
Be irut

D  A  Bm   G  x2

D                    A         Bm          G
Th e  ligh ts  go on, th e  ligh ts  go off 
D        A                 Bm         G
W h en th ings  don't fe el righ t
D  A   Bm              G 
   I lie  dow n lik e  a tired dog
D          A                Bm                G 
Lick ing h is  w ounds  in th e  s h ade  

D  A  Bm   G  x4

D        A  Bm     G
W h en I    fe el alive 
D  A        Bm          G
I   try to im agine  a carele s s  life
D              A                      Bm        G  
A scenic w orld w h ere  th e  suns ets  are  all 
D  A         Bm       G
     Breath tak ing 
D  A         Bm       G
     Breath tak ing 

D  A  Bm   G  x6
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