
                                 DUNCAN 
     Em                      D 
     COUPLE IN THE NEXT ROOM BOUND TO WIN A PRIZE 
                  G           A         D 
     THEY'VE BEEN GOIN' AT IT ALL NIGHT LONG 
               C                  G               C               G 
     WELL, I'M TRYIN' TO GET SOME SLEEP BUT THESE MOTEL WALLS ARE CHEAP 
                  C            G                  D                Em   Em 
     LINCOLN DUNCAN IS MY NAME AND HERE'S MY SONG   HERE'S MY SONG: 
Em                            D 
MY FATHER WAS A FISHERMAN, MY MAMA WAS A FISHERMAN'S FRIEND 
    G                 A               D 
AND I WAS BORN IN THE BOREDOM AND THE CHOWDER 
   C                 G             C              G 
SO WHEN I REACHED MY PRIME, I LEFT MY HOME IN THE MARITIMES 
C               G                D                  Em 
HEADED DOWN THE TURNPIKE FOR NEW ENGLAND, SWEET NEW ENGLAND. 
C, G, C, G, C, G - Em, D, Em, Em 
Em                      D 
HOLES IN MY CONFIDENCE, HOLES IN THE KNEES OF MY JEANS 
    G              A           D 
I'S LEFT WITHOUT A PENNY IN MY POCKET 
C          G              C               G 
OO HOO HOO WEE, I'S ABOUT DESTITUTED AS A KID COULD BE 
      C               G               D                    Em      Em 
AND I WISHED I WORE A RING SO I COULD HOCK IT, I'D LIKE TO HOCK IT. 
     Em                              D 
   A YOUNG GIRL IN A PARKING LOT WAS PREACHIN' TO A CROWD, 
           G                A                D 
   SINGIN' SACRED SONGS AND READIN' FROM THE BIBLE 
           C              G             C                     G 
   WELL, I TOLD HER I WAS LOST, AND SHE TOLD ME ALL ABOUT THE PENTECOST 
         C                     G             D          Em 
   AND I SEEN THAT GIRL AS THE ROAD TO MY SURVI I I I I VAL. 
 
C, G, C, G, C, G - Em, D, Em, Em 
Em 
JUST LATER ON THE VERY SAME NIGHT 
       D 
WHEN I CREPT TO HER TENT WITH A FLASHLIGHT 
       G             A         D 
AND MY LONG YEARS OF INNOCENCE ENDED 
          C              G 
WELL, SHE TOOK ME TO THE WOODS, SAYIN', 
C                            G 
"HERE COMES SOMETHIN' AND IT FEELS SO GOOD," 
    C           G            D                  Em          Em 
AND JUST LIKE A DOG, I WAS BEFRIENDED.  I WAS BEFRIENDED. 
     Em                       D 
     OH, OH, WHAT A NIGHT, OH WHAT A GARDEN OF DELIGHT 
          G              A      D 
     EVEN NOW THAT SWEET MEMORY LINGERS. 
           C             G          C              G 
     I WAS PLAYIN' MY GUITAR, LYING UNDERNEATH THE STARS, 
          C            G           D               Em 
     JUST THANKIN' THE LORD FOR MY FINGERS, FOR MY FINGERS. (break,end)  


