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Mary (a Husband’s Lament)

F An Em
mary come to me
t Am G , : »
bring our favorite wine 1 :
F AM EM  J ®
i might be losing my sanity ' F
¥ G

but i’ve got nothing but thinking time

mary come to me

please wear my favorite dress
mercy, here, is a welcome word
but one | can’t accept

mary wring my hands

they're stained with another man’s blood
i ran far and i ran wide

but the guilt was just too much

mary do me one last thing

sing to me that song

where our eyes meet those of Jesus’

and he forgives me of my wrongs, he forgives me of all my wrongs

c Gs An, F
mary how i worry about our darling little ones
C G Ay, F
mary promise you won’t tell them what their papa’s done
C Gs Hen g
mary come to see me, won’t you pour a little wine
A Gs A, F
it’s not so much i’m thirsty but just to look into your eyes (2x)

mary it’s lonely here

we’re chained and left for dead
past the fence of a hardened heart
is the concrete in my head

mary turn your head

we’ll both close our eyes

i want to be strong right now
but i’'m so afraid to die

mary how i worry about our darling little ones
mary promise you won’t tell them what their papa’s done
mary come to see me, won’t you pour a little wine

C G5 An, F
it's not so much i’m thirsty but just to look into your eyes
c Gs Ane, FAnG F AmG

it’s not so much i’m thirsty but just to look into your eyes, into your eyes........




