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Capo 7th fret 
 
Bucky, did you say you’d be my friend+ 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
Brothers until the very end 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
I wish I knew what happened to you 
 D(F#)                                   G(B) A(C#) 
  
Bucky, do you remember that “E” 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
We painted on your bedroom wall? 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
I thought that stood for eternity 
 D(F#)                                   G(B) A(C#) 
 
 
But once again  
G(B)          D(F#) 
I was wrong 
G(B)          D(F#) 
‘cause you lied to me all along 
G(B)          D(F#)                A(C#) 
And still I miss us 
G(B)          D(F#) 
Hanging out 
G(B)          D(F#) 
Every time I pick up my guitar 
G(B)          D(F#)               A(C#) 
 
Bucky, do you hear that local band 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
Playing our song on the radio? 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
Singing “brother disarm me from my cruelty” 
 D(F#)                                   G(B) A(C#) 
  
Bucky, I wish I could turn back time 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
To before you turned your back on me 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
I’d try to fix things before they broke 
 D(F#)                                   G(B) A(C#) 
 



But once again  
G(B)          D(F#) 
I was wrong 
G(B)          D(F#) 
‘cause you lied to me all along 
G(B)          D(F#)                A(C#) 
And still I miss us 
G(B)          D(F#) 
Hanging out 
G(B)          D(F#) 
Every time I pick up my guitar 
G(B)          D(F#)               A(C#) 
 
Bucky, why’d you sleep with my girlfriend? 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
While I was out working nights for your end? 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
Why did you decide not to tell me? 
 D(F#)                                   G(B) A(C#) 
  
Bucky, you made me hate myself 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
And I found out what a fool I am 
D(F#)                                   G(B) 
I thought you were the one to trust 
 D(F#)                                   G(B) A(C#) 
 
But once again  
G(B)          D(F#) 
I was wrong 
G(B)          D(F#) 
‘cause you lied to me all along 
G(B)          D(F#)                A(C#) 
And still I miss us 
G(B)          D(F#) 
Hanging out 
G(B)          D(F#) 
Every time I pick up my guitar 
G(B)          D(F#)               A(C#) 
 
EVERY TIME ! 
 
 


