A HORSE WITH NO NAME

AMERICA

Em  F#m  Em  F#m

       Em                F#m            Em                 F#m

On the first part of the journey, I was lookin' at all the life

           Em               F#m                        Em              F#m

There were plants & birds & rocks & things, there were sands & hills & rains

    Em                      F#m                      Em          F#m

The first thing I met was a fly with a buzz, and the sky with no clouds

    Em                   F#m                      Em              F#m

The heat was hot and the ground was dry, but, the air was full of sound

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

     Em                           F#m                                                                                                            

I've been through the desert on a horse with no name

        Em                    F#m

It felt good to be out of the rain

       Em                  F#m

In the desert, you can't remember your name

             Em                  F#m

'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain

   Em    F#m               Em    F#m    Em    F#m               Em    F#m

La la la la la la la la la la la la; La la la la la la la la la la la la

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

      Em               F#m            Em                 F#m

After two days, in the desert sun, my skin began to turn red

      Em                 F#m               Em                 F#m

After three days, in the desert fun, I was looking at a river bed

      Em                 F#m                       Em                  F#m

& the story it told of a river that flowed made me sad to think it was dead

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

You see,  {Chorus} 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

      Em                  F#m                       Em                   F#m                                                                                                After nine days I let the horse run free 'cause the desert had turned to sea

           Em               F#m                        Em              F#m

There were plants & birds & rocks & things, there were sands & hills & rains

    Em                         F#m                  Em                F#m

The ocean is a desert with its life underground & a perfect disguise above

          Em          F#m                          Em                   F#m

Under the city lies a heart made of ground but the humans would give no love

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

              Em                           F#m                                                                                                            

You see, I've been through the desert on a horse with no name

        Em                    F#m

It felt good to be out of the rain

       Em                  F#m

In the desert, you can't remember your name

             Em                  F#m

'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain

   Em    F#m               Em    F#m    Em    F#m               Em    F#m

La la la la la la la la la la la la; La la la la la la la la la la la la

   Em    F#m               Em    F#m    Em    F#m               Em    F#m

La la la la la la la la la la la la; La la la la la la la la la la la la

   Em    F#m               Em    F#m    Em    F#m               Em    F#m Em

La la la la la la la la la la la la; La la la la la la la la la la la la
LONELY PEOPLE

AMERICA

G   A   D   Bm   G   A   D   A

D            Bm             F#m    D              Bm                  F#m  A

 This is for all the lonely people, thinkin' that life has passed them by

G           A           D               Bm

 Don't give up until you drink from the silver cup

G              A              D     A

 And ride that highway in the sky

D            Bm             F#m    D              Bm                 F#m   A

 This is for all the single people, thinkin' that love has left them dry

G           A           D               Bm

 Don't give up until you drink from the silver cup

G          A              D

 You never know until you try

           G  D  Em             G    D  Em

 Well, I'm on my way;  Yes, I'm back to stay

           G  D  Em  A    D    A

 Well, I'm on my way back home

D            Bm             F#m    D              Bm                  F#m  A

 This is for all the lonely people, thinkin' that life has passed them by

G           A           D               Bm

 Don't give up until you drink from the silver cup

G      A               D      Bm

 Never take you down or never give you up

G          A              Bm

 You never know until you try

      G                A                D                  Bm
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SISTER GOLDEN HAIR

AMERICA

Bm   G   D      F#m   Bm   A   G

        D                              F#m

Well, I tried to make it Sunday, but I got so damned depressed

       G                D             F#m

That I set my sights on Monday, and I got myself undressed

        G             Em           Bm  F#m          G

I ain't ready for the altar, but I do agree there's times

       Em             G              D   Dsus4  D

When a woman sure can be a friend of mine

        D                                  F#m

Well, I keep on thinkin' 'bout you, sister golden hair surprise

      G                   D                  F#m

And I just can't live without you, can't you see it in my eyes

          G             Em                   Bm       F#m     G

I've been one poor correspondent;  I've been too, too hard to find

        Em               G                D   Dsus4  D

But, it doesn't mean you ain't been on my mind

         A                               G              D

Will you meet me in the middle, will you meet me in the end

         A                            G                 D

Will you love me just a little, just enough to show you care

        Em.                 F#m.                 G.

Well, I tried to fake it, I don't mind sayin', I just can't take it

Bm   G   D      F#m   Bm   A   G

        D                                  F#m

Well, I keep on thinkin' 'bout you, sister golden hair surprise

      G                   D                  F#m

And I just can't live without you, can't you see it in my eyes

          G             Em                   Bm       F#m     G

I've been one poor correspondent;  I've been too, too hard to find

        Em               G                D   Dsus4  D

But, it doesn't mean you ain't been on my mind

         A                               G              D

Will you meet me in the middle, will you meet me in the end

         A                            G                 D

Will you love me just a little, just enough to show you care

        Em.                 F#m.                 G.

Well, I tried to fake it, I don't mind sayin', I just can't take it

A   G   D        A   G   D        A   G   D        A   G   D

