
                                BORDERSTONE    (web site) 
 
 
                                     (G7)  
                   G                        C 
               THE NIGHT IS AS BLACK AS THE COAL DUST ON THE TRACKS  
                                D           C    G 
                      UP TO THE EAST DAY IS DAWN-ING  
                                          C           Am 
                  FROM TIME TO TIME I GET WOMEN ON MY MIND  
                                  D 
                                  I'M A SON OF A GUN  
C            G                 A                  D 
BORDERSTONE, BORDERSTONE GONNA CROSS YOUR LINE TO-NIGHT  
C            G                         D              G7 
BORDERSTONE, PRETTY LITTLE TOWN, GONNA MAKE MY BED TO-NIGHT  
 
                    THE TRAIN THAT I'M ON IS A HUNDRED BOXCARS LONG  
  
                      SO I DON'T SLEEP THROUGH TO THE MORNING  
 
                     THAT'S SOME CHILLY WIND IN THIS GONDOLA I'M IN  
 
                            I WISH I HAD A GLASS OF BEER  
 
                BORDERSTONE, BORDERSTONE GONNA CROSS YOUR LINE TONIGHT  
 
             BORDERSTONE, PRETTY LITTLE TOWN, GONNA MAKE MY BED TO(G)NIGHT  
 
                BORDERSTONE, BORDERSTONE GONNA CROSS YOUR LINE TONIGHT  
 
               BORDERSTONE, PRETTY LITTLE TOWN, GONNA MAKE MY BED TONIGHT  
 
                             (A) (E) (A) (E) (A) (E) (A)  
                                            D 
              THE SORTING OF THE REACH IS A THING NO SCHOOL CAN TEACH YOU  
                           E                  D  A 
                      I CONFESS I'VE BEEN OUT-FUM-BLED  
                                              D               Bm 
           AND THE SOUND OF THE BEANS BOILING THROUGH THE EVERGREENS  
                              E 
                              SURE DO PLEASE A HUNGRY MAN  
              D            A                 B                  E 
              BORDERSTONE, BORDERSTONE GONNA CROSS YOUR LINE TO-NIGHT  
    D            A                         E              A  
    BORDERSTONE, PRETTY LITTLE TOWN, GONNA MAKE MY BED TO-NIGHT  
           D            A                 B                  E 
           BORDERSTONE, BORDERSTONE GONNA CROSS YOUR LINE TO-NIGHT  
    D            A                         E              A7 
    BORDERSTONE, PRETTY LITTLE TOWN, GONNA MAKE MY BED TO-NIGHT  
 
                  THE SOUND OF THE WHEELS REBOUNDS ACROSS THE FIELDS  
 
                            I'M A NAME WITH NO NUMBER  
 
                      AND SO I GUESS I'D BE DRIFTING MORE OR LESS  
 



                            BUT STILL IT'S NOT MEANT TO BE  
 
                BORDERSTONE, BORDERSTONE GONNA CROSS YOUR LINE TONIGHT  
 
               BORDERSTONE, PRETTY LITTLE TOWN, GONNA MAKE MY BED TONIGHT  
 
                BORDERSTONE, BORDERSTONE GONNA CROSS YOUR LINE TONIGHT  
 
               BORDERSTONE, PRETTY LITTLE TOWN, GONNA MAKE MY BED TONIGHT  
 
                BORDERSTONE, BORDERSTONE GONNA CROSS YOUR LINE TONIGHT  
 
               BORDERSTONE, PRETTY LITTLE TOWN, GONNA MAKE MY BED TONIGHT  
 
 
 


