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You Don't Make My Hi gh Anynore
Billie Eilish
[Intro] Gn F Eb
Dm Cm Dm
Gn F Gm

[Prineira Parte]

Gn F Eb
| dont like stayin at home

Dm Cm
VWhen the noon is bleeding red

Dm
Wke up stoned in the backseat

Gn F Gnm

From a dream where ny teeth fell out of ny head
Gn F Eb
Cut it up, cut it up, yeah

Dm Cm
Everybody s on sonething here

Dm
My godsend chem cal best friend
Gn

Skel eton whispering in ny ear

[ Pré- Refrao]

Eb Gm
Walk with ne to the end

F Cm
Stare with ne into the abyss
Eb Gm
Do you feel like letting go?
F Cm

| wonder how far down is it

(Gn F A Eb)

[ Refrao]

Eb Eb Dm

Not hing is fun

Cm Bb Dm Gm

Not |ike before

Gn Gn F A
You don t make nme high anynore

Eb Eb Dm

Used to take one
Cm Bob Dm Gm



Now it takes four
You don t get my high anynore

[ Segunda Part e]

Gnm F
Runni n through energency roomns

Eb Dm Cm
Spi nni ng wheel s and ceiling fans

Dm
My handshake, cell ophane, |andscape
Gn F Gm

Mannequin fakin it the best that | can
Gn F Eb
Cadillac, Cadillac red
Eb Dm
No hands on the steering wheel
Cm Dm
I mcrashing this save-a-ho puppet show
Gn F

UFO obliterate the way |I fee

[ Pré-Refrao]

Eb Gm
Walk with me to the end

F Cm
Stare with nme into the abyss
Eb Gm
Do you feel like letting go?
F Cm

| wonder how far down it is

(Gn F A Eb)

[ Ref r &o]
Eb Eb Dm
Nothing is fun
Cm Bb Dm Gm
Not |ike before
Gn Gn F A
You don t get ne high anynore
Eb Eb Dm
Used to take one
Cm Bb Dm Gm

Now it takes four
Gn F A Eb
You don t get ne high anynore
Eb Dm Cm Bb Dm Gn
You don t nake nme high anynore



You don t nmke nme high anynore



