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A
Hell o you | ong shots, you dark horse runners

Hai rbrush singers, dashboard drummers

D A

Hell o you wild nagnolias just waiting to bl oom

E D F#m
There s a little bit of all that inside of ne and you
Bm A B G A

Thank God even crazy dreans cone true

D
| ve stood at the bottom of sone walls
A
| thought | couldn t clinb
D
| felt like C nderella at the bal
F#m A
Just running out of tine
D E
So | know how it feels to be afraid
F#m
And think that it s all gonna slip away
E D

Hol d on, hold on

Here s to you free souls, you firefly chasers

Street clinbers, porch swingers, air guitar players

Heres to you fearless dancers shaking walls in your bedroons
There s a |l ot of wonder left inside of ne and you

Thank God even crazy dreans cone true

F#m E
Never | et a bad day be enough
F#m E
To go and talk you in to giving up
F#m E B7
Soneti nes everybody feels |ike you
D A

Ch, feels like you, just like you

I ve nmet sone go getters, sone difference nmakers
Smal | town heroes and big chance takers

I ve nmet sone young hearts with sonething to prove
Ch yeah

Here s to you long shots, you dark horse runners



Hai r brush singers and dashboard drummers

Here s to you wild nmagnolias just waiting to bl oom
There s a little bit of all that inside of ne and you
Thank God even crazy dreans cone true

Thank God even crazy dreans cone true



