
CRUSADER 
 
G                                                                              C                                  G 
THERE’S A WILDERNESS, IT’S A NO-MANS LAND BETWEEN ALICE SPRINGS AND THE OCEAN, 
D                                     D7                                G 
SEVENTEEN HUNDRED MILES OF BURNING SAND. 
                          D                             A7            D                            B                    E         Am                               
AND A SILKEN THREAD KEEPS A HOLD ON YOU  WHEN THE EMPTINESS LIKE A POTION   
D                                      D7                                  G 
TENDS TO FRAY YOUR REASON STRAND BY STRAND. 
                     B                   Em                      D                  G 
AND THERE’S NO MORE NEED FOR THE MASK YOU WEAR  
                                        D                              G 
WHEN THE LAST GOODBYES HAVE BEEN SAID 
     D                G                              Em                                      D                      A7         D 
SO KISS THE CHEEKS OF YOUR DEAREST FRIENDS AND TURN TO THE DESERT AHEAD. 
 
                                          G                                                                   C                                           G  
NOW YOU’RE ON YOUR OWN LIKE A SAILING SHIP, YOU’RE THE CAPTAIN CREW AND THE SAILORS 
             D                                 D                   Em    A7 
TURN AROUND AND THIS IS WHAT YOU SEE, 
            D     A7          D                B                         E                    Am 
THIS IS ME FACING ME,    ALL ALONE CAUSE I CHOOSE TO BE. 
                  G                            D          A7              D 
WITH THE WIND AND THE SUN ON ME,   ONLY ME 
 
                G                                                          C                    G 
NOW YOU DREAM SO MUCH ABOUT BEING LOST, YOUR GHOST BY A COOLIBAH SLEEPING 
D                              D7                               G 
HAUNTS YOU AND WHISPERS IN YOUR EAR 
                                                                    C                                         G 
GIVE UP, GIVE UP THIS LONELY ROAD, NO ONE KNOWS THE PROMISE YOU’RE KEEPING 
               D                        D7                          G 
YOU CANT TOUCH THE EMPTINESS OUT HERE. 
               B                                                                                  Em             D       G 
BUT THE GRACE THAT MENDS THIS BROKEN WING, THE BLUE SKY TO REGAIN, 
         D                   G                D                      G               D                 A7              D 
WILL LIFT THOSE FEET AND RAISE THOSE EYES, TO FACE THE DESERT AGAIN. 
              G                                                      C                                                 G 
AS THE DAWN REVEALS THE JOURNEYS END, IN TRUTH IT’S ONLY BEGINNING, 
                     D                        A7                     D 
AND IT’S AS BIG AS YOUR EYES WISH TO SEE. 
 
Chorus…end 
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