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Somewhere | Bel ong
Li nki n Park

Li nki n Park: Sonewhere | bel ong
Tabbed by Zero is great nan.

Tunning: Half step down D tunning:
Quitars:1-eb 2-Bb 3-Gb 4-Db 5-Ab 6-Db
Bass:1-G 2-D 3-A 4-E

Chord di agram
A#5 G#5 F#5(1) F#5(2) Db5(1) Db5(2) D#5(1) D#5(2)

Verse: R ff

eb|------------ |
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[Intro]

Keyboard Pl ays: A#mi nor, C#minor, Ab minor, F# mnor.

Then guitar riff and Bass plays A#, C#, Ab, F#.

Guitar then plays A#5, Db5(1), F#5, D#5(1), A#5, Db5(2), F#5, D#5(1)

[ Verse]: (Keyboard plays chords, with guitar verse riff, Bass plays notes)
A#
When this began,

Db

I had nothing to say,

Ab F#

And | d get lost in the nothingness inside of ne.
A#

| was conf used,

Db

And | let it all out to find /that | m

Ab F#
Not the only person with these things in nind.
A#

I nsi de of ne,

Db

But all the vacancy the words reveal ed,

Ab F#

Is the only real thing that | ve got left to feel.



A#
Not hing to | ose,

Db

Just stuck/holl ow and al one,
Ab

And the fault is ny own,

F#

And the fault is ny own.

[ Chor us]

A#5

| want to heal,

Db5( 2)

I want to feel,

F#5( 1) D#5( 1)

VWhat | thought was never real.

A#5 Db5( 2)

I want to let go of the pain | ve held so long...
F#5( 1) D#5( 1) A#5

[Erase all the pain til it s gone] | want to heal,
Db5( 2)

I want to feel

F#5(1) D#5( 1)

Like I mclose to sonething real,

A#5 Db5( 2) F#5(1)
I want to find sonething I ve wanted all along....
D#5( 1)

Somewhere | bel ong.

[ Verse 2]

A# Db

And | ve got nothing to say,

Ab F#

| cant believe | didnt fall right down on ny face.
A#
I was confused...
Db
Looki ng everywhere/only to find that it s,
Ab F#
Not the way | had imagined it all in my mnd.
At

So what am |,
Db

What do | have but negativity,
Ab

Cause | cant justify the,
F#

Way everyone is |ooking at ne.

A#

Not hi ng to | ose,

Db

Not hi ng to gai n/holl ow and al one,
Ab



And the fault is ny own,
F#
The fault is ny own.

[ Bridge]

A#5 F#5

I will never know,

Ab5 D#5( 2)

Myself until | do this on ny own.

A#5 F#5

And | will never feel,

Ab5

Anything el se until ny wounds are heal ed.
A#5 F#5(2)

I will never be

Ab5 Db5( 2)

Anything til | break away from ne.

A#5 F#5(1)

And | will break away,

Ab5 D#5( 1) A#, Db, Ab, F#

I Il find nyself today.......

[ Qutro]

A#5

| want to heal,

Db5(1)

I want to feel like | m
F#5(1) Di5( 1)
Somewhere | bel ong.



