Sometimes
                                                   Dm
Sometimes I wish you were a bit less God,

                                                            A7             Dm                 A7               D
a bit less Beloved, a bit more man.

                                                D7
I feel like a man upside down in a garbage can.

                                                                                                                                                   G
Your God-ness and you Beloved-hood are more than I can stand.

                                          D7
I squirm like a worm turned up in the scorching sun.

                                                                                                                                   G
You are so much all God, such a beloved one.

                                                 Dm                                               A7                  Dm
Sometimes I think I’ll go to another planet.

                                                 Dm                                               A7                  Dm
Sometimes I think I’ll go to another planet.

                                      A7                  Dm
One of the eighteen thousand which you never inhabit.

                                                         G7
But I bet you’d turn up there __ 

                                                                  C7                  A7                                   Dm  D
looking more God, more Beloved than ever.

                                             Dm                                                      A7                       D
If only I could talk to you for once man to man.

                                                                     Dm                        A7                                  D
For once not feel so upside down in a garbage can.

                                                  Dm                                                      A7              D
If only I knew what you were talking about

                                                                 Dm                       A7                                         D
and not just squirm like a worm, or laugh like a lout.

Sometimes ………
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