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Street Dreans
Hol | ywood Undead

Capo 1
Chor ds:

Am x02210
F. 133211
C. x32010
G 320033

| NTRO
AnF C G

VERSE

Am

Again in the night we go into the world unknown, just let us go

I know that | m breathing slow, inhaling snoke, | just awoke

A bottle of pills I mchokin down, with dancin denons all around
And | mhearin sounds and I know | mhearin voices now

Wth all the buildings crashing down, it s Arnageddon again

I I'l drink the poison fromthe ground and neke a toast to the end

For all the kids and all the ones and even sone who ve just begun

To feel the pain Cuz they cant stand to stay away

CHORUS
Am F C
| see the streets burn every tinme |I fall asleep
G Am
I mlosing all ny sanity,
F C G

I cant hide fromthe voice that speaks inside of ne
Interlude : AmMC F G x2

VERSE

Am

| saw you walk into a room | saw a face | thought | knew

And all along it was true, It was nme, it wasn t you

| asked nyself if it s the truth a guilty conscience isn t proof

A fingerprint, well what s that do? Cause gasoline can burn that too

So hi de your knives and save yourself. It s just you there s no one el se

WIIl | change? The time will tell. Wiy can t | drean? What s this hell?
So maybe | should stop this tinme and draw the Iine and see the Iight

But it s too late, | cant this tinme. I ve lost my mnd so say goodni ght
CHORUS



| see the streets burn every tinme |I fall asleep

G Am

I mlosing all ny sanity,
F C G
I cant hide fromthe voice that speaks inside of ne
Am F C

| see the streets burn along with all ny nenories

G Am F C
I mlosing all ny sanity, | cant hide fromthe voice that speaks inside of
G
me

INTERLUDE : AmF C G

BRI DGE
Am F C G Am
If I lay ny head down, will you admre
F C
The way | can close ny eyes tonight
G

And burn ny conscience for the choir

VERSE 3

Am

Who s to judge who s insane? Watch it all wash away

Save us fromwhat we ve nade, it doesnt die, it only fades

If | cant feel there isnt pain. Another day and it s all the sane
| always pray, | never change. It seens to ne we re all to blane
Get your matches, no nore rain. Burn this fuckin world today

CHORUS
Am F C
| see the streets burn every tinme |I fall asleep
G Am
I mlosing all ny sanity,
F C G
I cant hide fromthe voice that speaks inside of ne
Am F C
| see the streets burn along with all ny nenories
G Am F C
I mlosing all ny sanity, | cant hide fromthe voice that speaks inside of
G

ne



