
Acordesweb.com

Id Rather Be With Them
Marika Hackman

Marika Hackman - I d Rather Be With Them

TUNING: DADFAD

She plays these versions of the chords, seen here:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZbhnZY5xsgE

She changes up the strumming pattern for the verses and chorus, watch the video
to get an idea!

     VERSE                BRIDGE
e|--x---x---x---x--|    |-x----x--|
B|--0---0---0---0--|    |-0----x--|
G|--0---0---0---0--|    |-0----0--|
D|--0---0---0---0--|    |-0----0--|
A|--5---3---1---0--|    |-10---8--|
E|--5---3---1---0--|    |-10---8--|
   Am   G  F/C  Em        D    C

Am            G
Stale tongues, the words have gone
F/C                    Em
And all weâ€™ve left is smoky spit and heavy lungs
   Am                G
And I donâ€™t want to talk it through
        F/C              Em
But my head hurts and I hate you

                Am
So make me throw up
                 G
I know that you will
                F/C                     Em
And wake up my mother and tell her Iâ€™m ill

                Am       G
Itâ€™s all coming out now, black, brown
F/C        Em
Wine and bile

Am         G 
Salty eyes, and frothy lips
F/C                      Em
Your teeth are bared and champing at the fucking bit
Am             G



Leaning on the window
F/C                         Em
When you point down and you let go

                        Am
You say: â€œlook at the people
               G
Crawling like insects
              F/C
All over the pavementsâ€•
              Em
Iâ€™d rather be with them

Am                        G       F/C        Em 
â€˜Cause I just hate this room, it smells like you

[Bridge]
D       C         Am   G//Am   G//Am
Yeah.... Yeah........Ohhhhhhhhh
D       C         Am   G//Am   G//Am
Yeah.... Yeah........Ohhhhhhhhh

Am          G              F/C
Leave it on, I like this song
                 Em   
When it ends, I really must be getting on
         Am             G   
And the needle clicks after an hour
F/C                       Em
And you look back and the door slams

                 Am         
Iâ€™m so fucking heartless
             G
I canâ€™t even cry
              F/C                 Em
Iâ€™ve opened my body, itâ€™s hollow inside

               Am
So ring up my parents
                  G
And tell them Iâ€™m dead
                F/C
And say how you left me
                   Em
And fucked with my head

            Am         G             F/C        Em
And I just hate your hair, and the clothes you wear
            Am         G             F/C        Em
And I just love your hair, and the clothes you wear

D       C         Am   G//Am   G//Am



Yeah.... Yeah........Ohhhhhhhhh
D       C         Am   G//Am   G//Am
Yeah.... Yeah........Ohhhhhhhhh


