
Quiet Car      9-15-13

D

Morning glory in two colors

E

Early shine will throw back the covers

C                                           D

And show the bird on the branch.

D

Loving her was not what I planned

E

Carried me further than I could stand

C                                             D

I got lost in the debris at my feat.

Am7

She’s coming home in the quiet car

D

Train stations flow by in the fog

Am7

We never pulled the plug on the stars

D

Or felt like a broken cog.

-ride-

D

Evening dust lifts to starboard

E

Orange glow washes the tree line

C                                     D

And I can’t hold out for long.

D

Receiving bliss knows no shame

E

She took more than my name

C                                      D

And left me larger than ever.

Am7

She’s coming home in the quiet car

D

Train stations flow by in the fog

Am7

We never pulled the plug on the stars

D

Or felt like a broken cog.

