MY PRIVATE HELL
WHAT LEONARD COHEN SAID

(Horowitz)  Dymaxion Music BMI

intro        C        G      Am  x2

Am


        

WELCOME TO MY PRIVATE HELL, 

Dm

ITS HOT HERE CAN’T YOU TELL  
E7       
                                                   Am

I’M BURNING UP, I STRUGGLE FOR SURVIVAL

AND WHEN I LOOKED INSIDE
Dm

                              

MUCH TO MY SURPRISE
E7

                                                                Am

THERE WAS NOTHING NO  ONE HAD NO RIVAL 

YOU KNOW LEONARD COHEN SAID

Dm

I’M YOUR MAN  , I’M YOUR MAN HE SAID
                                                             E7

IT’S LONELY HERE THERES NO ONE LEFT TO 

Am

TORTURE

Am




I’M BACK ON BOOGIE STREET, 

Dm 

WHERE THE BROKEN PEOPLE MEET
E7       
                                                      Am                                                               BACK TURNING  TRICKS, GETTING FIXED

CHORUS

                    Dm

WHEN HE CALLS FOR  ME

                Am

I WILL ANSWER SOON

                          E7                                             Am

CUZ I’LL BE WAITING BY THE LEAVIN TRAIN

                     Dm

WHEN HE CALLS FOR ME

                Am

I WILL SING FOR YOU

C                         G                               Am

WELCOME, WELCOME TO MY PRIVATE HELL  

(Repeat 3 times)

Am 
ADRIFT ON THE RIVER OF FLAME

Dm

ALL THAT’S LEFT IS FEAR AND BLAME

E7

WAITING FOR THE TIDE TO RAISE THIS SHIP OF 

Am

FOOLS.

Am

I’VE PLAYED THE CAPTIAN PLAYED THE MIME

Dm

I PLAYED THE SCHOLAR AND THE SWINE

E7

I’VE THE IDIOT, THE FOOL, THE JESTER AND

Am

 THE GHOUL

Am

WHEN IT’S TIME TO FIND THE LONG WAY HOME

Dm

I’M LEFT STANDING HERE ALL ALONE

E7

I GOT NOTHING NO MONEY

Am

NOTHING TANGIBLE

CHORUS

SOLOS  Dm, Am (x4) C, G Am(x2)

Am

WELCOME TO MY PRIVATE HELL

Dm

IF YOU DON’T ASK, THEN I WON’T TELL

E7                                                                               Am

NO ONE HERE WILL SAY A WORD ABOUT YOU

WELCOME TO MY PRIVATE LIFE

Dm

GOT NO MAN, GOT NO WIFE

E7

GOT NO LOVER, NO FRIENDS, NOTHING

                                  Am

BUT PANTOMINES PRETENDING

CHORUS

(rinse and repeat)

