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W nter Ghosts
JBM

Bm

By the wi ndow up in the bedroom
D

I can hear the storm cone

A Bm

From many roads away

And it brings the night

If the ones who died sit around ne

| hope theyad€™e going to stay

And that naybe youd€™Il arrive

In the rain thatd€™ rolling in

These summer ni ghts

| feel you on ny skin

Wnter cane as a | oad

Frozen down to the bone

I lived here half asleep

Wal ki ng nights to the road
Enpty, drunk and al one

In hopes youa€™i cone to ne
Bef ore the norning

Bef ore youd€™e running

But why are you runni ng?
VWhere are you runni ng?

A Bm
Home?

Once | knew you

Lay ny head upon your |ap
Once | knew you

In your eyes a calnming |ight
Once | knew you

And your hand upon ny back
Once | knew you

In alife aind€™ coning back



