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The Curse O Perfect Days
Enmery

It has been a long tine since | played this song and | was listening to it and
readi ng the coments and

DeViN2 is right. Some of the chords and fingering | chose is not the one that

t hey use, although sone of

them are the sane chords. So it is in drop C#/ Db tuning. For the sake of naking
it easier on nyself, |

will name these chords as if they were in drop D (no sharps).

Chords used for intro:
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*Versel/ |l ntro*

G D F#m
And you knew exactly when
G D F#m D
you gave your heart and all of it
G D F#m
Wt hout a thought of what you neant
G D F#m D

you knew you couldn t live without this

D F#m G
So nmake your excuses now
D F#m G Em

that tine has stolen all that you ve earned
D F#m G
Make your excuses now
D F#m G
that tinme has stol en her
D F#m Bm
time has stolen her

(Here I use ny right hand to place a capo on the second fret to get these chord
shapes, or you can play
the chords a whole step back if you would rather not place the capo on. It nakes
it way better for ne at

| east)



*\Ver se*

(There is another guitar playing the nelody, but | usually play it on the D
string. it is nostly just switching between the noes E and D)

D (open) Em D Em (qui ckly switch between open fret and 2nd fret)

Em C Am
Tell me that | ma fool That | ve exaggerated the situation
Em C Am

Cause | ve never been scared like this O losing nore than | have to give
*Pr e- Chor us*

For this part | will use a small tab to show you how | play it. Imsure that
this
is meant for two guitars, but I will just show you how | play it. You can |et
al |
strings ring if you want to.

(x2 as in play that part tw ce before noving on)

R X2---mommmmmm e e e an s X2

[ LR T Y X2

g--------------c---- X2-c-mommmmmmam e e e en s X2

d- 2- 2- 2-0-0-0-0-0---x2---1-1-1-5-5-5-5-5--x2

a-2-2-2------------- X2---1-1-1-3-3-3-3-3--x2
d-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2---x2---1-1-1------------ x2 play twice whole thing twce
It s so un-fair | believed | could handle this

| swore | could fix everything

C Am

But | told nyself lies all of these years

(quickly) D (open) Em D Em STOP
| told nyself lies
(sane again) D Em D Em STOP
Al'l of these years

DEnDEM keep pl ayi ng Em

The fear that noves in and stays here
DEnDEmM

The words that replay in your ears
DEnDEmM

The grip that you held has weakened
DEnDEmM

Was the life that was yours forsaken

C
But | can t take ny eyes off of you

* Chor us*

STOP G
And we were still so coo



Em

Qur bodi es snooth and young (bodi es snooth and young)
C
The dreans of getting ol der

Were never supposed to come (were never supposed to cone)
G
The curse of perfect days

Em
You forget just what you ve made (forget just what you ve made)
C
And you find yourself just praying
Em G Em
For sonething nore than this life
Em G Em
Somet hi ng nore than this life
*Ver se*
Em D
W wait for the doctors, to prescribe their nedicines
Em
And hold their bad news, as if later it will nake npre sense
Em
But | ve never been scared like this (It s so unfair)

D
Just waiting for ny strength to give (I thought | could handle this)
Em B

But this is the rock, | broke nyself against (I swore | could fix anything)
C Em
W believed we d have our way (And we did, and we did)
C G Frmaj 11
The nenories we have made (Everyday was the best day of ny life)
C Em
I could never repay what | owe (I Il replace, | Il reload)
C Am G
Even though | read the ending before the start
Frmaj 11

I woul d have never changed a single part
*This part is palmnmuted and played with only the bass notes*

G An Em C

G Am Em
Tell me | ma fool, tell me | mjust scared
C G
Say | msuch a drama queen, it s not even fair
Am Em
Let ne see your eyes, the love that s right behind
C

And | ||l prom se you



G Am

That it will never die
Em C STOP

It will never die

* Chor us*

(Half tine feel for the first half of the chorus)

G
And we were still so coo
Em
Qur bodi es snmooth and young (bodi es snooth and young)
C

The dreans of getting ol der
Were never supposed to come (were never supposed to cone)
(pi ck up pace again here)

St op G
The curse of perfect days
Em
You forget just what you ve nade (forget just what you ve nade)
C
And you find yourself just praying
Em G Em
For sonething nore than this life
Em G Em STOP
Sonet hing nore than this I i f e



