Metal kock mMmMmM™M™™™™™™MMm8 @ @ @0 @

»»omoke On The Water¢
Musik und Text: lan Paice, Ian Gillan, Jon Lord, © by B. Feldman & Co Ltd. t/as HEC Music
Ritchie Blackmore, Roger Glover Fiir D, A, CH und osteuropdiische Linder:
Interpreten: Deep Purple EMI Music Publishing Germany GmbH, Hamburg
Rhythmus: Hard Rock
Tempo: _ Moderato ~
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to make re-cords with the mo - bile.
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Metal Rock
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We did- n't have much time.__.. Frank Zap-pa and the Mo - thers were  at the best place a-round,
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but some stu- pid with a flare gun burned the place to the_ ground.
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Smoke on the wa - ter and fire_ in the sky,— smoke on the wa - ter.
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Smoke on the wa - ter and fire_ in the sky, _ smoke on the wa - ter.
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The Best Of Keyboards 8 5




Metal Rock
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2. They burned down the gambling house, 3. We ended up at the Grand Hotel,

it died with an awful sound, 1t was empty, cold and bare, but with the
and funky Claude was running in and out rolling truck stones thing just outside, yeah!,
pulling kids out the ground. making our music there.
When it all was over, With a few red lights, a few old beds,
we had to find another place, we made a place to sweat.
but Swiss time was running out, No matter what we get out of this
it seemed that we would lose the race. I know, I know we’ll never forget.
Smoke on the water and fire in the sky, Smoke on the water and fire in the sky,
smoke on the water. smoke on the water.
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