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ATLANTIC CITY    

(from the album "Nebraska") 

Capo On 3rd Fret;  Intro:  Em, G, C, G 

           Em        G                C           G 

WELL, THEY BLEW UP THE CHICKEN MAN IN PHILLY LAST NIGHT 

           Em        G                C           G 

NOW, THEY BLEW UP HIS HOUSE, TOO 

         Em         G                 C           G 

DOWN ON THE BOARDWALK THEY'RE GETTIN' READY FOR A FIGHT 

           Em           G                  C      G 

GONNA SEE WHAT THEM RACKET BOYS CAN DO 

     Em        G                    C             G 

NOW, THERE'S TROUBLE BUSTIN' IN FROM OUTTA STATE 

             Em         G            C     G 

AND THE D.A. CAN'T GET NO RELIEF 

       Em        G           C            G 

GONNA BE A RUMBLE OUT ON THE PROMENADE 

          Em     G          C             G 

AND THE GAMBLIN' COMMISSION'S HANGIN' ON BY THE SKIN OF HIS TEETH 

 

        Em            G                        C           D 

WELL NOW, EV'RYTHING DIES, BABY, THAT'S A FACT 

         Em     G                C        G 

BUT MAYBE EV'RYTHING THAT DIES SOMEDAY COMES BACK 

          Em           G           D         Em 

PUT YOUR MAKEUP ON, FIX YOUR HAIR UP PRETTY 

                G            C       G 

AND MEET ME TONIGHT IN ATLANTIC CITY 

 

Instrumental:  Em  G  C  G 

 

WELL, I GOT A JOB AND TRIED TO PUT MY MONEY AWAY 

 

BUT I GOT DEBTS THAT NO HONEST MAN CAN PAY 

 

SO I DREW WHAT I HAD FROM THE CENTRAL TRUST 

 

AND I BOUGHT US TWO TICKETS ON THAT COAST CITY BUS 

 

NOW, BABY, EV'RYTHING DIES, HONEY, THAT'S A FACT... 

 

D      C                          Em 

NOW OUR LUCK MAY HAVE DIED AND OUR LOVE MAY BE COLD 

D      C                          Em 

BUT WITH YOU FOREVER I'LL STAY 

   C         D            Em 

WE'RE GOIN' OUT WHERE THE SAND'S TURNIN' TO GOLD 

      C                         Em 

PUT ON YOUR STOCKIN'S BABY, `CAUSE THE NIGHT'S GETTIN' COLD 

C      G                          C            G 

AND MAYBE EV'RYTHING DIES, BABY, THAT'S A FACT 

   C           G                C         G 

BUT MAYBE EV'RYTHING THAT DIES SOMEDAY COMES BACK 

 

Instrumental: Em  G  C  G 
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NOW, I BEEN LOOKIN' FOR A JOB, BUT IT'S HARD TO FIND 

 

DOWN HERE IT'S JUST WINNERS AND LOSERS AND DON'T 

 

   GET CAUGHT ON THE WRONG SIDE OF THAT LINE 

 

WELL, I'M TIRED OF COMIN' OUT ON THE LOSIN' END 

 

SO, HONEY, LAST NIGHT I MET THIS GUY AND I'M GONNA 

 

   DO A LITTLE FAVOR FOR HIM 

 

WELL, I GUESS EVERYTHING DIES, BABY, THAT'S A FACT... 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


