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[Intro] D

D
You have a way with words
G
Your silence is a curse
D
You al ways seemto break nme down, down, down
D
My swol | en heart you curve

D G
Your confort nekes it worse
D

I don t want you around round, round, round

D

Cause how is the man of ny dreans not a nan of his word?
Bm G

And howis the nman for ne just a man that nmakes ne hurt?

D
It?s time to take my own
G
Take ny own advice, take ny own advice
D
Need nme to take my own
G
Take ny own advice

al rost | ost ny nind
G
| eft nmyself behind

al nost crashed and fell right fromthe sky

D
I
D
I
G
I
D
I took a chance on this
D G

| took too big a risk
G
An

d now I ?mleft with pain to get nme high

D
Cause how is the man of ny dreans not a nan of his word?
Bm G



And how is the nan for ne just a man that
D
It?s tinme to take my own
G
Take ny own advice, take nmy own advice
D
Need nme to take nmy own
G
Take ny own advice

Bm D G
You had to break ne, take ne
A D
To make e better
D G
But | had to save ne, baby
G

Now or never

D

makes nme hurt?

Cause how is the man of ny dreans not a nan of his word?

Bm G
And how is the man for ne just a man that

It?s time to take my own
Take ny own advice, take ny own advice
Need nme to take my own

Take ny own advice. ..

makes nme hurt?



