Cernej viak

A
1. Jede cernej vlak dal po kolejich

4 . w7 F#m/ A/
vagén plnej dusi a srdci zlomengch.

A
Oblaka hrichu, kola virej prach,

E
dej bacha, bracho, na ten cernej vlak.

2. Pohlédni k nebi, zvedni zrak k vySinam,
snad zahlidnes spasu,
jak se s laskou usmiva.
Tam najdes domov, hrad, kde mir by vlad,
spal listek, bracho, na ten cernej vlak.

A
Vzdyt je zivy nebesky nas Péan,

E
Zivy je nas Pan.
F¥m A . D A
Dej svou dlan Otci, tam je spasa tva,

F#m A E
uz nelez znova na ten cernej vlak.

3. Je tam strojviidce v barvach ztemnélych,
Septa ti: ,, Tahle jizda stoji za hrich.“
Den za dnem c¢eka, kdo nan zavola:
,Hej, zastav, ja chci na ten cernej vlak.“

| Viak ty vis Ze zivy . ..

4. Uz slysim zvuk kol, jak se blizi k nam,
zas uz mé laka hudba libezna.
Ten vlak zda se nam jak Sance jedina,
ale jeho cesta konci
nékde v temnejch pustinéch.
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Vsak ty vis, Ze zivy je nebesky nas Pan,
Zivy je nas Pan.

Dej svou dlan Otci, tam je spasa tva,
uz nelez znova na ten cernej vlak.
Rikdm, dej svou dlan Otci,

tam je spasa tva,

uz nelez znova na ten cernej vlak.

F#m A E A
Jé, dej bacha, bracho, na ten cernej vlak.

, F*m X A
Vzdyt sam dabel ridi

E A
ten dlouhej, cernej vlak.



Long black train

A
1. There’s a long black train,
comin down the line,
Feeding off the souls that are

F#m A
lost and cryin’

A
Rails of sin

only evil remains,
Watch out brother for that

E A
long black train,

2. Look to the heaven’s
you can look to the sky,
You can find redemption
starin back into your eyes,
There is protection
and there’s peace the same,
Burn in your ticket
for that long black train,

A
Cause there’s victory in the Lord I say,

E
Victory in the Lord,

F#m A D A
Cling to the father and his holy name,

3. There’s an engineer
on that long black train,
Makin you wonder
if your ride is worth the pain,
He’s just a waitin
on your heart to say,
Let me ride
on that long black train

| But you know there’s victory . ..
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4. Well I can hear the whistle
from a mile away,
It sounds so good
but I must stay away,
That train is a beauty
makin everybody stare,
But its only destination
is the middle of nowhere,

But you know there’s victory

in the Lord I say,

victory in the Lord.

Cling to the father and his holy name,

And don’t go ridin on that long black train,
Cling to the father and his holy name,

And don’t go ridin on that long black train,

F*m A
Yea watch out brother

E A
for that long black train,

F#m A E A
And don’t go ridin on that long black train,

Ffm A E A
That devil’s drivin that long black train.



