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Bm

Tbe rumors about you could fill the Grand Canal

A

but my palm doesn’t sweat when I hold you hand in mine.

D

Bm

Like Morrissey and Marr we should have quit while we were ahead

G A D

drinking warm beer on the springboard 2 am.

CHORUS 1:

I get

I get
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up.
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up.
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A

I get up while you sleep.
A

I rake the autumn leaves.

The way I feel about you could fill the Taj Mahal.

And the way you look at me doesn't say anything at all.
On your shoulders a giant, you skirt rocky terrain.

But you slipped on the moss, and your skirt got wet.

CHORUS 2:

get
get
get
get

HHH H

VERSE

up.
up.
up.
up.
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CHORUS 3
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get up while you sleep.
rake the autumn leaves.
get up while you sleep.
rake the autumn leaves.

HHH H

(instrumental)

To say what I want to, I'd climb to Shangri La,
outrace Marco Polo, and face down Genghis Kahn.
I dream of the bubble where we slept so fine
face-down in the deep end where I lie.

CHORUS 4

FADEOUT on CHORUS
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