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Dm                       Gm   Dm                             Gm 
I HATE MYSELF FOR LOVIN' YOU  AND THE WEAKNESS THAT I SHOWED ... 
Dm              Gm                      Dm               Am 
YOU WERE JUST A PAINTED FACE  ON A TRIP DOWN SUICIDE ROAD. 
Bb                     Dm                       Gm 
THE STAGE WAS SET, THE LIGHTS WENT OUT  ALL AROUND THE OLD HOTEL 
A#                       D#           A#       Cm        Gm 
I HATE MYSELF FOR LOVIN' YOU  AND I'M GLAD THE CURTAIN FELL. 
 
Dm                  Gm              Dm                    Gm 
I HATE THAT FOOLISH GAME WE PLAYED  AND THE NEED THAT WAS EXPRESSED 
Dm                     Gm           Dm                 Am 
AND THE MERCY THAT YOU SHOWED TO ME WHOEVER WOULD HAVE GUESSED 
A#                  Dm              Gm 
I WENT OUT ON LOWER BROADWAY  AND I FELT THAT PLACE WITHIN 
     A#                 D#                A#     Cm        Gm 
THAT HOLLOW PLACE WHERE MARTYRS WEEP  AND ANGELS PLAY WITH SIN 
 
Dm                  Gm       Dm              Gm 
HEARD YOUR SONGS OF FREEDOM  AND MAN FOREVER STRIPPED 
Dm             Gm               Dm            Am 
ACTING OUT HIS FOLLY  WHILE HIS BACK IS BEING WHIPPED 
A#              Dm          Gm 
LIKE A SLAVE IN ORBIT  HE'S BEATEN 'TIL HE'S TAME 
A#                 D#              A#     Cm     Gm 
ALL FOR A MOMENT'S GLORY  AND IT'S DIRTY, ROTTEN SHAME 
 
Dm                          Gm          Dm             Gm 
THERE ARE THOSE WHO WORSHIP LONELINESS  I'M NOT ONE OF THEM 
Dm             Gm          Dm                  Am 
IN THIS AGE OF FIBERGLASS  I'M SEARCHING FOR A GE 
A#                         Dm           Gm 
THE CRYSTAL BALL UP ON THE WALL  HASN'T SHOWN ME NOTHING YET 
A#                     D#               A#        Cm     Gm 
I'VE PAID THE PRICE OF SOLITUDE  BUT AT LEAST I'M OUT OF DEBT 
 
Dm             Gm            Dm               Gm 
CAN'T RECALL A USEFUL THING  YOU EVER DID FOR ME 
Dm                  Gm             Dm               Am 
'CEPT PAT ME ON THE BACK ONE TIME  WHEN I WAS ON MY KNEES 
A#                          Dm         Gm 
WE STARED INTO EACH OTHER'S EYES  'TIL ONE OF US WOULD BREAK 
A#        D#              A#         Cm       Gm 
NO USE TO APOLOGIZE  WHAT DIFF'RENCE WOULD IT MAKE 
 
Dm                     Gm            Dm          Gm 
SO SING YOUR PRAISE OF PROGRESS  AND OF THE DOOM MACHINE 
Dm                 Gm          Dm                 Am 
THE NAKED TRUTH IS STILL TABU  WHENEVER IT CAN BE SEEN 
A#            Dm                 Gm 
LADY LUCK WHO SHINES ON ME  WILL TELL YOU WHERE I'M AT 
A#                D#                A#         Cm   Gm 
I HATE MYSELF FOR LOVIN' YOU  BUT I SHOULD GET OVER THAT 
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