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Strumstick – chromatic 
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   Intro 
G   1 5 0 1      0     |    1. |  5 0 1     0 1 3. | 
D              3   2 0 |       |          3        | 
G                      |       |                   | 
 
   Verse 1 
G          1   1          5   5  5.    1   3    3   3.    0 
D   3  3           3   3 
G  
    All a-round me are fa-mil-iar fa-ce-s. Worn out pla-ce-s, 
 
G  3    3   3.   1 0                1   1            5   5 
D                    3    3     3          3    3 
G  
   worn out pla-c-e-e-s. Bright and ear-ly for their dai-ly 
 
G  5.    1  3   3  3.     0   3   3   3.  1  0   
D                                               3    3 
G  
    ra-ce-s. Go-ing no-whe-re, go-ing no-whe-e-e-re. And   
 
G           1    1            5    5    5.    1   3 
D      3              3   3 
G  
      their tears are fil-ling up their gla-ss-es. No  
 
G    3.  3.   0   3  3   3.    1 0               1    
D                                  3    3   3 
G  
     ex-press-ion, no ex-pre-ss-i-i-on. Hide my head,  
 
G    1          5   5   5.   1   3  3   3.    0  
D       3   3 
G  
      I wan-na drown my sor-ro-w. No to-morr-o-w,  
 
G   3  3  3.   1 0   
D                  3 
G  
     no to-mo-r-o-o-ow. 
 
   Chorus  
G                  5  5   7         7   7        
D   3   3  6   6              8  8          8   8  3 
G  
     And I find it kin-da fun-ny. I find it kin-da sad. 
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G                  5    5   7              7    7        
D   3     6    6               8   8   8            8  8 
G  
    The dreams in which I’m dy-ing are the best I’ve ev-er  
 
G                   5  5   7            7  7           
D   3   3   6   6               8   8           8  8  3 
G  
    had. I find it hard to tell you, I find it hard to take 
 
G                  5   5  7              7  7     
D     3    6   6               8   8   8         8  8 
G  
      when peo-ple run in cir-cles it’s a ve-ry, ve-ry… 
 
G 1.            1.            1.            1. 
D          3.          3.              3.            3. 
G  
    mad__ world__ mad__ world__ mad__ world__ mad__ world__ 
 
   Verse 2 
G            1    1           5   5    5.    1     3  3 
D   3   3             3   3 
G  
   Chil-dren wait-ing for the day they fe-el good. Hap-py 
 
G   3.     0    3  3   3.    1  0             1    1  
D                                 3   3   3            3 
G  
    bir-th-day, hap-py bir-th-da-a-y. Made me feel the way  
 
G         5  5   5.     1     3   3   3.  0    3   3 
D     3                 
G  
     that ev-rey child should sit and lis-ten, sit and 
 
G   3.   1  0               1     1         5 5    5.     
D             3    3   3             3  3               6 
G  
    lis-te-e-e-n.  Went to school and I was ve-ry ner-v-ous.  
 
G   3  3     3.  0   3   3    3. 3. 1 0              1   1 
D                                       3   3  3 
G  
     No one kne-w me, no one knew me-e-e-e. Hel-lo, teach-er  
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G            5    5   5.        3    3      3.    0 
D   3   3                  6 
G  
    tell me what’s my le-s-son? Look right through me, 
 
G   3    3       3.   1.  0 
D                            3 
G  
    look right through m-e-e-e-e. 
 
   Chorus  
G                  5  5   7         7   7        
D   3   3  6   6              8  8          8   8  3 
G  
     And I find it kin-da fun-ny. I find it kin-da sad. 
 
G                  5    5   7              7    7        
D   3     6    6               8   8   8            8  8 
G  
    The dreams in which I’m dy-ing are the best I’ve ev-er  
 
G                   5  5   7            7  7           
D   3   3   6   6               8   8           8  8  3 
G  
    had. I find it hard to tell you, I find it hard to take 
 
G                  5   5  7              7  7     
D     3    6   6               8   8   8         8  8 
G  
      when peo-ple run in cir-cles it’s a ve-ry, ve-ry… 
 
G 1.            1.            1.            1. 
D          3.          3.              3.            3. 
G  
    mad__ world__ mad__ world__ mad__ world__ mad__ world__ 
 
   Instrumental 
G       1   1  |      5   5  |      0   0  |      7   7  | 
D   3 3   3    |  6 6   6    |  1 1   1    |  8 8   8    | 
G              |             |             |             | 
 
 
G      1 1    |      5   5  |  0 0   0 |      7   7  | 
D  --      3  |  6 6   6    |      1   |  8 8   8    | 
G             |             |          |             | 
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G       1    |      5   5  |      0   0  |      5   5  | 
D   3 3   3  |  6 6   6    |  1 1   1    |  5 5   5    | 
G            |             |             |             | 
 
   Chorus  
G                  5  5   7         7   7        
D   3   3  6   6              8  8          8   8  3 
G  
     And I find it kin-da fun-ny. I find it kin-da sad. 
 
G                  5    5   7              7    7        
D   3     6    6               8   8   8            8  8 
G  
    The dreams in which I’m dy-ing are the best I’ve ev-er  
 
G                   5  5   7            7  7           
D   3   3   6   6               8   8           8  8  3 
G  
    had. I find it hard to tell you, I find it hard to take 
 
G                  5   5  7              7  7     
D     3    6   6               8   8   8         8  8 
G  
      when peo-ple run in cir-cles it’s a ve-ry, ve-ry… 
 
G 1.            1.            1.            1. 
D          3.          3.              3.            3. 
G  
    mad__ world__ mad__ world__ mad__ world__ mad__ world__ 
 


