Acor desweb. com
Year s

Al esso

CAPO ON 1 FRET!

introo G Dn C G x2

G Dm
The sun hits like a bullet of faith
F
And then suddenly | a€™n wi de awake
G Dm
Fake bliss, our apol ogi es nade
F C
Was an eneny with no escape
G Dm
My hands were tied
F C
But now t heya€™e not
G Dm
So grab on to desire and run away
G Dm
These will be the years
F C
These will be the years
G Dm
The Lights will all appear
F C
These will be the years
G Dm
Year s
F C
These will be the years
G Dm
years
F C
years
G Dm
Great dust now sparkling gold
F C
And the best is yet to unfold
G Dm
Wde heat fire and confort the cold
E
And our heart is found in her soul
G Dm
My hands were tied
F C

But now they re mne
G Dm



So grab on and wherever you go |

G Dm
These will be the years
F C
These will be the years

G Dm
The Lights will all appear
F C
These will be the years

G Dm

its you and i at the speed of I|ight

F C
its you and i at the speed of I|ight
G Dm
These will be the years
F C
These will be the years
G Dm
years
F C
these will be the years
G Dm
years
F C
years
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