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Bet ween Your Lines
Holly WIIlians

First of all - | am NOT a 100 percent sure that this is correct. This is
probably not in

ri ght key and the chords m ght not the exact same ones holly uses - but this is
t he way

play the song. So you could use this as a starting point for a better version
(if you

a perfectionist) - otherwi se just enjoy yourself playing ;-)

http://ww. hol ' ywi | |ianms. com

BETWEEN YOUR LI NES

Chords used:

i nvented nanmes and all that unprof. crap-
F#+

Eb- 3-
G#- 2-
C#- 0-
F#- 0-
H 3-
Eb- 3-

Cadd9 (not invented, yay)

Eb- x-
GH#- 3-
CH- 2-
F#- O-
H 3-
Eb- 3-

CH

Eb- x-
GH- x-
C#- 0-
F#- 2-
H 3-
Eb- 2-

C#sus4

Eb- x-
GH- x-



C#- 0-

F#- 2-
H 3-
Eb- 3-
Ebm
Eb- O-
GH- 2-
CH- 2-
F#- 0-
H 0-
Eb- O-
F#+ F#+
W are all alittle crazy
Badd9
W are all alittle weak
F#+
W all are very fragile
C# CH#sus4 CH
when there s nothing left to speak
F#+
no nore place left to run to
Badd9
no nore tears re left to cry
F#+
W Il you stand up for the right thing
CH# C#susd4d C#
or continue in denial
Ebm

| don t know

F#+
Well, you know | d love to help you
Badd9
You know | d love to hea
F#+
but without the hands of god
C# C#sus4 C#
you will never be reveal ed
F#+
so take off your nask of happiness
Badd9
take off your nmask of fane
F#+
cause we know that you ve got problens
CH C#sus4 C#
just like everybody s nane

Ebm Badd9 F#+



I don t know why you re folding the arns of reality
Ebm Badd9 F#+ CH

CH

why do you break with every wave in your storny sea
Ebm Badd9
you know | d |love to say
F# CH F#
You re doing fine but I d be |ying

So dont tell ne everything is good

don t walk on bitter ground

| have seen you at your worst and | still |ove you when you re down
but | hate to see you live like this

| hate to see you cry

and | hate to see you tangled in her web of sex and lies

do you have a god you pray to?

have a god you | ove?

do you have sone twi sted theory bout the will fromup above
do you wait for himin silence

do you wait for himin vain

do you think sonme crazy fool is gonna preach away your pain

| don t know why you re folding the arns of reality
why do you break with every wave in your storny sea
why do you cringe at the wake of every godly treat

I watch you laughing at the brink of insecurity

you know | d | ove to say

You re doing fine but I d be lying

So why nust you wal k with burdens
much too big for you to bear

when you know it s not your fault
cause there are saints and sinners everywhere

you don t have to smle

I can read between your |ines

| read guilt and | read nercy

| read glory to the father

I read bitterness and suffering
and | ove for all your children

br okenness i nsi de your heart

and scars too deep to see

i read pain froma young boy
whose father d left too early
whose nmother d tried to nold him
into what she d |oved to be

I don t know why you re folding the arns of reality
why do you break with every wave in your storny sea
why do you cringe at the wake of every godly treat



I watch you | aughing at the brink of insecurity

wel |l you know we d love to help you

you know we d | ove to hea

but without the hands of god you will never be reveal ed
you know | d |ove to say

You re doing fine but I d be lying

e B o o o B B B
t abbed by Moo

cherry. bl ockhead@nmai | . com



