
4

The Fall
Words and music by Ben Dixon

Capo: 5th Fret / Key of C

Verse I:
[ I ] Dive bar on broadway, [IV] Gin and ver- mouth 
[ I ] She asked [VIm]me to [IV] bury the truth
[ I ] She was very persuasive [IV] I couldn’t say no 
[ I ] She bought [VIm]another round and [IV] told me how it would go
[ I ] I jumped the pot holes [IV] crawled through the mud. 
[ I ] Lived the  [VIm]story, swept the truth [IV] under the rug

Chorus:
[ I ] Now fancy, people [IV] they can mingle 
[ I ] revel in the good [IV] family name
And she’ll  [ I ] look sweet, [IV] just like the angel, 
[VIm] sitting on top of [V] the Christmas tree
[IV]  Smiles and [V]  clapping, [ I ]  a (G/B) wink [VIm] and a wave, [IV]  and, 
I [V]  took the [ I ] fall
[VIm] after all [V]  for her [IV] I’m happy to take the [ I ]  Fall 

Harmonica break:  [ I ] [IV]  [ I ] [IV]  [V] [IV] [ I ] [ I ]

Verse II:
[ I ] End  less glamour [IV] and all the vanity, 
[ I ] double D [VIm]implants a belly [IV] button ring
[ I ] appetite for penance [IV] sex for self esteem 
[ I ] liar, liar [VIm] pants soaked [IV] in kerosene 
[ I ] Finger prints. Mug shots [IV] and nasty names, 
[ I ] when the heat [VIm] got hot, [IV] I went down in flames




