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National Park Radio - Meant To Be
Misc Unsigned Bands

Written By Stefan Szabo
Capo - 4
Key - E (C Capo 4)

Verse 1:

C
I know life is somewhat predictable
Am
We go home and walk right back out the door
F                                    C
When you call me I will never say hello

C
Late night driving wishing we were home
Am
Petty fighting pretending that we know
F                                      C    G/B
Every word that the other one is gonna say

Chorus 1:

F          C               F
Now you go up when I come down
             C              F
Like hot and cold we spin around
          C                   G
A perfect match itâ€™s plain to see

Verse 2:

C
Never caring about the time of day
Am
What youâ€™re wearing dancing in the rain
F                                       C
When I saw you I knew something had to change

C
In the front seat of your motherâ€™s car
Am
We talked all night underneath the stars
F                                          C   G/B
When I woke up all I could think about was you

Chorus 2:



F          C               F
Now you go up when I come down
             C              F
Like hot and cold we spin around
          C                   G
A perfect match itâ€™s plain to see

F         C             F
I want to run away with you
           C                  F
Forget the past try something new
                C                 G
This time weâ€™ll leave no stone unturned

Instrumental: F-C-G x8

Chorus 3:

F          C               F
Now you go up when I come down
             C              F
Like hot and cold we spin around
          C                   G
A perfect match itâ€™s plain to see

F         C             F
I want to run away with you
           C                  F
Forget the past try something new
                C                G
This time weâ€™ll leave no stone unturned

F              C               F
Letâ€™s pack our bags get out of town
          C                F
Show everyone what we have found
              C          G
That life can be most anything

Verse 3:

C
In the park at two o-clock am
Am
Sitting on the park bench hand in hand
F                                         C
No one knows that you and I were meant to be


