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INTRO

It's all a
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vi cious- game, a tra gic- joke, a point less- twist of fate. The
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sun will rise, the sun will set all for it's own re splen- dent- sake. But
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arranged by Gino Vannelli

fools like you get mis ty- eyed as you walk a long- the strand. You claim your
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Constantly Constantine

Music by Gino Vannelli

Lyrics by Gino Vannelli

and Brian Christopher Hamilton
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eyes can see e ter- ni- ty- in a sin gle- grain of sand.
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Seek ing- hea ven- in the ru ins,- wast - ting a way- be -
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G/F F‹13 B¨7½

liev ing- life is but a dream. That's why the world kills you con stant- ly,-
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Con stan- tine.- Don't speak to
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me of love or ten der- ness,- your no tions- of ro mance.- The
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moon will wax,the moon will wane, there are those who would fall in to- a trance. And
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see the stars in your hall owed- sky a mill ion- po ets- strong. No not a
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bleed ing- word is e ver- heard and the stars keep shi ning- on. Yet

25

B‹/G¨ B¨/G¨ G¨6 C7[åÅ] B¨/B BŒ„Š7(#11)

there you sigh all mys ti- fied- star ing- at a rose as if your
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eyes have real ly- seen. That's why the world kills you con stant- ly,-
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B13(#11)
F7[âÅ]

CØ7/F B¨7(b9)
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Con stan- tine.- Con stan- tine.-
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Soon er- or la ter- you'll choose to be smart. You'll
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see the world for what it is and not some sa cred- work of art. Oh
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save your self- from cer tain- hell keep your head a bove- your ten der-
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heart.
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Your ten der- heart.
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Saxophone solo
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A¨‹(Œ„Š7) A¨‹7 D¨7[âÅ] Fº/G¨ G¨Œ„Š7 B¨7 E¨‹1347

Seek ing- hea ven- in the ru ins,- wast ting- a way- be -
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FØ7 B¨7½

leiv ing- life is but a dream. That's why the world kills you con stant- ly,-
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Con stan- tine.- Con stant- ly,-
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Con stan- tine.- It's
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kill ing- you. It's
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kill ing- me.
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