Budapest      
Notes for riff are:

G D G F( G D D D G F( G D

G G      /  G G                           It’s all amounting to nothing

Em Em / Em D/F(                     The hopeful ones waiting to rise out of 

G G      /  G G                          Confusion, the reasons are blinded by 

Em Em / Em D/F(                     Fear

G G      /  G G                          Visions of grown men crying, through the

Em Em / Em D/F(                     Night, in the street with their lives on the 

G G      /  G G                           Line, looking out 

Em Em / Em D/F(                     West

CHORUS

C9   G/b / Am7   Am7            And the voices of freedom are silently screaming

C9   G/b / Am7   D                 A chorus of agonies tearing the hearts

C9   G/b / Am7   G                A whole generation whose spirits are breaking

D/F(        / D/F(                      Apart

VERSE

G G      /  G G                        And it all falls apart in our hands and we

Em Em / Em D/F(                  Called, then we cried but no one could 

G G      /  G G                        Hear our desolation

Em Em / Em D/F(
CHORUS

C9   G/b / Am7   Am7           And the cavalries rolling in slow motion

C9   G/b / Am7   D                Descending on Budapest cities on fire

C9   G/b / Am7   G                She cries like a child as her spirit is buried 

D/F(        / D/F(                      Alive

BRIDGE

Em/C(       / Em/C

Em/C(       / Em/C                   Daring to hope, daring to 

Em/C(       / Em/C                   Dream, watching fall apart at the 

Em/C(        / Em/C                  Seems, nobody daring to…

Em/C                              

G                / G ‘ ‘ (Gap)D        Believe

CHORUS

C9   G/b / Am7   Am7              Frozen in sequences no one can hear us

C9   G/b / Am7   D                   The terrible hours when nobody came

C9   G/b / Am7   G                  But the waves on the radio promised us freedom 

D/F(   D/E    /      D                   Again…

CHORUS

C9   G/b      / Am7   Am7        And the cavalries rolling in slow motion

C9   G/b      / Am7   D             Descending on Budapest cities on fire

C9   G/b      / Am7   G             She cries like a child as her spirit is buried 

D/F(             / D/F(                  Alive

END ON RIFF

