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Matt Coasta - The Road

F, C G C
F, C G C
Don t talk don t say nothing
F, C G C

| just packed ny things and I m headed for sonething
Am G F, C
VWhere | mgoing well | dont really know

F, C G C
The road is calling so | ve got to go

Am G F, C

Yes the road is calling so | ve got to go

Am G C C
F, C G C
We bid farewell as the winds blew |like hell, said
F, C G C
we d neet again |like sone storybook tale
Am G F, C
but, no, we don t talk W don t say nothing
F, C G C
I Il just pack ny things and go headed for sonething
Am G F, C
but where i s headed well i didnt really say
F, C G C
the road was callin and i s on ny way
Am G F, C

yes the road was calling and i s on ny way

Am G C C

Am Am Am Am

C C C ¢C

F, F, F F

G G G G

F, C G C
Am G C C

F, C, G C
So don t talk don t say nothing
F, C G C

I Il just grab ny things and pretend |ike theres nothing
Am G F, C

bet ween us no nore as i wal ked out the door



F, C G C
she closed it behind ne and cried on the floor

Am G F, C
and | couldnt talk no | couldn t say nothing
F, C, G C
I Il just close ny eyes and head blindl ey towards sonething
Am G F, C
cuz where | mgoing Wll, |I dont really know
F, C G C
the road is calling so i ve got to go
Am G F, C

Yes, the road is calling so i ve got to go

Am G C C



