
Rise and shine
Capo 1st

D Dsus D Asus (x3)
G C D G

Dm       G                                 C        D
Tough nettles climbing up walls
F           G                                  C  G
White sand piling up in the halls
E                          Am                       G7            C
Green light and salt smells that still linger on
Am                             G                    Am
Noon warmth that slips back to dawn
Am                                                        E
And 'round the buildings trees are rising
C                     Em                    Am
Needles and birds mix and swirl
D             Dsus       D           Asus   
Old and grainy strands of gold
D                    Dsus           D              Asus   
Dotted with patches of storybook mold
D     Dsus               D             Asus                    G   C   D

      You're never too young to grow old ...
                                            G
... and grainy strands of gold

F C D G
F D G

Dm      G                                 C               D
White waves and a sky of black and blue
F        G                                 C                   G
Families carrying on like they always do
E                        Am                         G7         C
Falling down forwards without being afraid
Am                          G                        Am
Straightening up, growing in the shade
Am                             E
The road is hot, the trees turn their leaves
C                 Em                Am
The sky is shining and bright
D          Dsus          D              Asus
On the day of the blinding dawn
          D                  Dsus                D                  Asus
Your lips will be smiling, your face will be drawn
D     Dsus              D                 Asus                     G   C   D

      When time comes along and holds on ...
                                               G
... the day of the blinding dawn



F C D G
F C Em

Em                                                    D
As the boats gently rise with the sea
G                                                 Em                                             D
There are waves shaped like hands that try to pull them under
               C                                    D                                  G
And as asphalt melts and the sky rolls backwards
                                            Em
The are vagabonds with bare feet
Am               D                          G
Navigating by the sound of thunder

F C D G
F D G

Dm         G                      C              D
Ghosts waving from across the street
F             G                    C                       G
An old family car is cracking in the heat
E                      Am              G7            C
Doorways of paper and glasses of rust
Am                    G           Am
Standing still softly concussed
Am                                           E
The road is cooling in the shade of the trees
C            Em             Am
Details glitter like stars, and they´re
D                     Dsus     D                       Asus
Worth every hour of heart ache and thirst
D               Dsus              D                   Asus
All piling up since the date of your birth
D     Dsus                D        Asus                   G   C   D

      You´re only as old as you´re worth ...
                                                      G   C   D
... every hour of laughter and hurt
                                                G
In the end you´ll get there first

F C D G
C D G


