Acor desweb. com

Ri sing of the Tide

Bl ackfield

CHm A E

Any day can be the last day in your life
B B7

So make it an unforgettable tinme

CHm A E

Anot her sl eepless night, and anxiety attacks
B B7

The doctor said you need sone rest

B F#m E
But you re always on the run, tracing after a place to hide
F#m G#
You were born to your num s shaki ng hands
B F#m E
The wol ves are out tonight, and they re | ooking for a fight
F#m GH
As they run at the speed of |ight
A

It seenms you re hone again

Don t forget to breathe, while tinme is running out
On the clock tower, the w ndow sky

Any day can be the last day in your life

So make it an unforgettable tine

Around me blinking lights forma giant neon sign

You were born in the wong wong year

Your soul is freezing ice, but still they re asking for a slice
You had to feed those nonster hearts

When you re home again

You feel you had enough, it s like the rising of the tide
You re a shadow just passing by

The wol ves are out tonight and they re |ooking for a fight
And they run at the speed of |ight

It seens you re honme again



