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Guitar - CAPO IV play (Am)

C#m (Am)                                           F#m (Dm)
THEY COME AND THEY GO; THEY LAUGH AND THEY PRAY
B (G)                                                                C#M (Am)
SOME HAVE MET THEIR DEMONS; SOME JUST HIDE AWAY.
                                                                F#m (Dm)
THERE’S HOPE IN THE AIR, THERE’S ALSO DESPAIR;
         B (G)                                                           C#M (Am)
AND WHAT THEY HAVE IN COMMON IS THE POISON THEY SHARE.

C#m (Am)
IN THE INFUSION LAB; IN THE INFUSION LAB
A (F)                               B (G)
TAKIN’ IN DEATH ONE DROP AT A TIME
A (F)                                             B (G)
LOOKIN’ FOR A WAY JUST TO STAY ALIVE
                C#m (Am)
IN THE INFUSION LAB; IN THE INFUSION LAB

IN THE INFUSION LAB; IN THE INFUSION LAB

C#m (Am)                                             F#m (Dm)
THERE’S AN OLD MAN SITTIN’ IN A CHAIR ALL ALONE;
            B (G)                                               C#m (Am)
AND A VERY YOUNG DADDY WITH HIS WIFE AND HIS SON.
                                                                        F#mM (Dm)
THERE’S A MIDDLE AGED DOCTOR WHO SHIVERS IN HER CHAIR.
         B (G)                                                           C#m (Am)
AND WHAT THEY HAVE IN COMMON IS THE POISON THEY SHARE.

C#m (Am)                                              F#m (Dm)
ME AND MY SWEETIE WENT TO DO OUR TIME
                    B (G)                                              C#m (Am)
 WE WERE BOTH REALLY SCARED, ACTIN’ LIKE WE WERE FINE
                                                        F#m (Dm)
WE SAW BRAVE PEOPLE, FELT FEAR  IN THE AIR
                    B (G)                                                     C#m (Am)
SEEMS WE HAD MORE IN COMMON THAN THE POISON WE SHARED.
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