
Tourine 
 
Intro: 
G-E  G-E 
 
Chorus: 
G                 A          G                G-E           G-E 
Tourine, Tourine, Tourine- she’s not a dream 
Tourine, Tourine, Tourine moves like a queen 
A                       D                                     B   
Covered in mud, soaked in the blood, Tourine 
A                                G-E 
Soaked in the blood 
 
Verse 1: 
                 A                                    G                       E    G-E 
When Tourine catches fire there’s smoke for miles around 
               A                    G                        E     G-E 
You lay under the smoke or it’ll lay you down 
When her twister comes, you stay down low 
There’s darkness overhead, underneath it glows 
 
Chorus 
 
Solo 
 
Verse 2: 
Some people are like mud, they need to hang around 
Don’t you wade in the mud, it’ll weigh you down 
When Tourine sends a wave it flows for days 
Comes back a tsunami, a wall of praise 
 
Chorus 
 
(End- walk up to A) 
 
 


