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In Your Pocket
Maroon 5

Intro: F#m  D  A  C#m

Verso 1:

F#m
Say what you re mad at me for, me for
D
Yeah why you talk that evil, yeah
A
That s not the way you show love, show love
C#m
No love, no love, no no
F#m
Say what you re crying at me for, me for
D
Try to control your ego
A
That s not the way you show love, show love
C#m
No love, no love, no no

Refrão:

      F#m
Cause I got all the things I wanna say
                     D
But nothing s coming out

And all the times I came to you
                A
But never never lied

Show me that phone in your pocket girl
C#m
Show me that phone in your pocket
   F#m                                                      D
So wait you think that I don t know what this is really all about

It should be really easy
                       A
If you have nothing to hide

Show me that phone in your pocket girl
C#m
Show me that phone in your pocket

Verso 2:



F#m
So why you spying on me for, me for
D
Tell me what you re looking for
A
This s*** you re saying is so low, so low
   C#m
No love, no love, no no
F#m
But tell me where did you go, you go
D
When you saying need time alone, yeah
A
You really think I don t know, don t know
  C#m
I know, I know, I know

Refrão:

      F#m
Cause I got all the things I wanna say
                     D
But nothing s coming out

And all the times I came to you
                A
But never never lied

Show me that phone in your pocket girl
C#m
Show me that phone in your pocket
   F#m                                                      D
So wait you think that I don t know what this is really all about

It should be really easy
                       A
If you have nothing to hide

Show me that phone in your pocket girl
C#m
Show me that phone in your pocket

F#m
Show me yours, I ll show you mine

I ll show you mine
D
Show me yours, I ll show you mine

I ll show you mine
A
Show me yours, I ll show you mine



I ll show you mine
C#m
I ll show you mine

Yeah

Ponte:

F#m                                  D
I can t believe you looked me in the eye
                              A
And said to me had nothing to hide

Yeah
           C#m
Now you re dead to me, this really is goodbye

Refrão:

F#m
Cause I got all the things I wanna say
                     D
But nothing s coming out

And all the times I came to you
                A
But never never lied

Show me that phone in your pocket girl
C#m
Show me that phone in your pocket
   F#m                                                      D
So wait you think that I don t know what this is really all about

It should be really easy
                       A
If you have nothing to hide

Show me that phone in your pocket girl
C#m
Show me that phone in your pocket

Outro:

F#m
Show me yours, I ll show you mine

I ll show you mine
D
Show me yours, I ll show you mine

I ll show you mine
A



Show me yours, I ll show you mine

I ll show you mine
C#m
Show me that phone in your pocket


