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L ights of Saturn            words & music by  Mehar Maku                  Am   D    C       x   2   Am                                                                   D           C      Well,   the l ights of Saturn were on us   Am                                              D        C      As we rode into the sun                                 Am                                          D                C      There were people gathered all   around us                 Am                           W e broke into a run                                               D     C       We broke into a run                             Am                       Am7              Well,   their sittin ’   on the streets of cyanide                     D sus2             Am add11   In the springtime                               Am                            Am7                           While   their sippin ’   on  their   sweet                                    Dsus2        Champagne   on ice                             Am                        Am7   And their livin ’   a life   of  luxury                                  Dsus2      Am add11     And   mixed devotion                                   Am   While   they’re dying to reach             Am7                    Dsus2     Am11   Am                  A   pseudo   paradise                  Am   Oh,   Mumma   was a  mixed up mixed up                                  D         C   Mixed   up  woman                    Am   She loved to play and sing                                             D       C   And   do most  any thing                         Am                                           But she died of   men                                                     D            C   And   money and mediocrity               Am                                                    S he f or got   the  very  thing ,                                                   D              C     T he thing ,   that   very thing                          Am      Am7   Dsus2   Am add11     Ooh h er soul               Am    Am7   Dsus2     Am11   Am   Her soul               Am    Am7   Dsus2   Am add11   Her soul                      Am    Am7   Dsus2     Am11   Am   Oo her soul                Am   Oh,   take me to a place of mi x ed                                 D                  C   Mi x ed   conception s                     Am   Where time is tickin’                                                          D       C   To   a space   between the time               Am                                                    A nd lay me down in   shallow                                  D          C   Shallow   water           Am                                                          D   So,   I can lay my head in the divine                      Am    Am7   Dsus2   Am add11   O o   l et   go…                      Am    Am7   Dsus2     Am11   Am   O o l et go …                    Am    Am7   Dsus2   Am add11   Do l et go …                     Am    Am7   Dsus2     Am11    Am    Oo let go…                                    (finish)  


