
 

                                                                           The Souls Who Sang Before                       D. Weatherhead
 

 Intro                              2x (F  Am)
 

                                                            F                               Am   Eb                      Gm
Verse 1                         The souls who sang before, watching over me.
                                      F                              Am    Eb              Bb
                                        Least this is the way I choose to see.
                                                 F                                     Am       Eb                           Gm
                                       They soothe me when I'm achin',   catch me when I fall.
                                       F                          Am   Eb   Bb  F
                                       Voices from before, now I    call.
 
                                        F                                      Am          Eb                                 Gm
   Verse 2                       Through the joys and sorrows, get high but not too low.
                                       F                           Am          Eb                          Bb
                                        Calm my inner anxious, center down my soul.
                                        F                           Am         Eb                    Gm
                                        Hear the voices singing, echoes otherside.
                                      F                                   Am          Eb  Bb    Gm
                                        Now's the time for dreamin' to etherside.
 
                                  Gm                       Gm/F                 Gm/E                     C7
   Break                          You spin the stories but the words get in the way.
                                                Gm                      Gm/F                Gm/E             C7
                                        You wake up every morning, with even less to say.
                                                Eb                         F     Eb                       F                    Dm        Gm
                                        You try too hard to see. Drift into your dreams and let 'em show you.
 
    Solo                            2x (F  Am  Eb  Gm  F  Am  Eb  Bb)  F
 
                                         F                                    Am             Eb                               Gm
    Verse 3                       When my days have ended, I'll still be somewhere near.
                                       F                                   Am             Eb                         Bb
                                         I've left something for you, it might not be so clear.
                                               F                       Am   Eb      Gm
                                         Be open to whatever comes,  listen for it all.
                                                 F                         Am   Eb     Bb     F  F/E  Eb   Bb                    F   F/E
                                         The voices from before, hear their call,     hear,   hear their call.
 
    Ending                         Eb  Bb  F
 



 




