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The Lovers Are Losing

Keane

Aunmentar emneio tomo viol &o/guitarra.

Introo. F C F C

C

| dreaned | was drowni ng

Am

In the river Thames

G

| dreaned | had nothing at all
F C

Not hi ng but ny own skin

C

| dreanmed | was drifting

Am

On the how ing w nd

G

| dreaned | had nothing at all
F C

Not hi ng but my own skin

Am D
Sl i pped away from your open hands
Bb F

Into river

Am D

Saw your face |ooking back at ne

Bb F C

| saw ny past, and | saw ny future

C F
You take the pieces of the dreans that you have
C
Cos you dont like the way they seemto be going
F
You cut themup and spread them out on the floor
C
You re full of hope as you begin rearrangi ng
Bb
Put it all back together
F
But any way you |l ook at this
C
Looks li ke

G
The | overs are | osing



| dreaned | was wat ching

The young | overs dance

| reached out to touch your hair
But | was watching froma distance

W cling to love like a skidding car
dings to a corner

| tried to hold onto what we are

The nore | squeeze, the quicker we re over

You take the pieces of the dreans that you have
Cos you dont like the way they seemto be going
You cut themup and spread them out on the fl oor
You re full of hope as you begin rearranging

Put it all back together

But any way you look at this

Looks li ke

The | overs are | osing

| dreanmed | had nothing at all; Nothing but nmy own skin
| dreamed | had nothing at all; Nothing but nmy own skin
| dreanmed | had nothing at all; Nothing but nmy own skin
| dreaned | had nothing at all; Nothing at all

You take the pieces of the dreans that you have
Cos you dont |like the way they seemto be going
You cut them up and spread them out on the fl oor
You re full of hope as you begin rearrangi ng

Put it all back together

But any way you look at this

Looks li ke

The | overs are | osing

You take the pieces of the dreanms that you have
Cos you dont like the way they seemto be going
You cut themup and spread them out on the floor
You re full of hope as you begin rearrangi ng

Put it all back together

But in the final reckoning

Looks |i ke

The lovers are | osing



