
 

         I AM SICK 

    Preload:  C  –  d  –  G4 – G  –  C2 – C4 C  –  F  –  d  –  G4 G 

                      C              d 

1. At first I thought, the symptoms will be fading, 
                               G                 C2  C 

    no reason to hang my head or to despair. 
          F                d 

    But for the change for the better I`m still waiting. 
                 G         E4  E 

    I feel my thread of patience soon will tear. 
 
2. I have consulted many really good physicians, 
    but there was no one, who could tell me what to do. 
    There were several statements in contradiction. 
    It soon became clear, that they couldn`t tell me anything new. 
 
                 a              G     F 

Refrain:  II: I am sick and I don`t know, what might happen. 
       G        d           e 

The physicians pulled their head in the chest, 
                             F           d6 

although I`m sure, they were trying their best.   
            E4      E        a 

I`m filled with fears, it`s uncertain to go on. 
          G             F          d6                                 E4 E               a4  a a2 a 

I can find no rest, I think my time will come.       
 
3. I`m tied to my bed and can`t ignore it. 
    I quickly hide under my counterpane, 
    if  I hear a voice behind the door.  I sit 
    down, as doctor says, it is all in vain. 
 
4. Faced with fate I`m condemned to be persevering. 
    I have to go through it, senseless to withstand. 
    And I must stay, no chance disappearing. 
    Whatever I shall endure, I am afraid of the end. 
 

          a                                 G     F 
Refrain:  II: I am sick and I don`t know, what might happen. 
                d6               E4  E 

The physicians pulled their head in the chest, 
      a                        G  F         C4 C 

although I`m sure, they were trying their best.   
         d     d6       E4  E 

I`m filled with fears, it`s uncertain to go on. 
      F  d6   E4  E  A4  A  A2  A 

I can find no rest, I think my time will come.   :II 
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