BORN TO BE WILD

STEPPENWOLF

E    G  A  E    G  A  E    G  A  E    G  A

E                     E G A E                       E G A

Get your motor runnin';     Head out on the highway

E                    E G A       E                 E G A

Lookin' for adventure;   And whatever comes our way

G     A              E                G        A          E

Yeah, got 'em goin', make it happen;  Take the world in a love embrace

G    A           E               G  A          E

Fire all of your guns at once and explode into space

E                         E G A E                   E G A

I like smoke and lightnin';     Heavy meatal thunder

  E                   E G A       E                     E G A

A-racin' with the wind;   And the feelin' that I'm under

G     A              E                G        A          E

Yeah, got 'em goin', make it happen;  Take the world in a love embrace

G    A           E               G  A          E

Fire all of your guns at once and explode into space

E                                   G

Like a true nature's child, we were born, born to be wild

       A             G              E

We can climb so high, I never wanna die

E          G A D   E  G A D   E          G A D    E  G A D

Born to be wild;              Born to be wild

E    G  A  E    G  A

E                     E G A E                       E G A

Get your motor runnin';     Head out on the highway

E                    E G A       E                 E G A

Lookin' for adventure;   And whatever comes our way

G     A              E                G        A          E

Yeah, got 'em goin', make it happen;  Take the world in a love embrace

G    A           E               G  A          E

Fire all of your guns at once and explode into space

E                                   G

Like a true nature's child, we were born, born to be wild

       A             G              E

We can climb so high, I never wanna die

E          G A D   E  G A D   E          G A D    E  G A D  E

Born to be wild;              Born to be wild

SNOWBLIND FRIEND

STEPPENWOLF

G  Gsus4    G  Gsus4    G  Gsus4    G  Gsus4

    G               Gsus4            G                  Am7

You say it was this mornin' when you last saw your good friend

C                                          D

Lyin' on the pavement with a misery on his brain

G                  Gsus4     G              Am7

Stoned on some new potion he found upon the wall

   C                       D

Of some unholy bathroom in some ungodly hall

   G          C         C                 G      Gsus4

He only had a dollar to live on 'til next Monday

       C                                 D

But he spend it all on a comfort for his mind

        C                  G     Gsus4    G  Gsus4    G  Gsus4    G  Gsus4

Did you say you think he's blind

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

    G                   Gsus4      G            Am7

Someone should call his parents, a sister, or a brother

            C                               D

And they'll come to take him back home on a bus

          G           Gsus4          G                Am7

But he'll always be a problem to his poor and puzzled mother

          C                        D

And he'll always be another one of us

   G              C          C               G    Gsus4

He said he wanted Heaven but prayin' was too slow

      C                                             D

So he bought a one-way ticket on an airline made of snow

       C                                   G  Gsus4    G  Gsus4   G   Gsus4

Did ya say it's all ya get, friend, flyin' low, flyin' low, dyin' slow

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

G  Gsus4    G  Gsus4    G  Gsus4    G  Gsus4    C  C  C  C G

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

    G               Gsus4            G                  Am7

You say it was this mornin' when you last saw your good friend

C                                          D

Lyin' on the pavement with a misery on his brain

G                  Gsus4     G              Am7

Stoned on some new potion he found upon the wall

   C                       D

Of some unholy bathroom in some ungodly hall

   G          C         C                 G      Gsus4    G  Gsus4

He only had a dollar to live on 'til next Monday

   G              C          C               G    Gsus4

He said he wanted Heaven but prayin' was too slow

      C                                             D

So he bought a one-way ticket on an airline made of snow

       C                                   G  Gsus4   G  Gsus4     G   Gsus4

Did ya say it's all ya get, friend, flyin' low, dyin' slow, flyin' low

       C                                   G  Gsus4   G  Gsus4     G   Gsus4

Did ya say it's all ya get, friend, flyin' low, dyin' slow, flyin' low

           G   Gsus4    G  Gsus4    G

Blinded by snow
