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New Year s
Chris Ross

When Chris plays the D (Okay, | guess not REALLY a D) on the verses to this song

he does a little hamrer on pull off thing. Capo the 1lst fret! :D

Dsus/ F#
E- 3-
B- 3-
G 0-
D- 0-
A- 0-
E- 2-

G D G

I wasn t drunk enough to forget you |ast night
| tried real hard but then | called you tw ce
Thi nkin maybe baby if you heard mnmy nane
Atide would rise to put out this flame

As the band was playin Auld Lang Syne

Al'l new year cheer for |ast yeara€™s crines

| told ny soul that | just won t hurt

Alittle white |ie between the blood and dirt

C
She aint comn hone
G
It aint so hard to see
D

That everyone s got soneone

Cadd9 G
But nobodi es got ne
C
She aint comn hone
G
It aint so hard to tell
D
Quess this is where you | and

Cadd9 G

When | ove is where you fell



G D G

CGot a foot of snow out in the drive

Sayin give it up son why don t you stay inside
Cotta pair of your jeans on ny bedroom fl oor
Sayin don t bother there s always nore

So here s to breakin up in the Facebook age
Wth all the page right on the page

It s a desolate road and a hol | ow ground

To wal k al one when you re so far down

Dsus/ F#
There s always sonething left to stunble onto
Cadd9 G
A secret dark and unconfessed

Dsus/ F#
The m racl e of understanding
Cadd9 G
The tragedy of old regrets
Dsus/ F#
The politics of |ove and war
Cadd9 G
Al'l bullet holes and barri cades
Dsus/ F#

Al nost only counts for sonething

Cadd9 G
I n horseshoes, |ove, and hand grenades
Dsus/ F#
I wanna clinb up on that tower
Cadd9 G
Look down on the hearts bel ow
Dsus/ F#
Delicate and hal f devoured
Cadd9 G
Lost and | ooking for a hone
Dsus/ F#
Cause nenories they turn to shadows
Cadd9 G
A part of you forever nore
Dsus/ F#
You Il throw yourself upon the gall ows
Cadd9 G
For one nmonment free from keeping score

And when | man old nan and ny tines all gone
She s an old lady playin bridge till dawn
That | ong bl onde hair has gone all white
Still be fightin that sane old fight

She aint conmn hone

It aint so hard to see
That everyone s got soneone
But nobodi es got ne



She aint conin hone

It aint so hard to tel
Quess this is where you | and
When | ove is where you fell

Quess this is where you | and
Wen | ove is where you fell

Guess this is where you | and
When | ove is where you fell



