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The Air That | Breathe
Mar oon 5

C# AHM
Peopl e never change,
F#
They seemto stay the sane.
GH
They wear different clothes,
CH
But play the sane ganes.
A#m
Many different ways
F#
To say the sane thing.
GH
Searchin for the right words,
A#Hm
The ones that would nake you stay.

CH
Exchangi ng the way things were
F# D#
For they way that they should be, Yeah.
AHm

And choosi ng theses words

CH
I's saying to her,

GH
The things that she never heard

CH

But al ways deserved.

(refrA£o)

I figured what it is all about.

Fm
It s you that | could never live without.
F#
Your everything,
B
The air that | breathe.
CH
Stupid not to know it all along,
Fm
And everything I ever did was w ong.
F# B

Sadly it s too late for sorry.

C# AHM



Oh | mnot even really sure

Who made this ness,

F#
And who threw what punch,
G# Ct#
But | could not care |ess.
A#mM
All | knowis that | mhere

And you are not, OChhh

F#

Once | put this wasted pride aside,
GH

Nothin s all | got, OChhh.
CH
Exchangi ng the way things were
F# D#
For they way that they should be, Yeah.
AHm

And choosi ng theses words

CH
I s saying to her,

GH
The things that she never heard

CH

But al ways deserved.
(refr Afo)

| figured what it is all about.

Fm
It s you that | could never live without.
F#
Your everyt hing,
B
The air that | breathe.
CH
Stupid not to know it all along,
Fm
And everything | ever did was wong.
F# B

Sadly it s too late for sorry.

D#
Chh,
CH#
Sonebody meke it stop.
D#
Yeahh.

And pi ck ne up,



A#m
And just dust nme off, Onhh.

D#
The rainy day flood,
AHm
W1l drowned all this |ove.
A
Trapped at the bottom now,
GH

Pl ease dig me up.
(refr Afo)

| figured what it is all about.

Fm
It s you that | could never live without.
F#
Your everyt hing,
B
The air that | breathe.
CH
Stupid not to know it all along,
Fm
And everything | ever did was wong.
F# B

Sadly it s too late for sorry. (2x)



