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Ryan Russell - Ghost
Misc Your Songs

[Verse 1]
Em               G           B               Em                    G            
        B
I m one in seven billion but I hold the key. Yeah, I know you want some of this.
Yeah, I know you want me.
        Em    G              G                 Em    G                  B
But you can t love me from a distance. But you can t love me  coz we re twisted.

[Pre-Chorus]
      Em        G       B         Em        G       B
These hands are closing in. These hands are closing in.

[Chorus]
C                  Em            G                     D        C           Em  
           G
Close the door and lock me down. Struggle to fight for you now. Stand on my
blistered feet, nothing else can
D                C        Em        G          D             C                Em
       G           D
hurt me. Wishing you were here  coz I need you most. Wishing I didn t have to
end up as one of your ghosts
             Em  G  B
haunting you now.

[Verse 2]
Em                     G            B                     Em                G   
            B
I could be your one in five or your six to you your four. Yeah, I know it s hard
 coz you re knocking at my
              Em    G              G                 Em    G                  B
door. But you can t love me from a distance. But you can t love me  coz we re
twisted.

[Pre-Chorus]
      Em        G       B         Em        G       B
These hands are closing in. These hands are closing in.

[Chorus]
C                  Em            G                     D        C           Em  
           G
Close the door and lock me down. Struggle to fight for you now. Stand on my
blistered feet, nothing else can
D                C        Em        G          D             C                Em
       G           D
hurt me. Wishing you were here  coz I need you most. Wishing I didn t have to
end up as one of your ghosts
             Em  G  B



haunting you now.

[Pre-Chorus]
      Em        G       B         Em        G       B
These hands are closing in. These hands are closing in.

[Chorus]
C                  Em            G                     D        C           Em  
           G
Close the door and lock me down. Struggle to fight for you now. Stand on my
blistered feet, nothing else can
D                C        Em        G          D             C                Em
       G           D
hurt me. Wishing you were here  coz I need you most. Wishing I didn t have to
end up as one of your ghosts
             Em  G  B
haunting you now.


