
                        LAY DOWN YOUR WEARY TUNE 
                       written by Bob Dylan 
A             A     D -       A  A A             A -      E   E   E 
LAY DOWN YOUR WEARY TUNE, LAY DOWN; LAY DOWN THE SONG YOU STRUM 
    D                        A 
AND REST YOURSELF 'NEATH THE STRENGTH OF STRINGS 
A            A -  D  A  -  D,  A  -  D,   A 
NO VOICE CAN HOPE TO HUM. 
 
A             A        D -      A  A   A        A -       E  E  E 
STRUCK BY THE SOUNDS BEFORE THE SUN, I KNEW THE NIGHT HAD GONE 
    D                     A           A          A -   D  A-D, A-D A 
THE MORNING BREEZE LIKE A BUGLE BLEW AGAINST THE DRUMS OF DAWN. 
A             A     D -       A  A A             A -      E   E   E 
LAY DOWN YOUR WEARY TUNE, LAY DOWN; LAY DOWN THE SONG YOU STRUM 
    D                        A 
AND REST YOURSELF 'NEATH THE STRENGTH OF STRINGS 
A            A -  D  A  -  D,  A  -  D,   A 
NO VOICE CAN HOPE TO HUM. 
 
A         A            D -   A  A       A         A  -     E  E  E 
THE OCEAN WILD LIKE AN ORGAN PLAYED THE SEAWEED'S WOVE ITS STRANDS 
    D                   A                A          A -  D    A-D A-D A 
THE CRASHIN' WAVES LIKE CYMBALS CLASHED AGAINST THE ROCKS AND SANDS 
A             A     D -       A  A A             A -      E   E   E 
LAY DOWN YOUR WEARY TUNE, LAY DOWN; LAY DOWN THE SONG YOU STRUM 
    D                        A 
AND REST YOURSELF 'NEATH THE STRENGTH OF STRINGS 
A            A -  D  A  -  D,  A  -  D,   A 
NO VOICE CAN HOPE TO HUM. 
 
  A       A       D -       A    A    A        A   -    E  E  E 
I STOOD UNWOUND BENEATH THE SKIES AND CLOUDS UNBOUND BY LAWS 
    D                  A                A     A - D    A-D A-D A 
THE CRYIN' RAIN LIKE A TRUMPET SANG AND ASKED FOR NO APPLAUSE 
A             A     D -       A  A A             A -      E   E   E 
LAY DOWN YOUR WEARY TUNE, LAY DOWN; LAY DOWN THE SONG YOU STRUM 
    D                        A 
AND REST YOURSELF 'NEATH THE STRENGTH OF STRINGS 
A            A -  D  A  -  D,  A  -  D,   A 
NO VOICE CAN HOPE TO HUM. 
 
    A       A           D -      A    A    A          A     -    E  E E 
THE LAST OF LEAVES FELL FROM THE TREES AND CLUNG TO A NEW LOVE'S BREAST 
    D                    A            A          A -D       A-D A-D A 
THE BRANCHES BARE LIKE A BANJO TO THE WINDS THAT LISTEN THE BEST 
  A                 A       D     A    A           A   -   E  E  E 
I GAZED DOWN IN THE RIVER'S MIRROR AND WATCHED ITS WINDING STRUM 
    D                A               A      A -  D   A - D  A - D  A 
THE WATER SMOOTH RAN LIKE A HYMN AND LIKE A HARP DID HUM 
A             A     D -       A  A A             A -      E   E   E 
LAY DOWN YOUR WEARY TUNE, LAY DOWN; LAY DOWN THE SONG YOU STRUM 
    D                        A 
AND REST YOURSELF 'NEATH THE STRENGTH OF STRINGS 
A            A -  D  A  -  D,  A  -  D,   A 
NO VOICE CAN HOPE TO HUM.        
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