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I'M  IN  I'M  OUT  AND  I'M  GONE 
Ben Harper & Charlie Musselwhite 

 (Get Up!    2012) 

(http://marcelomelloweb.net/blueshistoriaforma.htm) 

 

tonalidade original: DO # MENOR 
 

6ª corda = RE  
 

INTRO (RIFF1):   D    G F    
 
 
 
(RIFF1)   D    G F    
Don't want no high rise tombstone 
Gonna gather up my saints 
Don't wanna hear you fussing, no 
If it is or if it ain't 
If it is or if it ain't 
My life needs no witness 
And my burden is my own 
And my burden is my own 
        A      C         F    D  (RIFF1) 
And I'm in I'm out   and I'm gone 
 
 
 
INTRO (RIFF1):   D    G F    
You gotta answer to somebody 
You gotta answer to somebody 
If you didn't learn  
Then you didn't read 
What's a man to do 
What's a man to do 
Gotta answer to somebody 
Gotta answer to somebody 
Gotta answer,  answer yeah   
        A      C          F    D  (RIFF1) 
And I'm in I'm out   and I'm___________   gone 
 
 
SOLO GAITA = RIFF1:  D     G F    
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(RIFF1):   D    G F    
The death row preacher 
Came to the backdoor to greet her 
He didn't blame her 
For trusting the one armed lion tamer 
 
She stepped in from the storm 
She was dry as a bone 
The preacher thought to himself 
The devil takes care of his own 
 
She said look what your prayers  
Have done to me 
What can your prayers do for me 
Preacher said careful talking to yourself 
Cause you may be listening 
Preacher said careful talking to yourself 
Cause you may be listening 
        A      C      F       D  (RIFF1) 
I'm in I'm out   and I'm gone 
 
 

FINAL: RIFF2 (ad libitum)  

 
 
 

RIFF1  

 

     Dm                                   G   F  

 
 
 

RIFF2 
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I'M IN I'M OUT AND I'M GONE  
Estou dentro, estou fora e fui 
 

 
Don't want no high rise tombstone 

Gonna gather up my saints 
Don't wanna hear you fussing, no 

If it is or if it ain't 
If it is or if it ain't 
My life needs no witness 
And my burden is my own 

And I'm in I'm out and I'm gone 
 

You gotta answer to somebody 
You gotta answer to somebody 

If you didn't learn  
Then you didn't read 

What's a man to do 
What's a man to do 

Gotta answer to somebody 
Gotta answer to somebody 

And I'm in I'm out and I'm gone 
 

The death row preacher 
Came to the backdoor to greet her 

He didn't blame her 
For trusting the one armed lion tamer 

 
She stepped in from the storm 

She was dry as a bone 
The preacher thought to himself 
The devil takes care of his own 

 
She said look what your prayers have done to me 

What can your prayers do for me 
Preacher said careful talking to yourself 

Cause you may be listening 
 

 
Não quero lápide levantada alta  
Vou juntar meus santos 
Não quero ouvir você reclamando  
Se foi ou se não foi  
Se foi ou se não foi  
Minha vida não precisa de testemunha 
E  meu fardo é só meu  
Estou dentro, estou fora e fui 
 
Você tem que responder a alguém 
Você tem que responder a alguém 
Se você não aprendeu,  
então você não leu 
O que um homem faz 
O que um homem faz 
Tem de responder a alguém 
Tem de responder a alguém 
Estou dentro, estou fora e fui 
 
O pastor do  corredor da morte 
Ficou atrás da porta para cumprimentá-la 
Ele não a culpava 
Para confiar em um domador de leões maneta 
 
Ela irrompeu da tempestade 
Estava seca como um osso 
O pregador pensou consigo mesmo 
O diabo cuida de si mesmo 
 
Ela disse olhe o que suas orações me fizeram 
O que suas orações podem fazer por mim 
O pregador disse fale pra si mesma com cuidado  
Porque você pode estar ouvindo 
 

 
 


