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Lauren Cconnell - Levers And Cears
M sc Unsi gned Bands

LEVERS AND GEARS

Capo 2nd fret
A F#fm A E

A
You see | ve this friend

Who doesn t exi st
F#m
He takes strides all in tine

Wth the watch on his wi st
DE F#mE A
And | only speak cos he conpels nme to

It s much like the voice

That lives in ny sleep

Pai nti ng Xes on dreans

That | d like to keep

But | d rather not nention that they all feature you

A F#fmE E
CHORUS:
D E F#m

Maybe | mnot right between ny ears

D E A F#m

But crazy s just crazy, so it nmakes nme not an ounce | ess sincere
D E

But | ve got a notion that you re this way too

A F#m
So let s be together in a white padded room
Bn D E

And make | ovely machi nes of our tw sted up |evers and gears
A F#m A E

Sometimes | send letters

Frommny firepl ace

Yeah, | set them agl ow

Wat ch them burn into space

As they float softly away from ne

They re all addressed



To the bl ackest of skies

And | ask themto pour

On all but you and |

So we d huddl e dry underneath the sane tree

CHORUS

A F#m

D

But ny soul s got a voice
A

And a bl ack tel ephone

D

And it calls me at night
E

When | am al one

C#m Bm E

And it s ranting and raving in |languages | can t speak
D
But if everyone thought

A

Al'l their thoughts right al oud
D

Wuld we all be | ocked up

E

And never let out?

Ctm Bm E

I mconvinced it s not only ne

CHORUS



