
Funerals and Weddings 

 

Verse 1 
Am                     G             F                
Weddings and funerals filled up her life  
Am                        G 
She now had no parents 
F 
She was not a wife 
Am            G                   F 
Sitting in darkness for fear of the light 
                      Dm 
That would show 
                   F                   C 
What she might have been 
 
Verse 2 
 
                Am                          G                            
She had friends who were married 
          F 
Now husbands and wives 
Am       G           F 
Laying side by side 
Am                      G                        F                
Together in the darkness and sweet 
candlelight 
      Dm 
No lover for her 
             F                  C 
At this time in her life 
 
Pre-Chorus 
G 
Friends had been there 
            F                    C 
At the door of the church 
G 
Consoling her grief  
       F                C 
For better or worse 
          G 
 
 

They drank and they laughed  
      F                C 
To hide away tears 
          F 
Then left her alone 
 
          Dm                  F  
After funerals and weddings  
                C 
And the worst of all years 
 
Chorus 1 
C                        F 
What next for me? 
        G                         Am 
She thought as she lay 
C                    F 
Will I die all alone 
        G 
At a premature age? 
C                   F 
Will I find a kind husband 
G            Am 
Later in life? 
F                 Dm 
Funeral or wedding 
F                         G 
Cold corpse or wife? 
 
Am                     G             F                
She hid in the darkness for fear of the light 
                     Dm 
That would show  
                   F                   C 
What she might have been 
 
Instrumental Verse 
 
 
 
 
 



Funerals and Weddings 

 

Verse 3 
Am                     G             F                
Weddings and funerals play on my mind 
Am                     G 
I have painted a picture 
         F  
Of a cruel point in time 
C                                  G 
You are turning the page  
      F 
To see what you’ll find 
      Dm 
To see what 
        F         C 
She might become 
 
Verse 4 
Am                     G             F     
Weddings and funerals eat up my nights 
Am               G 
My story is bleak 
                     F 
And I can’t put it right 
Am            G 
Sitting in darkness 
                F  
With an angle-poise light 
Dm 
Conceiving 
                   F         C 
What she might become 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Chorus 2 
C                        F 
What next for me? 
  C               F 
I think as I write 
C                    F 
Will I die all alone 
 G                     
Sleeping at night? 
C                F 
Will I be a kind husband 
G            Am 
Later in life? 
F                  D 
Funeral or wedding 
F                         C                          
Cold corpse or wife? 
 
 
Outro 
Am            G                   F 
Sitting in darkness for fear of the light 
Dm                        F 
The woman you see ….  
               C 
Is really me 


