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My first tab

G#Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â C#Â Â Â Â Â 3xÂ Â Â Â Â 
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â C#Â Â Â Â Â D#

G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#
SinceÂ itÂ beganÂ I mÂ soÂ inÂ overÂ myÂ head.
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#
YouÂ leaveÂ myÂ lostÂ insideÂ myÂ skin.
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#
IÂ tellÂ youÂ you reÂ myÂ fourÂ leafÂ cloverÂ baby,
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#
WeÂ patchÂ ourselvesÂ upÂ inÂ theÂ patchÂ we reÂ in.

G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#
CrossingÂ slowlyÂ suchÂ aÂ bigÂ bridge,
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#
We llÂ makeÂ mistakesÂ alongÂ theÂ way.
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#Â Â Â Â Â Â 
ThenÂ youÂ tellÂ meÂ that sÂ whatÂ love,Â that sÂ whatÂ loveÂ is,
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#Â Â Â Â D#
We llÂ endÂ upÂ happyÂ hereÂ oneÂ day,Â oneÂ day.

C#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#Â Â Â Â Â Â   Â Â Â Â D#
HoldÂ yourÂ breathÂ andÂ takeÂ aÂ stepÂ into,
G#Â Â Â               Â D#
IntoÂ whateverÂ comesÂ after.
C#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#
MyÂ godÂ weÂ madeÂ itÂ thisÂ farÂ soÂ let sÂ celebrate,
G#Â Â Â Â Â    Â D#
RaiseÂ yourÂ glassesÂ now.
C#Â  Â Â Â Â Â G#Â Â Â Â Â Â     Â Â D#Â Â Â G#Â Â Â C#
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â 
AndÂ I llÂ admit,Â it sÂ aÂ longÂ walkÂ home.
D#
MyÂ godÂ youÂ hadÂ meÂ atÂ hello.

G#Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â C#Â Â Â Â Â 3xÂ Â Â Â Â 
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â C#Â Â Â Â Â D#

G#Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#



WhenÂ IÂ kissÂ youÂ IÂ hearÂ JimmyÂ EatÂ World,
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#
AndÂ whenÂ youÂ smileÂ youÂ showÂ yourÂ teeth.
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#
YouÂ knowÂ I llÂ alwaysÂ beÂ rightÂ byÂ yourÂ side,Â foreverÂ baby
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#Â Â     D#
AndÂ everyÂ secondÂ inÂ between.

G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#
ThenÂ theÂ minutesÂ turnÂ toÂ days,Â andÂ weeksÂ andÂ months
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#
TheÂ momentsÂ thenÂ theyÂ startÂ toÂ fade
G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#
TheÂ onlyÂ thingÂ fromÂ youÂ thatÂ IÂ couldÂ everÂ want,
G#Â Â Â Â Â   Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#
IsÂ toÂ holdÂ youÂ justÂ forÂ oneÂ moreÂ day,Â moreÂ day.

C#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#Â Â Â Â Â Â   Â Â Â Â D#
HoldÂ yourÂ breathÂ andÂ takeÂ aÂ stepÂ into,
G#Â Â Â               Â D#
IntoÂ whateverÂ comesÂ after.
C#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#
MyÂ godÂ weÂ madeÂ itÂ thisÂ farÂ soÂ let sÂ celebrate,
G#Â Â Â Â Â    Â D#
RaiseÂ yourÂ glassesÂ now.
C#Â  Â Â Â Â Â G#Â Â Â Â Â Â     Â Â D#Â Â Â G#Â Â Â C#
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â 
AndÂ I llÂ admit,Â it sÂ aÂ longÂ walkÂ home.
D#
MyÂ godÂ youÂ hadÂ meÂ atÂ hello.

(strumÂ once)
Â FmÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â C#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#Â Â Â Â Â Â D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â 

FmÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#
YouÂ don tÂ haveÂ toÂ go,Â YouÂ couldÂ alwaysÂ stay,
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â F#
CatchÂ aÂ laterÂ train,Â I llÂ beÂ withÂ youÂ oneÂ more..

Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â C#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G#
YouÂ don tÂ haveÂ toÂ go,Â YouÂ couldÂ alwaysÂ stay,
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D#
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â FmÂ ,C#,G#,D#
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â 
CatchÂ aÂ laterÂ train,Â I llÂ beÂ withÂ youÂ oneÂ moreÂ night,

Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Fm,C#,G#,D#Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â 
OneÂ moreÂ night,



Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Fm
oneÂ moreÂ night.


