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The Val |l ey
Dur an Dur an
Cm

These are days of Hit and Run

In the streamw th everyone

F
These are nonments of our |ives

Cm
On a wondering river
Goi ng on toget her

F
Many journeys to arrive

Cm

I ve been wal ki ng

Through the valley

Through the tall grass

And t he shadows

Eb
And | feel it, | can see it
Yes | need it, | Believe it!
Cm

Through the city

And the towers

Turning mnutes into hours



Eb

And | feel it, | can see it
Yes | need it, | Believe it!
Cm

VWhen | think | m being strong

And | lose direction

F
Then the light starts | ooking m schievious

Cm

Fi ndi ng revel ation

Qutta desperation

Al ways stretching tine

But it s never |ong enough

Dm

Thi nk your happy

Cm
Thi nk your free

Dm
Maybe we re just

Eb
Confortably decieved

{ Chr ous}

Por Rose Arcana - www. duranbrasil.cjb. net



