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Fly
Franklin Fernandes

[Verse 1]
Am                   F              C         G
Sticking up my body, trying hard to know who I am
Am                 F                 C             G
Struggling all the nights trying to do what anyone can t

Am           F                 C                G
Expecting to touch the sky and push beyond the stars
Am            F            C                  G
I say I am no superman to tear the mountains apart

Am              F                      C                    G
Failures in the stock and I know those Rolling stones won t stop
Am                 F                 C                         G
But  anything that comes our ways we know that it will make us tough

 Am     F             C      G
It is a big world, it ain t full of rainbows and sunshines
            F          C               G
We have our own roads, which drops the beat

                        Am
And then teaches us to fly fly fly fly
                        F
And then teaches us to fly fly fly fly
                        C
And then teaches us to fly fly fly fly
                        G
And then teaches us to fly

And then teaches us to fly

[Verse 2]
Am                    F                    C                  G
Dreaming of a heaven and your heart burnt down to hell in the fire
Am                F                 C                      G
Walking down the boulevard looking at how you tricked your self

 Am     F                   C       G
All the voices in my head, turning loud to cry
Am                 F          C                     G
But don t give up, Don t give up, it s your time to fly!

Am               F                     C                    G
Failures in the stock and I know those Rolling stones won t stop
Am                  F                 C                        G



But  anything that comes our ways we know that it will make us tough

Am      F             C      G                    Am
It is a big world, it ain t full of rainbows and sunshine s
             F         C                G                      F
We have our own roads, which drops the beat and then teaches to fly

Am      F             C      G                    Am
It is a big world, it ain t full of rainbows and sunshine s
             F         C                G                      F
We have our own roads, which drops the beat and then teaches to fly


