
carolina pines (3/D) Kate wolf (n)a iri
AAADD
lust an old house with the roof falling in

AEE
-Stand'i ng at the edge of the fi el d
AADBM
watching the Erops grow as it's always done beforeADr#mE
ruobody I i ves he re any mo re .

(chorus : )
DEAF#n

rhe sun's going down in the Carolina pines
DEAF#N

r'm a Tong way fron hone and t miss that Tove of nine
DEAT#NDEAA
groken windows, effipty doors, nobody Tives here any more.

AAADD
ol d memo ri es come whi st'l i ng I i ke the wi nd

AAEE
_rrough the walls and the cracked window panes

AADBM
Rnd the grass is growing high around the cabin doorADr#mE
Nobody I 'i ves he re any mo re .

(cho ru s )
( e reaks )

AAADD
once the re we re chi I d ren and a few h'i red hands

AAEE
A hard-worki ng woman and a bone-ti red man ,. ,AAD
Now that old sun steals across a dusty Hf:;,
ADF#NE
ttobody I i ves he re any mo re .

- iho ru s)
-tcho ru s )


