138- From Claire To Here

Ralph McTell 1976
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1.0h  there's four who share the room as we work hard for the
2. When Fri - day night comes round Ed - die's on - ly in - to
3. And the on - ly time I feel al - right 1is when I'm into
4. Well it al - most breaks my heart when I  think of Jo - se -
5.1 dream I hear a pi - per play, maybe it's emo -
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crack. And get - ting wup late on Sun - day I ne - ver get to
fight - ing. Me ma would like a let - ter home but I'm too tired for
drink - ing. It ea - ses off the pain a bit and lev - els out my
phine. 1 pro-mised I'd be coom - ing back with poc-kets full of
tion. I dream I see white horses dance up - on that ot - her
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Mass. It's a long long way from Claire to here. It's a
writ - ing.
think - ing.
green.
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long long way from Clair to here. Oh it's a long long way, it gets
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furth-er day by day. It's a long long way from Claire to here.
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