
THIS MUCH GONE 
 
 
        A                                                           F#m 
The desk right in front of mine is empty, the whole school knows why 
D                                                          E 
They found him in a field last night beneath an unseen sky 
       A                                                F#m 
He sat right there just yesterday in his flannel coat 
D                                                 E 
That had a kinda minty smell from the Kools he smoked 
 
chorus: 
D                               A 
Gone too soon but never gone for good 
        D                                            E                 
The hole keeps getting bigger than we thought it could 
D                         A 
We might have final words to say 
       E                                     A                D E 
But this much gone never goes away 
 
         A                                        F#m 
The laugh he had was silent, sadder than a cry 
       D                                 E 
He wanted to be happy, too afraid to try 
       A                                     F#m 
The girl who wore his ring was quiet just like him 
D                                                            E 
Whenever they were holding hands he’d have a little grin 
 
chorus + D E D E D F#m E 
 
A                                   F#m 
I can’t stop looking at the emptiest place on earth 
D                                                      E 
Thinking of the boy who thought he had no worth 
A                             F#m 
After school I find our teacher sitting there 
D                                E 
At that empty desk, head bowed in prayer 
 
chorus + repeat last line  
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