High and Dry - Radiohead
Two jumps in a week, I bet you think

all the ground - Beneath you drop
You'd kill yourself for recognition,

Don't leave me (high/dry) [Chorus] [Intro]
(x4)
Drying up 1n conversation,

Still make love
They're the ones who'll hate you when you

All sussed out
They're the ones who'll spit at vyou,

[Chorus] (x4) [Intro] (x2) [INntro] (x2)
Bbm7 C# G# G#
Oh, ((it's/..) the best thing
((which/that) you've (ever x1~2) had/
you've had has got away) - .. x3~1)

So [Chorus - Lines #1~2-1~2-1~..-1~2]



