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Bl ackberry Stone
Laura Marling

Am C

Vell I, owm this field

Am C

And | wote this sky

Am C, G

And | have no reason, to reason with you

Am C G
I d be sad that | never held your hand as you were | owered, but
that | d

let it go

Am C G
I d be sad that | never held your hand as you were | owered, but
that the

eyes sort of does

Am C G

And you never did learn to let the little things go

Am C G

And you never did learn to let nme be

Am C G

And you never did learn to let little people grow

Am C G

And you never did learn howto see

Am C

But | whisper that | love this man, now and for forever to your
fl oats out

t he wi ndow

Am C G

To the world that you turned your back on,

Am C G

To the world that never really let you be,

Am C

And | am Laura now, and Laura still,

G

And you did always say that one day | would suffer.

Am C G

You did always say that people get their pain.

Am C G

You did al ways say that | was goi ng pl aces,

Am C G

And that you wouldn t have it any other way.

Am C

But | couldn t turn my back on a world, for what | |ike wouldn t

d under st and

d under st and

G
soul

G
et ne

as it



Am C G

But | couldn t turn my back on a world, for what | |ike wouldn t let ne
Am C G

But | couldn t turn nmy back on a world, for what | |ike wouldn t let ne
Am C G

Fim C G

And | couldn t turn my back on sweet snelling Bl ackberry stone



