- For ai; pocketful of mumbles such a.re pronuses

L In the compa.ny of strangers

L '-__All hes and jest still a man hears what he wants to hear R
Ancl chsregards the rest PR

In t.he qmet of a ra.ilwa.y sta.tmn runnmg sca.rad Cmaj7 Am repeat this
o Cmaj7 Am G D T Lie - la - lie section 3 times
L I.a.ymg low seelnng out the poorer qua.rters G before ending
S L . Lie-la-lie la lie-la-lie
L& B e Lie la lie
- Lookmg fot- tha places only they would know F G G
R _ . Lie-la-lie la la la lie la la la la lie
CHORUS o - —_—
C | Cmaj7 Am: G
Asking only workmans wages 1 eome looking for a job, but I get no offers,
G7 C
Just a come-on t‘rmn the whores on seventh: avenue
Cmaj7 Am G b 3 c
I do declare there were times when I was so lonesome I took some comfort there
G F C
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CHORUS "
C Cmaj7 Am-
Then I'm laying out my winter clothes, aud wishing I was gone.
| ¢ G C
Going home where the New York City winters aren't bleeding me
Cmaj7 Am G
Leading me, gaing home,..
C Cmaj7 Am.
In the clearing stands a boxer and a fighter by his trade
G
And he earries the reminders
a7 C Cmaj7 Am
Of ev'ry glove that laid him down or eut him 'till he eried out In his anger and his shame
G F C & F C©

T am Leaving, I am Leaving.” But the Fighter still remains

| C CMaj7 Am G GI F
CHORUS with REPEATS T [ %El SCIgy




