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To Bel ong
Daught er
Am C
Don t you think you || be better off
G D

Wthout ne tied around your neck, it s like the way your
Am C G
Body pulls ne underneath where | can t breathe

D Am
I mtired of talking, I ve been screaming all day
Am C
Don t you think we ||l be better off

G D
Wthout tenptation to regress, to fake tenderness
Am C G
Wiiting to see soneone we won t know for |ong
D Am C G D
Incities we Il only |eave
Am C
Don t you think we d be better off
G
Wt hout the pressure to address
D
A room of faces
Am C G
Waiting to hear some strange wonen speak in tongues
D Am C
On lonely fridays of ny |ovel ess drunk, baby
G D

Lovel ess drunk, baby

Am C G D

| dont want to belong, | don t want to bel ong
Am C G D

| dont want to belong, to you, to anyone
Am C G D

| dont want to belong, | dont want to bel ong
Am C G D

| dont want to belong, to you, to anyone
Am C G D

| dont want to belong, | dont want to bel ong
Am C
Don t you think we d be better off

G

Wthout the pressure to address
D

C

G

D



A room of faces

Am C G
Wiiting to hear some strange wonmen speak in tongues
D Am C
On lonely fridays of ny |ovel ess drunk, baby
G D

Lovel ess drunk, baby



