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Dm - G - Am

At least I waited ‘till the end of the day

When this brainstorm came along all dark and fey.

I gave way to this darkened pit

And this is the sound that came from it.

Dm - G - Am

Oh, it’s in a minor key so it must be kind of dark

I can’t exactly sing like a sunny skylark

                  Dm

When I’m playing like this, playing like this

                  G

When I’m playing like this, playing like this

                  Am                                         Dm

When I’m playing.... [stop]              ...like this

-- Instrumental (Dm - G - Am) --  This is David’s ride

Lark swings through your backyard on a broken melody.

The tom cat howls all night at a venus you can’t see.

And there’s some kind of choice you gotta make.

You take your risks whatever path you take.

Dm - G - Am

So pick your path, pick your beast.

There’s always regret at the very least.

It’s just the games we play all the time.

We know there’s no reason or rhyme

                       Dm

Except this doggerel that I’m spittin” out here

            G

This doggerel I’m spittin’ out here

             Am                                  Dm

This doggerel I’m spittin’.. ... out here

Jam 

Repeat last verse ( So pick your path ...)  and END

