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St andard tuning

E: Asus?2: F#m E: A E: F#m F#nvy  CHm
e X e X e 0 e 0 e 2 e 2 e 4
B O B O B 2 B 5 B 2 B 2 B 5
G1 G2 G3 G 6 G2 G2 G 6
D2 D2 D4 D7 D4 D2 D6
A2 AO A4 A7 A4 A4 A4
E x E x E x E x E 2 E x E x
E
She is so fucked up
Asus?2
And it freaks ne out
E
She is so nmessed up
Asus?2
Al ways finds sonething to worry about
F#m E
She cries on cue
A E

Ain't that a sad thing to do?

E
She is so fucked up
Asus?2
She s a constant source of pain
E
Now | decide to fuck her further up
Asus?2

And flush ny past down the drain

F#m E
I mon the edge fromtoo nuch thinking

A E
I mon the verge of dying of too nmuch drinking

F#m Cim B
I ma poemw th no rhyne
F#m Cim B

Il ma victimof a crine
F#nv7 Ctm B

e 2
B 4
G4
D 4
A2
E X



I ma witer with no pen
F#ni7 E Asus?2
Desperately searching for ways to wite again

E
Coul d soneone pl ease unl ock ny heart?
Asus?2
Cause | mcaught in a tragic spell
E
She s ny favorite work of art
Asus?2
My own personal hell
F#m E
She cries on cue
A E

Ain't that a sad thing to do?

F#m Cfim B
I ma poemw th no rhyme

F#m Cim B
I ma victimof a crine

F#mv7 Ctm B
| ma witer with no pen

F#m7 E Asus?2

Desperately searching for ways to wite again

F#ml E
So she s seeing another man
ANE
I mnot lost; | just don t know who the hell | am
F#m E
I mon the edge fromtoo nuch thinking
ANE

I mon the verge of dying of too much drinking

F#m Ctm B
I ma poemw th no rhyme
F#m Ctm B
I ma victimof a crine
F#nv Ctm B
I ma witer with no pen
F#m7 E Asus?2

Desperately searching for ways to wite again



