
Ophelia 
 
 
Am                   Dm                    Am 
Oh my sweet Ophelia, don’t be slow 
Am                     Dm                       Am 
I long to feel the beat of the heart I know 
      E                                            Am 
I’m lying in the dirt, my eyes half open 
      E                                                Am 
I’m waiting for you darling, don’t be slow 
 
 
  E                                                         Am 
I followed them for fourteen moonless nights 
  E                                                 Am 
Burning fire of vengeance for my light 
Dm                                                Am 
Knowing what those devils did to you 
   E                                      Am 
I set about to what I had to do 
 
 
 
Am                   Dm                    Am 
So my sweet Ophelia, don’t be slow 
Am                     Dm                       Am 
I long to feel the beat of the heart I know 



      E                                            Am 
I’m lying in the dirt, my eyes half open 
      E                                                Am 
I’m waiting for you darling, don’t be slow 
 
 
E                                                           Am 
One man showed his back…that man fell 
E                                               Am 
I killed another two far as I can tell 
                     Dm                                            Am 
Cause I was firing with eyes closed tight like fists 
          E                                                         Am 
I was sworn to blow those bastards back to hell 
 
 
    Am                   Dm                    Am 
A piece of lead Ophelia, moves so fast 
Am                          Dm                    Am 
Soon my slowing heart will beat its last 
      E                                               Am 
I’m lying in the dirt thinking only of you 
      E                                                    Am 
I’m waiting for you, darling, please be fast 
 
 
 
 



Am                    Dm                    Am 
No, my sweet Ophelia, don’t be slow 
Am                              Dm                Am 
My heart longs for the only one it knows 
      E                                              Am 
I’m lying in the dirt, my eyes wide open 
      E                                                 Am 
I’m waiting for you darling, don’t be slow 
 Dm                    E 
Oh, my sweet Ophelia… 
                 Am 
Please be fast 
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