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Wander i ng
Ben Fol ds

Am F C
She s amllion mles away
F
from ne
Am F C
separated by a hol | ow wooden door
F
sone tinme we can t erase
Dm G
serves ne right
C G Am F G
to let her inthe first tine that she knocked
Chor us

C Dnv G
And all this wanderin
C Dmw G
got you not hi ng
C Dnv G

you were ready to but never could

Bri dge
F C G Dm



