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A Night Wthout Cars - I|ncubus

Tuni ng: St andard

A G

Picture this: Afalling star
D A

t he door holds a kite string
A G

The two of us are holding fast
D A

Where will the fall |eave us?
A F#

(You were a prisoner)

D A

And so was |

A F#

(Now wed€™ e the hunted)

D A

It opened ny eye

A F

(I'nto the arnms of)

D A

A threat thata€™ real!

A F

This is our burden

D A

wed€™e got to find

A

Anot her way out!

G

If there are no such things as walls
D A

youa€™e not a prisoner at all

A

Anot her way out!

G

Yeah, there is nothing hol ding you!
G

So run like

A

a Cari bou



