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INTRO
C
C  G  C  G

VERSE 1
C                                  G       C                                   G
Th e  only girl I've ever loved, w as  born w ith  ros e s  in h e r eye s
C                                       G                        D                     C
But th en th ey buried h e r alive one  evening ninete en-forty-five
                      D                 G                   D                         C
W ith  just h e r s ister at h e r s ide  and only w e e k s  before  th e  guns  
                      D                      G                   
All cam e and rained on everyone 
                    D                 C                       D                       G  
Now  s h e 's  a little boy in Spain Playing pianos  filled w ith  flam e s
                 D                        C                      D                          C       G
O n em pty rings  around th e  sun, all s ing to say m y dream  h as  com e

CH O RUS
                  C                   G

But now  w e  m ust pack  up every piece
           C                     G
O f th e  life  w e  us ed to love 
           C  
Just to k e ep ours elves
    G                                D   D7
At least enough  to carry on

VERSE 2
C                                   G                C                                                  G
And now  w e  ride  th e  circus  w h e el, W ith  your dark  broth er w rapped in w h ite
C                                    G                       D                     C
Says  it w as  good to be  alive but now  h e  ride s  a com et's  flam e 
                      D                     G                               D                  C
And w on't be  com ing back  again, th e  Earth  look s  better from  a star
                      D                               G       
Th at's  righ t above from  w h e re  you are , 
                D                           C                               D                       G  
H e  didn't m ean to m ak e  you cry, w ith  spark s  th at ring and bullets  fly 
                 D                           C                              D                           C       G
O n em pty rings  around your h eart, th e  w orld just scream s  and falls apart 
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CH O RUS

VERSE 3
        G        Am      G/B  C         G
And h e re 's  w h e re  your  m oth er sleeps
        G     Am    G/B   C                         G                     D
And h e re  is       th e      room  w h e re  your broth ers  w ere  born
G    Am    G/B  C       G
In - den - tions  in th e  s h e ets  
                   G    Am    G/B   C                         G            D
W h ere  th e ir bo-die s    once   m oved but don't m ove anym ore
                 C         G         C         G
And it's  so sad to s e e  th e  w orld agre e  
                   C                      G                        D
Th at th ey'd rath er s e e  th e ir face s  filled w ith  flie s
G    Am   G/B   C           G                D                  G
O h , and  I'd      w ant to k e ep w h ite  ros e s  in th e ir eye s

C  G  C  D  C  G
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