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Not Fine
Armchair Martian

Just had a breakup, figured out this song. Good reflection of how I
feel.-pooch831

E                           G#m
Western wear and polished hair
C#m                   A
Talk or stare I m barely there
E                     G#m   C#m           A   
You know that I m     secretly not fine
E                        G#m
Even though my mind s in tow
   C#m                   A
I rattle off words I barely know
E                     G#m   C#m           A
You know that I m     secretly not fine
       B                     G#m
And you, the one I knew
                     C#m                 A
You were the only one worth talking to
E                          B                 C#m                 A
Guess I made you mad, better yet I made you sad
B                              G#m
Spoke the love gone through
        C#m                      A
But I can t recall who to send it to
E            B          C#m           A
I m alright here, secretly not fine

E                       G#m
Opposite, we re opposite
      C#m                     A
We could be tired and barely be sick
E                     G#m   C#m            A
You know that I m     secretly not fine
E                        G#m
Even though my mind s in tow
C#m                     A
I rattle off words I barely know
E                     G#m   C#m            A
You know that I m     secretly not fine
       B                     G#m
And you, the one I knew
                     C#m                 A
You were the only one worth talking to
E                          B                      C#m                 A
Guess I made you mad, or better yet I made you  sad
B                              G#m



Spoke the love gone through
        C#m                      A
But I can t recall who to send it to
E    B                  C#m           A          
I m alright here, secretly not fine
E     G#m   A
Fine enough
E      G#m   A
Fine enough... 
A             F#m     B
Fineeee    Fineee  Finee

(the next part is this repeated)
E   G#m  C#m   A

When I said I d
Fall to my knees and cry
Kinda giving in on something you never know in time
Find the one you want
You find out that it s not
Find the one you want and you d say anything, anytime


