IMAGES OF BUDDHA

Each has a story, more than the other (G, D)
we’re steppin on words (Em)

and we never discover (C)

while images of buddha (G)

run through my mind (D, G)

same tales again

i'm feigning a smile
who’s king of the scene
with a new sense of style
and images of buddha
run through my mind

so fill up your glasses

a toast to good friends
with empty embraces
we’ll have to pretend
while images of buddha
run through my mind



