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Cross Your Fingers
Laura Marling

I noticed there was a few posts of this, but when i played it it just didnt

sound right playing along to the music. I looked up on youtube and saw that

Laura played this like the other tabs said,its just this is what sound

right to me, from the recording. I only really changed the beginning,

thanks to whoever originally worked the rest out.

e------------------------------|
B------------------------------|
G------------------------------|
D------------------------------|
A---7-7---7---5----------------|
E-----------8---7--5-3---0-3---|

E               Cm#         Gm#
Look down on the body that you have grown,
E               Cm#             Gm#
Four mountains stand around you they re not your own.
E                 Cm#         Gm#
And light squares and bodies are all you see...

Since you broke down
e-------------------------------|
B-------------------------------|
G-------------------------------|
D-------------------------------|
A--3---2------------------------|
E-----------5-----3-------------|

Since I broke down
e-------------------------------|
B-------------------------------|
G-------------------------------|
D-------------------------------|
A--7---6------------------------|
E---------9-----7---------------|

Since we broke down
e-------------------------------|
B-------------------------------|
G-------------------------------|



D-------------------------------|
A-10---9------------------------|
E----------12----10-------------|

F                               C
Oh I jumped into your grave and died,
F                                           C
And on my word you ll give up your whole life for me
               Am                              Em
And you ll be reborn bigger and stronger and less alive...
C   Am  Em
I...I...I...
C   Am  Em
I...I...I

C                  Am              Em
Cross your fingers hold your toes, we re all going to die when the

building blows,
C                   Am             Em
Cross your fingers hold your toes, we re all going to die when the

building blows,
C                            Am         Em
And the house that you were born in is crumbling at the corner,
C                Am             Em
Sagging skin and feet of crows, feet of crows.


