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Runing Qut O Tine

MK px
Ver se:
E GEm A H E
You heard nme softly singing but what did | say?
E GEm A H E

You felt your ears were ringing, but what does that say?

Pre chorus:
C#m A E
Not a whole |lot matters,
H C#m
when your whole world shatters,
A E

Not a whole |l ot matters.

Wa€™e fallen on our faces so many tines,
Wa€™e faked those social graces,
nost of our |ives.

Not a whole ot matters,
when your whole world shatters,
Not a whole |lot matters.

Chor us:

C#m H

Runni ng out of tine, running out of tine, out of ny nind,
A E

and | cand€™ find a way to tell you.

C#m H

Runni ng out of tine, running out of tinme, out of ny mnd,
A E

and | cand€™ find a way to tell you.

To trust sonetines is harder than anything,
W t hink wed€™e gotten better,
But weé&€™e not |istening.

Runni ng out of tinme, running out of tine, out of ny mnd,
and | cand€™ find a way to tell you.

Runni ng out of tine, running out of tine, out of ny nind,
And | cant find a way to tell you.



Br eak:

Ctm A H
When tine stands so still,
E
this so called life has lost its thrill.
A H
Take me hone.
E

Take ne hone.

Runni ng out of tinme, running out of tine, out of ny mnd,
and | cand€™ find a way to tell you.

Runni ng out of tine, running out of tine, out of ny mnd,
And | cant find a way to tell you.

Not a whole |lot matters,
when your whole world shatters,
Not a whole |ot matters.



