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Troubl e
M ke Tonpki ns

I ntro-

CH

CH

Once upon a tine, a few m stakes ago
GH

I was in your sights, you got ne al one
Bbm F#

You found me, you found ne, you found ne-e-e-e-e

CH#

| guess you didn t care, and | guess liked that
G#

And when | fell hard, you took a step back
Bbm F# CH

Wthout nme, w thout nme, w thout neeeee

Gt Bbm
And he s long gone, when he s next to ne and |
F# -stop
Real i ze the blane is on me

GHtM

As | ong as you |ove ne
B F# C#

We coul d be starving, we could be honel ess, we could be broke

GHM
As | ong as you |ove ne

B F# C#
I Il be your platinum | Il be your silver, | Il be your gold
Bbnt F#* Gi*
| knew you were trouble when you wal ked in

CH* G#* Bbn
So shame on me now ow
F#* Git*

Flew ne to places | d never been

GHM
As long as you lolololololo
B
lololololololo
F#

lololololololo



CH
| ove nme, |ove ne

Bom F# G# CH# G#
Ahh oh oh, trouble, trouble, trouble

CH
No apol ogies, he Il never see you cry
G#

Pretends he doesn t know, that he s the reason why
Bbm F#
You re drowning, you re drowning, you re drowning-e-e-e-ing

be

CH
And | heard you noved on, from whispers on the street
GH
A new notch in your belt, is all I |l ever
Bbm F#

And now | see, now | see, now | see-e-e-e-e

GEM
As |l ong as you |ove me
B F#
We could be starving, we could be honel ess,
GEM
As |l ong as you | ove ne
B F#
I Il be your platinum | |l be your silver,

Bbm F#
I knew you were trouble when you wal ked in
CH G# Bbm
So shame on nme now ow
F# G#
Flew me to places | d never been
CH GH
Till you put nme down, oh
Bbm F#
| knew you were trouble when you wal ked in
CH GH Bbm
So shame on me now ow
F# GH
Flew ne to places | d never been
CH GH Bbm
Now | mlyin on the cold hard ground!

B
lololololololo
F#
lololololololo

C#

CH

we coul d be broke

G#

G#

CH#
be your gold



Gt CH# G# Bbm
trouble, trouble, trouble

Bom F# G4 CH# G4
Ahh oh oh, trouble, trouble, trouble

Ebnt Bbnt

And the sadest fear, cones creepin in
Ebnr

That you never loved nme it hurts,

G#* F#* G4

everything and everything, yeah

Bbm F# G#
| knew you were trouble when you wal ked in
CH G# Bbm
So shanme on ne now ow
F# G#
Flew me to places | d never been
CH GH
Till you put ne down, oh
Bbm F# G#
| knew you were trouble when you wal ked in
CH G# Bbm
So shame on me now ow
F# GH
Flew ne to places | d never been
CH GH Bbm

Now | mlyin on the cold hard ground!

Bom F# G# CH# G# Bbm
Ahh oh oh, trouble, trouble, trouble
Bobm F# G# Ct G

Ahh oh oh, trouble, trouble, trouble

Bbm F# G#

| knew you were trouble when you wal ked in
CH# G#

Troubl e, trouble, trouble

Bbm F# G#

| knew you were trouble when you wal ked in
CH G# -once/ mute

trouble, trouble, trouble



