New York City's Killing Me by Ray LaMontagne (Capo 3)

[Intro]
G

[Verse 1]

There's just something about this ﬁotel
Got me wishing | was cCI:ead

Gotta get outta New York gity, son
Somewhere | can clear my Eead

| was just kicking along the(é;idewalk

No one looks ya straight in the(e:yes
No-one asks you how you're%oing

Don't seem to care if you live or ﬁyou die

[Chorus]

Just gotta get me sc.:omewhere
Somewhere that | can feel ﬁee
Gotta get outta New York gity, boy
New York City's killing Cr;ne

[Interlude]
C G D G



[Verse 2]

Just outside ofGNashviIIe

| met the woman of my%reams

Sure would like to get to [Iznow her

Maybe find out what it r?\eans

Get so tired of all this%oncrete

Get so tired of all this(r:loise

Gotta get back up in the (E:)ountry

Have a couple drinks with the good ol (goys

[Back to Chorus]

[Interlude]
C G D G

[Back to Chorus [x2]

[Outro]

D

Gotta get out of New York City, son
G
New York City's killing me



