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Mr. Brightside – The Killers 
           
 
 
D     7   7 8 7       7   7 8 7       7   7 8 7       7   7   
A 3 5   5         2 5   5           5   5       5   5   5 
D               0               0 3               3  
    
Intro 
 
D       7   7 8 7       7   7  8  7 
A     5   5       5   5   5 
D 0 3               3               0 
 
 
D   0   0   0   0   0     0    0   0    0   0   0   1    0 
A                      2   
D  
    I’m com-ing out of my cage and I’ve been do-ing just fine. 
 
D  0  0   0  0       0    0   0    0      0   0    0   0  0 
A                2                    2 
D  
   Got-ta, got-ta be down. Be-cause I want it all. It star-ted 
 
D  0   0      0     0   0   0   0  0   1   0     0  0  0  0 
A          2 
D  
   out with a kiss. How did it end up like this? It was on-ly 
 
D    0    0   0   0  0    0     0   0   0          0    0 
A 2                    2                     2 
D  
   a kiss, it was on-ly a kiss. Now I’m fal-ling asleep and 
 
D  0     0    0     0    0     0    0      0   0    0    1 
A                2                      2  
D  
   she’s cal-ling a cab. While he’s hav-ing a smoke and she’s 
 
D  0       0   0    0    0     0      0   0   0  0   0   0 
A      2                          2 
D  
   tak-ing a drag. Now they’re go-ing to bed. And my sto-mach  
 
D     0    0    0   0   0      0     0   0     0    0 
A  2                        2  
D  
   is sick. And it’s all in my head. But she’s tou-ching  
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D       0     0    0   0    0             0   0  0 
A  2                            2    2                 
D  
   his chest. Now, he takes off her dress now. Let me  
 
D   0   0 1 0     0   0 1 0     0   0 1 0     0   0 1 0 
A 0   0       0 0   0       0 0   0       0 0   0 
D  
   Go…o…o…   
 
D 2   3   2     0.       1.    1    0   2.       1.   0. 
A                                             0 
D  
   I just can’t look__   it’s__ kil-ling me__ and tak__-ing__  
 
D 1.     0.           0   0    0   0     0    0      0   0 
A                2.                              2 
D  
   con__-trol.__ Jea__lou- sy, tur-ning saints in-to the sea.  
 
D       0           0        0   0.     0   0    0   0 
A  2          2          2 
D  
   Turn-ing through sick lul-la-bies.__ Cho-king on your  
 
D     0  0.    0   0     0   1    3.    2  2.   3  2  0 
A  2                                                     0. 
D  
   Al-ib-is.__ But it’s just the price__ I pay. Des-ti-ny is_   
 
D  1    0   0.    0  0  0  1  3   2   2-1.           2 
A                                               0  
D  
   call__ing me__. Op-en up my ea-ger eyes.__ ‘Cause I’m  
 
D  1   0    1.     0 
A  
D  
   Mis-ter Bright__side.  
 
D  2 2 2 2 4 4 4 4 0 0 0 0 1 0   0 2 2 2 2 4 4 4 4 4 3 3 2  
A                              2 
D  
   Chorus leadout 
 
D 2 1 1 1  
A  
D  
   Chorus leadout 
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D   0   0   0   0   0     0    0   0    0   0   0   1    0 
A                      2   
D  
    I’m com-ing out of my cage and I’ve been do-ing just fine. 
 
D  0  0   0  0       0    0   0    0      0   0    0   0  0 
A                2                    2 
D  
   Got-ta, got-ta be down. Be-cause I want it all. It star-ted 
 
D  0   0      0     0   0   0   0  0   1   0     0  0  0  0 
A          2 
D  
   out with a kiss. How did it end up like this? It was on-ly 
 
D    0    0   0   0  0    0     0   0   0          0    0 
A 2                    2                     2 
D  
   a kiss, it was on-ly a kiss. Now I’m fal-ling asleep and 
 
D  0     0    0     0    0     0    0      0   0    0    1 
A                2                      2  
D  
   she’s cal-ling a cab. While he’s hav-ing a smoke and she’s 
 
D  0       0   0    0    0     0      0   0   0  0   0   0 
A      2                          2 
D  
   tak-ing a drag. Now they’re go-ing to bed. And my sto-mach  
 
D     0    0    0   0   0      0     0   0     0    0 
A  2                        2  
D  
   is sick. And it’s all in my head. But she’s tou-ching  
 
D       0     0    0   0    0              0   0  0 
A  2                            2    2                 
D  
   his chest. Now, he takes off her dress. Now let me  
 
D 0  0   0 1 0     0   0 1 0     0   0 1 0     0   0 1 0 0 
A  0   0       0 0   0       0 0   0       0 0   0 
D  
   Go…o…o..  
 
D 2   3   2     0.       1.    1    0   2.       1.   0. 
A                                             0 
D  
   I just can’t look__ – it’s__ kil-ling me__ and tak__-ing__  
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D 1.     0.           0   0    0   0     0    0      0   0 
A                2                               2 
D  
   con__-trol.__ Jea__lou- sy, tur-ning saints in-to the sea.  
 
 
D       0           0        0   0.     0   0    0   0 
A  2          2          2 
D  
   Turn-ing through sick lul-la-bies.__ Cho-king on your  
 
D     0  0.    0   0     0   1    3.    2  2    3  2  0 
A  2                                                     0. 
D  
   Al-ib-is.__ But it’s just the price__ I pay. Des-ti-ny is_   
 
D  1    0   0.    0  0  0  1  3   2   2-1.           2 
A                                               0  
D  
   Call__ing me__. Op-en up my ea-ger eyes.__ ‘Cause I’m  
 
D  1   0    1.     0             2 0 2 0 3 0 4 0 3 0 4 0 
A                                                    
D  
   Mis-ter Bright__side.          Bridge 
 
D 3 0 2 0 2 0 2 0 3 0 2 0 1   0       0 
A                           0   0 2 0   0 
D  
                                             Repeat bridge  
 
D 0     0.  0    0.  4 3 2 1  3 3 3 2 0.  3 3. 2 1 0. 1 0  
A    2        2                                          2 
D  
   I nev-er__I ne-ver__        I ne-v-e-r__I ne-v-e-r__ 
 
                                 (Tabbed by Lynne Garner) 
 
https://www.hooktheory.com/theorytab/view/the-killers/mr-
brightside 
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