
Bob
INTRO

Bm F#m7   G            Em        Bm    F#m7 G A
CHORUS Bob ----------, are you laying down on the job again.

Bm F#m7     G           Em      Bm    F#m7 G A
How'd----- you expect to get anything done.

Bm Em      Bm         A
VERSE I know you said, "this music,------ he gonna get bigger and bigger."

Bm Em         Bm     G
I bet you didn’t know that they could bring this far.
Bm     Em             Bm     Am
Who------ gonna do this thing if you don't?
Bm     Em                   Bm     G
Who they gonna get to sing your song?

CHORUS Bob ---, are you laying down on the job again.
How'd you expect to get anything done.
Bob ---, are you laying down on the job again.
How'd you expect to get anything done.

VERSE It took you away in nineteen hundred and eighty one.
Just when it seemed the world could smile and show you some.
Seems though your down, your not out, and your working still.
We analyse the sitch in a Buffalo Soldier.

CHORUS

VERSE I don't mean to sound so disrespectful.
It's just that I didn’t know that you were gone.
Seems every year there’s more to follow you,
and even more understanding what you say, ---- (Get up, stand up.)

CHORUS Bob ---, now your laying down, don't matter what they do.
Everything is done, and we can carry on, with our love in you.
Bob ---, now your laying down, don't matter what you do.
Everything is done, and we can carry on, with our love in you.

BRIDGE F#m7 Bm Em A
F#m7 Bm Em A
Em D C# Bm

CHORUS Bob ---, now your laying down, don't matter what they do.
Everything is done, and we can carry on, with our love in you.
Bob ---, now your laying down, don't matter what you do.
Everything is done, and we can carry on, with our love in you. 

     
Bob ---, now your laying down, don't matter what they do.

Everything is done, and we can carry on, with our love in you.
Bob ---, now your laying down, don't matter what you do.
Everything is done, and we can carry on, with our love in you.

FIN (as bridge)
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