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Ryan Russell - Stained Reality
M sc Your Songs

[ Verse 1]
Dm AmF Gm Dm F  Dm Am F Gm
Dm F

Stained reality, at least that s what it seens to be. Sonething so raw, sits in

my head whil st | think.

[ Pre- Chorus]

Dm F
Can t get it out, cant get it out of mind
Dm F

Can t get it out, cant get it out of mind

[ Chor us]

Gm Dm Am F Dm

Fool me now, release the hounds while | wait for her they hunt her down
Gm Dm Am F Dm

Fool me now, release the hounds while | wait for her they hunt her down
Gm F
And maybe find sone peace.

[ Verse 2]
Dm Am F Gm Dm Dm Am F Gm
Dm F
Brain incapacity, that s what it is to me. And as it starts to bore, we wait
here wanti ng nore.

[ Pre- Chor us]

Dm F
Can t get it out, cant get it out of mind
Dm F

Can t get it out, cant get it out of mind

[ Chor us]

Gm Dm Am F Dm

Fool me now, release the hounds while | wait for her they hunt her down
Gm Dm Am F Dm

Fool me now, release the hounds while | wait for her they hunt her down
Gm F
And maybe find sone peace.



