Death won’t you walk me to my grave

Capo 2" Fret

1)
G
Born on a summer day, freedom of a child
G7
Then running with the hard boys, teenage wild.
C G
She never heard her Mother, she never heard her Mother say
Em D @ D G
I’m so lonely, Death won’t you walk me to my grave,
Em D C D G

I’m so lonely, death won’t you walk me to my grave.
2)

A red shoe fantasy, cheap romance

Under the coloured lights you should have seen her dance.
She never saw her Father much, never heard him say

I’m so lonely, death won’t you walk me to my grave

I’m so lonely, Death won’t you walk me to my grave.

3)

The first flush of marriage, left a rash across her heart

A second rushed marriage blew her life apart

She’d never known a real love, though she’d heard love say
I’m so lonely, Death won’t you walk me to my grave

I’m so lonely death won’t you walk me to my grave

I’m so lonely death won’t you walk me to my grave



