THE TAROT AND THE BANJO
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4. E }usfcan't help buf feel-ing like some sor-ry lit-tle  clown,
- as. o : ¢
)y  Fo— ! 1 ¥ * 1 _é,
When the cir-cus tent is emp-ty and no-bod-y is a - round.
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I dream of sky and o-cean aud a it -te plot of ground,
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And the sounds that spin up- on the day, T on-ly
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want~ed to play. (3) way. —
2. Your qaddamn sorrow was bringing me down
Your vision of tomorrow was too high above the q:'aum/,-
Your mission from the meadow had been taken +o +he fown
To scare all the children away, to scare the litle children away.
3. I couldn't stay much longer while you hold yourself to blame,
T didu't want to be the ane who lost himself insane a_ﬁmin;
Though T knew that it mi ht look like T had 6efraye_c/ 2 friend,
< anly wanted to (::o/zln/J I 'was }'u.sf 'f?eeﬁn? that way, (7v Bridge)
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Y You know the same things seem to  hap-pen an -y - way.
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’ No maf‘-‘f:er' what the oth - er  peo-ple .say.‘h‘-__—#/
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Don't let them pull you down in-To their fun-ny lit-fle games. You
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know all there ev - er was still  re - mains the  same.
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4. T Jusf‘can‘f help but Feel-inq like some sor-ry it -tle  clown.
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Cause T left yow in the waf-er when I knew that you could  drown.
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And I ran a-way likc—fighf‘—nin? when I-heard the thun-der -s‘c?}.'md
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3. I still can'f help but feeling like some sorry little clown

When the ciccus tent is empf‘
ream of sky and

And the souﬂc!syfbaf spin upon the day T anfy \Zan‘led to play.
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