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Verse 1 

G                              C 
I woke up in a castle on a cliff above the pines 

G                                    D 
I scratched my head and wondered about several warning signs 

G                              C 
From the window swans went scattering off into the bog 

G              D                    G 
The last thing I remember was one mighty righteous fog 

 

Chorus 

G                    C 
Well everything was silly and nothing made much sense 

G                         D 
The king was building castles and the servants all were tense 

G                    Em         C 
But I was feeling mellow and the morning air was sweet 

G              D              G 
And somehow Ludwig's madhouse felt like just my kind of street 

 

Verse 2 

G                                      C 
I wandered down the staircase and the king waved from his chair 

G                                          D 
He said good morning stranger like he knew I'd be right there 

G                                    C 
I sat down like I meant it and I reached for sausage and bread 

G                  D                        G 
And helped myself to schnitzel till my hunger finally fled 
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Chorus 

G                    C 
Well everything was silly and nothing made much sense 

G                         D 
The king was building castles and the servants all were tense 

G                    Em         C 
But I was feeling mellow and the morning air was sweet 

G              D              G 
And somehow Ludwig's madhouse felt like just my kind of street 

 

Verse 3 

G                                        C 
The servants eyed my trouser legs and whispered down the hall 

G                                        D 
My zipper caused a small debate among the stewards all 

G                                      C 
The butler swore my jacket bore the image of a torch 

G                D                        G 
And crossed himself and backed away and stumbled off the porch 

 

Chorus 

G                    C 
Well everything was silly and nothing made much sense 

G                         D 
The king was building castles and the servants all were tense 

G                    Em         C 
But I was feeling mellow and the morning air was sweet 

G              D              G 
And somehow Ludwig's madhouse felt like just my kind of street 
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Verse 4 

G                                    C 
I woke up on my sofa with the TV showing news 

G                                      D 
My coffee cup was empty and I'd lost my favorite shoes 

G                                C 
I couldn't say for certain if it happened or I dreamed 

G                  D                      G 
But Ludwig waved goodbye to me or that's the way it seemed 

 

Chorus 

G                    C 
Well everything was silly and nothing made much sense 

G                         D 
The king was building castles and the servants all were tense 

G                    Em         C 
But I was feeling mellow and the morning air was sweet 

G              D              G 
And somehow Ludwig's madhouse felt like just my kind of street 

 


