet my bottom dollar QZ- well 1t gure turned out to be a short foreSer-
Just ogce I turned my bQZk and you were gone-

D G D

From now on all my friends are gonna be strangers, I"m all through
ever trugting any QZe. TheAgnly zhing I can cognt on now iIs my gingers.

I was a fool believing In you and now you are gone.

[Solo Harmony]
D G D A7 D

ItDamazes me not knowing any betier, than to th?nk I had a love
that would be ﬁZue. ngl I should be taken out and tarred and %eathered,
To have ?et myself be égken in by Bou.
D G D
From now on all my friends are gonna be strangers, I"m all through
ever trugting any éZe- TheAgnly 2hing I can cognt on now Is my iingers-

I was a fool believing in you and now you are gone.



