INSTANT DREAMS

WWW.scarecrowsongs.co.uk
(Words and music: Robin Hill)
Key C

Time sig 4/4
Tempo 110 bpm approx

Am Am7T C Cmaj7 Om Oom7 Em Em7 Fmaj7 e Gl_addl:l G7
INTRO
2|C C>>Fmaj7 Dm Dm >>Dm7
6|C C>>Fmaj7 Dm Dm >>Dm7
10|C C>>Fmaj7 Dm Dm >>Dm7
14|C C>>Fmaj7 Dm Dm >> G7
VERSE 1
18fc |C>> Fmaj7 [Dm [Dm >> bm7
So, then, friend, what have you ach- jeved? What was it a-
22|Am |Am >>Am7 |Dm |Dm >>Dm7
bout? Has it all worked out? And do you
26/C |C>> Fmaj7 [Dm [Dm >> bm7
feel now you will be be- lieved? Justified as
30|Am |Am >>Am7 |Dm |Dm >>Em7
right? Peaceful now at night? Your uncle loads a
34|G |G >>Em7 |Am |Am >>Em7
rifle, Your mother wears a vest, Your sister walks a-
38|G add 2 |Gadd 2 >>Em7 [Dm [Dm >> G7
mong us, A bomb strapped to her chest,
42|Em >>>Em7 |C >>> Cmaj7 |Am |Dm >> G7
Everything you need for instant war, Ex-
46|Em >>>Em7 |C >>> Cmaj7 |Am |Dm >> G7
cept that sense of what life was really for ...
50|C C>>Fmaj7 Dm Dm >>Dm7
54|C C>>Fmaj7 Dm Dm >> G7
VERSE 2 as Verse 1
58|C C >> Fmaj7
So, then, etc
\Y
|Em >>>Em7 |C >>> Cmaj7 |Am Dm >>Em7
86 cept that sense of what made it all worth- while ...




V1

v2

v3

90|G G >>Em7 Am Am >>Em7
94|G add 2 Gadd2 >>Em7 Dm Dm >> G7
98|C C>>Fmaj7 Dm Dm >>Dm7
102|C C>>Fmaj7 Dm Dm >>Dm7
VERSE 3
106]C |C>> Fmaj7 [Dm [Dm >> bm7
So, then, friend, are you now at rest? Peaceful and con-
110|Am |Am >>Am7 |Dm |Dm >>Dm7
tented, Basking with the best? With
114|Em >>>Em7 |C >>> Cmaj7 |Am |Dm >> G7
Everything you need for instant dreams, Ex-
118|Em >>>Em7 |C >>> Cmaj7 |Am |Dm >> G7
cept that final waking up, it seems ...
CODA
122]|C C>>Fmaj7 Dm Dm >>Dm7
126]|C C>>Fmaj7 Dm Dm >> G7

(Repeat to fade .....)

So, then, friend, what have you achieved?
What was it about? Has it all worked out?
And do you feel, now, you will be believed,
Justified as right, peaceful now at night?
Your uncle loads a rifle,

Your mother wears a vest,

Your sister walks among us

A bomb strapped to her chest:

Everything you need for instant war,

Except that sense of what life was really for ...

So, then, friend, did you find your goal?
Victory complete, utter and replete?
And with it, did you find your soul,

The fury of the past put to rest at last?
Driven on by certainty,

Refusing once to doubt

That hatred of the little things

Your world was not about:

Everything you need to fuel the bile,

Except that sense of what made it all worthwhile .....

So, then, friend, are you now at rest?

Peaceful and contented, basking with the best?
With everything you need for instant dreams,
Except that final waking up, it seems ...




