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Ryan Russell - Just Forget Me
Misc Your Songs

[Verse]
F#m               C#7        B7              C#7  F#m              C#7          
   B7           C#7      F#m
Wasn t it hard to forget me, I was just like you. You weren t much younger than
me, we were only sixteen. It
                                         C#7    B7                              
     C#7
only happened once but probably would ve twice. Once again, continuously, we
roll the dice.

[Chorus]
        F#m    B7                    C#7               F#m         B7           
C#7    F#m       B7
Now I m in the air surrounded by the clouds. All those noises like cheering in a
crowd. Rush this conversation
                 C#7   F#m                   C#7       B7                C#7    
           F#m
before I cut the line. Nothing much more you can do to forget me. You ll still
play with my mind.

[Verse 2]
F#m                   C#7      B7               C#7   F#m                      
C#7          B7
Tag me along like you want to, isn t this a fun ride. Yeah, just use me as you
want to  coz I ve got your
C#7
pride.

[Chorus]
        F#m    B7                    C#7               F#m         B7           
C#7    F#m       B7
Now I m in the air surrounded by the clouds. All those noises like cheering in a
crowd. Rush this conversation
                 C#7   F#m                   C#7       B7                C#7    
           F#m
before I cut the line. Nothing much more you can do to forget me. You ll still
play with my mind.

[Verse]
F#m               C#7        B7              C#7  F#m              C#7          
   B7           C#7      F#m
Wasn t it hard to forget me, I was just like you. You weren t much younger than
me, we were only sixteen. It
                                         C#7    B7                              
     C#7
only happened once but probably would ve twice. Once again, continuously, we
roll the dice.



[Chorus]
        F#m    B7                    C#7               F#m         B7           
C#7    F#m       B7
Now I m in the air surrounded by the clouds. All those noises like cheering in a
crowd. Rush this conversation
                 C#7   F#m                   C#7       B7                C#7    
           F#m
before I cut the line. Nothing much more you can do to forget me. You ll still
play with my mind.


