
Streets Of Phi|ade|phia

(Bruce Springsteen)

[エn亡ro]

F∴∴∴Am 2　gange

[Verse]

甘

工　was bruised and battered　エ　couldnit te||　what　エ　felt

Am

工　was unrecognizab|e to myse|f

胃

SaW my reflection in a window and didn-t know my own face

鼻m

Oh brother are you gonna　|eave me wasting like this on the

Bb　　　　　　　　甘/A C

StreetS Of Philadelphia

Bb 『/A C

エ　walked the avenue　▼til my legs fe|t　|ike stone

Am

エ　heard voices of friends vanished and gone

胃

At night　エ　hear the bl○○d in my veins

A鳳

just as b|ack and whispery as the rain on the

Bb　　　　　　　　胃/A C

StreetS Of Phi|ade|phia

Bb 胃/A C

[Chorus]

Bb Dm

Ain-t no angel gonna greet me

Bb　　　　　　　　　　　　　　　　　　　　　　　ず

鼻m

エt葛s just you and　エ　my friend

Bb

and my cIothes don-t fit me no more　　エ　wa|ked a

thousand miles just to s|ip this skin



[Verse]

とこili日

田

The night is falling,工一m　|ying awake

A鳳

工　can feel my self fading away

F

SO reCeive me brother with your fate|ess kiss or

Am

will we leave each other a|one like this on the

Bb　　　　　　　　　撃/A C

StreetS Of Philade|phia.

Bb

[Ou亡ro]
国書各国

Bb　　　胃/A C

/へ

『/A C


