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[ ntro]
G D C x2

[ Verse 1]
G D C
W wanted to know when we d be free
G D C
VWhat |ife looked |ike on the other side of that sanctuary
G D C
Beli evin sonmehow we d nmake t hem proud

G D C G
Knowin the sins they made and figuring we could stay on comon ground

[ Verse 2]
G D C
Cigarette snmoke in an August sky
G D C

Drinkin the beers you convinced your ol der brother to buy
G D C
We hadn t nake any of our m stakes

G D C

Qur world was in the cradle but innocence wasn t in the grave

[ Chorus 1]
Em D C G
And | know we can t go back in tinme
Em D C
But every now and then you | ook at ne and | know you wonder why
G D C
We can t get back to when Septenber was our only adversary
D G DC G D C

In the ot behind St. Mary s

[ Verse 3]
G D C
Well | thought | d be all you d need
G D C
But your heart was in the dark and nmine was in the weeds
G D C
I msure the dreaner who built the first trapeze
G D C
Fell in love with someone who grew to resent the goddam thing
[ Chorus 2]
Em D C G

And | know we can t go back in tinme
Em D C



But every now and then you look at nme as if to wonder why

G D C
W can t get back to the love we nmade before our teenage dreanms were buried
D G DC
In the ot behind St. Mary s
G DC
St. Mary s

[I nstrumental ]

G D C X2
[ Verse 4]
G D C
A nightlight glowed in the rectory
G D C
We told ourselves the pastor nust be sound asl eep
G D C
But now we re ol d enough to know he never sl ept
G D C

And that God s love is almghty, but our love is just bones and flesh

[ Chorus 3]
Em D C G
And | know we can t go back in tine
Em D C
But every now and then you reach for me and | close nmy eyes and try
G D C
To get back to that summer and the blue jeans we were wearin
D G DC
In the ot behind St. Mary s
G D C
St. Mary s
[ Qutro]

G D C X2



