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Andr 4000 - Breaki ng Qut
M sc Unsi gned Bands

Breaki ng out - Andr A©4000

Tabbed by: Neskire (DK)
E-mail : neskire@ive. dk

[ Tuning]: Standard (Capo on 2nd)

[ Version]: Unplugged (acousti c)
[ Not es]: none yet

[Intro]: (finger picking with last single strum
Bm G A (all open barre)

[ 1st verse]:

Bm G A A

Can t find honme, | start to wonder why.

Bm G A A

Do | even know what | m | ooking for

Bm G A A

Swarm ng restl ess thoughts of wonder, I m

Bm G A A

Tearing holes in the shirt that | outwore. (i call my own)
Bm G A A

(Palmnute Fill)

Bm G A A

Lyi ng sl eepless | hear soneone calling ne.

Bm G A A

Partly waking it slips awaayaeah

Bm G A A

Can t feel ny self in notion or crying.

Bm G A A

WII | find the missing Iight to night.

[ chorus]:

Bm G D A

I mbreaking out, i can see the light. These walls crunbling, down with every
br eat h.

Bm G D A

Feel the sun around, green grass big surprise, Its tinme to ripe the wheat i sow.
Bm G D A

I mno wal king god, but i Il have to try, to turn around, where i m headi ng down.
Bm G D A

If you only take, the chance we all can, find soneone there to, hold our hands
tightly

[2nd verse]:



Bm G A A
Looki ng outside realising, how rmuch

Bm G A A

i mnissing standi ng here again

Bm G A A

Al though i ve found the door outside, still i m
Bm G A A

overwhel med and crawi ng the inside.

Bm G A A ( (palmclip, short words)
St eppi ng out, short breaths of air, in ny lungs.

Bm G A A

Senses spi king out of controooQQol .

Bm G A A

Tunnel vision slowy dissipating.

Bm G A A

ad fire coming back to life.

Bm G A A

Fid iii i ii aaaaa fffff (life)

[ chorus]:

Bm G D A

I mbreaking out, | can see the light. These walls crunbling down, with every
br eat h.

Bm G D A

Feel the sun around, green grass, big surprise, Its time to ripe the wheat |
SOW.

Bm G D A

I mno wal king god, but I Il have to try, to turn around, where | m headi ng
down.

Bm G D A

If you only take, the chance we all can, find sonmeone out there, to hold our
hands

[Qutro]:

Bm G F#

Bm G D A

No wal ki ng god, but | Il have to try, to turn around, where | m headi ng down.
Bm G D A

If you only take, the chance we all can, find sonmeone out there, to hold our
hands



