Weary, Weary Man
                                                                     Capo 1
                                                                          E
Weary, weary Man,

on his way to you,

                                                                              B7
Beloved Meher:

                                                               E                                       B7      E
soon to rest at your dear feet.

                                                                    A                 E       A           E
There to rest in the dust,

                                                                                            B7   E
and glory.

Lover, lover Man,

praising, praising you,

Beloved Meher:

soon to see your lovely face,

on which to gaze, in amaze,

and glory.

Happy, happy Man,

singing, singing you,

Beloved Meher:

soon to die by your dear grace.

Soon to die to himself

in glory.
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