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If It Makes You

BoDeans
F# CH
These are the dreans, That we dream
B F#
These are our big and special things
F# CH
These are the days, Cone rain or shine
B F#
You and ne, And | feel fine
F# B C#
Cause | can breathe when I m standi ng here
Ebm C#
Next to you it s always clear
B CH
I can breathe, and | augh and sing
Ebm B F# CH
If it makes u happy, Then | m happy too
B (n/c) F#
If it makes u beautiful, Then | m beautiful too
F# CH
These are the wall s, that we clinb
B F#
Breaking the falls, to the end of tine
F# CH
These are the words, t he | ooks and touch
B F#
I never knew, | could feel this much
F# B C#
Cause | can breathe when I m standi ng here
Ebm C# (sone kind of C#sus4, C#, ChHsus2 thing here)
Next to you it s always clear
B CH
| can breathe and | augh and sing
Ebm B F# CH
If it makes u happy, Then | m happy too
B (n/c) F#
If it makes u beautiful, Then | m beautiful too
B CH Ebm CH
Thi s darkness of night, | can see there s a light
B CH Ebm CH
| can reach out mny hand, touch a soul | understand

Ebm B F# CH
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(insert counternel ody here)



