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Knockin® on Heaven®s Door
Words and music Bob Dylan i i
Album: Pat Garret and Billy The Kid (1973) and on Biograph (1985),

|I:G.D.Am7 . . . |G .D.C. . . ]

G D Am7
Mama, take this badge off of me
G D C
I can™t use it anymore.
G D Am7

It"s gettin® dark, too dark to see
D
I feel like I"m knockin® on heaven®"s door.

Knock, knock, knockin® on heaven®s door
Knock, knock, knockin® on heaven®s door
Knock, knock, knockin® on heaven®s door
Knock, knock, knockin® on heaven®s door

Mama, put my guns in the ground

I can"t shoot them anymore.

That long black cloud s comin® down

I feel like I"m knockin® on heaven®s door.

Knock, knock, knockin® on heaven®s door
Knock, knock, knockin® on heaven®s door
Knock, knock, knockin® on heaven®s door
Knock, knock, knockin® on heaven®s door

Live version, 2001
| E.B . | F#m . . . ] E.B.]A. . .|

E B F#m
Mama, take this badge off of me
E B A
I can™t use it anymore.
A E(/g#) B
It"s gettin® dark, too dark to see
C#m B A
I feel like I"m knockin® on heaven®s door.

Live 1975 version
The chords are the same as above.

Mama wipe the blood off of my face

I can"t see through 1t anymore

I need someone to talk to, and a new hiding place
I feel like 1"m looking at heaven®s door

[Roger McGuinn:]

Mama 1 can hear that thunder roar
Echoin® down from God"s distant shore
I can hear “"em callin® for my soul
Feel 1™m knockin® on heaven®s door

Alternative outtake verses from the Burbank sessions, Feb 1973
Take #1:

Mama, put my guns iIn the ground

I don"t need them anymore.

long black train is comin® round

I feel like I™m knockin® on heaven®s door.

Mama, take this badge off of me
I don®"t need it anymore.
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It"s gettin® dark, too dark to see
I feel I"m knockin® on heaven®"s door.

Mama, put my guns iIn the ground

I can"t shoot them anymore.

that long black train is comin® round
I"m knockin® up on heaven®s door

Take #2:

"ﬁk, #et's do it without the vocal. It"s the last time 1 work for anybody
though,

on a movie. With music."

Various live lyric changes

Mama WiEe the blood from my face
I"m sick and tired of the war
Got a lone black feelin®, and it"s hard to trace
Feel like I™"m knockin® on heaven®s door
(1974, various locations, incl. the version on Before the Flood.
This verse 1s iInserted between the two verses on the original album)

Mama take these bells out of my ears

I can*t hear them anymore

They*re bringin® me down and givin® me tears
Feel like I"m knockin® on heaven®s door

Roger McGuinn®"s verse:

Mama 1 can hear that thunder roar

Echoin® down from God"s distant shore

I can hear i1t callin® for my soul

Feel 1"m knockin®™ on heaven®s door
(Waterbury CT, 751111)

Mama wipe the blood off of my face

I can"t see through i1t anymore

I need someone to talk to, and a new hiding place

I feel like 1"m knocking on heaven®"s door
(Boston, 751121)

Mama take these tears out of my eyes

I can"t see through them anymore

Just for once, 1°d like to see the sunrise

Feel like 1™"m knockin®™ on heaven®s door
(MSG, "Night of the Hurricane'™, 751208)

Mama take this badge off of me
I can*t feel it anymore
It"s ?etting dark, too dark to see
Feel like 1™m knockin® on heaven®s door
(New Orleans, 760503, Fort Worth 760516)

Mama tow my barge down to sea

Pull 1t down from shore to shore

Two brown eyes are lookin® at me

Feel like I™"m knockin® on heaven®s door.

Goin® down by that road

Feelin® down and more and more

Take the train by [...]

Feel like 1™"m knockin®™ on heaven®s door.

¥---] on this scene

allin® down like to the floor

Two brown eyes are looking at me

Feel like I°m knockin® on heaven®s door
(Earl®s Court, London 810629)
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Mama take me above all that misery

Let 1t fall down to the floor

Two brown eyes are looking at me

Feel like I°m knockin® on heaven®s door

Mama take this [front part away]

I jJust don"t want 1t anymore

Aah, when I get in front of something it"s too much to pay
Yeah, Feel like I"m knockin® on heaven®"s door

Mama take my boat [out of the sea]

Let it fall down to the floor

Two brown eyes are looking at me

Feel like I™m knockin®™ on heaven®s door.

Mama wipe the blod from my face

I jJust can"t see trough it any more

Sometimes you feel so damn out of place

And I feel like I"m knockin® on-a heavens door

The sun 1s setting down

On this ill-forgotten town
Two riders are coming down
Bury my heart in this ground
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