Love Sick - Bob Dyl an

Em D
"' m wal ki n'
Em
Through streets that are dead.
D
Wal kin',
Em
Walkin' with you in ny head.
D B A
My feet are so tired, ny brain is so wred,
Em
And the clouds are weepin'.
Em D
Did I
Em
Hear soneone tell a lie.
D
Did I
Em
Hear soneone's distant cry.
D B A
| spoke like e5ny hd, you just struck ne with a snile,
Em G A
W he I was sleepin'.
G A
I"msick of I|ove,
Em G A
And I"'min the thick of it.
G A
This kind of |ove,
Em

I"mso sick of it.
Then in the same way:

| see
| see lovers in the neadow.

| see

| see sillouettes in the w ndow.
I

wat ched them'till they're gone, and they |eave nme hangin

To a shadow.

I'msick of |ove,

| hear the clock tick
Thi s kind of |ove,
I'"m| ovesi ck.

Sonet i nes
The silence can be |like - thunder.

on,



Sonet i nes

I wanna take to the road and - plunder.

Coul d you ever be true,
And | wonder.

G A G A
I'msick of |ove,
Em G A
I wish | never net you.

G A
I'msick of |ove,
Em

I"mtryin" to forget you.

Em

t hi nk of you,

D

Just don't know what to do, I'd give anything to

B Em
Be with you.



