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She I's My Escape
John Smith

Tabbed by Joe (tabs at stype dot org)
DADGAD but it works in standard tuning quite well

E

The crowd at the gate is hanging on late |ike posters fromsone | ost canpai gn
F#m

Suits | oose and frayed, their hats blow away, sails catching nothing but rain
A

| stand with a rope tied firmto the hope that will |eave a good night where it
fell

E F#m E F#m E

and that light burst and free is comng for ne, let s love and let s do |oving
wel |

F#m E
E

Now | woke in a cloud after speaking aloud to a vision of you in the street
F#m

Back in a roomthe heat in full bloomI| see lilies groww ld at ny feet

A

So down the line | Il keep your heart in mne and our lungs ring an hourly bel
E F#m E F#m E

It s as clear as the noon as it follows and taps on ny shoulder; | munder a
spel |

F#m E

E

Qut here in the night where | once lost the fight and abandoned all hope for a
hone

F#m

| seek out her shape, you know she is ny escape and | Il follow wherever she
goes

A

The hinge of her door well it groans and roars and what stands between us |like a
vei l

E F#m E F#m E

Is ny fear and ny doubt, but | turn and sing darling, let s |love and let s do
| oving wel |

E F#m E

let s love and let s do |oving well

E F#m E

let s love and let s do |oving well

Bm F#m E



Bm F#m E



