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*Verse 1 (Ryan)
Am
Imtired and thin

E
Havent sl ept since the war
C
Ima nmess of wounded skin
G
like a wine sack thats been torn
Am
in the sacred space
F
Behind the lids of ny eyes
C
Mad- Eye darkly hol ds ny gaze
G
And | can still see Fredricks | aughing face
AmF C G
*Chorus (MarKk)
Am
Its not enough
F
To say that tine
C
Can nmend nmy w ngs
G
And That one day IIl fly
Am
And its not enough
F
Thi s achel ess scar
C
Some wounds are still burning
G

Let ne live as one earning his life

*Break (Luke)

Am F
And we all fall down
C G

And we all fall down

Behind the lids of ny eyes
I can still see Fredricka€™ | aughing face



Far away
And | can still see Fredricka€™ |aughing face

*Chorus (MoMDM

Am
Its not enough (not enough)
F
To say that tinme (say that tine)
C
Can nend ny wi ngs (nend ny w ngs)
G
That one day Il fly (one day a€™I fly)
Am
Its not enough (not enough)
F
Thi s achel ess scar (achel ess scar)
C
Sone wounds are still burning (wounds are still burning)
G

Let ne live as one earning his life (earning his life)

Am

Dar kest nights turn into dawns

F C

Gol den lights are chords for songs of |ove

G Am
Sonet hi ng deat h cannot erase



