Beggartown

Key- D

Structure- V1, C, V2, C, B, C

Thoughts- capo 7, played in G

Verse- | G / G/F# / | Em / D / |

Chorus- | Bm / / / | A / D / | Bm / / / | A / D / |
     
  | Bm / / / | A / D / | Bm / / / | A / D / |


  | Bm / / / | A / D / | G / G/F# / | Em / D / |

Bridge- | F#m / / / | G / / / | D / / / | A / / / |


 | F#m / / / | G / / / | D / / / | A / / / |


 | F#m / / / | G / / / | D / / / | A / / / |


 | F#m / / / | G / / / | D / / / | A / / / | Asus / A / |

Verse 1-

               G                        G/F#              Em                       D 

There’s a beggar in every one of us just looking for some change

    G                        G/F#                                       Em                                          D 

A second chance a new romance just something different then what we’ve got today

      G                        G/F#              Em               D 

But all I have is in my hands, it’s what I got to use

           G                     G/F#                          Em                   D 

So I’ll throw it down on the ground just to see what it can do

Chorus-

   Bm                                  A       D
A life worth living is not a life at all 

         Bm                                A                    D

They say it’s in the dying life begins for us all

     Bm                                 A       D

So take your money give it all to charity 

   Bm                                       A           D

Burn your house down come live with me

Bm            A               D

Die a little more each day

                   G           G/F#            Em     D 

And you’ll find that life that you gave away

Verse 2-

There’s a giver in every one of us just looking for a chance

To sacrifice everything to make a difference

But we’ve got lives and problems that we say we’ve got to deal with first

So we water down the gospel as the world dies of thirst

Bridge-

F#m       G                             D                                                A 

Put your words away ‘cause no where cares about your two cents

F#m       G                               D                    A 

All your talk is cheap it never costs you anything

      F#m                          G                             D                               A 

So dirty your hands, get on your knees, and wash someone else’s feet

F#m                  G                D                        A    Asus  A

Than you might really find what it means to live

