
Firth Of Fifth - Genesis

B
The path is clear

A 6/9           E/G#
Though no eyes can see

B   Em/G#            F#m7 F#m   Bsus4  B7



A 6/9     E/G#
Urge the sailors on

B    Em/G     Asus4   D    C#m7 F#
Till lured by sirens' cry.

Now as the river dissolves in sea,
So Neptune has claimed another soul.
And so with gods and men
The sheep remain inside their pen,
Until the Shepherd leads his flock away.

The sands of time were eroded by
The river of constant change.


