
Tuesday's Dead
Words and Music bY Gat Stevens

Fairly Bright Jemaican (in 2)
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I carft say- themark ie mine.
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Im on - ly- theun -in time,
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- l ike you. I can't tell-youwhat to do. Like ev - rlrbod -y elae I'm
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Where do you go when you don't want no- one to know?
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told to-mor-row Tueg - daVe
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reach - ing out be-yond the throes of
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Wemuet try- toshake it down, Do our beet- tobreak the ground,
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try to turn- the world a - round more
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Oh preacher wonrt you paint my dream
wontt you ehow me where You've been,
show me what I havenrt geen
to eaee mY mlnd
'Cauee I will learn to understand
If I have a helping hand
I wouldn't make another denand, all my life
Whoa - where do You go when You don't
want no-one to knonr
Who told tomorrow - TueedaY'e dead

What's my aex, what'g m1l nam€;
all in all it's all the Eame
everybody plays a different game - that ie all
Nw man may live, man maY die
searching for the queation whY,
but if he tries to nrle the sky - he muet fall
Whoa - where do You go when You don't
want no-one to know
Who told tomorro\P - TuesdaY'e dead
Now every second on the noge
The humdrum of the citY grone
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