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CARE FOR THE SUN 
 
D                               G               D                 G 
North and South and in between every one a different scene 
D            G                 A 
He don’t care for the sun 
D                             G                      D                      G 
Darkened windows greet the moon shadows crawl upon the room 
D            G                 D 
He don’t care for the sun 
 
D                  G 
It’s not me I was just thinking 
      D                             G 
I’m someone else when I’ve been drinking 
D                         G                    D 
Better hide yourself against the sun 
 
Bm                      F#m                        Bm                        
Aw he’s fighting with those demons losing ground  
      F#m 
but it might seem that 
Bm                    F#m                  G 
There’ll come a day that he will hold on to 
 
D                  G 
It’s not me I was just thinking 
      D                             G 
I’m someone else when I’ve been drinking 
D                G                             D 
Better hide yourself against the sun 
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D                              G                   D                                
North and south and in between I guess that’s how you  
G 
read this scene 
D                          G                  A 
None of us really cares for the sun 
D                         G                   D 
None of us really cares for the sun 
  
 


