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O r capo on th e  first fret

F

F                                          Bbm         Eb            F
Com e s it at th e  table under O ctober's  able s k ie s
                  Bbm
O nce w e 'd s e en eye  to eye
     Eb                                                 F
I'd k now n th at I'd pas s  you by, and I tried

Bbm                    Eb
Th e  bells ch im e  s even tim e s
Bbm
Com pleted at nine
Eb                                       F
Th e  w orld m oves  slow er, I find

             Bbm            Eb                 F
No, but I learned of tim e  by your h ands
             Bbm                           Eb                                       F
And in s h allow  w aters ' end I learned not to sw im , but to lie
Bbm
I'll w ait for now
            Eb
'Til it's  ready to burn out
      Bbm
I ins ist on doubts
                        Eb
W e're  already lying on th e  glas s
       F
Th e  glas s

Bbm   Eb  x4
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