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Everyt hi ng Everything

KEMOSABE - Everything Everything

Acoustic version
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Tuni ng: St andard
Capo on 3rd

Am
Four walls and a caul dron of Kal ashni koving, and our hone is a trigger that
I malways pulling

E (F)

At the border, at the, at the border, | mat the border, at the, at the
Bor der

Am

The short spears and the weak eternal nonol ogui ng, and our war is the
Crucible of all your Ionging

E (F)

At the border, at the, at the border, | mat the border, at the, at the
Bor der

Am

| was there when the clanmour got real, | was there when your brow smashed
The wal |

F (G

It slike ariot with only two perps, the nore | mhere | mmaking it worse

Am
But does it feel like you re already dead? (YES') and do you feel like your
Brai n stopped delivering?

F qe)
Yeah break ny finger shoot out ny black eyes, Wat does it matter if everyone
di es?

Am G C F AmG C F
Hey! Hey Kenbsabe | m al one! Ayah! | ama! | am al one!
Am G C F AmG C F



Hey! Hey Kenobsabe | m al one! Ayah! | ama! | amalone! H -0 silver away!

Am
So fast hence take an arrow fromyour quiver or we re, past-tense - what s
Atrilobite to anyone?

E (F)
I moutta ny depth, outta, outta ny depth I moutta my depth, outta, outta
My depth

Am
My head reels and | mcrawing down the corridor, | cant see, but I m
Heavi ng |i ke a hol ocaust

E (F)
I mreaching ny phone, reaching, reaching ny phone I mreaching ny phone,
Reachi ng, reaching ny phone

Am
You weren t there when | orphaned that boy, (NO) Your body was, and the
VWhite of your rollin eye

F G
| saw sone terrible things on that night, | done a |ot of bad things with ny
life

Am
| put nmy fingers in there, And | breeze past security!

F (9
I know they re checking on all of ny deeds, | need a checker for all of ny deeds
Am G C F AmG C F
Hey! Hey Kenbsabe | m al one! Ayah! | ama! | am al one!
Am G C F AmG C F
Hey! Hey Kenpbsabe | m al one! Ayah! | amal! | amalone! And we || be trapped
in the
F C G Am F C G Am
Anmber, |ast joy And | mlooking at a holy ghost
F C G Am
But there s no silver bullet for a nenory |, field dress every nonent but youre

telling nme that

F C G

Tonto say, | ve lost ny way

Am G C F AmG C F
Hey! Hey Kenbsabe | m al one! Ayah! | ama! | am al one!

Am G C F Am G C F

Hey! Hey Kenbsabe | m al one! Ayah! I ama! | amalone! H -0 silver away!



Am F (O
And | mlost and | mdrained, nuff genuflecting in a penitent way

Am G C F AmG C F
Hey! Hey Kenbsabe | m al one! Ayah! | amal! | am al one! So yi ppee-kay-yay!
Am G C F Am G C F

Hey! Hey Kenbsabe | m al one! Ayah! | amal! | amalone! H -0 silver away!



