Voice

Bed Of Roses

Words & Music by Jon Bon Jovi
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(Verses 2 & 3 see block lyric)
9!
(9 o
\QJ)/ ® r_—

L E E LILJ il I [
: | | |
il I . [ [ [ [ [ [
4 b .d. é. é. | | |

o= o .-
v

SHEETSFREE.COM



—

Ecidi

\Voi \ — \ ! > -
——— C— - ——— ‘ : e
oice 1 b | [ 1) [ ] Q‘ } € ! } |
4 [S— r NG e
to cap - ture the mo- ment, thismorn-ing | don't_ know._____ '‘Cause a
o —F S — o
E TLJ E ?LJ T I rc.r
A i i i
J° [ [ [ [ [ [
—— D P | | |
- & [ 4
v
Am Fsus* F

. ) [ ]
Voice W }f a_'_qm
o E S B ‘ ‘
bot- tle of vod- ka's till lodgedin my head and some blondegave menight - mares, thinkthat she's still in my
0 | | \ \
)” A [ [ [ | |
b I [ - PY I .
'\3 4 - Z- @ P — o
":l } i I ‘ ‘
A | - [ [ [
4 o~ | | |
o [ & [ 4
C
. 9 } I [ [ |
R : e

d
«
=

bed. As dream a- bout mo - vies they won't make of me when I'm
H— | —
9 b = o [ —
[ favn Mid b ] b [

QL

QL

e
B e E
(L]
: .
.
.
QL q‘
‘
o
\
.
| 18I
.
\

| 2,3
Bb
= =
Voice Ha?>— S S S P | =
) —
dead. 2. With an  truth is,

= | ;
A — fee s
<Y o @ o O 5 O 5 r | g [
A 5

Ay — i ! \
75— | — 2 PE o

2 ’ e o



(]
>
I L iaNURINRS g ;La g E
1B L & ™ mf i
|l © [ 1 [ _ Ll 1 1
Ms o g — \d u e Y s S e
c . © V|  © | 10
0 x% s m A S o/ 0l 7 olls ||el
>
™ 2 14
o 41 (@] |
A., A.N_ s# Y| £ Yol (I]] VA )
S i
mm% ol B \aee TR h Y ® '» Ja
% - B
| 108 =) m
“r} m e i oyl B LM Al B —Teewe o
)| | | g N Nop Non
[ YHE - |l =
= Ll
. & x% Yool oM » v 3 ..._.._” M ™
. — 41 Xl o] N >
O ﬁ e BAN) L) ' o @ N DT e T
* ] [ YRR e pas © %
~ A .r— e ) )
N I . . 1Y ]
o \ = £ Vil & W i)
. v i \1— * (Y ; o BEE Pan
\\\v. .% _ RN mE — N
[
N o oo
P P XA TN e P L]
- ﬂxf < Yol 6 e *
F. m —’ kHU‘ A |
. B Y. L ) Y |
o | 3 |- , (@
el 3 5 B
3 I Ul
vz . z
(Y8 m L YL ] .
D ) B~ A% m (e [S9 A@ 9’\\\ m t — e | |
NN 4N 4N N NN J4eN 4N 4N
N NG A\ N NO A N NXNO A NXE

Voice
Voice
Voice
Voice



, ,
o2 A\J. w_ w ﬁ ) ﬁ Jf ) g il
iR Ny Wil I §E .
o e Ms L @ ° Jo o 11
e ; I S& | ik s . iy
% W@ ~t i\»-ﬁ@’ \\\4 Wg 8 r e M ““
| i)
g ‘] ().
e H .m H 1 \\cj o A@ nnEEn T E X% we TR
) | % _ o UV : ]
g R S L) N
= ﬁ @ = [T8% . .
m 1] v ﬁ_u \\\@o 1 ol W (SaNl w Néc m Hmﬁj il! f\\ X
e (B R i g M Mg
_ ' \\# [ YN o)) L) — # e
.ru.a .m ‘ 3
> N o ﬁ
e 5 > Y « -
T 1% !
H ~ I B 1 N
Il 3 i 2 \Jr. \ \;; A ﬁ L)
© ] m i e i)
M\ 1 : g LA o
. ! e L °
Ll V 7 i mu R \\A7 .V\‘..nVu; N L) § .
(i Il m :
e |k 13 s g
m T8/ 2 o il e L Ax@ 2 L) E x% M
€ O ™\ e DNEe A NGy NE» A -~ mve

Voice
Voice
Voice
Voice


Edge
Pencil

Edge
Pencil


£
A g
X

)’ A
V af
[ far M

[

F:

g:

=
=
m

Y

Voice

b

V af
[ fan Mid

Now as

B

— L 7

Voice

While my

you know I'll be think - ing a - bout you.

you close your eyes,

BP
o]

°
o 7T e

—— [T—

To- night,

a- gain.

to stand in her spot - light

mis- tress, she calls me

-r

Voice




k)

k)

7

1
N~—

I've got

want to

-r-

to de - fend.

Bb/F

XX

youknow that don't mean I'm not lone-ly,

C/E

no - thing to prove for it's you that I'd die

won't be a- lone,_

Dm

pee]

V af
[ far M

Voice

UL

s

to -
to

for

want

Oh,

:

Voice

ro
nails.

")
of

of

=
=
[

on a bed
on a bed

sleep

-
C/E

you down

I/
@

0
I

night

E
a)

o
X
X

Dm

XX0

b

y 4
[ far M

[ far M

Voice
Voice



Bb F F
Q ! ;. |\
Voice [(&7— i — —fF 3 —_———
SV ! | | [ "4 | | |
o i ] I r —— [
be just as close___a__  the Ho - ly  Ghost is, and
Pe— —T | P em— T |
B, e et ﬁg:ﬁ .
@—Fy F3 o "4
o) - ' s
n-
y I [ [ |\ [ [ N
Zb — — — —
—1 —1 17 [ & [ 4 [ 4 1 1 17 @ @
7. r'a 5 T » » 5 T
\—/ \-/
1 |
Dm C/E F C/E
B = T e .
Voice ey ! E - E ——
AN ! [ | —
S, |
down | want to
\
. e
I J bt | |
a _9* K —
":l | , ' | , ' | , ' | | |
V4 Ier } } | | | | | | | | | | }
Py - <
)
Voi y e — | -
olce &) ! m‘.
[) ! - — ~—
down on a bed___ of ro - ses__
)
. N
. =L [ X
A 4 O.
- - O
S = -©-
)
) \ I
e e
TL P - O O
. v
Verse 2:

With aniron-clad fist | wake up and French-kiss the morning

While some marching band keeps its own beat in my head while we're talking
About all the thingsthat | long to believe

About love, the truth, what you mean to me

And the truth is, baby you're all that | need.

Verse 3:

Well I'm so far away, each step that | take's on my way home

A king's ransom in dimes, |'d give each night to see through this payphone.
Still 1 run out of time, it's hard to get through

Till the bird on the wire flies me back to you

I'll just close my eyes and whisper, baby blind loveis true.
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