Col d Feet - Tracy Chapnman
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versel:
D
There was a little boy
C
once upon a tine, who in
G G
spite of his young age and snall size, knew his mnind. For
D
e. 37eMergy @aisdrd pRiab4gid
C
clover he would find, nake a
G G

wi sh for better days, the end of hard times for no nore...
chorus:

C D G G

cold feet. Cold cold cold cold cold feet. ..

(now keep playing D C G G for the verses and CD C94. 18nore. . .
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D

body to share the life he'd nmade no-

C

body to keep hi mwarm

G G

at night, when he'd go to sleep he'd sleep alone with his...

C D G G
cold feet, cold cold cold cold feet..

verse4:
D
One night he wal ked the street |ooking
C
to the heaven above searching
G G
for a shooting star, a benevol ved god. Wen a
D
wonman passi ng by brushed his
C
arm he turned and found | ove. He then
G G

wi shed for the courage to ask this stranger who she was to not have...

G D G G
cold feet, cold cold cold cold feet..

ver seb:
D
One year later he stood beside her. He vowed I'Il give you
C
everything you want. She said, "I'l
G G

take sone |l ove fromny heart to keep your body warm you won't have..

C D G G
cold feet, cold cold cold cold feet"..

ver se6:
D
He thought she'd |like the party |ife and
C
want the finer things, so he
G
proni sed nore than he could by, He'd
G
prom sed her the sun and the noon to not have..

C D G G
cold feet, cold cold cold cold feet...

ver se’:
D



He wor ked day and night, his

C

fingers to the bone.

G

H's worried mind, guilty conscience drive himon. He can
D

gi ve her what she needs. He wants to

C

gi ve her what he thinks she wants. Her

G G G G

sad eyed face, his enpty pockets drive himon and his..
C D G G

cold feet, cold cold cold cold feet...

ver se8:
D
He'd struggled all his life to
C
be an honest man, proud that the
G G
dirt on his palnms was the soil of the |and, but sone
D
guys he knew from hi gh school days
C
said they had a plan to get
G G

rich real quick and they could count himin if he don't have..

C D G G
cold feet, cold cold cold cold feet...

ver se9:
D
He thought about their offer,
C
accepted it w thout qual ns.
G G

Dreant about the life he'd buy, the confort that would come without...

C D G G
cold feet, cold cold cold cold feet..

verselO:

D
He decided to drive the car, he de-
C
cided to carry the gun, to take the
G G

bi ggest risk of all to prove his loyalty to his friends. He de-
D

cided to tell his wife

C



t hi ngs woul d soon turn around. He said, "The
G G
little boy is dead, a man stands with you now, w thout...

C D G G
cold feet, cold cold cold cold feet..
C D G G

Wthout ... <cold feet, cold cold cold cold feet..."
versell:

D
He thought he'd set his clock right. He
C
t hought he'd read his wath. He
G G

left in such a hurry, he didn't think to wish for |uck. Makes no

D

difference if you're early, no

C

difference if you're late,

G G G

when you're out of tinme. The flowers have been laid. You're six feet
with

C D G
cold feet, cold cold cold cold feet..

under gr ound



