Message in a bottle


Police





--�The chord outline for Message looks like this:��Verse:�C#add9  Aadd9  Badd9  F#add9 (sliding up to m3)  :|��"Chorus" 1  (I'll send an S.O.S....)�A   D  E   :|��"Chorus" 2  (I hope that some one gets my...)�F#m   D    :|��"Chorus" 3  (Message in a bottle...)�C#m   A   (repeat)  resolve to F#m then back to verse.��>From watching the old Police live tapes, you can see that�Andy plays the add9 chords something like this:��1---------------------------------------------------------------------1�2---------------------------------------------------------------------2�3----------8-----------4----------6-----------------------------------3�4------6-----------2----------4--------------6-7----------------------4�5--4-----------0----------2--------------4----------------------------5�6------------------------------------2--------------------------------6��I recommend doing the troups of three with fingers 1, 3, 4.  This way,�you can slide up from 6-7 on the final chord with your pinky and your�index will be in position over fret 4 to begin the cycle again.��I recommend barres for the chorus chords, to reproduce the original�feeling.  Try the 5th position A and D, 7th position E, 2nd position�F#m, and 4th position C#m.��Enjoy!�-Michael���--�Michael J. Fromberger | �Composer, Guitarist | �Sting@Dartmouth.EDU                     | �|��C#m    A    B F#      C#m     A     B F#�Just a cast away, an island lost at sea �C#m    A    B F#    C#m   A      B F#�a nuzzer lonely day, none here but me �C#m    A     B F# C#m  A        B F#�more loneliness    any man could bear�C#m    A    B  F#     C#m     A     B F#�rescue me before I fall into despair��(Rit.)�I send an SOS to the world�I send an SOS to the world�I hope that someone gets my�I hope that someone gets my�message in a bottle��A year has passed since I wrote my note�but I could have known it right from the start�only hope can bring me together�love can save your life but love can break your heart��(Rit.)��Woke up this morning, and don't believe what I saw�hundred billions bottles washed upon my shore�Seems I'm not alone in being alone�hundred billions castaways looking for a home��(Rit.)�--�ghizza@tiscalinet.it�ghizza@iamschitarra.italia.to�   http://go.to/ghizza - http://also.as/ghizza�   http://iamschitarra.italia.to��"Strangers passing in the street�By chance two separate glances meet�And I am you and what I see is me"


