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Ryan Russell - Butts Like Fallen Autumn Leaves
Misc Your Songs

[Verse 1]
Fm7        Cm7          Bb7          F7    Fm7                      Cm7         
Bb7            F7     Ab7
I get more heavy from a smoke I do a cone. I can feel it through my body, yeah,
all through my bones. It s
    Cm7         Bb7              Fm7 Fm7             Cm7          Bb7        F7 
   Fm7         Cm7
all I can do to let the emotions go. That feeling of hunger after I smoke my
green. Missing you slowly, yeah,
Bb7          F7
that s all I need.

[Chorus]
Ab7          Cm7         Bb7           Fm7     Ab7              Cm7       Bb7   
        Fm7      Ab7
Butts on the ground like fallen Autumn leaves. Nothing moves me more than these
lonesome streets. But these
       Cm7          Bb7                Fm7   Ab7         Cm7                 Bb7
         Fm7
things get me down, yeah, it starts to beat. When you re around I can t keep
myself on my feet.

[Verse 2]
Fm7         Cm7            Bb7               F7    Fm7                   Cm7    
                Bb7
Yeah, I get into it like I would when I m at home. It tingles through my finger
tips, through my ribs, yeah,
         F7         Ab7 Cm7          Bb7     Fm7   Fm7               Cm7    Bb7 
             F7
when I m alone. Oh, and I don t want anything more. All I ever wanted was to
feel this feeling more.

[Chorus]
Ab7          Cm7         Bb7           Fm7     Ab7              Cm7       Bb7   
        Fm7      Ab7
Butts on the ground like fallen Autumn leaves. Nothing moves me more than these
lonesome streets. But these
       Cm7          Bb7                Fm7   Ab7         Cm7                 Bb7
         Fm7
things get me down, yeah, it starts to beat. When you re around I can t keep
myself on my feet.

[Verse 1]
Fm7        Cm7          Bb7          F7    Fm7                      Cm7         
Bb7            F7     Ab7
I get more heavy from a smoke I do a cone. I can feel it through my body, yeah,
all through my bones. It s



    Cm7         Bb7              Fm7 Fm7             Cm7          Bb7        F7 
   Fm7         Cm7
all I can do to let the emotions go. That feeling of hunger after I smoke my
green. Missing you slowly, yeah,
Bb7          F7
that s all I need.


