
The Little Ones

G

Easterly winds 

                                             C

Whisking the kids there are newborns all alround

D

Lamp posts guide them

                                                     G

But the lights just died then they slow to a crawl

G

Missing a sight

                                             C

Their eyes open wide at the sight of golden ewes

D

Fathers and mothers gather in numbers

                 G

When the sails bid adieu

        G          D            C

With warmth from the sun

                D               G

Visions of what they want

G     D      Am

Rise up in smoke

              D           G

Count it down to one

G

Change their beliefs

                                                   C

Stitched up the seams and they all counted down

D

Each one murdered a pet with another

              G

And the young ones go round
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G

Painting their dreams in a rich tangerine

       C

The sky began to fall

G

Feel the stuck up, waiting to close up

                       G

And make the final call

 x2


