
 Maria No Breath 
 

© John Palme 2007 

 

G                                                 Bm  

1. Don’t breathe a word to Maria. 

                        Am      C                     G 

She doesn’t know.  She doesn’t know. 

G                                                         Bm  

This will be the last time I will see her. 

Am            C                     G 

Then I’ll go.  Then I’ll go. 

D                 C                             D                C 

There are clouds on the horizon. 

D                C                            D                  C 

There’s a storm about to brew. 

D                   C                                      D                      C 

There’ll be thunder.  There’ll be lightning. 

D                 C                                                       G               Bm     Am 

When she finds out I’m still in love with you. 

 

G       Bm   Am 

 

2. Please be kind to Maria. 

She’ll be hurt.  She’ll be sad. 

It was truly very special 

what we had, what we had. 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There is rain up in the mountains. 

Pressure builds behind the dam. 

Soon the waters will be raging 

when she finds out I’m not who she thinks I am. 

 

3. I’ll be running from Maria. 

Feet take flight.  Feet take flight. 

But I’ll be thinking of Maria 

come the night, come the night. 

Feel that shaking in the floorboards 

as the last tremor subsides. 

Memories of a distant earthquake 

as I stand here tonight with all these lies. 

 

4. Time will pass for Maria. 

She’ll  forget.  She’ll forget. 

But I will always remember 

the regrets, the regrets. 

There’s a dog beside the freeway. 

Hunger gnawing at his bones. 

No one there to hear his sorrow, 

at the crossroads, howling all alone. 

 

 


