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Qut O My Head
Li z Longl ey

Qut of ny head - Liz Longley
Tabbed by: Rocio
Tuni ng: Standard>>> Capo 4th fret
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Chor ds:
Esus2 (x00230)
Dadd9 (x32033)
Bnv (002010)
F#mr (x20010)

D (x32010)
A (320033)
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| E* (x54030)
I

| F#nv (x2203x)

| GH/E (2x0230) or (2x0030)
| CHm (x24432)

| F#m (02000x)
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Esus?2 Dadd9
I was packing to nove to New York City
Esus2 Dadd9
You were the last thing | thought I d find
Esus2 Dadd9
Mles and miles away you shoul d be gone now
Bnv/ F#nt D E*

But our years together play like novies in nmy mnd

A Dadd9

Because | found your letters and the John Barton record

F#nv Dadd9
that we spun till it was dead

A

I found your m x tape for the road

Dadd9 F#nm7
And two tickets for the show and your sock

Dadd9

Under ny bed, and now | can t get you out of my head

F#nv G#/ E A Dadd9
F#nv G#/ E A Dadd9

Esus?2 Dadd9



Menori es of you seemto linger here

Esus2 Dadd9
And they re getting harder to ignore
Esus2 Dadd9
| swear | heard you singing in the kitchen

Bz F#r D
And your bare feet tapping the rhythmon the floor

B F#mt D
| thought | saw you wal ki ng through that door
Bniv F#mt D E*

Ch, | wish you d wal k through that door

A Dadd9
Wy don t you come and get those letters and the John Barton record
F#nv7 Dadd9
that we spun till it was dead
A
| found your mx tape for the road
Dadd9 F#m7
And two tickets for the show and your sock

Dadd9
Under ny bed, cone get yourself out of ny head

F#nv G#/ E A Dadd9
F#nv G# E A Dadd9

CHm D F#m
Ch, now that you hear, you re far nore beautiful
E*
Than | renenbered
CHm D F#m
Ooooooooo000000h, rem nd nme why
E* D

We re not together, shouldn t we be together

A Dadd9

Wiy don t you conme and get your letters and we |l spin sone records

F#mr Dadd9
then go out and paint the town with it

A

| got two tickets to the show

Dadd9 F#nv
And | think that we should go, and if you want

Dadd9

You can crash on ny bed, because | d rather you there
Than in my head

F#nv G#/ E A Dadd9
F#nv G#/ E A Dadd9



