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Frosthite

M chal e Graves

(afinacdo Eb ou 1/2 tom abai x0)

(intro 4x) CGF G

(verso)

F G C
Your hands are so cold, ny |ove

F G C
Beneath these | eafless winter trees
F G C

Your |ips are ocean blue, ny |ove,
F G C

And have ceased to call ny nane

(refrao)

C G F G

Its oh so cold in here

C G F G

And i cant seemto see

C G F G
Its so very cold out here

C G F G

So pl ease dont fall asleep
cGBC
(verso - igual ao prineiro verso))

The stars wont give us heat, ny |ove,
And the sun is far away
The night is black as pitch, my |ove
Wth no sign coning day

(refrao)

Its oh so cold in here

And i cant seemto see

Its so very cold out here
So pl ease dont fall asleep

(CGBC)

(verso - igual ao prineiro verso))

Your hair is white with frost, my |ove,
And your skin is al abaster

Il sit here in the cleansing, ny |ove



Until the angels cone to find us

(refrao)

Its oh so cold in here

And i cant seemto see

Its so very cold out here
So pl ease dont fall asleep
Pl ease dont fall asleep



