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Scars
Miley Cyrus

LearnedÂ itÂ byÂ ear.Â so.Â yea.Â :D
enjoy.

Intro:Â D

[verseÂ 1]
D
IÂ canÂ pretendÂ thatÂ iÂ don tÂ seeÂ you,
A
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â 
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â BmÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
iÂ canÂ pretendÂ iÂ don tÂ wannaÂ holdÂ youÂ whenÂ you reÂ around,Â whenÂ you
reÂ around.
D
iÂ canÂ sayÂ thatÂ nothingÂ wasÂ right,
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â A
butÂ weÂ know,Â ifÂ iÂ lookedÂ inÂ yourÂ eyes,
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Bm
i dÂ breakÂ down.
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
yea,Â let sÂ breakÂ down.

[chorus]
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â A
IfÂ iÂ couldÂ haveÂ justÂ oneÂ nightÂ toÂ beÂ withÂ youÂ toÂ makeÂ itÂ right,
Â Â Â BmÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
whatÂ weÂ wereÂ &Â whatÂ weÂ areÂ isÂ hiddenÂ inÂ theÂ scars.
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â DÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â           Â Â Â Â A
ifÂ iÂ couldÂ takeÂ youÂ there,Â iÂ won tÂ letÂ go,Â thisÂ iÂ swear.
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Bm
youÂ won tÂ haveÂ toÂ wonderÂ whatÂ weÂ are,
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
causeÂ youÂ won tÂ haveÂ toÂ everÂ lookÂ tooÂ far.
Â Â Â Â Â Â    Â Â Â Â Â Â Â DÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â    Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â A
hiddenÂ inÂ theÂ scars.Â it sÂ hiddenÂ inÂ theÂ scars.

[verseÂ 2]
D
IfÂ iÂ toldÂ youÂ thatÂ iÂ lovedÂ you,
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â A
butÂ i mÂ doingÂ alrightÂ hereÂ withoutÂ you,
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â BmÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â  Â Â G
it dÂ beÂ aÂ lie.Â butÂ iÂ couldÂ try.
Â Â Â Â Â Â D
i dÂ runÂ aÂ thousandÂ miles,Â believeÂ me.
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â AÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â  



 Â Â Â Â Â Bm
you reÂ theÂ onlyÂ oneÂ iÂ wantÂ toÂ freeÂ meÂ toÂ breakÂ down.
Â Â Â Â Â Â       Â Â Â Â Â G
yea,Â let sÂ breakÂ down.

[chorus]

[bridge]
D
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â 
Â Â Â A
Yea,Â i llÂ tellÂ youÂ allÂ myÂ secrets,Â allÂ theÂ onesÂ i veÂ keptÂ inside.
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Bm
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
&Â i llÂ giveÂ youÂ allÂ theÂ reasonsÂ thatÂ youÂ fadedÂ fromÂ myÂ life.
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â DÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â A
iÂ won tÂ letÂ youÂ go.Â baby,Â comeÂ hereÂ close.
Â Â Â Â Â BmÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
iÂ won tÂ letÂ youÂ walkÂ away.

[chorus]

[outro]
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D
IÂ canÂ pretendÂ thatÂ iÂ don tÂ seeÂ you.
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â A
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Bm*
iÂ canÂ pretendÂ iÂ don tÂ wannaÂ holdÂ youÂ whenÂ you reÂ around.

END.

*OneÂ finalÂ strum.


