
                        FRAMED 
 
G                               G 
  I WAS WALKIN’ DOWN THE STREET MINDIN’ MY OWN AFFAIR 
G                    G 
  WHEN TWO POLICEMEN GRABBED ME UNAWARE 
G                                      G 
  THEY SAID, “IS YOUR NAME HENRY?” AND I SAID, “WHY SURE.” 
G                                   G 
  THEY SAID, “YOU’RE THE BOY I BEEN LOOKIN’ FOR”  
C7     C7            G7 
  AND I WAS FRAMED   WELL, I WAS FRAMED 
G7                              D7+9 -   D7 
FRAMED, FRAMED, FRAMED.  WELL I NEVER DO NOTHIN’ 
C7                 G7 
  BUT I ALWAYS GET BLAMED   
 
G                                       G 
THEY TOOK ME IN THE LINE-UP AND LET THE BRIGHT LIGHTS SHINE 
G                              G 
THERE WERE TEN POOR SOULS LIKE ME IN THAT LINE 
G                          G 
I KNEW I WAS THE VICTIM OF SOMEONE’S EVIL PLAN 
G                
WHEN A STOOL PIGEON WALKED IN AND SAID, 
G                           C7 
“THAT’S YOUR MAN” AND I WAS FRAMED. 
G7                              D7+9 -   D7 
FRAMED, FRAMED, FRAMED.  WELL I NEVER DO NOTHIN’ 
C7                 G7 
  BUT I ALWAYS GET BLAMED   
     G                            G 
 PROSECUTIN’ ATTORNEY STARTED PROSECUTIN’ ME 
    G                                      G 
 MAN THAT CAT DONE GAVE ME ONE BUT THE THIRD DEGREE 
    G                                              G 
 HE SAID, “WHERE WERE YOU ON THE NIGHT OF JULY NINETEENTH 
 
 NINETEEN FIFTY THREE?” 
    G                         G 
     OH MAN, I WAS HOME JUST A TWIDDLING THESE 
           C7    C7         G7 
 I WAS FRAMED, OH I WAS FRAMED 
G7                              D7+9 -   D7 
FRAMED, FRAMED, FRAMED.  WELL I NEVER DO NOTHIN’ 
C7                 G7 
  BUT I ALWAYS GET BLAMED   


