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Henorrhage In My Hands
Fuel

Fuel :  Henorrhage

Verse: Am a€“ G a€" F a€* G

Chorus: F &€ C a€* G- E 7

Capo 1

Menories are just where you laid them

Draggi ng waters til the depths give up their dead
What did you expect to find?

Was it sonething you |eft behind?

Dond€™ you renenber everything | said, when | said

Dond€™ fa-all away

And | eave nme to nyself

Dond€™ fa-all away

And | eave | ove bl eeding in nmy hands
In my hands again

Leave | ove bl eeding in ny hands

In nmy hands

Love lies bl eeding

Ch hold me now, | feel contagious

Am | the only place that youa€™e left to go?

She cries that life is |ike, sonme novie black and white
Dead actors, vacant |ies

Over and over and over again she cries

Chor us

Cinb: F a€" G a€* Ama€“ G Am a€“ Bm a€“ C a€“ Bm C a€* D a¢"
ag“ B 7

And | wanted for you to turn away
You dond€™ renenber, but | do
You ne-ver ev-en tried

Am a€“ G a€“ F a€“ G (2x)
Chor us

Dona€™ fa-all away

And | eave ne to nyself

Dond€™ fa-all away

And | eave | ove bl eeding in nmy hands

In ny hands again

And | eave | ove bl eeding in nmy hands

In my hands agai na€] a€,

F C G F
G

E a€*

D



Ahhhh Ahhhh  Ahhhhahhhhh (2x) Ahhh Ahhhh Ahhag€|

feel free to email me with questions... dig_vball @ahoo.com



