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The Driver
Bastille

Intro. Bom | Ebm Bbm | Ebm Bbm | Fm Bbm |

verse 1

Bbm Ebm Bbm
Shout out fromthe bottom of ny |ungs
Ebm Bbm Fm Bbm

A pl ague on both your hou - ses

Bbm Ebm Bbm
This thing, it’'s a famly affair

Ebm Bbm Fm Bbm

It’s drawi ng out ny weakness

Pr e- Chor us

F# G# * F Eb C# Bb C# *
Bi g boys don't cry

F# G# * F Eb C# Bb C# *
They don't ask why

Chor us
Bbm F# Gt Bbm
There was a tinme when a nonent like this
F# Bbm Fm Bbm
Wul dn’t ever cro - oss ny nmind
Bbm F# GH Bbm
The sun will rise with nmy name on your |ips
F# Bbm Fm Bbm
‘Cause everything will cha - ange toni - ight
BRI DGE

| Bom | Ebm Bbm | Ebm Bbm | Fm Bbm |

Bbm F#7+
I want to be back on the ground
GH6 Bbm G#
Where ny feet touch ny shadow
Bbm F#7+
| want to dig ny heels in the dirt
GH6 CH G#/ B
Feel it break between all of ny t oes
Bbm F#7+
Anything to stop floating ‘round
GH6 Bbm Gt F#

Bring ne down, back down bel ow, oh, oh, oh, oh



verse 2

Bbm Ebm Bbm
Take bread, and push the anger down
Ebm Bbm Fm Bbm

Try to renenber cal mess

Pr e- Chor us

F# GH * F Eb C# Bb C# *
Bi g boys don't cry

F# GH * F Eb C# Bb C# *
They don’t ask why

Chor us
Bbm F# G# Bbm
There was a tinme when a nonent like this
F# Bbm Fm Bbm
Wul dn’t ever cro - oss ny nind
Bbm F# G# Bbm
The sun will rise with my nane on your |ips
F# Bbm Fm  Bbm
‘Cause everything will cha - ange toni - ight
| Bom | F# | G+ | Bbm |
| F# | Bom | Fm | Bbm |
| Bom | F# | & | Bbm |
| F# | Bom | Fm | Bbm |
verse 3
Bbm Ebm Bbm
Hey now, what's the gravity upon your face
Ebm Bbm Fm Bbm

So I'’mthe one who's blee - ding

Bbm Ebm Bbm
Real men, always thinkin’ with our fists
Ebm Bbm Fm Bbm

My turn to be the vic - tim

Pr e- Chor us

F# GH * F Eb C# Bb C# *
Bi g boys don't cry

F# GH * F Eb C# Bb C# *
They don't ask why

Chor us

Bbm F# GH Bbm
There was a tine when a nonent like this

F# Bbm Fm Bbm

Wul dn’t ever cro - oss ny nind



Bbm F# GH Bbm

The sun will rise with my nane on your |ips
F# Bbm Fm  Bbm
‘ Cause everything will cha - ange toni - ight
Bbm F# G# Bbm
There was a tinme when a nonent like this
F# Bbm Fm Bbm

Wbul dn’t ever cro - oss ny mnd

ENDI NG
Bbm F# G# Bom G# Fm
The sun will rise with nmy nane on your |ips
F# Bbm Fm Bbm

‘Cause everything will cha - ange toni - ight



