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Learning To Fly

Bl ackbear
[ Verse 1]
A F#m E
| &4€™e been sl eeping on the floor, |148€™e been praying a little nore.
B A
God, just light the way, open up the door.
F#m E
yeah, 1a€™I| be paying for ny sins, a€ cause ita€™ all | can afford.
B F¢m G
| &€™n wong for what | did, just hear ne out a little nore.
D A
|&€™n | earning to survive these so called friends of m ne,
E D
and the people that surround are nowhere to be found.
A G
and 1a€™n learning to control the grudges that | hold.
D A G A

and the anger in ny fist nmeans so nmuch less than this.

[ Chor us]
D A E
la€™m learning to fly and taking the risk of crashing to the ground,
B D
swal l ow my pride and pick off all the ones who drag ne down.
A E
ita€™ nmeant to be you and ne, |&€™n finding out who | &€™n supposed to be.
B A
when | found you, | found ne.
E
mm | found ne.
[ Verse 2]
D F#m E
| &4€™e been livind€™on the street, thered€™ not nuch left for ne.
B D
God, just lift nme up, God, just set ne free.
F#m E
|a€™ | be lucky if | get some sleep, 18€™I| be blessed to find sonething to eat.
B G
now | &€™n | ooking for relief in false hopes and beliefs.
D A

and | a€™n |l earning to survive the |ongest w nter nights.

E G
and all the holes in my clothes, so decisions that | chose.

A G

and now ny own nom and dad, they wond€™ pick up the phone.



D A G A
the God that | prayed to all this tinme was sonmeone | di dnd€™ know.

[ nstrunental ]

DAERB
[ Chor us]
D A E
l&€™n | earning to fly and taking the risk of crashing to the ground,
B D
swal | ow ny pride and pick off all the ones who drag nme down.
A E
itda€™ nmeant to be you and ne, |&€™n finding out who | &€™n supposed to be.
B
when | found you, | found ne.
D A E
|&€™n | earning to fly and taking the risk of crashing to the ground,
B D
swal l ow nmy pride and pick off all the ones who drag ne down.
A E
ita€™ neant to be you and ne, |a&€™n finding out who | 4€™n supposed to be.
B D
when | found you, | found ne.
A E

mm | found ne.



